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TO 

THE   FOURTH   EDITION. 


If  !■  beaoi  ulwcifgd  by  a  learned  writer  in  a  prefiioe  to  hia  second  edition,  that  the  feel-. 

^  of  an  mthor  at  that  time,  are  very  different  ftom  those  which  he  experiences,  when 
k  sAn  a  new  work  at  the  tribunal  of  public  opinion.  The  truth  of  this  observation  must 
^  come  be  felt  more  strongly  in  the  present  instance^  when  a  fourth  edition  is  committed 
to  tfas  pccsb  The  reception  which  the  Famut  SHAKsnAKs  has  experienced  from  the 
PsbGc  has  indeed  been  gratifying.  It  has  been  commended  by  all  those  who  haye  ex- 
sained  it,  and  censored  by  those  only  who  do  not  appear  to  have  made  any  enquiry  into 
the  saerits  or  demerits  of  the  performance,  but  condemn  every  attempt  at  removing  inde- 
cmey  flom  Shakspeare.  It  would,  indeed,  have  given  me  real  pleasure,  if  any  judicious 
Bsd  intelligent  reader  had  perused  the  work  with  the  eye  of  rigid  criticism,  and  had 
poiatod  out  any  improper  wcvds  which  were  still  to  be  found  in  it.  AH  observations  of  that 
smira  would  have  been  candidly  and  maturely  considered,  and  if  well  founded,  would 
ksvc  been  followed  by  the  erasure  of  what  was  faulty.  On  the  other  hand,  I  cannot  but 
be  grsdfied,  at  pcroeiring  that  no  person  appears  to  have  detected  any  indecent  expression 
in  dicse  volumes :  but  this  has  not  made  me  less  solicitous  to  direct  my  own  attention  to 
dat  etject,  and  to  endeavour  to  render  this  work  as  unolijectionable  as  possible.  I  have, 
thodbre,  in  preparing  this  Edition  for  the  press,  taken  great  psins  to  discover  and  cor- 
nel sny  delects  wluch  might  formerly  have  escaped  my  notice,  but  they  have  appeared  in 
Am  IsBt  perusal  of  the  work  to  be  very  few  in  numbo*,  and  not  of  any  great  importance. 
Secb,  bowevcTy  as  I  have  been  able  to  perceive,  I  have  caref^y  removed,  and  I  hope  I 
OMf  ventare  to  assure  the  parents  and  guardians  of  youth,  that  they  may  r«id  the  Fam ilt 
SaAXSRAaa  alood  in  the  mixed  society  of  young  persons  of  both  sexes,  jofu  peur  et  tan* 


My  next  object  was  to  observe,  whether  the  sense  and  meaning  of  the  author  were  in 
say  degree  penrcrted  or  impaired  by  the  erasures  which  I  had  made.  The  final  decision 
sf  dns  question  must  be  left  to  the  careful  and  intelligent  critic ;  but  to  myself  it  appears, 
that  vBy  few  instances  will  be  found  in  which  the  reader  will  have  any  cause  to  regret 
tW  loai  of  the  wotds  that  have  been  omitted.  The  great  objection  which  has  been  urged 
^fsiast  die  Family  SHAXsnAax,  and  it  has  been  urged  with  vehemence  by  those  who 
kaft  not  examined  the  work,  is  the  apprehension,  that,  with  the  erasure  of  the  indecent 
pia^get,  the  spirit  and  fire  of  the  poet  would  often  be  much  injured,  and  sometimes  be 
caiiniy  destroyed.  This  objection  arises  principally  from  those  persons  who  have  con- 
Isad  their  study  of  Shakspeare  to  the  closet,  and  have  not  learned  in  the  theatre,  with 
bev  nmch  safety  it  is  possible  to  make  the  necessary  alterations.  They  have  not  learned, 
sr  tbey  have  fioigot,  that  except  in  one,  or  at  most  in  two  instances,  the  plays  of  our  author 
pimfitf<^  to  the  public  without  being  corrected,  and  more  or  less  cleared  of  in- 
yet  Macbeth  and  Othdhy  Lear^  Hamlet,  and  ^t  you  Like  it,  continue  still  to  ex« 
dhe  superior  genius  of  the  first  of  dramatic  poets.  The  same  may  be  said  of  hisother 
works ;  but  those  which  I  have  named  are  selected  as  being  five  of  the  finest 
pispin  the  worid,  Uie  most  frequently  acted,  the  most  universally  admired ;  but  of  which, 
ibsrs  k  not  one  that  can  be  read  aloud  by  a  gentleman  to  a  lady,  without  undergoing 

I  have  attempted  to  do  for  the  library  what  the  manager  does  for  the 
1  wish  that  the  persons  who  urge  this  objection  would  examine  the  plays  with 
I  venture  to  assert,  that  in  the  far  greater  part  of  them,  they  would  find  that 
it  is  not  difficult  to  separate  the  indecent  from  the  decent  expressions  ;  and  they  would 
•ooB  be  cosiviiioed,  tlurt,  by  removing  the  stains,  they  would  view  the  picture  not  only  un- 
iajssed,  but  posMBsaed  of  additional  beauty.  The  truth  of  this  observation  has  been 
Hiwisstd  with  such  elegance^  and  in  terms  so  honourable  to  Shskspeare,  by  a  very  supe- 
lisr  jndge  at  poetic  composition,  that  I  cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  inserting  the  whole 


Aha  eenaming  the  indecencies  of  Dryden  and  Congreve,  as  being  the  exponents  of 
ieeaiioiis  prindplea,  the  reriewer  observes,  in  language  more  expressive  than  any  which 
I  osald  have  employed,  **  that  it  has  in  general  been  found  easy  to  extirpate  the  offensive 
**  iHaissimii  of  oar  great  poet,  without  any  ii\jury  to  the  context,  or  any  visible  scar,  or 
**  blank  in  the  composition*  Tliey  turn  out,  not  to  be  so  much  cankers  in  the  fiowers, 
**  as  weeds  that  have  spning  up  by  their  side :  not  flaws  in  the  metal,  but  impurities  that 
*  hare  gsihwcd  on  its  surfeoe,  and  that,  so  far  from  being  missed  on  dieir  removal,  the 
giBcnlly  sqppears  more  natural  and  harmonious  without  them.***     I  will  not 

•  fdinbufsh  Bcvletr,  Na  IxxL  p  6% 
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weaken  the  foregoing  quotation  by  adding  any  less  fofcible  language  of  my  own,  but  I 
will  endearour  to  prove  by  examples  the  perfect  justice  of  the  observation.  It  is  indeed 
a  difficulty,  and  a  very  great  one,  under  which  I  labour,  that  it  is  not  possible  for  me  to 
state  the  words  which  I  have  omitted ;  but  I  think  that  I  may  adduce  one  instance,  which, 
without  ofiendinff  the  eye  or  the  ear  of  modesty,  will  suffidently  confirm  the  remarks  of 
the  judicious  reviewer,  and  prove  that  a  whole  scene  may  be  omitted,  not  only  without 
ii\jury,  but  with  manifest  advantage  to  the  drama. 

In  the  second  scene  of  the  third  act  of  Henry  V.,  the  English  monarch,  after  taking 
Harfleur,  is  prepaiing  %o  march  towards  Calais.  In  the  four&  scene  of  that  act,  we  find 
the  French  king  and  his  counsellors  ddibenling  on  the  means  of  intercepting  the  £ng. 
ysh  army.  These  soenM  natuxally  follow  each  other  — but  what  is  the  intennediate 
scene,  the  third  of  the  third  act?  It  is  a  dialogue  between  the  French  princess  and  her 
fiemale  attendant,  of  whom  she  is  endeavouring  to  leara  the  English  language.  She 
aakaher* 

Katb.   Comment  appeUt»-vout  la  nudn  en  An^Uns  9 

Alice.  La  mainf     EUe ett  appelUe  de  hand. 

Katfa.  Dekand.     Stleidaigtsf 

Alice.  Xes  doig^  9    Je  pente  qu'ilt  tont  appeUSe  definffth  ^'^  defingret* 

Kath.   Comfnent  appeUez-wna  les  angles  9 

Alice.  La  ongUs9  let  appeWmt  de  naUt* 

I  will  not  tire  my  readers  with  a  longer  eitract  firom  this  uninteresting  dialogue ;  it  is 
continued  through  more  than  twenty  questions  Mid  answers  of  the  very  same  nature ;  and 
as  there  is  not  a  sin^^e  word  on  any  subject  but  the  foregoing,  every  person  will  be  leady 
to  ask,  what  could  induce  Shakspeare  to  insert  so  useless  a  scene  ?  The  answer,  I  be- 
lieve, must  be,  that  it  was  written  in  compliance  with  the  bad  taste  of  the  age»  for  the 
express  purpose  of  raising  a  laugh  at  the  conclusion,  by  introducing,  through  the  me- 
dium of  imperfect  pronunciation,  the  two  most  indecent  words  in  the  French  language. 
At  themoitton  of  those  words,  ibe  princess  is  shocked,  as  every  virtuous  woman  would 
bc^  if  she  were  either  beire  or  elsewhere,  to  see  them  written,  or  hear  them  repeated.  Is  it 
possible  that  any  person  will  feel  r^ret  at  perceiving  that,  in  the  Family  Shakspbari, 
the  beautiful  play  of  Henry  V.  is  not  interrupted  in  a  very  interesting  part  of  the  nar- 
mtive,  by  so  improper  a  scene  -^  by  a  scene  so  totally  unconnected  with  every  thing  which 
precedes  or  which  follows  after  it,  that  if  it  were  taken  by  itself,  no  reader  would  be  able 
Cp  discover  in  what  act  it  was  meant  to  be  inserted?  Let  it  not  be  said  as  an  excuse, 
that  it  introduces  to  our  acquaintance  the  princess,  who  is  afterwards  to  be  the  wife  of 
Heniy.     The  excuse  is  too  trifling  to  be  admitted. 

I  may  next  observe,  that  the  scene  which  I  have  here  quoted,  is  by  no  means  a  solitary 
instance.  Examples' of  a  similar  nature  are  to  be  found  in  several  of  the  plays,  comedies  aa 
well  as  tragedies.  In  most  of  these  cases,  the  objectionable  parts  are  so  completely  uncon- 
nected with  the  play,  that  one  might  almost  be  inclined  to  suppose,  that  Shakspeare, 
in  the  first  instance,  composed  one  of  his  beautiful  dramas,  and  after  it  wa«  finished, 
was  compelled,  by  the  wretched  taste  of  the  age,  to  add  something  of  a  low  and  ludi- 
crous nature.  The  passages  thus  inserted,  have  really,  in  many  cases,  the  appearance  of 
interpolations ;  and  adopting  the  expressive  language  of  the  reviewer,  they  are  weeda 
which  have  sprung  up  by  the  side  of  the  flowers,  and  the  former  being  removed,  the  latter 
appear  with  additional  beauty.  What  has  been  said  of  whole  scenes  in  some  instanoea^ 
may  be  applied  in  a  great  many,  to  speeches,  to  parts  of  speeches,  and  to  single  woids. 
From  Mad>elht  the  noblest  effort  of  dramatic  genius  that  ever  was  exhibited  in  any  age 
4>r  in  any  language  (I  do  not  except  the  CEdipus  of  Sophocles),  very  little  has  beea 
lUasijd ;  but  the  description  of  the  effects  of  drunkenness,  which  is  given  to  Macduff  by 
the  porter  at  the  gate  of  the  castle,  ia  of  so  gross  a  nature,  that  it  is  impossible  that  any 
person  should  be  sorry  for  its  omission.  The  same  may  be  said  of  the  indecent  words 
which  are  addressed  by  Hamlet  to  Ophelia,  before  the  representation  of  the  play.  These, 
like  most  other  alterations,  were  made  without  difficulty,  but  I  confess  that  there  are  three 
plays,  which  form  exceptions  to  what  I  have  advanced  respecting  the  facility  of  the  task 
that  I  have  undertaken.  To  Meamartfor  Meature,  Henry  IF*,  and  Oikello,  I  have  an- 
nexed particular  prefiu:es,  stating  the  difficulties  which  existed,  and  the  method  by  which 
I  should  endeavour  to  overcome  them.  In  the  first  of  the  threes,  I  hope  I  have  succeeded; 
and  I  should  not  be  sorry  if  the  merit  of  this  whote  work  were  to  be  decided  by  a  com- 
parison of  this  very  extraordinaiy  play,  in  the  original,  and  in  the  Faiult  SiiAxsrjEARX. 
Of  Falstaff  and  OlheUo^  I  shall  only  say,  that  I  acknowledge  the  difficulty  of  my  task. 
I  have  indeed  endeavouied,  as  cautiously  as  possible,  to  nonove  the  olgectionable 
•speeches,  without  ix^uiing  tlie  characters ;  but  wantonness  of  expression  and  action  are 
very  closely  connected  with  Falstaff;  and  the  infuriate  passions  of  sage,  jealousy,  and 
revenge,  which  torture  the  breast  of  Othello,  are  like  <'  Macbeth*s  <  distmpovd  causa** 
incapable  of  being  complete^  buckled  within  the  belt  of  rule.'* 
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Ir  •  prarampftuous  artist  siiottld  undertake  to  remora  a  mppoted  defect  in  the  Trana- 

figunaion  of  Rnihaa]»  or  in  the  Belvidera  ApoUoi  and  in  making  the  attempt  abould 

ia|iire  one  of  tlKiae  inValuable  productions  of  art  and  geniuSf  I  should  consider  hu  name 

as  ih ail  ling'  neicr  to  be  mentioned,  or  mentioned  only  with  him  who  aet  fire  to  the 

TcBuple  off  Diana.     But  the  works  of  the  poet  may  be  considered  in  a  very  different 

liglit  from  those  of  the  painter  and  the  statuary.    Shak^ieare,  inimitable  Shakijiearey  will 

nanin  <be  aibtect  of  admiration  as  long  aa  taste  and  literature  shall  exist,  and  his  writings 

win  be  beaded  down  to  posterity  in  their  natiTe  beauty,  although  the  present  attempt  to 

add  to  bb  &me  should  prove  entirdy  abortiYe.     Here,  then,  u  the  great  difieienoeii     If 

the  cadaoToar  to  improve  the  picture  or  the  statue  should  be  unsuccessful,  the  beauty  of 

ttt  origptial  would  he  destroyed,  and  tiie  injury  be  irreparable.     In  such  a  case,  let  the 

sniak  refrain  from  using  the  chisel  or  the  pencil :  but  with  the  works  of  the  poet  no  such 

ihnm  I  occnrs^  and  the  critic  need  not  be  afraid  of  employing  his  pen ;  for  the  original 

will  cominiie  unimpaired,  although  hb  own  labours  should  immediately  be  consigned  to 

eUivion*     That  Sfaak^peare  is  the  first  of  dramatic  writers  vrill  be  denied  by  few,  and 

I  doubt  whetiber  it  vrill  be  denied  by  any  who  have  really  studied  his  vrorks,  and  con^ 

the  beantica  which  they  contain  vrith  Ihe  very  finest  productions  either  of  our  own 

fonner  ages.     It  must,  however,  be  acknowledged,  by  his  wannest  admirers,  that 

m  delocta  are  to  be  found  in  the  vrritings  of  our  immortal  bard.     The  language  ia 

alvrays  ftuldcss.     Many  words  and  expressions  occur  which  are  of  so  indecent  a 

oa  to  render  it  highly  de«ind>le  that  they  should  be  ersaed.    Of  these,  the  greater 

evidently  introduced  to  gratify  the  bad  taste  of  the  age  in  which  he  liv^,  and 

may  parinpe  be  ascribed  to  his  own  unbridled  fancy.     But  neither  the  vicious 

of  the  age,  nor  the  most  brilliant  effusions  of  vrit,  can  afibrd  an  excuse  for  prolans- 

ness  or  obaceni^ ;  and  if  these  could  be  obliterated,  the  transcendent  genius  of  the  poet 

woold  ondonbtedly  shine  vrith  more  unclouded  lustre.     To  bamsh  every  thing  of  this 

■Btuii  fhmi  tba  writings  of  Shakspeare  is  Ihe  ofcjeot  of  the  present  undertaking.     My 

cameA  wish  ia  to  render  his  plays  unsullied  by  any  scene,  by  any  speech,  or,  if  possible, 

by  any  vrosd  that  can  give  pain  to  the  most  chaste,  or  <^9fence  to  the  most  religious  of 

btft  readera.    Of  the  latter  kind,  the  examples  are  by  no  means  numerous,  lor  the  writings 

of  our  author  are,  for  the  most  part,  favourable  to  religion  and  morality.     Tliere  are, 

however,  in  aonae  of  his  plays,  aUusions  to  Scripture,  which  are  introduced  so  unneces- 

nrily,  and  on  such  trifiing  occasions,  and  are  expressed  with  so  much  lerity,  as  to  call 

imperionaly  for  their  erasement.     As  an  example  of  this  kind  I  may  quote  a  scene  in 

die  filth  act  ai  Love's  Labota't  Lo$tf  in  which  an  allusion  is  made  (very  improperly)  to 

one  ui  tbe  moat  serious  and  awful  passages  in  the  New  Testament.     I  flatter  myself  that 

every  reader  of  the  Family  SHAXsraAXK  vrill  be  pleased  at  peroeiring  that  what  is  so 

manifestly  improper,  is  not  permitted  to  be  seen  in  it.     The  most  Sacred  Word  in  our 

laogoi^  is  omitted  in  several  instances,  in  which  it  appeared  as  a  mere  expletiTe ;  and  it 

is  changed  into  the  word  HeaTen,  in  a  still  greater  number,  where  the  occasion  of  using 

it  did  not  appear  sufficiently  serious  to  justify  its  employment. 

N«c  Dens  intenit  nU  digniu  vindice  nodiui 

In  die  original  folio  of  162S,  die  same  alteradon  from  the  old  quartos  is  made  in  a  great 
variety  of  plaoea,  and  I  have  followed  the  folio. 

I  vnsb  it  were  in  my  power  to  say  of  indecency  as  I  have  said  of  profimeness,  that  the 
examples  of  it  are  not  very  numerous.  Unfortunately  the  reverse  is  the  case.  Those 
peiauraa  vHiose  acquaintance  vrith  Shakspeare  depends  on  theatrical  representadons,  in 
whicb  great  altentioos  are  made  in  the  plays,  can  have  litde  idea  of  the  frequent  recur- 
rence in  the  original  text,  of  expressions,  which,  however  they  might  be  tolerated  in  tbe 
nxteenth  eentnry,  are  by  no  means  admissible  in  tbe  nineteenth.  Of  these  expressions 
so  example  can  in  this  place  be  given,  for  an  obrious  reason.  I  feel  it,  however,  incum- 
bcaa  on  me  to  obaerve,  in  behalf  of  my  fitvourite  author,  that,  in  comparison  vrith  most 
ef  the  eoatemporary  poets,  and  vrith  the  dramatists  of  tbe  seventeenth  century,  the  plays 


•  •• 


VUl  PREVACE  TO   THE  FIRST   EDITION. 

of  Shakspean  are  remaikably  decent;  but  it  is  not  luflkient  that  hia  deftcts  are  trifling 
in  compariaon  with  writers  who  are  highly  defectire.  It  certainly  is  my  wish,  and  it  hsus 
been  my  study,  to  exclude  from  this  publication  whatever  is  unfit  to  be  read  aloud  bj  • 
gentleman  to  a  company  of  ladies.  I  can  hardly  imagine  a  more  pleasing  occupation 
for  a  winter's  evening  in  the  country,  than  for  a  fitther  to  read  one  of  Shakspeare's  plftys 
to  his  family  circle.  My  object  is  to  enable  him  to  do  so  without  incurring  the  danger 
of  falling  unawares  among  words  and  expressions  which  are  of  such  a  nature  as  to  raise 
a  blush  on  the  cheek  of  modesty,  or  render  it  necessary  for  the  reader  to  pause,  and  exa- 
mine the  sequel,  before  he  proceeds  further  in  the  entertainment  of  the  evening.  * 

But  though  many  erasures  have  for  this  purpose  been  made  in  the  writings  of  Shal&-> 
speare  in  the  present  edition,  the  reader  may  be  assured  that  not  a  single  line,  nor  even 
the  half  of  a  line,  has,  in  any  one  instance,  been  added  to  the  original  text.  I  know  tlie 
force  of  Shakspeare,  and  the  weakness  of  my  own  pen,  too  well,  to  think  of  attempting 
the  smallest  interpolation.  In  a  few,  but  in  very  few  instances,  one  or  two  words  (at  the 
most  three)  have  been  inserted  to  connect  the  sense  of  what  follows  the  passage  that  is 
expunged  with  that  which  precedes  it.  Hie  few  words  which  are  thus  aidded,  are  con- 
necting particles,  words  of  little  moment,  and  in  no  degree  affecting  the  meaning  of  the 
author,  or  the  story  of  the  play.  A  word  that  is  less  objectionable  is  sometimes  substituted 
for  a  synonymous  word  that  is  improper. 

In  the  following  work  I  have  copied  the  text  of  the  last  Edition  of  the  late  Mr.  Slee. 
vens.  This  I  have  done  so  scrupulously,  as  seldom  to  have  allowed  myself  to  alter  either 
the  words  or  the  punctuation.  Othello's  speech,  for  example,  in  the  second  scene  of  the 
fifth  act,  will  be  found  as  it  is  in  Mr.  Steevens,  and  in  the  old  editions  of  l^iakspear^  not 
as  it  is  usually  spoken  on  the  stage.  In  a  few  instances  I  have  deviated  from  Mr.  Steevens^ 
in  compliance  with  the  original  folio  of  1 623.  I  do  not  presume  to  enter  into  any  critical 
disputes  as  to  certain  readings  of  "  Judean  or  Indian,*'  '*  Sables  or  Sable,"  or  any  thing 
of  that  nature,  respecting  which  many  persons  of  superior  abilities  have  entertained  con- 
trary opinions.  The  glossary  (but  noUiing  except  the  glossary)  u  borrowed  from  the 
edition  of  1803.     It  was  compiled  by  Mr.  Harris,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Steevens. 

My  great  objects  in  this  undertaking  are  to  remove  from  the  writings  of  Shakspeare 
some  defects  which  diminish  their  value,  and  at  the  same  time  to  present  to  the  Public 
an  edition  of  his  plays,  which  the  parent,  the  guardian,  and  the  instructor  of  youth  may 
place,  without  fear,  in  the  hands  of  the  pupil ;  and  from  which  the  pupil  may  derive  in- 
struction as  well  as  pleasure ;  may  improve  his  moral  principles  while  he  refines  hia 
taste ;  and,  without  incurring  the  danger  of  being  hurt  with  any  indelicacy  of  expression, 
may  learn  in  the  fate  of  Macbeth,  that  even  a  kingdom  is  dearly  purchased*  if  virtue  be 
the  price  of  the  acquisition. 

*  My  flnt  Ides  of  the  Family  SnAKSPaASS  arote  from  the  recoUection  of  my  £ither*i  ciutom  of  rssding 
in  thia  manner  to  hU  fkmily.  Shalupesre  (with  whom  no  eerson  wm  better  acquainted)  was  a  fremient 
subject  of  the  evening's  entertainment  In  the  perfection  of  reading  few  men  were  equal  to  my  fkUier  ; 
and  such  was  his  good  tast^  his  delicacy,  and  his  prompt  discretion,  that  his  fkmlly  listened  with  ddlffat 
to  Lear,  Hamlet,  and  Othello,  without  knowing  that  those  matchleM  tragedies  contained  words  end  ex. 
presiions  improper  to  be  pronounced ;  and  without  having  reason  to  su^ect  that  any  parts  of  the  plays 
nad  been  omitted  by  the  circumspect  and  Judicious  reader. 

It  afterwards  occurred  to  me,  that  what  my  fkther  did  so  readily  and  suocessftilly  for  his  fkmily.  waj 
inferior  abilities  might,  with  the  assistance  of  time  and  mature  oonsideffation,  be  able  to  acoompUan  m 
the  benefit  of  the  publla  I  say,  thereforeb  that  if  '*  The  Family  Shakqieare**  Is  entitled  to  any  nsrit^ 
it  oxiglnatcfl  with  my  flUher. 


TEMPEST, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


A 


A»tmr, 


l*r  r^*l/WI  l>iife  ^  Milan. 

to  tke  Kmg  cf^tcfXe^ 

old  OnaaeUar  o^  Naples. 


Caubab, 


MiEANDA,  Daug,hter  to  Proapero. 

AaiKLy  an  otry  ^airit. 

Imis,         "I 

Caass, 

Juno,         *  Spirits. 

^ympht, 

Beapergf  ^ 

n»^>^  OMer  SpMtt  attending  <m  Proepero. 

of  a  Sk^  Boattwainy  and  Marinen, 

SCSNEy  tke  Seat  with  a  Shijig  afterwardt  an  uninhabited  Island. 


.} 


aitdd^ormed  Slave* 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  ^  On  a  Skip  at  Sea. 
A  ttanm  with  thunder  and  lightning. 

a  Sfaip-iiiastar  and  a 


what  cheer? 
Speak  to  the  mariners :  fidl  to*t 
cmrselTes  aground :  bestir,  bestir. 

Snter  Marineia. 

mj  hearta ;  cheerly,  cheerly,  my 

Take  in  the  top-aail ;  Tend  to 

—  Blow  till  thou  burst  thy 


bter  A&onq,  Ssbastiav,  Ainoiao>  FaaDiirAin), 
GovzAUh  and  others. 

Good  boatswain,  have  care.     Where's  the 
Play  tbe  men. 

I  pny  now,  keq>  below. 
Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Do  you  not  hear  htm?  You  mar  our 
keep  your  cabins ;  jrou  do  assist  the  storm. 
Naj,  good,  be  patient. 

When  tbe  sea  is.     Hence!     What  care 
for  the  name  of  king?     To  cabins  : 
trouble  us  not. 

t  Rsadllj. 


Gon.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard. 

Boats.  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself.  Tou 
are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  command  these  ele- 
ments to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  present^, 
we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more ;  use  your  authority. 
If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have  lived  so  long, 
and  make  yourself  ready  in  your  cabin  for  tlie 
mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap.  —  Cheerly,  good 
hearts.  —  Out  of  our  way,  I  say.  [Exit. 

Cfcn,  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow ; 
methinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him ! 
his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast, 
good  firte,  to  liis  hanging ;  make  the  rope  of  his 
destiny  our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advantage ! 
If  he  be  not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miser- 
■ble.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 

^ools.  Down  with  the  topmast;  yare;  lower, 
lower ;  bring  her  to  try  with  main  course.  [j1  ay 
within.1  A  plague  upon  this  howling !  thoy  arc 
louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office  — 

Ee^enter  SsaAsnAX,  Antonio,  and  Gonsalo. 

Yet  again  ?  what  do  you  here?    Sliall  we  give  o*cr 
and  drown  ?     Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  ? 

Seb.  A  plague  o*  your  throat !  you  bawling,  blas- 
phemous, uncharitable  dog ! 

*  Prawni  inttsnt 
B 


2 


TEMPEST. 


Act  I 


Boats,  Work  you,  then. 

jint.  Ilangi  cur,  hang !  you  insolent  noise-maker, 
we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  than  thou  art. 

Gon.  1*11  warrant  him  from  drowning ;  though 
tlie  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shell. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold  ;  set  her  two 
courses ;  off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners,  wet. 

Mar.  All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  lost ! 

{^Exeunt. 

Boats.  What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  ? 

Gim.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  let  us  assist 
them. 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Sdt.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

jfnt.    We  are  merely'  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards.  — 
Thb  wide-chapped  rascal ;  — 'Would,  thou  might*st 

lie  drowning, 
Tlie  washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Gen.  Hc*llbe  hang*d  yet; 

Though  erery  drop  of  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 
[A  cmtfiued  noise  wUhin.]      Mercy  on  us !  —  We 
split,  we  split !  — Farewell,  my  wife  and  children !  ^ 
Farewell,  brother ;  — ^We  split,  we  split,  we  split !  — 

jint.  Let's  all  sink  with  the  king.  \ExU. 

Seb.  Let's  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground !  long  heath,  brown 
furze,  any  thing :  The  wills  above  be  done !  but  I 
would  fain  die  a  dry  death.  [Exit. 


SCENK    II.  — The  Island:     btfore  the  Cell  of 

Prospero. 

Enter  Paosriao  and  Mieakda. 

Mira.   If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you 
have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch, 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek, 
Dashes  the  fire  out.     O,  I  have  suffer'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  sufler  !  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.     O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !    Poor  souls !  they  perish'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  withm  the  earth,  or  e'er 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallowed,  and 
The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro,  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Mira,  O,  woe  the  day  ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one  !  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell. 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira,  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

^»ft>.  *Tn  time 

>  Abiolutdy. 


I  should  inform  thee  fVirther.     Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  from  me.  -—  So  ; 

[Lays  down  his  mant/e. 
Lie  there  my  art.  —  Wipe  thou  thine  eyes  ;     have 

comibrt. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touched 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  soul  — 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
Which  thou  hcard'st  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  sink. 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

3/iro.  You  Iuitc  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  Stay,  not  yet.  — 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come  ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.     Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  into  this  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out  *  three  years  old. 

Mtra.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  bouse,  or  person  ? 
Of  any  thing  the  hnage  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  hr  oflT; 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants :    Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 

Pro.  Thou  had'st,  and  more,  Miranda :  But  how 
IS  it, 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  ?    What  seest  thou  else 
In  the  dark  backwanl  and  abysm  of  time  ? 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  here. 
How  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  may'st 

Mira.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  since, 
Miranda,  twelve  years  since,  thy  father  was 
The  duke  of  Milan,  and  a  prince  of  power. 

Mira,  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

Pro.'  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said  —  thou  wast  my  daughter ;  and  thy  &ther 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess ; — no  worse  issued. 

Mira,  O,  the  heavens  ! 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence? 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  ? 

Pro,  Both,  both,  my  girl : 

By  foul   play,   as   thou   say'st,   were   we   heav'd 

thence; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mtrtu  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o*  the  teen  ^  that  I  have  tum'd  you  to> 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance!      I^ease   you, 
further. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Anto- 
nio,— 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,  —  that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious  !  — he  whom,  next  thyself. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put  i 

The  manage  of  my  state ;  as,  at  that  time. 
Through  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Prospero  tlie  prime  duke ;  being  so  reputed       i 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel :  those  being  all  my  study, 


Quito. 


*  Sorrow. 


THE   TEMPEST. 


u. 


TEMPEST. 


Atd  tt>  my 

Dixi 

How  todcnj 

Tbe 


I  cut  opoo  vttj  hndteTf 
grrwfltnnger,  being  tnuisporCed, 
studies.     Thy  fiUae  uncle  — 
? 

Sir,  nuwt  beedfully. 
perfected  bow  to  grant  suits, 
whom  to  adTsnce,  and  whom 
new-created 

I  sajy  or  changed 


Or  c2ir  ■cv-fiaRn*d  them :  having  both  the  key 

(HiAxr  and  office,  set  all  hearts 

To  vfaflt  ime  plcas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 

pK  ny,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk, 

Aiki  fock'd  my  verdure  out  on't.  —  Thou  attend'st 


I  pnydtoe 
J/cm.  O  good  sir,  I  do. 

/>».  I  thus    neglecting  wordly  ends,  all  dedi- 


T )  cloaeneaH  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 

W  th  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retired, 

1  > if-pris'd  all  pc^Milar  rate,  in  my  false  brother 

AtoAk'd  an  evil  nature :  and  my  trust, 

1  ke  a  good  paicBty  did  b^et  of  him 

A  f  AJMbood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 

\s  zsv  trait  wns ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 

A  rtxi&denoe  aaras  bound.     lie  being  thus  lorded, 

N  t  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded, 

1 . 1  whai  my  power  might  else  exact,  —  like  one 

V-  ■*,  having  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 

^rftie«acfaasnner  of  his  memory, 

1  •  cmfit  hb  own  lie,  — -  he  did  believe 

Htr  was  the  duke;  out  of  the  substitution, 

K  'A  cxjecvting  the  outward  fisoe  of  royalty, 

V«  xh  ail  ptvrogative :  —  Hence  his  ambition 

^  ''nnn^ — Dost  hear? 

Mtnu  Tour  tale,  nr,  would  cure  deafiness. 

iVob    To  have  no  akiecn  between  this  part  he 
pUy*d 
Ar  d  him  be  pisy'd  it  lor,  he  needs  will  be 
M^vJute  Milsn :  Me^  poor  man !  —my  library 
W  as  dntfAwn  huge  enough  ;  of  temporal  royalties 
Ho  thinks  me  now  incapable :  confederates 
•  Si»  dry  be  was  far  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naples, 
I  •  >  ^^^  him  annnal  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
<  .)'j«rct  his  coranet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
T>c  dokcdcan,  yet  unbow*d  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
I  «.•  most  igBohle  stooping. 

J/ira.  O  the  heavens ! 

/Vo.  Jiark  his  ooodition,  and  tlic  event;  then 
teUme, 
If  tlii«  might  be  a  brother. 

\ftr.  I  should  sin 

T^  think  but  nobly  oi  my  grandmother. 

Pn».  Now  the  condition. 

T^S:^  king  of  Ni^dcs,  being  an  enemy 
I  (>  me  invctavate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
W  nK>h  waa,  that  he  in  lieu  o*  the  premises,  ^ 
CK  hiwn^gf,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute,  — 
^' ould  |ai  iiullj  extirpate  me  and  mine 
0. 1  of  the  dnkffdnm  ;  and  confer  £ur  Milan, 
M  i.b  an  the  bonoura,  oo  my  brother :    Whnvon, 
A  utndmuns  army  levied,  one  midnight 
KumI  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
llae  gate*  of  Milan  ;  and  i*  the  dead  of  darkness, 
The  mioiaiers  lor  the  pmpose  hurried  thence 
Me,  and  thy  crying  wM 

*  Cut  sway. 


JUtra.  Alack,  for  pity  ! 

I,  not  rememb*ring  how  I  cried  out  then, 
Will  cry  it  o*er  again,  it  is  a  hint, 
Tliat  wrings  mine  eyes. 

pro.  Hear  a  little  further, 

And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which  now*s  upon  us;  without  the  which,  this 

story 
Were  most  impertinoit. 

Mtra.  Wherefore  did  they  not 

That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench ; 

My  tale  provokes  that  question.     Dear,  they  durst 

not; 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  tliey  prepared 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg*d. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar*d  to  us ;  to  sigh 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 
Did  us  but  loving  ^Tong. 

Mira,  Alack  !  what  trouble 

Was  I  then  to  you  ! 

Pro.  O !  a  cherubim 

Thou  wast,   that  did  preserve  me !     TIiou  didst 

smile. 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven, 
When  I  have  dcck'd  the  sea  with  drops  full  salt ; 
Under  my  burden  groaned ;  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  tmdergoing  stomach  7,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  asliore  ? 

Pro,   By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  cliarity  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  tliis  d^gn),  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stuffs,  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much ;  so,  of  liis  gen- 
tleness. 
Knowing  I  lov*d  my  books,  he  furntsh'd  me. 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  fUM>ve  my  dukedom. 

Mirtu  'Would  1  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise :  — 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arrived ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tuton  not  so  careful. 

Mim.  Heavens  thank  you  for't !     And  now  I 
pray  you,  sir, 
(For  still  *tis  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-stonn  ? 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.  -^ 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune, 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hatli  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  prescience 
I  find  my  xcnith  dotli  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  orait,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop.  —  Ilere  cease  more  ques- 
tions; 

*  Stubborn  reMvlution. 
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Thou  art  inclin'd  to  deep ;  'tis  a  good  dulneaa, 
And  gire  it  way;  — I  know  thou  canst  not  choose. — 

[MiRAKDA  deep9. 
Come  away,  aerrant,  come :  I  am  ready  now  : 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

Enter  AaiKi. 

ArL  All  hail,  great  master !   grave  sir,  hail !     I 
come 
To  answer  tliy  best  pleasure ;  be*t  to  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  lide 
On  the  curVd  clouds ;  to  thy  strong  bidding,  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit. 

Performed  to  point  *  the  tempest  that  I  bade  thee? 

Ari.   To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship  ;  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flamed  amasement :  Sometimes,  Yd.  divide, 
And  burn  in  noany  places ;  on  the  top-mast. 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinctly. 
Then  meet,  and  join :  Jove*s  lightnings,  the  precur- 
sors 
O*  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-outrunning  were  not:    Tlie  fire,  and 

cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem'd  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pro,  My  brave  spirit ! 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil  9 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  ? 

Art.  Not  a  soul 

But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation :  All,  but  mariners, 
PlungM  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel, 
Hien  all  a^fire  with  me :  the  king's  son,  Ferdinand, 
With-iunr- up-staring,  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd. 

Pro.  'Why,  thafs  my  spirit! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

-^»i»  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  ? 

•^n-  ^  ^  ^  Not  a  hair  perish'd ; 

On  their  sustaining  gannents  not  a  blemish. 
But  fresher  than  l^ore ;  and,  as  thou  bad'st  me. 
In  troops  I  have  disperi^d  them  l>out  the  isle  : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sigh^ 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arras  in  this  sadiuot. 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship» 

The  marinen,  say,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd. 
And  all  the  rest  o'  the  fleet  ? 

-^•^   ^  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king's  ship;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  once 
Thou  call'dst  me  up  at  midni^t  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still-vez'd  Bermoothes  >,  there  she's  hid : 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow'd ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  suffer'd  labour, 
I  have  left  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  dispers'd,  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  MedUtenranean  flote  ^ 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples ; 
Supposing  that  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wreck'd, 
And  his  great  person  perish. 

Pro,  Ariel,  thy  charge 


"  The  minateit  article 


*  Buttle,  tumult 
a  Wave. 


Exactly  is  perform'd ;  but  there's  more  work  : 
What  is  the  time  o'  the  day? 

Aru  Past  the  mid  seav^n. 

Pro.  At  least  two  glasses :  The  time  'twixt  sii 
and  now. 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  moat  preciously. 

Aru  Is  there  more  toil  ?   Since  thou  dost  give 
me  pains. 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  promis'd, 
Which  is  not  yet  perfonn'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now?  moody? 

What  is't  thou  canst  demand  ? 
Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  out  ?  no  more. 
ArL  I  pray  tliee 

Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakings,  sov'd 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings:   thou  didst 

promise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forget 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 
Ari.  No. 

Pro.   Thou  dost ;  and  think'st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep ; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o*  the  earth, 
When  it  is  bak'd  witii  frost. 

Art.  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing !    Hast  tliou 
forgot 
The  foul  witch  Sycorax,  wIkh  with  age  and  envy, 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  hast  thou  foigot  her? 
Ari.  No^  sir. 
Pro.  Tliou  liast :  where  was  slie  bom  ? 

speak ;  tell  me. 
Ari.  Sir,  in  Argier.3 

Pro.  O,  was  she  so  ?  I  must, 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been, 
Which  thou  forget'st     This  vile  witeh,  Sycorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  knoVst,  was  banuh'd ;  for  one  thing  she  did. 
They  would  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  true? 
Ari.   Ay,  sir. 

Pro.  llus  blue-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brought  with 
child, 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors:   Thou,  my  slave. 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  servant : 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  eartiily  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  bests  *,  she  did  confine  thee, 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers. 
And  in  her  most  unmitigable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine ;  within  which  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  did'st  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years ;  within  which  space  she  died. 
And  left  tiiee  there;   where  tiiou  didst  vent  thy 

groans, 
As  fiist  as  mill-wfaeels  strike :  Then  was  this  island 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here^ 
A  freckled  whelp,  hag-born,)  not  honour'd  with 
A  human  shape. 

Ari.  Yes ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing,  I  say  so ;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.     Thou  best  know>t 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in  :  thy  groans 
Did  nudte  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 


'  Alglen. 
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Of  ever-angry  bears.     Thk  Sycoraz 
Could  not  again  undo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriVd,  and  heard  thee^  that  made  gape 
The  pine^  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari,  I  thank  thee,  noaster. 

Pro-  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak, 
And  peg  tibee  in  hia  knotty  entrails,  till 
Tbon  hast  howl'd  away  twelre  winters. 

Ari,  Pkondon,  master : 

1  will  be  caneapondent  to  command, 
And  domy  qariling  gently. 

Asi  Do  so ;  and  after  two  days 

I  mB  disdiarge  thee. 

Ari,  lliat's  my  noble  master ! 

What  dull  I  do?  say  what?  what  shall  I  do? 

Pro.  Go  make  thyself  like  to  a  nymph  o*  the  sea ; 
Be  nbject  to  no  ngfat  but  mine ;  invisible 
To  efciy  eye>ball  else.     Go  take  this  shape, 
And  hilfaer  oome  in*t :  hence,  with  diligence. 

[EsU  AaiKL. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  hast  slept  well ; 
Avake! 

ifiu.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
HcarinesB  in  me. 

Pn.  Shake  it  off:  Come  on. 

Well  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
l^lds  us  kind  answer. 

Mim.  Tis  a  viUain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

JVs.  But,  as  *tis. 

We  cannot  miss  him :  he  does  make  our  fire, 
Fddi  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  in  offices 
Tte profit  us.     What  ho!  skve!  Caliban, 
ThoQ  earth,  thou  !  speak. 

CUL  [  IPfCAtM.]     There's  wood  enough  within. 

/W  Come  fbrth,  I  say:  there's  otiher  business 
lor  thee: 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise !  when  ? 

Re-enier  Aaixi*  Hke  a  water-fkympfu 

Fine  spparition !  My  quaint  Ariel, 

Hvk  m  thine  ear. 
Aii,  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.    [ExU» 

JW.  Ihou  poisonous  sUvey  come  forth ! 

Snier  Caubak. 

Qd.  As  vridLed  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brush'd 
Wi&  mrenlB  feather  from  unwholesome  fen, 
Ikop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye, 
Aad  bfisler  you  all  o'er ! 

Pro,  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt  have 


Sd»4fitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urchins^ 
ftsD,  tar  that  vast  of  night  that  they  may  work, 
AH  eusdse  on  diee  :  thou  shalt  be  pinch'd 
As  ^atk  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Ibn  bees  that  made  them. 

CtL  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 

TUi  idand's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother, 
Wkich  dion  tak*st  from  me.     When  thou  earnest 

^iv«  Unk'dst  me,  and   mad'st    much   of  me ; 

wonld'at  gire  me 
^Xff  with  berries  in*t ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  nKiK  the  bigger  light,  and  bow  the  less, 
I    Tfaat  burn  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lov'd  thee, 
And  show'd  tlwe  all  the  qualities  o*  the  isle, 


»  Fairies. 


The  frush  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and  fer> 

Ule; 
Cursed  be  I  that  did  so !  —  All  the  charms 
Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  I 
For  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have, 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  heiv  you  sty  me 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  frixn  me 
The  rest  of  the  ishuid. 

Pro*  Thou  most  lying  slave. 

Whom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness !  I  have  us'd 

thee. 
Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care ;  and  lodg'd  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  did'st  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child.     Abhorred  slave ; 
Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee. 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each  hour 
One  thing  or  other  :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  would'st  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known  :   But  thy  vile 

race. 
Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in't  which  good 

natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confin'd  into  this  rock. 
Who  hadst  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 

CaL  You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profit  on.*t 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  the  red  plague  rid^  you, 
For  learning  me  your  language  } 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best. 
To  answer  other  business.    Shrug'st  thou,  malice  ? 
If  thou  neglect'st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command,  I'll  nek  thee  with  old  cramps  ; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches  ;  make  diee  roar. 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CW.  No,  'pray  thee !  — 

I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power,  [Atide. 

It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebios, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.  So,  slave ;  hence ! 

[ExU  Causan. 

Re-enter  Ariel    invisible,   playing    <ind  mngmgi 
V^KniVAMofoUowing  km, 

Ariel's  Song. 

Come  unto  these  yellow  sands 

And  then  lake  hands  / 
Court* sied  when  you  have,  and  kiss*d, 

{The  wild  waves  whist  7) 
Foot  it/eatly  here  and  there  ; 
Andt  *v)eel  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 

Hark,  hark  I 
Bur,  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [ditpersedly. 

The  ^oojtch-dogs  bark  : 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedly. 

Hark,  hark!  I  hear 
The  strain  ^strutting  chantidere 
Cry,  cock-ordoodle-doo, 

Fer.  Where  should  this  muaick  be  ?  i'  the  air,  or 
the  earth  ? 
It  sounds  no  more :  —  and  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank, 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck, 
This  musick  crept  by  me  upon  tlie  waters ; 


Deitioy. 
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Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion, 
With  its  sweet  air ;  thence  I  have  followed  it, 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather :  —  But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings. 

FtJl  fathom  five  thy  father  liess 

Of  his  bones  are  coral  made; 
Tfiose  are  pearlst  that  were  his  eyes : 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade. 
But  doth  suffer  a  sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 
Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  kneU : 
Hark  I  now  I  hear  thenh  —  ding-dongt  hell 

[Burden,  ding-dong. 

Fer,  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  fa^ 
ther :  — 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes  8  :  —  I  hear  it  now  above  me. 
Pro.  Tlie  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  yond*. 

j^tra.  What  is't  ?  a  spirit  ? 

See  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me,  sir. 
It  carries  a  brave  form  :  —  But  *tis  a  spirit 

Pro.  No,  wench ;  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath 
such  senses 
As  we  have,  such  :  This  gallant  which  thou  seest, 
Was  in  the  wreck ;  and  but  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st 

call  him 
A  goodly  person :  he  hath  lost  his  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Mira.  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  It  goes  on,  f ''**??, 

As  my  soul  prompts  it :  —  Spirit,  fine  spirit !  I'll 

free  thee 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

pgf.  Most  sure  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend  !  — Vouchsafe  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request, 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder ! 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  ? 

Mira.  No  wonder,  sir; 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

jTgr.  My  language;  heavens!  — 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech. 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

P^,  How !  the  best  ? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  ? 

Fer.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples :  He  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 

Afira.  Alack,  for  mercy ! 

Fer.     Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords ;  the  duke  of 
Milan, 
And  his  brave  son  being  twain. 

jVo.  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  conteol®  thee, 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't :  —  At  the  first  sight 

[Aside. 
They  have  chang'd  eyes :  — Delicate  Ariel, 


111  set  thee  free  for  this!  —  A  word,  good  «"•  5 

I  fear,  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  *  word 

Mira.   Why  speaks  my  fiither  so  ungently?    Tin 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way !  ,    , 

Fer.  O,  if  a  virgin, 

And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  I'U  make  you 

The  queen  of  Naples ! 

jyJ,  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more.  — 

They  are  both  in  cither's  powers ;  but  this  »wi: 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning  l^sidt 
Make  the  prise  Ught  —One  word  more ;  I  ch^r^ 

thee, 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usmp 
The  name  thou  ow'st  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy  to  win  it 

From  me,  the  lord  on't. 

pgf.^  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mira.  There's  nothing  Ul  can  dwell  in  «ich 
temple: 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  an  house, 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with't. 

jVo.  Follow  me.  —  [To  F«ri 

Speak  not  you  for  him  ;  he's  a  traitor.  —  Come. 
I*U  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husl 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled;   Follow. 

Fer.  ^^  * 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [He  draw 

Mira.  .    O  dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  irentle,  and  not  fearful  • 

p^  What,  I  say. 


«Owni. 


*  CooAite. 


My  foot  my  tutor !  —  Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor ; 

Who  mak'st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy  co< 
science 

Is  so  possess'd  with  guilt:  come  fixmi  thy  ward ''3 

For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick, 

And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 
Mira.  Beseech  you  fathen 

Pro.  Hence  ;  hang  not  on  my  garments. 
Mira.  Sir,  have  pitj 

111  be  his  surety. 

2Vo.  Silence :  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.    Whai 

An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ?  hush  ! 

Thou  think'st  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  W 

Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban :  Foolish  wend 

To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 

And  they  to  Wm  are  angels. 

Nira.  My  affecttons 

Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  no  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Come  on ;  obey :  [To  F«ki 

Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again. 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

pgf^  So  they  are : 

My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel. 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threat^ 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  Ught  to  roe, 
ACght  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid :  all  comers  else  o'  the  earth 
Let  liberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

»  FrlghtftU.  •  Guard. 


Act  II.  Sciuf  B  I. 
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^  It  works :  —  Come  on.  — 

IVn  hMl  (ione  well,  fine  A  riel !  —  Follow  me.  — 
„        ^  [To  FxuK  and  Mib. 

Hai  wkn  tfaou  dor  ahalt  do  me.         [7o  Ariel. 

-'*'■•  Be  of  comfort ; 

Mj  teberli  of  a  better  natui^,  sir. 


Than  he  ^ipcarv  by  speech  ;  this  is  unwonted. 
Which  now  came  fi:om  him. 

^^'  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 

As  mountain  winds :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

^'^  To  the  syUable. 

IVo.  Come,  follow :  speak  not  fior  him.  [Egeuni. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L  —  Amoiherpcffi  if  the  AkuuL 

E»kr  Aioims    SsBAsnAN,   AmoKio,   Gonsalo^ 
Amuw,  FmAHciaco^  qnd  oiken. 

C«. 'Bewech  you,  sir,  be  merry :  you  have  cause 
t^iBTewea]])ofjoy;  forour escape 
haiMdj  beyond  our  lose:   our  hint  of  woe 
l!J™°°?  ^'wy  d«y,  Mme  saUor's  wife, 
itte  Mm  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merchant, 
M«^J«o«r  theme  of  woe:  but  for  the  miracle, 
i  BSB  our  preserraiion,  few  in  millions 

a"2^^'  then  wisely, good  sir,  weigh 
vtfwiov  with  our  oomfort. 

f*„  P^ythee,  peace ! 

«.  He  lecaTes  comfort  Uke  cold  ponidge. 
f«t'  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  s^ 

B!«M  by  It  will  strike. 
Gm.  Sr, . 

4*.  One:. TeU. 

««■    Wh™.  **«7  grirf  i*  entertain*d,  that's 
aftfd, 

^^s  to  the  entertainer 

r      r\^t  ^  dollar. 

Jj«u  »*)w  comes  to  him,  indeed;  you  have 
'PWB^thanyou  purposed. 
^  You  have  taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant  you 

^  Tbwefiire,  my  lord, — 

At  Fn^hat  a  i^endthrift  is  he  of  his  ton«ie » 
*«•  1  prytbee^  ^Mue. 

^  Wen,  I  have  done:  But  yet— 
«•  He  win  be  talking. 

n^fiTll^.*' **"«^ '*' ^ ^*^  ^^^ •  good 
"^'fen* begins  to  crow?  * 

**  Theoldcock. 

^  TVcodtreL 

^  Done:  the  wager? 

f*  A  laughter. 

**•  Amitdi. 

^TTioagh  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,— 

^'VmhtbitMe,  and  ahnost  inaocessible, — 

^.  Yet-. 

^  He  cottld  noe  miss  it. 
*•  l^air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly. 
f"  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 
^  Tme;  aave  means  to  live. 
^  Of  that  there's  none,  or  UtUe. 
^HowluahSand  lusty  the  grass  looks!  how 

jT  5*  t^^^^  indeed,  is  tawny, 
**  Wkh  an  eye*  of  green  in't. 


'list 


^  Shade  of  cotour. 


jlfU,  He  misses  not  much. 

Stb.  No:  he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 

G<m.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is  indeed 
almost  beyond  credit)  — 

SO.  As  many  vouch*d  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness,  and  glosses ;  being  nther  new  dy'd,  than 
stain'd  with  salt  water. 

Ant,  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak, 
would  it  not  say,  he  lies  ? 

Seb,  Ay,  or  very  fidsely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Ginu  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh 
as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  mar- 
riage of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Ckribel  to  the  kins 
of  Tunis.  * 

Selh  'Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
well  in  our  return. 

Adr,  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such  a 
paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gen.  Not  since  widow  Dido*s  time. 

Ani.  How  came  that  widow  in  ?  Widow  Dido ! 

Seb,  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  iEneas  too  ? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Adr*  Widow  Dido,  said  you?  you  make  me 
study  of  that :  she  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gen.  This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Carthage. 

Adr,  Carthage? 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ani,  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous  harp. 
Seb.  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

Ant.  What  impossible  matter  ¥rill  he  make  easy 
next? 

Seb.  I  think,  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in 
his  pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Ant.  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the  sea, 
bring  forth  more  i«1ftw«lT, 

G<fn.  Ay? 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
seem  now  as  fiesh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  at  the 
marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e*er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Bate,  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gon.  Is  not,  sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the  fiist 
day  I  wore  it?  I  mean,  in  a  sort. 

Ant.  That  sort  was  well  fish*d  for. 

Gen.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
riage? 

Alan.  Tou  cnm    these  words  into  mine  ears 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense  i  'Would  I  had  never 
Married  my  daughter  there !  for,  coming  thence, 
My  son  is  lost ;  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Who  is  so  far  from  Italy  removed, 
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I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.     O  tfaou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  ! 

Fnau  Sir,  he  may  live ; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  water, 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swoki  that  met  him :  his  bold  head 
*Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o*er  his  wave^wom  basis  bow*d, 
As  stooping  to  relieve  him ;  1  not  doubt, 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Mofu  No,  no^  he*s  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great 
loss; 
That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your  daugh- 
ter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  baniah*d  from  your  eye. 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on*t. 

Aloru  Pr*ythee,  peace. 

Seb,  Tou  were  kneePd  to,  and  importuned  other- 
wise 
By  all  of  us ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Weigh*d,  between  lothness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o*  the  beam  she'd  bow.     We  have  lost 

your  son, 
I  fear,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
Mora  widows  in  them  of  this  business*  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  The  fault's 
Your  own. 

Jlicn*  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Govu  My  lord  Sebastian, 

Hie  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  q>eak  it  in  :  you  rub  the  sore. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb,  Very  welL 

Ant*  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gen*  It  is  foul  whither  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb,  Foul  weather? 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

dm.  Had  I  a  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord,  — 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  doclu.  or  mallows. 

dm.  And  were  the  king  of  it,  What  would  I 
do? 

&6.  'Scape  being  drunk  for  want  of  wine. 

Gon.  V  the   commonwealth  I  would  by   con- 
trsries 
Execute  all  things :  for  no  kind  of  traffic 
Would  i  admit ;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known ;  no  use  of  service, 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty ;  no  contracts, 
Succession ;  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none : 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too ;  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  sovereignty :  — 

Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on't. 

Ant.  ^  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  forgets 
the  bi^pbning. 

Gun,  All  things  in  common  nature  should  pro- 
duce, 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason^  felony. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine. 
Would  I  not  have ;  but  nature  sliould  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foison  \  all  abundance, 

*  Plenty. 


To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

I  would  with  such  perfection  govern,  sir. 

To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb.  *Sbve  his  majesty ! 

Ant.  Ix>ng  live  Gonzalo ! 

Gen.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir  ?  — . 

AUm,  Fiy^iheef  no  more :  thou  dost  talk  nothing 
to  me. 

Gim.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  to  tbieae  gentlemen,  who  are 
of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they  alwijj 
use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  'Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you ;  so  you  may  continue^  snd  laugh 
at  nothing  stiU. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  I 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  metal :  you 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel  inviaUe,  fie^fing  sofemn  munc. 

Seb.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gon.  No,  I  warrant  you  ;  I  will  not  adventure 
my  discretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh  me  aalecpi 
for  I  am  very  heavy  ? 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[All  deep  but  Auov.  Seb.  and  Ayr. 

Alon.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep !  I  wish  mine  ej-d 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts :  I 

find 
They  are  indin'd  to  do  sa 

Seb.  Please  you,  sir. 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow :  when  it  doth, 
It  is  a  comforter. 

Ant.  We  two,  my  lord. 

Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  your  n^ 
And  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you :  wondrous  heavy.  " 

[Alonso  deeps.     Exit  Aairu 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  tbem ! 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o*  the  climatf. 

Seb.  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eyelids  sink  ?     I  find  not 
Myself  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I ;  my  spirits  are  nimblcN 

They  fell  together  aU,  as  by  consent ; 
They  dropp'd  as  by  a  thunder-stroke.  What  might, 
Worthy    Sebastian  ?  —  O,    what    might?  ^  N< 

more:  — 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  fi^e, 
What  thou  should'st  be :   the  occasion  speaks  thee  | 

and 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  waking  ^ 

Ant,  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Seb.  I  do ;  and  surely 

It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  say? 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  moving; 
And  yet  so  fast  adeep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep  —  die  rather ;  wink'» 
Whiles  thou  art  waking 
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SA.  Tboa  doat  nore  distinctly ; 

There^s  mwining  in  thy  snares. 

AfiL  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom  :  you 
Must  be  90  too^  if  heed  me ;  which  to  dof 
Trebles  thee  o*er. 

Seh.  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

AkU  111  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  so :  to  ebb, 

Heredhary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Am,  O, 

If  yon  bat  knew,  bow  you  the  purpose  cherish, 
WUks  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  stripping  it. 
Top  more  injest  it !     £bbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run, 
By  their  own  ttar,  or  doth. 

Seb,  IVythee,  say  on  : 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  fitmi  thee ;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield.* 

AnL  Thus,  sir, 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory. 
When  he  is  caith'd,)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only,) 
Tbe  king  his  son's  aUve :  tis  as  impossible 
Tbst  he's  nndrown'd  as  he  that  sleeps  here,  swims. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
Tkat  he's  nndrown'd. 

Jntm  O,  out  of  that  no  hope, 

What  great  hope  have  you  !  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Anodier  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Aflifaition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
Bat  doubts  disoovery  tiiere.     Will  you  grant,  with 

m^ 
Ihst  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  ? 

SA.  He's  gone. 

AnL  Then,  tell  me, 

Who'k  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

8A,  Chribel. 

Amt.  She  that  b  queen  of  Tunis  ;  she  that  dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;    she  that  from 

Naples 
Can  hsTe  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(Tbe  man  i'  the  moon's  too  slow)  till  new-bom  chins 
Be  roogh  and  razorable :  she,  from  whom 
We  were  all  sea^swallow'd,  though  some  cast  again ; 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  perform  an  act, 
Wboeof  what's  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come, 
Ib  yours  and  my  discharge. 

SA.  What  stuff  is  this  ?  —  How  say  you  ? 

Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  she  heur  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Jnt.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out.  How  s/uUl  that  Claribel 
Meuntre  ns  back  to  Naples  9  —  Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  !  —  Say,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seiz'd  them ;  why,  they  were  no  worse 

Ihtn  DOW  they  are  :  there  be,  that  can  rule  Naples 

l^  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 

As  amply,  and  unnecessarily, 

As  tius  Gonzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 

A  dMMigh  6  of  as  deep  chat.     O,  that  you  bore 

Tbe  mind  that  I  do !  what  a  sleep  were  this 

For  joor  advancement !     Do  you  understand  me  ? 
Stb.  Methinks  I  do. 
JtU,  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

•  A  bird  of  the  jackdaw  kind. 


Seb.  I  remember. 

You  did  supplant  your  brother  IVospcro. 

Ant.  Tmti 

And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me ; 
Much  feater  than  before :  My  brother's  servants 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 

Seb.  But,  for  your  conscience.— 

Ant.   Ay,  sir ;  where  lies  that  ?  if  it  were  a  kybe, 
'Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom :  twen^  consdencas. 
That  stand  *twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest !  Here  lies  your  brother^ 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon. 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like ;  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever :  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  andent  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.     For  all  the  rest. 
They'll  take  suggestion,  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Seb.  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent ;  as  thou  got'st  Milan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.     Draw  thy  sword  :  one  stroke 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together  i 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like. 
To  &11  it  on  Goncalo. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word ! 

[They  convene  apart, 

Muac.     Re-eTiier  AaiBL,  invisible. 

An.  My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the  danger 
Tluit  these,  liis  friends,  are  in  ;  and  sends  me  forth, 
(For  tlse  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  living. 

[Sin^  in  Gonsalo's  ear. 

While  you  litre  do  snoring  lie, 
Open-eyd  contract/ 

His  time  doth  take : 
Ifoflif^  yow  ^^P  «  care, 
Sltake  off  slumber,  and  beware : 

Atvake /  awake/ 

Ant,  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

Gon.  Now,  good  angels,  preserve  the  king ! 

[They  wake. 

Alon.  Why,  how  now,  ho!   awake!     Why  are 
you  drawn? 
Wherefore  thu  ghastly  looking  ? 

Gon.  What's  the  matter? 

Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose^ 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions ;  did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

AUm.  I  heard  notliing. 

Ant.  O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear ; 
To  make  an  earthquake !  sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 

Ahn.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo  ? 

Gon.  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  humming. 
And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me ; 
I  shak'd  you,  sir,  and  cry'd :  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn  :  -'  there  was  a  noise, 
That's  verity :  'Best  stand  upon  our  guard  j 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Alon.  Iiead  off  this  ground ;  and  let's  make  fiur- 
ther  search 
For  my  poor  son. 
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Gon,  Hoivenfl  keep  him  from  these  beasts ! 

For  he  is,  sure,  i*  the  island. 

Aion.  Lead  away. 

jfri.  Proepero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have 

done :  [Aude. 

So.  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.        [Ejceuni- 

SCENE  11.  ^Another  part  <f  the  Island. 

Enter  Caumav,  with  a  hurden  oftoood. 

A  wrise  of  thunder  heard. 

Cat.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Plrosper  fall,  and  make 

him 
By  inch-meal  a  disease !     His  spirits  hear  me, 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.    But  they'll  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i*  the  mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe  7  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge^hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  bristles  at  my  foot-fall ;   sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues, 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness :  —  Lo !  now !  lo ! 

Enter  Taikculo. 

Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  and  to  torment  me, 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly :   1*11  fall  flat ; 
Perchance,  he  will  not  mind  me. 

T^in,  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I 
hear  it  sing  i*  the  wind :  yond'  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard  >  that 
would  shed  his  liquor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head : 
yond*  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls. 
What  have  we  here  ?  a  man  or  a  fish  ?  dead  or  alive  ? 
A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish  ;  a  very  ancient  and  fish- 
like smell ;  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  newest,  Poor-John. 
A  strange  fish  !  Were  I  in  England  now  (as  once  I 
was,)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted,  not  a  holiday- 
fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of  silver :  there 
would  this  monster  make  a  noan  ;  any  strange  beast 
there  makes  a  man :  when  they  will  not  give  a  d<Ht 
to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to 
see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg*d  like  a  man  !  and  his  fins 
like  arms  !  Warm,  o'  my  troth  !  I  do  now  let  loose 
my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer ;  this  is  no  fish,  but  an 
ij^lander,  that  hath  lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolL 
[  Thunder."]  Alas !  the  storm  is  come  again :  my  best 
way  is  to  creep  under  his  gaberdine  9 ;  there  is  no 
other  shelter  hereabout :  Misny  acquaints  a  man 
with  strange  bedfellows.  I  will  here  shroud,  till 
the  dregs  of  the  storm  be  past. 

Enter  SmrBAVO,  singing  ;  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Ste.  /  shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea, 
Here  shall  I  die  ashore ;  — 

rhis   is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man*s 

funeral : 
Well,  here's  my  comfort.  [Drinhs. 

The  master,  the  steabber,  the  boeUswain,  and  /, 
The  gunner,  and  his  mate, 

'  Make  mouths. 

•  A  black  lack  oTlcathcr  to  hold  beer. 

*  The  firock  ofa  peuanL 


LoD*d  Mtdl,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margerjf, 
BtU  none  ofue  car  d for  Kate  .* 
For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang. 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor.  Go  hang  : 
Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang. 

This  is  a  scurvy  tune  too :  But  here's  my  comfort 

[Drinks 

CaU  Do  not  torment  me :   O  ! 

Ste.  What's  the  matter?  Have  we  devils  here: 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  mcc 
of  Inde  ?  I  Ha !  I  have  not  scap'd  drowning  to  be 
afeard  now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  bath  been  said 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  four  1^^  cannot 
make  him  give  ground :  and  it  shall  be  said  so  again, 
while  Stephano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

CaL  The  spirit  torments  me :  O  ! 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  ide,  with  four 
legs ;  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague  :  Where 
the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  ?  I  will  give 
him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  If  I  can  re- 
cover him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples 
with  him,  he's  a  present  for  any 'emperor  that  erer 
trod  on  neat's  leiUher. 

CaL  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee  ; 
I'll  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste,  He's  in  his  fit  now;  and  does  not  talk  afler 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  have 
never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  If  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  I 
will  not  take  too  much  for  him :  he  shall  pay  for 
him  that  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

CaL  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ;  thou  wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling : 
Now  Pkt>sper  works  upon  thee. 

Ste,  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth ; 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  est; 
open  your  mouth  :  this  will  shake  your  shaking,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell 
who's  your  friend :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin.  I  should  know  that  voice :  It  should  be — 
But  he  is  drowned;  and  these  are  devils:  O !  de- 
fend me !  -— 

iSftf.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices ;  a  most  deUcsle 
monster !  If  all  Uie  wine  in  my  bottle  will  recover 
him,  I  will  help  his  ague :  Com%  I  will  pour  fome 
in  thy  other  mouth. 

Trin.   Stephano !  — 

Ste.  Dotli  thy  other  mouth  call  me?  Mercy! 
mercy!  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster!  I  will 
leave  him ;  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano  !  —  if  thou  becst  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  speak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Trinculo ;  —  be  not 
afeard,  —  thy  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth ;  111  pwJ 
thee  by  the  lesser  legs :  if  any  be  Trinculo's  legs 
these  are  they.     Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed 
How  cam'st  thou  to  be  the  siege  ^  of  tliis  moon^f  ? 

Trin.  I  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thunder- 
stroke:—But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano. 
I  hope  now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storoi 
overtilown  ?  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calr* 
gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  storm :  And  art  thou 
living,   Stephano?    O  Stepliano,  two  Neapohtans   , 

•scap'd ! 

Ste.  IVythee,donottummeabout;mystomacii 

is  not  con^ant. 

Cal.  These   be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  no« 
sprites.  I 

1  India.  «  Stool 
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Thrt?^  a  brave  god,  and  bean  celestial  liquor : 
I  win  kneel  to  him. 

Sk.  How  did*st  thou  scape?  How  cam'st  tlKm 
hUier?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'st  hither. 
I  eyap<yl  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the  saUors 
heaved  overboard,  by  this  bottle !  which  I  made  of 
thebsxk  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands,  since  I  was 


CaL  ni  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ar.  Here ;  swear  then  how  thou  escap'dst. 

TV**.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  can 
gwim  like  a  duck,  1*11  be  sworn. 

Ste.  Here,  kiss  the  book:  Though  thou  canst 
swim  like  a  dock,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Trvu  O  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this  ? 

Se.  The  whole  butt,  man ;  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock 
by  the  sea-ade,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How  now, 
znoon-cdf  ?  bow  does  thine  ague  ? 

Cai.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  ? 

Ste.  Out  o*  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee :  I  was 
tltt  man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

CaL  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  showed  me  thee,  thy  dog  and  bush. 

Sic  Come^  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  book :  I  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Trin.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
oooster :  — I  afeard  of  him  ? — a  very  weak  monster : 
—  The  man  i*  the  moon?  —  a  most  poor  credulous 
monster :  —  Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

CaL  m  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island : 
ni  kiss  thy  foot :  I'll  swear  myself  thy  subject. 

Ste.  Come  on,  then ;  down  and  swear. 

Trim,  I  shaU  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster :  A  most  scurvy  monster !  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him,  — > 

Ste^  Come,  kiss. 


Trifu  •—  but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink. 
An  abominable  monster ! 

OaL  I'll  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  Til  pluck 
thee  berries; 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve ! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Thou  wondrous  man. 

TVm.  A  most  ridiculous  monster!  to  make  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

CaL  1  pr*ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs  grow ; 
And  I  with  my  long  ludls  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts ; 
Shew  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  siuac  the  nimble  marmoset ;  I'll  bring  thee 
To  clust'ring  filberds,  and  sometimes  I'll  get  theo 
Young  sea-mells  '  from  the  rock :  Wilt  thou  go  with 
me? 

Sie.  I  pr'ythee  now  lead  the  way,  without  any 
more  talking.  —  Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  coov- 
pany  else  being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  here.  — 
Here;  bear  my  bottle.  Fellow  Trinculo^  we'll  fill 
him  by  and  by  again. 

CaL  FaartwdL  matter  t  fwrtwU^  JtsrtvodL 

\Sinn  drunkenly. 

Trin,  A  howling  monster;  a  drunken  monster. 

CaL  JVb  more  dams  VU  make  far  fiih  / 
Nor  fetch  injiring 
At  requiring^ 

Nor  tcrape  tretidtering,  nor  imuk  disk  ; 
*Ban  *JSan,  Ca — Caiiban 
Hat  a  new  matter —  Get  a  new  man* 

Freedom,   hey-day!  hey-day,  freedom!   freedom, 
•  hey-day,  freedom! 

Ste.  O  brave  monster !  lead  the  way. 

[Exeuni* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  --Before  Trospero't  CdL 

Enler  Fuldimakd,  bearing  a  log* 

Fer.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful ;  but  their 
labour 
Del^ht  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  task  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious ;  but 
l%e  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quickens  whut's  dead, 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :   O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  fiuher*s  crabbed ; 
And  he's  composed  of  harshness.    I  must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  tliem  up. 
Upon  a  sore  injunction :  My  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work;  and  says,  sudi 
baseness 

Had  ne'er  like  Executor.     I  forget : 

Bat  these  sweet  thou^tsdo  even  refresh  my  labours ; 

Hm  busy-less,  when  I  do  it. 

Elder  MniAKnA ;  and  Paosnao  ai  a  dUtance* 

Jfira.  Alas,  now  1  pray  you 

Work  not  so  bard :   I  would  the  lightning  hod 
ljurnt  up  those  logs,  that  you  arc  enjoin'd  to  pile  I   | 


Pray  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  bumsi 
'Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you :   My  father 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pny  now  rest  yourself; 
He's  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer*  O  most  dear  mistress, 

The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mira*  If  you'll  sit  down, 

rU  bear  your  logs  the  while :  Fray,  give  me  that ; 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer,  No,  precious  creature : 

I  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
Wliile  I  sit  lazy  by. 

Mira*  It  would  become  me 

As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  fior  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yours  against. 

Pro*  Poor  worm!  thou  art  infected  j 

This  visitation  shows  it. 

Mira*  You  look  wearily. 

Fer*  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  morning  with 
me. 
When  you  are  by  at  night.     I  do  beseech  you, 
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(CfAeHf,  UmI  I  might  act  It  in  my  pnjcn,) 
What  U  your  name  ? 

Mirm.  Uiruida :  — O  my  father, 

I  have  broke  your  hait*  to  my  to ! 

Ftr.  Adbair'd  Mimnda ! 

Indeed,  the  top  of  admttatioii;  worth 
What*a  deamt  to  the  world !  F^l  many  e  lady 
I  have  ey*d  with  beat  regard ;  end  many  a  time 
The  harawny  of  their  tongue*  heth  into  hnndagw 
lirought  my  too  diligent  eer:  Ibr  aevenl  Tirtoea 
Have  I  lik*d  eerenl  women ;  never  any 
With  to  full  eoul,  hut  eome  defeet  in  her 
Did  quanvl  with  the  nobleet  grace  the  ow*d  ^ 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  But  you,  O  you, 

Of  ercry  o«etuie*e  best 

i/iru.  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  MX ;  no  woman**  lace  remember, 
Save,  firom  my  glaee,  mine  own  ;  nor  have  I  eeen 
Mote  that  1  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend, 
And  my  dear  firther :  how  feature*  are  abroad, 
I  am  akiU-le**  ai;  but,  by  my  modesty, 
(The  jewel  in  my  dower,)  1  would  not  wi«h 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you ; 
Nor  can  imagination  form  e  ahape, 
llcaidea  youraell^  to  like  of;  but  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father**  precepta 
Therein  forget. 

Fer.  I  am,  in  mv  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  king ; 
( I  would,  not  so !)  and  would  no  more  endura 
Thb  wooden  tlaTcry,  than  I  would  auflcr 
The  ilcah-fly  blow  my  mouth.  —  Ilcnr  my  aoul 


The  very  instant  that  I  «w  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  aerrioe ;  there  rcaidea, 
To  make  me  alave  to  it ;  and,  for  your  aakc^ 
Am  I  this  patient  log>inan. 

Jliro.  Do  you  lore  me  ? 

/Vrw  O  heaven,  O  cmth,  bear  witnem  to  thb 
sound. 
And  crown  what  I  profcsa  with  kind  event. 
If  I  apeak  true !  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  b  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  aU  UmH  of  what  ebe  i*  the  world. 
Do  love^  priie,  honour  you. 

Mfin.  Imnnfbol, 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pr9.  Pair  SBOOunier 

Of  two  most  rare  allcctiona !  Heavena  rain  grace 
On  that  which  braeda  between  them ! 

fer.  Wherefore  weep  yon  7 

Mint,    At  mine    unwortUnea*.   that  dara  not 


What  I  desie  to  give ;  and  much  lem  take. 

What  I  ahalldbto  warn:  but  thb  b  trifUng ; 

And  all  the  mors  it  aeek*  lo  hide  itarif, 

The  bigger  bulk  it  ahow*.   Hence,  baahful  cunning ! 

And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 

I  am  your  wil^  if  you  will  many  me; 

If  not,  1*11  db  your  maid :  to  be  your  fellow 

You  may  deny  me ;  but  1*11  be  your  aervant. 

Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  miatfea*,  demest. 

And  I  thua  humhb  ever. 

JMru.  My  husband  then  ? 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  aa  willing 
A*  bondage  e*er  of  freedom :  bcf«*s  my  hand. 


>  OwaU 


Jtfire.   And  mine^  with  my  heart  in*t :   And 
farewell. 
Tin  half  en  hour  hence. 

Fer,  A  thousand !  thouaaml ' 

[Eaemnt  Pea.  end  Mia. 

Aob  So  glad  of  thb  as  they,  I  cannot  be. 
Who  era  surprb*d  with  all ;  but  my  reioidng 
At  nothing  can  be  more.     Ill  to  my  book  ; 
Por  yet,  ere  supper-time,  must  I  pcnonn 
Mw*h  businem  arptflatningi 


SCENE  II.  — ^jiolA«r|w«^aeisCaw<. 

Enier  Sixthako  and  Teinculo  ;  CAUMAvfiUatmmg 

wiik  a  boiUe, 

SU.  Tell  not  me  ;^  when  the  butt  b  out,  mm 
will  drink  water;  not  a  drop  before:  Iheiefusw 
bear  up  and  board  *em;  Scnrant-monslcr,  driok 
tome. 

Trm,  Servant-monster?  the  folly  of  thb  island  ! 
They  my,  there's  but  five  upon  thb  i«le :  we  are 
three  of  them ;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  im» 
the  atate  totten. 

SU,  Drink,  8emmt>monster,  when  I  bid  thee ;  thy 
eyes  are  afanosl  set  in  thy  bead. 

TVtn.  Where  should  they  be  set  el%e? 

Ar.  My  man-monster  hath  drowned  hb  tongue 
in  sack  :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  mr  :  1 
swam,  era  I  could  recover  the  shore,  fivc^^nd-thirty 
leagues,  off  and  on,  by  thb  light.  —  Thou  shalt  be 
my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard. 

TVm.    Your  lieutenant,  tf   you  list;    he**   no 
standard. 

Sie,  Well  not  nin,  monsieur  monster. 

TVin.  Nor  go  neither  .  but  you'll  lie,  Hke  dogs  ; 
and  yet  my  nothing  neither. 

SU,  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thtMj 
beest  a  good  mooo-cal£ 

CaL  How  doea  thy  honour?  Lrt  me  lick  thy 
shoe :  111  not  serve  him,  ^  he  b  not  valiant. 

TVm.  TImni  Uest,  moat  ignorant  monster ;  I  am 
in  caae  to  justle  a  constable :  Waa  thcra  ever  man 
a  coward,  that  hath  drunk  so  much  sack  m  I  to- 
day ?  Wilt  thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie,  beii«  but  hnlf 
a  fish,  and  half  a  monster? 

CaL  Lo»  how  he  mocks  me !  wilt  thou  bt  hun, 
my  lord? 

TVtn.  Lord,  mioth  be !  —  that  a  monster  should 
be  such  a  natural ! 

CW.   Lo,  lo,  again !  bile  him  lo  death,  I  pr*>tliei'. 

Ac  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  bead  ; 
if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  neit  tree  —  The  potar 
monster's  my  suliject,  and  he  shall  not  suffer  indais- 
nity. 

OL  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be  plcaa*d 
To  hearken  once  amin  the  suit  I  made  thee  ? 

Ste,  Many  will  I :  kneel,  and  repeat  it ;  I  will 
^y^^m^  and  so  shall  XVinculow 

Enter  Aeikl,  mtmUe. 

CaL  As  I  told  thee 
Befora^  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant ; 
A  soreerer,  that  by  hb  cunning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  thb  t^^andi 

jlri,  Thouliest. 

CoL  thou  lie«t,  thou  jeating  monkey,  thou  ; 
I  would  my  valiant  maater  would  destroy  thee  . 
I  do  not  lb. 

Ste,  Trinculo,  if  you  troubb  him  any  monr  in  lu« 
tale,  by  ilib  hand*  I  will  su|iplant  aome  of  yout 
teeth. 
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Trm,   Why,  I  aud  noChing. 

AcvMimi  then,  aod  no  more.  —  {To  Caliban.] 


C^  I  *B7»  bjr  tOKcry  he  got  this  isle ; 
Fran  ne  he  got  it.      If  thy  gxeatneas  will 
***«fe  it  on  him  —  for,  I  know,  thou  dar'st ; 


CwL  Thoa  dnh  be  lord  of  it,  and  TU  serve  thee. 
Be.  HowDowshall  this  be  compassed?  Canst 
n  bngme  to  the  party? 

^^  Tea,  yea,  my  lord :  111  yield  him  thee  asleep, 
thoQ  nia,y*st  knock  a  nul  into  his  head. 
Thou  liest,  thou  canst  noL 

CaL  What  a  pied  ninny's  this!^  Thou  scurry 


I  do  faeseecfa  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows, 
Aad  take  Ua  battle  from  him :  when  that's  gone, 
He  thaZI  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  111  not  show 


^K^h«te  the  quick  freshes?  are. 

&f-  Triaroloi,  run  into  no  further  danger :  inter- 
rjpi  the  mouatcr  one  word  further,  and,  by  this 
in  torn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a 
fishoftiiee. 
Trim.  Why,  what  did  I ?  I  did  nothing;  III  go 


S^  Didst  tfaou  not  say,  belied? 


ftr.  Dd  I  so?  take  thou  that.  [Strikes  kirn.}  As 
J^  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

TVbl  I  did  not  give  the  lie :  —  Out  o'  your  wits, 
^  bnatiug  too  ?  —  This  can  sack  and  drinking  do. 
—  A  oBurrain  oo  your  monster,  and  the  devil  take 

nr  ingeis' 

Orf.  Ha,ha,hsi! 

Stt.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.      IVythee 

md  further  off*. 

Cd.  Beat  him  enough :   after  a  little  time, 
nibestlBm  too. 

ftr.  Stand  further.  —  Come,  proceed. 

CmL  Why,  aa  I  told  thee,  *tis  a  custom  with  him 
1  tht  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may*st  brain 


fint  seis'd  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
ns  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  wesand  ^  with  thy  knife :   Remember, 
^av  to  pewwsw  his  books ;  for  without  them 
Hc'sbut  a,  sot,  aa  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
Ov  wfhh  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  him. 
As  raocedly  as  I :  Bum  but  his  books ; 
He  has  bsnvc  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
^^kich,  when  he  has  a  house,  hell  deck  withal. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
T)m  bcauiv  of  his  daughter ;  he  himself 
CsQs  her  a  nonpareil :   I  ne*er  saw  woman. 
Bat  only  Sycormx  my  dam  and  she ; 
^  ihe  as  fiir  surpasseth  Sycoraz, 

^  Is  it  so  brave  a  lass  ? 

CiL  Ay,  my  lord;  she  will  become  thy  bed,  I 


A*i  fanag  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

ftc  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man  :  his  daughter 
'f^  t  aitt  be  king  and  queen ;  (save  our  graces !  ) 
ad  Tfincnio  and  thyself  shall  be  viceroys:  —  Dost 
ifcoB  Iftethe  plot,  Trinculo? 

Trim.  ExceUent. 


to  Triaeulo't  part7.coloured  drets 

■Tbrost 


Ste.  Give  me  thy  liand ;  I  am  aorry  I  beat  tliec 
but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  tJiy 
head. 

Cai,  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep ; 
WUt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 

^^>  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Art.  This  will  I  teU  my  master. 

CuL  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  plea- 
sure; 
Let  us  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  whilMre  ? 

Sle.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 
any  reason  :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing.  [Singt, 

FUnU  'em,  and  skont  'em ;  and  tkoui  *em,  and 

JUnd  *em  ; 
Thought  is  free. 

Cat.  That's  not  the  tune. 

[A^ixL  flays  the  tune  on  a  tabor  and  mpe, 

Ste.  What  is  this  same  ? 

TVm.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by 
the  picture  of  No-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  man,  show  thjrself  in  thy  like- 
ness :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  take*t  as  thou  list 

Trtn.   O,  forgive  me  my  sins ! 

Ste-  Mercy  upon  us ! 

Cal.  Art  thou  afeard? 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cat.  Be  not  afeard ;  the  isle  is  full  of  noises. 
Sounds  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt  not. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangling  instruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  earn ;  and  sometimes  voices. 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak*d  after  long  sleep. 
Will  make  me  sleep  again  :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 
The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  show  riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me ;  that,  when  I  wak*d, 
I  cry*d  to  dr«un  again. 

Ste.  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me, 
where  I  shall  have  my  musick  for  nothing. 

Ccd.  When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 
SU,  That  shall  be  by  and  by :   I  remember  the 
story. 

Trin.  llie  sound  is  gmng  away  :  let*s  follow  it, 
and  after,  do  our  work. 

Ste,  Lead,  monster ;  well  follow.  —  I  would  I 
could  see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

2Vtn.Wilt  come?  1*11  follow,  Stephano. [JETxetm/. 

SCENE  111.  ^  Another  part  of  the  Idand. 

Enter  Alomso,   SKBAsriAV,    Aktoxio,    Goxzalo, 
Adriak,  Fbancisco,  OTui  others. 

Gon.  By*r  lakin^,  I  can  go  no  further,  sir ; 
My  old  bones  ache :  here's  a  maae  trod,  indeed, 
Through  forth-rights,  and  meanders !  by  your  pa- 
tience, 
I  needs  must  rest  me. 

Alon.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  myself  attached  with  weariness, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits :  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown'd, 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land :  well,  let  him  go. 

Ant.  I  am  right  glad  that  he*s  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aside  to  Sxbastian. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolv'd  to  effect. 

•  Our  lady. 
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Selh  The  next  adTUitage 

Will  we  take  thoroughly. 

Ani.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 

For,  now  they  are  oppreM*d  with  trayel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance, 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb.  I  say,  to-night :  no  more. 

SoUmn  and  strange  Musick ;  and  PiiosrKao  abovct 
invisible-  Enter  several  strange  Shapes,  bringing 
in  a  Banquet ;  they  dance  about  it  with  gentle  ao- 
tions  (f  siUutationi  and,  inviting  the  ITingfjj^c*  to 
eat,  titey  depart, 

AUnu  What  harmony  is  this  ?  my  good  fiiends, 
hark! 

Gon»  Marvellous  sweet  musick ! 

Alon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens!     What 
were  these? 

Seh»  A  living  drollery  ^ :  Now  I  will  believe, 
That  there  are  unicorns ;  that  in  Arabia 
There  u  one  tree,  the  phcenix'  throne  ;  one  phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant.  1*11  believe  both ; 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  1*11  be  sworn  'tis  true :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me  ? 
If  I  should  say  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(  For,  certes,  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  sliape,  yet,  note, 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind,  tlian  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro*  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  said  well ;  for  some  of  you  there  present 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [Aside. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  muse. 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound,  ex- 
pressing 
(  Although  they  want  the  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  exoellait  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing. 

[Aside. 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since 

They  have  left  their  viands  behind ;  for  we  have 

stomachs.  — 
Will't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  ? 

Alon,  Not  I. 

Gon.  Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear :  When  we 
were  boys. 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers, 
Dew-lapp*d  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  luuiging 

at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh  ?  or  that  there  were  such  men. 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ?  which  now  we 

find. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past :  —  Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  tOy  and  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  lightning.  Enter  Arixl  like  a  harpy ; 
daps  his  wings  upon  the  taUe,  and,  with  a  quaint 
device,  the  banqttet  vanishes. 


ArieL  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  u  in't,)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  throw  up ;  and  on  this  islitnd 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  you  mad  . 

[Seeing  Alon.  Sxb.  jt;.  draw  their  sworxi 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  han^   cui 

drown 
Their  proper  selves.     Tou  fools !  I  and  my  felloe 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  'well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-«t  stabs 
Kill  the  still-dosing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle^  that's  in  my  plume ;  my  fellow-minisCej 
Are  like  invulnerable :  if  you  ooidd  hurt. 
Tour  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  atiengtlifl: 
And  will  not  be  uplifted ;  But  remember, 
(For  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero ; 
Expos'd  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child ;  for  which  foul  decc 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  foi^getting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  all  the  creatures, 
Against  your  peace :  Thee  of  thy  son,  Alonao, 
They  have  bereft  !  and  do  pronounce  by  me^ 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  dewth 
Can  be  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ;  whose  wraths  to  guard  yoL 

from 
(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle ;  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads,)  u  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow. 
And  a  clear  '  Ufe  ensuing. 

Hie  vanishes  in  thunder :  then,  to  soft  musict,  enter 
the  Shapes  again,  and  dance  with  nu^  and  moteesf 
and  carry  out  the  table. 

Pro.  [Aside.}  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy 
hast  thou 
Perform'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  devouring  : 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bated. 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  have  done:  my  high  chamis 

work, 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  my  power  ;  j 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  visit  j 

Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  is  drown'd,)! 
And  lus  and  my  loved  darling. 

[Exit  Paospxao  A«in  above* 

Gon.  r  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stare? 

Alon.  O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous  I 

Methought  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  otgan-pipe,  pranounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper ;  it  did  baas  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  u  bedded ;  and 
1*11  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plunmiet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  muddcd.  [Exit. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time« 

111  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant.  Ill  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Sn.  and  Ayr. 

Gon.  All  three  of  them  are  desperate;  thefr  great 
guilt. 


'  Down. 


'  rure,  triameleei 
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Vkt  poim  given  to  woik  a  gremt  time  after, 

Nov  'gbs  to  bita  tha  ^irits :  <— ^  I  do  beseech 

TVtf  WK  of  nippier  joints,  follow  them  swifUy, 


And  hinder  them  from  what  thin  ccstacy  ^ 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

jtdr.  Follow,  I  p7ay  you. 

[Exct0it 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L^Befcre  IVospero*!  CeiL 

iMe  '2ufavu>^  FaRDiirAiro,  and  Miraxda. 

h%.  If  I  faiTe  too  austerely  punish*d  you, 
lav  coDpomtioa  makes  amends ;  for  I 
Elm  |ina  joo  hoe  a  thread  of  mine  own  life, 
(V  tbi  fir  vfaich  I  live ;  whom  once  again 
I  mda  to  thj  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
Wof  iwt  my  txisls  of  thy  love,  and  thou 
Hatftnm^y  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 
I  adfy  lUs  my  rich  gift.      O  Ferdinand, 
IX>  ■01  anile  st  me^  that  I  boast  her  off*, 
Fa  tkn  ikk  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
iad  nke  it  halt  behuid  her. 

Ttf.  I  do  believe  it. 


h^  Iben,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisition 
Votlnlj  purchss*d,  take  my  child,  but  not 
m  sBKtuimiiioos  cerenKmies  may 
Vitii  full  and  holy  rites  be  minister'd. 
Ibcs  H jmc&*i  lamps  shall  light  you. 

^^'  As  I  hope 

f«  quiet  days,  fiur  issue,  and  long  life, 
Wth  aidi  lore  as  'tis  now  ;  the  strong'st  suggestion 
Ov  vfficr  Genius  can,  ahall  never  taint 
Ifjbooonr. 

^  Faiiiy  spoke : 

^tiiai,  sad  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own.  — 
"H  Axid ;  my  industrious  servant  Ariel ! 

EiOer  A&iKL. 

^  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  am. 

h%.  IltoB  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last  service 
Ki  wthily  pcrloRn ;  and  I  must  use  you 
II  ad)  aaodier  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble, 
^<x  vhom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place : 
j^^tfaoB  to  quick  moticm ;  for  I  must 
Beasv  upon  ^  ^y^g,  of  this  young  couple 
^WKtaoityofmineart;  it  ia  my  promise, 
^  thfy  expect  it  from  me. 

■^  Fkesently? 

^  A  J,  vith  a  twink. 

A'n,  Bdbre  you  can  say,  Cbnur,  and  go, 
Aadtso^  twice;  and  cry,  tOy  to ; 
^  «c>  tripping  on  his  toe, 
1^  he  here  with  mop  and  mowe : 
^voaloft  me,  master?  no. 

JVa.  Ikariy,  my  ddicate  Ariel :  Do  not  approach, 
*>^  Km  doat  hear  me  caU. 

^  Well  I  conceive.  {Exit. 

^  Look,  thou  be  true. 

F<^'  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

^^  Well.  — 

**w»e^  iny  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary  ^ 

^^dian  want  a  spirit ;  appear,  and  pertly.  — 
'^i^gve;  all  eyes ;  be  silent.  [S^  mvsidc. 

A  Mtttgue.     Efder  lais. 
^m.  Cera,  most  Iwunteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
^  vbtat,  rye,  bariey,  vetches,  oats,  and  peas ; 
4  Suiplus. 


Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep, 
And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  kee 
Thy  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims^ 
Which  sponffv  April  at  thy  hest^'  betrims. 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns;  and  thy 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves, 
Being  lass-lorn ;  thy  pole-clipt  vineyard ; 
And  thy  sea-marge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air :  The  queen  o*  the  sky. 
Whose  wat*ry  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 
Bids  thee  leave  these ;  and  with  her  sovereign  grace. 
Here,  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 
To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  fly  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain. 

Enter  Cxacs. 

Cer,  Hail,  many-colour*d  messenger,  that  ne*er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter ; 
Who,  with  thy  safBron  wings,  upon  my  flowers 
Difiusest  honey-drops,  refi^e^ng  showers ; 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky  7  acres,  and  my  unshrubb*d  down. 
Rich  scarf  to  my  proud  earth ;  Why  hath  thy  queen 
Summoned  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd  green  ? 

Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  fteely  to  estate 
On  the  bless*d  lovers. 

Cer,  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow. 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen?  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dudcy  Dis  8  my  daughter  got 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  sodely 

Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Fkphos ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her. 

Cer,  Highest  queen  of  state, 

Great  Juno  comes:  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

Enier  Joxo. 

Jtino.  How  does  my  bounteous  sister?  Go  with 
me. 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be. 
And  honour'd  in  their  issue. 

SONG. 

Juno.  Honour,  richest  marriage-blessingt 
Long  continttance,  and  increating. 
Hourly  joys  be  still  upon  you  I 
Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  you, 

Cer.  Earth* s  increases  and foison^ plenty ; 
Earns,  and  gamers  never  empty  i 
Vines  with  dust^ring  bunches  growing  ; 
Plants,  with  goodly  burden  bowing  i 


I 


*  Alienation  of  mind. 

7  Woody.  8  Plata 


s  Coounuul. 
*  Abundance. 
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spring  come  to  yoth  at  ihefartketif 

the  very  end  ifharveU  t 
Scarcity  and  umnt  thali  shun  you  / 
Ceret^  blewng  iois  on  you, 

Fer,  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Hannonious  charmingly :  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits? 

Pro,  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

I  have  from  their  confines  calPd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fer.  Let  me  Hve  here  ever ; 

So  rare  a  wonder*d  <  father,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  paradise. 

[Jnico  and  Cbres  whisper,  and  tend  lais  an 
empioyment* 

Pro*  Sweet  now,  silence : 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously ; 
There's  something  else  to  do  :  hush,  and  be  mute, 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd. 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  called  Naiads,  of  the  wan- 
dMng  brooks, 
With  your  sedg'd  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks. 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summons  ;  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  NymphM. 

You  sunbum*d  sicklemen,  of  August  weary. 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-«traw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  Reapers,  properly  habited :  they  join 
with  the  Nymphs  in  a  graceful  dance  i  towards 
the  end  wheret^  Paosnao  starts  suddenty,  and 
speaks;  after  which,  to  a  strong^,  hoUow,  and  cof^ 
fused  noise,  they  heavily  vanish. 

Pro.  [^J»/e.]  I  bad  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  ahnost  come.  —  [To  the  Spirits.'^    Well  done ;  — 
avoid ;  —  no  more. 

JVr.  This  is  most  strange :  your  father's  in  some 
passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch*d  with  anger  so  distempered. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd ;  be  cheerful,  sir : 
Our  revels  now  arc  ended :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air ; 
And,  like  the  baseless  iabrick  of  this  vision. 
The  doud-capp'd  tow'ra,  the  gorgeous  palaces. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  mssolws ; 
And,  like  this  insutstantial  pageant  faded. 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind :  We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.  —  Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness :  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
Be  not  disturb'd  vrith  my  infirmity  : 
If  you  be  pleas*d,  retire  into  my  cell, 
And  there  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  1*11  walk, 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Fe^,  Mira.  We  wish  your  peace. 

[Exeunt. 
^  Able  to  produce  nich  wondcn. 


Pro,  Come  with  a  thought :  —  I  thank  you :  ~< 
Ariel,  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

An.  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to :  What's  thy  plc«. 
sure? 

Pro.  Spirit, 

We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari.  Ay,  my  commander:   when  I  presented 
Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fiaar'd. 
Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst  tiiou  leave   tbes4 
varlets? 

Aru  I  told  you,  sir,  they  were  red-hot   vritt 
drinking; 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  feces ;  beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  thdr  feet ;  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project :  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  like  unback'd  colts,  they  prick'd  their  cats^ 
Advanc'd  their  eyelids,  lifted  up  their  noses. 
As  they  smelt  musick ;  so  I  chann'd  their  ean, 
Hat,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  follow'd,  through 
Tootfa'd  briers,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,   and 

thorns, 
Which  enter'd  their  fnil  shins ;  at  last  I  left  them 
I*  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
Up  to  the  chins. 

Pro,  TUs  was  well  done,  my  bird. 

Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
Hie  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither. 
For  staled  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Afi,  I  go,  I  ga     [Exit. 

Pro,  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture  ^  can  never  stick ;  on  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost; 
And  as,  with  age»  his  body  uglier  grows, 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  mil  plague  them  all, 

Ee-enter  Ariel,  loaden  with  gjHatering  apparel,  4lC, 
Even  to  roaring :  —  Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 

PaosFKRo    and   Aeikl    remain    inviuble.      Enter 
Calxbak,  Stkphako,  and  TazNcuLo,  aU  wet. 

Col,  Pny  you,  tread  sofUy,  that  the  bUnd  moie 
may  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :   we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

Ste.  Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  is  a 
harmless  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  played  the 
Jack  <  with  us. 

2Vm.  Monster,  my  nose  is  in  great  indignatioQ. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster  ?  If  I 
should  take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you^— 

TVm.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

Col.   Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  &vour  stiU  : 
Be  patient,  for  iie  prise  1*11  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hood-wink  this  mischance :  therefiore^  tpceik 

softly, 
All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet. 

TVm.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, 

Ste.  There's  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in 
that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

TVm*  That*s  more  to  me  than  my  wetting :  yet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Ste.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er 
ean  for  my  labour. 


>  Bait 


>  Education.        *  JarK  with  a  lantern. 
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CA  Wjtbee,  my  king,  bequiet :  Seest  thou  here, 
Tbb  is  the  mouth  of  (be  cell :  no  none,  and  enter : 
Do  tint  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Hiine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  C^ban, 
For  aye  tby  fix>t-Ii(^er. 

Ae.  Give  rae  thy  hand:    I  do  begin  to  have 
bloody  tboogbts* 

Tmu  0  king  Slephano !  O  peer !  O  worthy  Ste- 
phano!  looic,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee ! 
CaL  letit  akme,  thou  fiool ;  it  is  but  trash. 
TVn.  0,  ho,  monster ;  we  know  what  belongs  to 
a/npiKry^:  —  O  king  Stephano! 

Ar.  I^it  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  this  hand, 
niltnetfastgown. 
TVr.  Tby  grace  sliall  have  it. 
CaL  Tbe  dropsy  drown  this  fo(^ !  what  do  you 
mean, 
To  doat  tims  on  such  luggage  ?     Let's  along. 
And  do  tbe  murder  first :  if  he  awake^ 
Fran  toe  to  crown  he'll  fiU  our  skins  with  pinches ; 
Make  tis  strange  stuffl 

Ap.  Be  you  quiet,  monster.  -—Mistress  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the 
line:  now,  jeikin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair, 
and  prore  a  bald  jerkin. 

2Vbi.  Do,  do :  We  steal  by  line  and  lerel^  a*nt 
I^Ttnr  grace. 

Su,  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest ;  here's  a  garment 
fill:  witshallnot  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king 
of  tUs  countiy :  Steal  by  Une  and  level,  is  an  ex- 
cdlcDt  paaa  of  pate  ;  there's  another  garment  for't. 


Trin,  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  7  upon  your 
fingen,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  will  haTe  none  on*t  t  we  shall  loae  our  time, 
And  all  be  tum*d  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  Tillainous  low. 

8te*  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers ;  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I'll 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom ;  go  to,  carry  this. 

Trm.  And  this. 

Ste,  Ay,  and  this. 

A  noite  of  hunters  heard.  Enter  dwen  Sennit,  m 
shape  of  hounds,  and  hunt  them  abosU  i  Paosrxao 
and  Arul  setting  them  on. 

Pro,  Hey,  Mountain,  hey ! 

jiri.  Siluer  !  there  it  goes,  ^her  I 

Pro,  Fury,  Fury!  there.  Tyrant,  there !  hark,  hark ! 
[Cal.  Stc  and  Tain,  are  drhen  out. 
Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps;  and  more  pinch-spotted  make 

them, 
Tlian  paid  &,  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

Ari,  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro,  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly :  At  this  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  serrioe. 

[Eaeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l.^  Before  the  CeU of  Pnxpero^ 

^^tff  Fiosramo  m  his  magic  robes,  and  Ausl. 

Pro,  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head : 
My  diamis  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey  ;  and  time 
Goei  iqnight  witfi  his  carriage.     How's  the  day  ? 

•^  On  tiie  sixth  hour ;  at  which  time,  my  lord, 
^OB  aid  our  work  should  cease. 

Pn,  I  did  say  so, 

J^hea  fint  I  rsis'd  the  tempest.     Say,  my  spirit, 
w  foes  the  king  and  his  ? 

^  Confin'd  together 

la  the  nme  ftsfaion  as  you  gave  in  chaige ; 
^<atsi  yon  left  them,  sir;  2l  prisoners 
^  the  fime-grove  which  weather-fends^  your  cell ; 
^JKy  cannot  budge,  till  yon  release.     The  king, 
^brother,  snd  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted ; 
w  tbe  remainder  mourning  orer  them, 
™t-Ai]l  of  sorrow  and  dismay  ;  but  chiefly 
wyoo  tenn'd,  sir.  The  good  old  lord,  Gonxaloi 
Bvtean  run  down  his  bard,  like  winter's  drops 
'nQeres  of  reeds:  your  charm  so  strongly  works 

•  them, 
.J^«  you  now  beheld  diem,  your  affections 

Veda  beeome  tender. 
^  Bost  thou  think  so^  spirit? 

^  Vae  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 
<^  And  mine  shalL 

jw  Aon,  vjiicii  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
^tbffi- afflictions  ?  and  shall  not  myself, 
Oaeai^mt  kind,  that  relish  aU  as  sharply 

*  A  ihop  for  lale  of  old  dotben 

*  Defends  fkom  bad  weather. 


Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  moT'd  than  thou  art? 
Though  with  Uieir  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to  the 

quick, 
Yet,  with  my  ndl>ler  reason,  'gainst  my  fury 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  acdon  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  firown  further :   Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  charms  1*11  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore. 
And  they  shall  be  themselyes. 

Aru  1*11  fetch  them,  sir, 

[ExU, 

Pro,  Te  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakes, 
and  groves; 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printleas  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him. 
When  he  comes  back ;  you  demy-puppets,  that 
By  moon-shine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites ;  and  you,  whose  pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight-mushrooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  you  be)  I  have  be-dimm'd 
Tbe  noon-dde  sim,  oall'd  forth  the  mutinous  winds, 
And  *twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azur'd  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strong-bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  pluck  *d  up 
The  pine,  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  conmiaud, 
Have  wak'd  their  sleepers ;  oped,  and  led  them  forth 
By  my  so  potent  art :   But  this  rough  magick 


7  Bifd-Ume. 
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I  here  abjure :  and,  when  I  hare  requir'd 

Some  heavenly  mu^ck,  (which  even  now  I  do>) 

To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 

Hiis  airy  charm  is  for,  1*11  break  my  staff, 

Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 

And  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 

I'll  drown  my  book.  [Solemn  Mutkk. 

JU-etUer  Arucl:  after  him  Alonso,  tvUh  a  frantic 
gesture,  attended  by  Gonsalo;  Sebastian  and 
Antonio  in  Wee  manner  attended  by  Adrian  and 
Francisco  :  They  ail  enter  the  circle  which  Pros- 
TRRO  had  made,  and  there  stand  charmed  i  which 
Prospiro  obsening,  ^teaks* 

A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  unsettled  fiuicy,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  useless,  boil'd  within  thy  skull !  There  stand, 

For  you  are  spell-stopp'd.  ^— 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man, 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine. 

Fall  feUowly  drops.  -—  The  charm  dissolves  apace ; 

And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night. 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 

Their  clearer  reason.  —  O  my  good  Gonsalo, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

To  him  thou  follow'st ;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

Home  both  in  word  and  deed.  —  Most  cruelly 

Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 

Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act ;  -— 

Thou'rt  pinch*d  for*t  now,  Sebastian.  —  Flesh  and 

blood. 
You  brother  mine,  that  entertain*d  ambition, 
Expell'd  remorse  I  and  nature ;  who,  with  Sebastian, 
(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would  here  have  kiird  your  king ;  I  do  forgive  thee. 
Unnatural  though  thou  art !  —  Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them. 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me :  —  Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

{Exit  Arul. 
I  will  dis-case  me,  and  my  self  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan :  —  quickly,  spirit : 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Aribl  re-eniers,  tinging,  atut  Itelps  to  attire 

PROSPRRO. 

An.   Where  the  bee  nicks,  there  suck  1; 
In  a  ctnvsUp*s  bell  I  lie : 
There  1  couch  when  ovds  do  cry. 
On  the  bat's  bade  I  dofiy, 
Aper  summer  merrily : 
Merrily,  merrify,  shall  I  live  now. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough* 

Pro.  Why  that*s  my  dainty  Ariel ;  I  shall  miss  thee ; 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom :  so,  so,  so.  — 
To  the  king*s  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
Then  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master  and  the  boatswain, 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythce. 

jtru  I  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e*er  your  pulse  twice  beat.  [Exit  Ariel. 

Gon-  AU  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement 
Inhabits  here :   Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country  ! 

^  Pity  or  tendernea  of  heart 


Pro,  Behold,  sir  king. 

The  witNiged  Duke  of  Milan,  Prospero ; 
For  more  aaaurance  that  a  living  prinee 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body : 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  wdoome. 

jilon*  Whe'r  ^  thou  beest  he,  <»■  no^ 

Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and  since  I  saw  thee. 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me :  this  must  crave 
( An  if  this  be  at  aU)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs :  —  But  how  should 

Prospero 
Be  living  and  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noUe  fnend, 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honour  cazmot 
Be  measur'd,  or  oonfin*d. 

Gon.  Whether  this  be, 

Or  be  not,  1*11  not  swear. 

Pro,  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtilties  o*  tlie  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  thingscertain :  — Welcome,  my  ficiends  all:— 
But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

lAtide  to  See.  and  Ant. 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness*  frown  upon  you, 
And  justify  you  traitors :  at  thia  time 
1*11  tell  no  tales. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  [Ande. 

Pro.  No:  — 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  forpre 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  them ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce^  I  know. 
Thou  must  restore. 

Alen*  If  thou  beest  Prospenn 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Were  wreck*d  upon  this  shore ;  where  I  have  lost, 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is ! 
My  dear  son  Fcodinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe'  ibr't,sir. 

jilon.  Irreparable  is  the  losa;  and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  past  her  cure. 

Pro,  I  rather  think,. 

You  have  not  sought  her  help  ;  of  whoae  soft  grace, 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  aid, 
And  rest  myself  content. 

jflan.  You  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ;  and,  portable 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you :  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

jtion.  A  daughter? 

O  heavens !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  that  they  were,  I  wish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oosy  bed 
Where   my  son  lies.     When  did  you  lose  your 
daughter  ? 

Pro.  In  this  last  tempest.  I  peroeive,  these  lonb 
At  thia  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  reason ;  and  acaice  think 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath :  but  howsoever  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 


a  Whether. 


«  Sorry. 


ScmL 


TEMPEST. 


WbK*  ■MtkiiMl  fiartb  of  Milan ,  who  most  stransely 

UpOTtittdbara^wiicnsroa  were  wnck'd,  WW  landed, 

TobcihcloRloalc.    Nomore  yetoftfait; 

Far  lis  actaoMefe  of  day  by  day, 

N«A  a  idbmn  «v  A  brakfiMC»  nor 

Betemgtibb fast  meeting.     Welcome^  sir; 

Tkk  cciN«y  Mart:  here  hare  I  few  attendants, 

^fji«**?^"b««^:  pni77<»lookin.  I 

My  «*idBB  ance  yon  haye  giren  me  again, 

I  wSjeiMtyDtt  with  as  good  a  thing; 

At  IsM^  bong  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye 

Ai  mgh  as  ma  my  dukedom. 

^tke  eea  opens,  and  ducovert  Faao^ 
and  MuAxna  plying  ai  cAmc 
i^fc  Sweet  lotd»  you  play  me  false. 

-  ^^'         ^  No,  my  dearest  hyre, 

I  would  not  Ibr  the  world. 

i^    Yes  far  a  score  of  kingdoms  you  should 


19 


In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ounelves, 
When  no  man  was  fab  own. 
•^l**^  Give  me  your  hands.: 

T^     .^      ,  .„  [To  Fee.  and  Mir. 

-Let  gnef  and  sorrow  still  embtaee  his  heart. 
That  doth  not  wiah  you  joy ! 

^5^  Bet  so!  Amen! 


7W 


Aad  I  vooldcall  it  finr  play. 

-*f-  Ifthisprore 

A  Tiaaa  of  liie  tsland,  one  dear  son 
JM  I  twice  lose. 

^  A  most  high  miraele ! 

fer.  Tho*  the  seaa  threaten,  they  are  madful ; 
i  oBw  canTd  them  without  cause. 

[Plan,  kneeit  to  Alov. 
^,™  .  ^  Now  all  the  blessings 

Ovigfadftthcr  compass  thee  ahout! 
A»e*  md  s^  how  tbon  cam*st  here. 

n^*^  O!  wonder! 

»<»•  naay  goodly  creatures  are  there  here ! 
nsv  besateous  mankind  is !  O  bmre  new  world. 
ibM  hK  n^  people  in*t ! 

^*  "Ra  new  to  thee. 

•^^    What  is  thia  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast 
St  play? 

T(v^rt  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  houn: 
a  «*  Ac  goddess  that  hsth  serer*d  us, 
SmA  hoo^  US  thua  together? 

bJ^*  .  ,  „^ ,^  Sir»  d»*«  mortal; 

Bat,bjuBmortal  Pktmdenoe^  she's  mine ; 
I  ckw  Im,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  fiidier 
[*fc»idfioe;  nordioughtlhadone!  she 
I'oaglrtvto  dkisfinnoos  duke  of  Miltti, 
Of  whom  io  often  I  hare  heard  renown, 
**?«*»  «»  hefe«« ;  of  whom  1  have 

■^o^^  a  sKQod  lifa^  and  second  fiuher 
la  hdy  makes  him  to  me. 

XL^^        ..  I  am  hers: 

»«  0,  how  oddly  wiU  it  sound,  that  I 
tasik  oiy  child  fatgirencsa ! 

if^      , ,  There,  sir,  stop : 

'^w  not  horden  our  icmembrsnces 
^•4  shmimess  that's  gone. 

^vnld hare  wp6km  ere  this.     Look  down,  you 


■■*  « tbsoinple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
!?«•!«,  that  hare  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
^^^Dgfat  us  hither ! 

^-,    ^^  I  My>  Amen,  Gonmlo ! 

^^  WvMilaathnist  from  Milan,  thathis issue 
?«««J«waie  kings  of  Naples?  O,  f«oice 
J2^«««w«  joy ;  and  set  it  down 

Tvj/ir?"'**^"81*'^*»'  In  one  voyage 
JW  QmW  her  husband  Und  at  Tunfc ; 
iSl?'?^  Wbrother,  found  a  wife, 
aotkelannelf  was  lost;  FhMpero  his  dukedom, 


Be-enier  Ariel,  wUh  the  Master  and  Boatswain 
tt'noxedfyfollotnng. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir;  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 
TOs  fellow  could  not  drown :  —  Now,  blasphemy, 

^lat  swear»st  grace  overboard,  not  an  oath  on  shore  ? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  Uuid  ?  What  is  the  news  ? 
Boatt.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely  found 
Our  king,  and  company :  the  next  our  ship, — 
Which,  but  three  ghwses  since,  we  gave  out  spUt, 
Is  tight  and  yare*,  and  bravely  rigg»d,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

^^^  Sir,  aU  this  service! 

Have  I  done  smce  I  went.  \  Aside. 

^^'  Mytrick»y5spirit!j 

^^flon.  These  are  not  natural  events ;  they  strengthen 
From  strange  to  stnmger :  _  Say,  how  came  you 
hither? 

Boats.  If  I  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 

A   i^^®  ***  **"  ^^^     ^®  ^^^  **«^  of  sleep. 
And  (how,  we  know  not,)  all  dapp'd  under  hatches, 
>^re^  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several  noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  gingling  chains. 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd;  stnutway,  at  liberty: 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  fivshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  oUr  master 
Cap*ringtoeyeher:  On  a  trice^  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 
^  _  Was'tweUdone?*) 

Fro,  Bnvdy,  my  diligence.    Thou  shalt  \  Aside. 
befree.  J 

Alon.  This  is  as  Strang  a  mase  as  e*er  men  trod: 
And  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  fi  of:  some  onwie 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Bro.  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beadng  on 
TbB  strangeness  of  this  busineM ;  at  picked  leisure. 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I'U  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable)  of  every 
Tliese  h^pen*d  accidents :  till  when,  be  cheerful, 
And  thmk  of  each  thing  welL  —  Come  hither, 

■P*"*;    .  [Aside. 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free  : 

Untie  the  speU.     fJSWt  AansL.]     How  fares  my 

gracious  sir? 

Tliere  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 

Some  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

Re-enter  AaiBL,  drwmg  m  Cauban,  Stspbano, 
and  TaiKcuLO^  m  their  stolen  ajiparel. 

Ste.  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 

man  take  care  for  himself;  for  all  is  but  fortune : 

Coragio,  bully-monster,  Coragio ! 

TVin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  my 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cal  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed ! 
How  fine  my  master  is !     I  am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 


Resdj.        »  aever,  adroit 
C  2 
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TEMPEST. 


Act  V. 


What  tiiiiigt  «•  thcM»  my  kfd  Amonio? 
Will  money  buy  timi? 

jinl.  Very  liko,  one  of  than 

It  •  plain  flth,  and,  no  doubCt  marfcctabk. 

Pro,  MarkbutthabadgaaoirthBaamen,mylotdi, 
Than  my,  if  they  be  tnie? :— Thb  mil  diapen  knave, 
His  mocbcr  waa  a  witch ;  and  one  to  ttroog 
That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flowt  and  ebbt, 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : 
Tbcee  thfoe  hare  robb*d  me ;  and  thb  demi-denl 
(For  he*e  a  faattaid  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life :  two  of  tbcte  fellows  you 
Mutt  know,  and  own  ;  this  thing  of  darknwa  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

OL  I  tlttll  be  pincfa'd  to  death. 

jOotu  It  not  tfait  fitfphanfl,  my  drunken  butler? 

Ar6w  He b  drunk  now:  Where  had  he  wine? 

jOim,  And  Trinculo  It  reeling  fipe:  Where  ihould 
they 
Find  dM  cruid  liquor  that  hath  gilded  diem? --» 
How  cam^  thou  in  thb  pickle  ? 

TVm.  I  have  been  in  auch  a  pickle,  nnoe  I  taw 

nlatt,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  ncTcr  out  of  my  bonet : 
lall  not  fear  ily-blowing. 
M.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano? 
SU*  O,  touch  me  not;  I  am  not  fkrphano^  but 

a  cramp. 
Pro,  Tou*d  be  king  of  the  itie,  timh  ? 
Ae.  I  should  hare  been  a  tore  one  then. 
Alom.  Thb  b  aa  ttrange  a  thing  at  e'er  1 1ook*d 
on.  [Painting  io  Caubav. 

iVo.  He  b  at  ditpiopoitlon'd  in  hb  mannen^ 
Aa  IB  hb  thape :  —  Oo,  tinah,  to  my  cell ; 


Xtko  with  yon  your  oompanloot ;  m  vov  look 
To  hava  my  pardon,  trim  it  handaomjy. 

CU.  Ay,  that  I  wiU;  and  111  be  wbc 
And  tack  Ibr  grace :  Whatathrioe-donblaata 
Wat  I,  to  take  tint  dmnkaid  for  a  god. 
And  worthip  thb  dull  fool  ? 

Pro,  Go  to ;  sw^ ! 

Ahrn,  Hence,  and  batlow  your  Iv^gi^  where  ycm 
found  it. 

&6.  Or  ttole  it,  lather. 

[JSmMl  Cai.  Sra.  mmd  Tuw. 

Pro,  Sr,  I  iuTile  your  highnett,  and  your  tiain* 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  ihall  take  your  rest 
For  thb  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it)  111  WMte 
With  tuch  ditcouise,  at,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  ttory  of  my  lift, 
And  the  paiticular  aoddents  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  thb  itle :  Ai^intberaom, 
1*11  bring  you  to  your  thip,  and  to  to  Ntples 
Where  I  have  hope  to  tee  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dcar-bdofed  tolcmnb*d ; 
And  tfience  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Eveiy  third  thought  tfaall  be  my  grave 

AUm.  Ikmg 

To  hear  the  story  of  tout  lifo^  which  mutt 
Take  the  ear  atiangely. 

Pro,  IUddiwaU; 

And  promita  you  calm  teat,  auspiciout  gales. 
And  sail  to  apeditiout,  that  tball  catch 
Tour  royal  fleet  for  oflT.  >— >  My  Ariel ;— chick. 
That  b  thy  charge ;  then  to  the  ebmcntt 
Befots^  and  fore  thou  well  !  —  [.tfla(^.]  FboeeyoQ 
dimw  near.  [Ewfumim 


EPILOGUE.  —  Spokm  ly  Pro8pbro. 


ASw  niy  ihatmu  art  aO  o*ertkrawmf 
And  wkai  jfrtfivtA  I  ka»e*s  wdnt  mm  f 
Wrkkk  if  mottfiini  :  now,  *lif  fntr, 
/  mud  he  hare  eotf^ned  by  yotr. 
Or  teni  Io  NapUo  :  Lei  me  nol, 
Simee  I  hawe  sty  dttkedom  gott 
jfnd  parden*d  the  deceiver,  dwttt 
Im  Hii  haee  idandf  hj^your  tptOt 
But  reieaat  me  from  my  Aendt, 
ITit*  <Ar  Ai^  ^^onr  feed  Anidf.  • 

vat  tuppoNd  todltMNe  a  i^tlL 


Genik  hreatk  ^youn  my  taSli 
Muetjia,  or  eirn  my  pnyeetfiiiM, 
Ifkieh  wot  to  pieate  :  NowIwmU 
^triCf  to  enfiice,  mi  to  emekamts 
And  my  ending  is  detpeirf 
Unieet  J  he  rdkod  hy  prayer  f 
Which  piereei  to,  that  it  ateaultM 
Mercy  Umlf,  and/rm  aUJmdie, 

At  ytmfrem  erimte  tarnddp^detCd  hop 
Let  yemr  indtdgenee  mt  me/rte. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


l)ni  or  JliLASy  J'oOa*  <o  SQm. 

Aswnok  Acftar  to  FkoCeos. 
Tana^  BfieSA  Bmd  to  Valentme. 
£«uin«i,  Jgmt/or  SUMm  m  her  Eta^fCm 
^*Ot  •  rfiiiiiii'i*  Strtani  to  Valentme. 
l^na,  Armnf  C9  Pkoteui. 


PAyxHiHO,  Senani  to  Antonio. 
Son  where  Julia  lodgei  m  Milan. 
Outlawt* 

JuuA,  a  Loify  ^Verona,  beloved  by  Broteua. 
Silvia,  the  J)ute*t  Daughtert  bdooed  by  Valentiiie. 
LuczTTA,  Waiting'iDoman  to  JviiaBm. 

Servanis,  Mudeums* 


SCSNE9  tometimet  in  Vcnnia ;  aomettmeg  in  Milan ;  and  on  the  FnmHen  ^Mantua. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L^^M  epen  Place  m  Verona. 

Smter  Valxxtivx  and  Paonua. 

^tL  Ceaa  to  penoade,  my  loring  Proteus ; 
HMi»4ccpiBg  youth  have  ever  homely  wits : 
Wflr*i  not  tB^ction  cfaaiiis  thy  tender  daya 
To  te  wmtH  glances  of  thy  honour'd  lore, 
i  ndttnouU  entreat  thy  company, 
To  IK  the  wonden  of  the  world  abroad, 
IWfiviag  dully  duggaidia'd  at  home, 
^or  out  ^  youth  with  ahapdeaB  idlenen. 
^  aaca  thou  ]oT*sty  love  sdll,  and  thrive  therein, 
£««aai  I  would,  vrfien  I  to  love  begin. 

i^  Wik  thou  begone?  Sweet  Valentine,  adieu ! 
^^  <n  thy  Proieua,  when  thou,  haply,  eeest 
^"Bciiic  Doca-wotthy  oliject  in  thy  travel : 
^fc  ae  partikcr  in  thy  happineei, 
^^tfamdoit  meet  good  hap;  and,  in  thy  danger, 
u  cvtr  dngcr  do  environ  tfaee^ 
^^■■Bod  Ay  grievance  to  my  holy  prayen, 
"» I  «iD  be  thy  beadV-man,  Valentine. 

Tat  Aad  on  a  love-book  piay  for  my  tucoeaa. 

^  Upon  aoma  book  I  love,  Pll  pray  fbr  thee. 

^d.  TMi  on  aome  diallow  story  of  deep  love. 

°"  !«mg  Leandcr  ooaa'd  the  Hellespont. 

J^  Vi^  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love; 

'*^«asBMsatium  over  shoes  in  love. 

aI^  "^  ^""^  *  ^  ^^^  "^  ^"^^  boots  in  love^ 
^^jeu  never  swam  the  Hellespont. 
^  Over  the  boota  ?  nay,  give  me  not  die  boots.  1 
^•^  Ko^  rU  not,  fior  it  boots  thee  not. 
^  M7hai7 

foL  To  be 


In  love^  where  soon  b  bought  with  groans ;  coy 

looks, 
With  heazt-aore  sighs ;  one  fSiding  moment's  mirth| 
With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
If  haply  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain ; 
If  lost,  why  tiien  a  grievous  labour  won  ; 
However,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wi^ 
Or  else  a  wit  by  ft^y  vanquished. 

Pro,  So,  by  your  circumstance,  vou  call  me  fooL 

Vol.  So,  by  your  drcumstanee,  I  fear,  you'll  prove. 

Pro.  *Tb  love  you  cavil  at ;  I  am  not  love. 

VaL  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masten  you ; 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

Vol,  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
Even  80  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bud. 
Losing  ita  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  idl  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  fiuher  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  tfiere  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

Pro,  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 

VaU  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 
At  Milan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters. 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  1  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  AU  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan ! 

C  3 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


Act  1. 


Vol.  As  much  to  you  at  home !  and  wo  farewdl ! 

[Sni  VALBMrnnc 

Pro*  He  after  honour  haunts,  I  after  Jore : 
He  leaves  his  friends  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  ftiends,  and  all  for  lore* 
Thou,  JiUia,  thou  hast  metamorpho8*d  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with  thought. 

JEtUer  Srxd. 

Speed.  Sir  Firoteus,  save  you :  saw  you  my  master  ? 

2*ro.   But  now  he   parted  hence,  to  embark  for 
Milan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  shipp'd  already; 
And  I  have  plvfd  the  sheep  in  losing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  crften  stny. 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude  that  my  master  is  a  sbepbeid 
then,  and  I  a  sheep  ? 

Pro.  I  do. 

^)eed.  Why  then  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether 
I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed,  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro.  True ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed-  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

Pro.  It  shall  gp  hard,  but  1*11  prove  it  by  another. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the 
sheep  the  shepherd ;  but  I  seek  my  master,  and  my 
master  seeks  not  me ;  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 

Pro.  Hie  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou 
for  wages  followest  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wages 
follows  not  thee :  therefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  prcxif  will  make  me  cry  baa. 

Pro,  But  dost  thou  hear  ?  gav'st  thou  my  letter 
to  Julia? 

Speed.  Ay,  sir ;  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  letter 
to  her;  and  she  gave  me,a  lost  mutton, nothing  for 
my  labour. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray,  *twere  best 
pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro,  You  mistake ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  over  and 
over, 
'Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

Pro,  But  what  said  she?  did  she  nod? 

[Srxin  nods. 

Speed.  1. 

Pto.  Nod,  I?  why,  that's  noddy.« 

Speed.  You  mlstool^  sir ;  I  say,  she  did  nod :  and 
you  ask  roe,  if  die  did  nod ;  and  I  say,  I. 

Pro,  And  that  set  together,  is  —  noddy. 

l^xed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it  to- 
gether, take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the  letter. 

^feed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  &n  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pro.  Why,  ar,  how  do  yon  bear  with  me  ? 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  having 
nothing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro.  Bfshrew  m^  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

^Deed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow  purse. 

Pro.  Come«  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief:  What 
said  she -* 

s  A  game  «t  cudiL 


^)eed»  Open  your  pune^  that  the  money,  and  the 
matter,  noay  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Wdl,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains :  What  said 
she? 

S^d.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  her. 

Pro,  Why  ?  Could*st  thou  perceive  so  much  fiom 
her? 

^teed.  Sir,  I  could  pooeive  nothing  at  all  from 
her ;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  d^vering  your 
letto" :  And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your 
mind,  I  fear  she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  her 
mind. 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing? 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as  —  take  thisjor  thy 
pains.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
have  testem'd)  me ;  in  requital  whereof,  henceforth 
carry  your  letters  yourself :  and  so,  sir,  I'll  commend 
you  to  my  master* 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone^  to  save  your  ship  Irom 
wreck; 
Whidi  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard^ 
Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore :  *- 
I  must  gp  send  some  better  mesBenger ; 
I  fear,  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  ftom  such  a  worthless  poet,  [fiwni. 

SCENE  11.  —  T%e  same,  GardenofJu}k^$  house. 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucktta. 

JitL  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone^ 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fiUl  in  love? 

Luc  Ay,  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheed* 
fully. 

Jul,  Of  all  the  .fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
Hiat  every  day  with  parle  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love? 

Luc  Please  you,  repeat  their  names.  111  shew 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  ample  skill. 

JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eglaznour  ? 

Luc  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine  ; 
But  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine* 

JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio? 

Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth  ;  but  of  himself,  aoi,  so. 

Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  ? 

Luc  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 

Jul.  How  now!  what  means  this  passion  at  bia 
name? 

Luc  Psrdon,  dear  madam  ;  'tis  a  passing  sbame^ 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am. 
Should  censure*  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

JuL  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  rest? 

Luc  Then  thus,  -^*-*  of  many  good  I  think  him 
besC 

JuL  Your  reason  ? 

Luc  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reaaon  ;  I 
think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  so. 

JuL  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love  on 
him? 

Luc,  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  away. 

JuL  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest,  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

Luc  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 

JuL  His  little  speaking  shews  his  love  but  small. 

Luc  ¥lr^  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most  of  all. 

JuL  They  do  not  love^  that  do  not  show  tiieir  love. 

Luc  O,  they  love  least*  that  let  men  know  their 
love. 

Jul.  I  would  I  knew  his  mind. 


3  Given  me  a  aixpcnce. 
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JmL  7o  Jiifisf  — Sqr,  fiom  whom? 

X«6.  Tint  the  oontnla  will  shew. 

JvL  Skj,  aay;  who  gave  it  thee? 

Inc.  Sir  Valaiiiiw'*  page ;  and  senty  I  think, 
from  Proteus: 
He  voolibafe giTen  it  you»  bat  I,  beiDg  in  the  way, 
SiiiiiioiirnBieieceiTeit;  pardon  the  fiuilt,  I  piaj. 

M  Nov,  Iff  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  1  & 
Dsn 700  pmooie  to  faaibovr  wanton  lines? 
To  vlii|Mr  and  oon^nre  against  my  youth  ? 
Nov,  tnat  me^  'tis  an  office  of  gnat  worth. 
And  ^  SD  officer  fit  for  die  plaee. 
Tbatf  ttkt  the  pqier,  aee  it  be  retum*d ; 
Orebe  ntuia  no  more  into  my  sig^ 

Z«t.  Topiesd  for  love  desenres  mote  fee  than  hafte. 

JuL  WOIyoabe^nie? 

Ltic-  That  you  may  ruminate.  {JBanl. 

Arf.  And  yet,  I  would  Ihad  o'eriook*d  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shone  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pny  her  to  a  fintlt  for  which  I  chid  her. 
Whit  Ibol  is  ahe^  that  knows  I  am  a  msid. 
And  mmld  not  fane  tlM  letter  to  my  view?    • 
Snce  msids,  in  modesty,  say  Ao,  to  that 
WUdi  diey  would  have  the  proSoer  oonstrue,  ^y. 
Re,  lie!  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love, 
Tla^  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nuise^ 
And  presently,  idl  humbled,  kiss  the  rod ! 
Hov  chniiishly  I  diid  Lucetta  hence, 
Wbn  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 
Hov  lagrily  I  taught  m^y  brow  to  frown, 
Whaiaiiard  joy  enforced  my  heart  to  smile ! 
Kfpeoance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back, 
Asd  tnk  lemisBon  for  my  foUy  past :  *- 
^^holLueette! 

Be-enier  Lucxtta. 

lac  What  would  your  ladyship? 

hL  Is  it  near  dinner  time  ? 

Ime.  I  would  it  were ; 

Xlat  yon  might  kill  your  stomach  <^  on  your  meat, 
^  not  upon  your  maid. 

hL  What  is'tyou  took  up 

Sopi«Briy? 

I^  MbtUng. 

<U>  Why  didst  tiiott  stoop  then? 

Xac.  To  take  a  p^per  up  that  I  let  fidl. 

JU.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

l»e.  « .  '   Nothmg  conoeniing  me. 

hi  Then  let  it  Ue  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

X-sc  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
t^BlcnitbBTe  a  fidae  interpreter. 

M  Some  lo?e  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhyme. 

Xve.  That  I  mij^  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune : 
Gne  me  a  note :  your  ladyship  can  set. 

hJL  As  little  by  such  toys  aa  may  be  poarible : 
Bcitiing  itto  die  tune  id Ugfu  o'  low. 

Xae.  b  is  too  heavy  for  so  fight  a  tune. 

All  Heavy?  belike  it  hath  some  burden,  then. 

^  Ay;  and  mrlodiooa  were  it,  would  yon  sing 
it 

^  And  why  noi  you  ? 

-^  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

^  Ws  aee  your  song:  ~^  How  now,  minion? 

Xaci  Keep  tune  there  s^  so  you  will  sing  it  out: 
^TttiMilhuika,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

•W,  Ton  do  not? 

Lne,  N<^  madam;  it  is  too  sharp. 


'FsiakMivr  otasttoscT. 


JW.  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

X«c.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat^ 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  desean^ 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  >  to  fill  your  song. 

Jhd,  The  mean  is  drown*d  with  your  unnify  base. 

Xttf.  Indeed  I  did  the  base^  for  Proteus. 

JuL  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  troubleme. 
Here  is  a  coil>  with  protestation !  — 

[Tetart  the  leUer. 
60,  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc  She  makes  it  strange;  but  she  would  be 
best  plsM'd 
To  be  so  angar'd  with  another  letter.  [Bxii. 

JuL  Nay,  would  I  were  aoanger'd  with  the  samel 

0  hatefol  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 
Injurious  wasps !  to  foed  on  such  sweet  honey, 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it^  with  your  stings ! 
ril  kiss  each  sevoal  paper  for  amends. 

And  hereis  writ ^JttmfJkfia/— unkind  Julia! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones^ 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ— /ooe-iooimdsd  iVofnu  .•  — 
Poor  wounded  name !  my  bosom  aa  a  bed. 

Shall  lodge  thee^  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  healM : 

And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down  ? 

Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 

TUl  I  have  found  each  letter  in  die  letter, 

Except  mine  own  name ;  that  some  whirlwind  bear 

Unto  a  ragged,  fearftd,  hanging  Todkf 

And  throw  it  dience  into  the  raging  sea ! 

Lo^  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ,  — 

PoorJMom  Proteuif  passionate  PntetUf 

To  the  tweet  JvUa ;  —  that  I'll  tear  away ; 

And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 

He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names : 

Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 

Now  kias,  embrMe^  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Me-^nter  Lucmtta. 

Luc*  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  and  your  frtlier 

stays. 
JuL  Well,  let  us  go, 
Luc  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales 

here? 
JuA  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 
Luc  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  down : 
Yet  here  th^  shall  not  lie^  for  catdiing  cold. 
JuL  I  see  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them, 
LuC'  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you 

see; 
I  see  things  too»  although  you  judge  I  wink* 
JuL  Come,  come,  willt  please  you  go?  [^ExeunL 

SCENE  III.  —  J%eiame.     A  Boom  m  Antonio'* 

Moute* 

Enter  Amtonio  and  Panthuio* 

AnU  Tell  me,  Ftaithino,  what  sad  ^  talk  was  that, 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister? 

Pofrf.  'Twas  of  hia  nephew  IVoteu%  your  son. 

Ant.  Why,  what  of  him? 

Pant*  He  wonder'd  that  your  lordship 

Would  Bufffar  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home ; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, ' 

0  The  tenor  in  musick. 

>  Btutle,  stir. 

9  Little  oOMequence. 


7  A  tenn  in  mvuick. 
9  A  cluUleoge; 
*  Serious. 
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Put  forth  their  ions  to  seek  preferment  out : 

Some,  to  the  wars*  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 

Some,  to  discover  isImkLi  far  uvnj  ; 

Some,  to  the  studious  uniTersities. 

For  any,  or  for  all  these  exerdses. 

He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  meet ; 

And  did  rpquest  m^  to  importune  you« 

To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home. 

Which  would  be  great  impeachment  ^  to  his  ag^ 

In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 

jini.  Nor  need*8t  thou  much  imp6rtune  me  to  that 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
I  have  consider*d  well  his  loss  of  time  ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try*d  and  tutor*d  in  the  world : 
Experience  is  by  industry  atchiev*d, 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time ; 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  ? 

Pant,  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant, 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine^ 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant,  I  know  it  welL 

Pant.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent 
him  thither : 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments, 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  advis*d : 
And  that  thou  may*st  perceive  how  weU  I  like  it. 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known  ; 
Even  with  the  speediest  execution 
I  will  dispatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 

Pant.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al- 
phonso, 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor, 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  company;  with  them  shall  Proteus  go; 
And,  in  good  time^-«-  now  will  we  break  with  him.  ^ 

Enter  FaoTagi. 

Pro.  Sweet  love !  sweet  lines !  sweet  life ! 
Here  is  her  hand  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents ! 
O  heavenly  Julia ! 


Ant*    How  now?   what  letter  are  you  resdiiu 
there? 

Pro,   May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  woid  w 
two 
Of  commendation  sent  firom  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  fnend  that  came  from  1dm. 

Ani.  Lend  me  the  letter;  let  me  see  what  new« 

Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord;  but  that  he  write 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd, 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

Ant.  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ? 

Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will, 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish 
Muse  *  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolv'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
Like  exhibition  7  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  want'st  shall  be  sent  ntU 
thee: 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.— 
Come  on,  Panthhio ;  you  shall  be  employ'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

[Exeunt  Amt.  and  Paki 

Pro.  Thus  have  I  shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  < 
burning; 
And  drencb'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drovn'd 
I  fear'd  to  shew  my  father  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  love  reaembleth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shews  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away ! 

Re-enter  PAiiTHiKa 

Pant,  Sir  Ph>teus,  your  father  calls  for  you ; 
He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Pro,  Why,  this  it  is :  my  heart  accords  thereto 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no.  [Ewtn 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L— Milan.  An  Apartment  in  the  XivLkti"» 

Palace. 

Enter  Valkiitikx  and  SrxxD. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 

VaL  Not  mine :  my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed.  Why  tlien  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 
but  one. 

Vol.  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it's  mine :  ^- 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine  ! 
Ah  Silvia  !  Silvia ! 

Sp^ed.  Madam  Silvia !  madam  Silvia ! 

VaL  How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 


B«|v<Mch. 


*  Break  the  matter  to  him. 


Vai.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 

Speed.  Your  worship,  sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 

Vol.  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  « 
slow. 

VaL  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madi 
Silvia? 

Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves? 

VaL  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  love? 

Speed.  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  Flnt,  f 
have  learned,  like  sir  Ptoteus ;  to  wreath  your  an 
like  a  male-content;  to  relish  a  love-song,  ^^ 
robin-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  fa 
the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-boy  that  fa 


«  Wonder. 


7  AOowancc^ 
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bt  Ms  A»  3»  C  ;    to  wwfH  like  a  girl  that  had 
boned  ber  grandann  ;  to  fii^  like  one  that  takes 
diet*;  to  wmtcfa,  like  one  that  ftan  robbing;  tospeak 
paling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas.  9   You  were 
iront,  when  yoa  laughed,  to  crow  like  a  cock;  when 
foa  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  lions ;  when 
fan  faated,  H  was  jncaently  after  dinner ;  when  you 
kMsked  ndly,  h  was  Ibr  want  of  money :  and  now 
yoo  are  menmiwrphoeed  with  a  mistress,  that,  when 
I  look  OQ  yon,  I  csn  hardly  think  yoa  my  master. 
VaL  Are  sU  these  things  peroeiyed  in  me  ? 
^^eed.  Iliey  are  all  peroeiTed  without  you. 
Fal  Without  me?     They  cannot 
S^eeeL  Without  you?   nay,  that's  certain, 
withont  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would : 
yoa  are  so  witfaoot  these  foUiea,  that  these  follies  are 
within  yovL 

VaL  But,  teQ  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia? 
^pserf.  She^  that  you  gase  on  so^  ss  she  sits  at 


for 
but 


VeL  Hast  thou  observed  thst  ?  even  she  I  mean. 
^^ee^  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 
FaL  Dost  thoa  know  her  by  my  gasing  on  her, 
id  yet  know'st  hernot  ? 
S^eed.  Is  she  not  hard  &Toured,  sir  ? 
VaL  Not  so  hh,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 
Sir,  I  know  that  wdl  enough. 
What  dost  thou  know  ? 
^eerf.   That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well 


VaL  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but  her 
mfimte. 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  the 
oiher  out  of  all  count. 

VaL  How  painted?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 

Speed,  BCsny,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  fidr, 
that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

VaU  How  esteemest  thou  me  ?  I  account  of  her 


Yon  never  saw  her  since  she  was  deformed. 
How  long  hath  she  been  defoimed  ? 

Ever  since  you  loved  her. 
J  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and 

her  beautiful. 

If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 
Why? 

Because  love  is  blind.     O,  that  you  had 
or  your  own  had  the  lights  they  were 
have,  when  you  chid  at  air  Firoleus  for  going 


Fef. 


VaL 
Hinii 


VaL 


VeL  What  should  I  see  then  ? 
Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
^Cwmity :  for  he,  b^ng  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  fab  hose ;  enA  you,  bdng  in  love,  cannot  see 
to  pat  oo  your  hose. 

VaL    Bdike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last 
—«w«wig  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 
Speed,  Thic,  sir ;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed  :  I 
you,  you  swinged  i  me  for  my  love,  which 

\  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Td.  liMt  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
fines tsone  she  loves. 
SpteL  And  have  you? 
f^Ihave. 

SpeeL  Are  they  not  lamely  writ? 
Vd.  K(s  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them :  — 
Pesee^  here  she  comes. 


>  AUbaUomnas, 


*  Uadera 

1  vnii|ip«L 


EnUr  Silvia. 

Speed,  O  excellent  motion  i'^O  exceeding  puppet! 
now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Ved,  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  goodF^mofw 
rows. 

Speed,  O,  give  you  good  even !  here's  a  million 
of  mannera.  [Amde, 

SU.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to  you  two  thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest ;  and  she  gives 
it  him. 

VaL  As  you  enjoin*d  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter, 
Unto  the  secret  niuneless  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  wss  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in. 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant ;  *tis  very  cleriily  9 
done. 

VaL  Now  trust  me^  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

SSL  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much 
pains? 

V^  No^  madam ;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write. 
Please  you  command,  a  thousand  times  as  much : 
And  yet,  — 

SiL  A  pretty  period !  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it :  —  and  yet  I  care  not ; 
And  yet  take  this  again ;  ^  and  yet  I  thank  you  ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

S^)eed.  And  yet  you  will ;  and  yet  another  yet. 

[^tide. 

Vai.  What  means  your  ladyship?  do  you  not 
like  it? 

SiL  Yes,  yes ;  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writ 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again ; 
Nay,  take  them. 

Vol.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SiL  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request : 
But  I  will  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you  : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  moringly. 

VaL  Please  you.  111  write  your  ladyship  another. 

^  And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  over : 
And^  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

Vai,  If  it  please  me,  madam  !  what  then  ? 

SiL  Why,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your  labour ; 
And  so  goodUmorrow,  servant.  [Exit  Silvia. 

S^jeed.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man*s  face^  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple! 
My  master  sues  to  her;  and  she  bath  taught  her  suitor. 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device  !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  ? 

VaL  How  now,  sir  ?  what  are  you  reasoning  with 
yourself? 

l^ieed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming ;  *tis  you  that  have 
the  reason. 

VaL  To  do  what? 

S^ed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

VaL  To  whom? 

Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 
figure? 

VaL  What  figure? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

VaL  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me. 

Speed.  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  you 
write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  the  jest  ? 


'  A  piip|)Ct-ihow. 


>  Likeaarholar. 
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VaL  No,  believe  me. 

^)eeiL  No  believing  ybii,  indeed,  sir:  But  did 
you  perceive  her  earnest  ? 

VaL  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word* 

Sfteed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

VaL  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

SpeetL  And  that  letter  hath  she  deUvered,  and 
there  an  end. 

VaL  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed,  ril  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well. 
For  tfien  you  have  wrU  to  hers  and  the^  in  modeUyf 
Or  else/or  toant  rfidle  time,  could  not  again  repfyg 
Orfiaring  elae  tome  mestenger,  thai  might  her  mind 

discovert 
Herteifhath  taught  her  love  himself  to  unite  unto  her 

lover.  — 
AU  this  I  speak  in  print ;  for  in  print  I  found  it  — 
Why  muse  you,  sir?  'tis  dinner-time. 

VaL  I  have  dined. 

S^)eed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir:  though  the  came- 
leon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am 
nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have  meat : 
O,  be  not  like  your  mistress ;  be  moved,  be  moved. 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  Verona.  J  Boom  in  Julia*<  House. 

Enter  Paorzus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 

Jul.  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 

Pro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 

JuL  ir  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring. 

Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchai^ ;  here  take 
you  this. 

JuL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 

Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'erslipa  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness ! 
My  £ither  stays  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  the  tide  of  tears ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should : 

[ExU  JnuA. 
Julia,  farewelL  —  What !  gone  without  a  word? 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do ;  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 

JSnter  Pamthxxo. 

Pant.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go ;  I  come,  I  come ;  — 
Alas !  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

[Eteunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  The  same.    A  Street. 

Enter  Lad  sex,  leading  o  dog. 

Laun.  Nay,  it  will  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping ;  all  the  kind^  of  the  Launoes  have  this 
very  fault :  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the 
prodigious  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to 
the  Imperial's  court,  I  think.  Crab  my  dog  be  the 
sourest-natured  dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weeping, 
my  father  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  howl- 
ing, our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house 
in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hearted 

4  Kindred. 


cur  shed  one  tear :  he  is  a  stone,  a  very  pebbb 
stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog : 
Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  parting 
why,  my  grandam  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  we| 
herself  blmd  at  my  parting.  Nay,  I'll  show  ju 
the  manner  of  it:  This  ^oe  is  my  father;—!] 
this  left  shoe  is  my  father ;  —  no,  no,  this  left  slu 
is  my  mother ;  —  nay,  that  cannot  be  so  neither  ;- 
yes,  it  is  so,  it  is  so ;  it  hath  the  worser  sole ;  Th 
shoe  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father;  A  vu 
geance  on't !  there  'tis :  now,  sir,  this  steff  is  n 
sister;  for,  look  you*  she  is  as  white  as  a  lilj 
and  as  small  as  a  wand :  this  hat  is  Nan,  <h 
maid ;  I  am  the  dog :  —  no^  the  dog  b  himsel 
and  I  am  the  dog ;  —  O,  the  dog  is  me,  and  I  si 
myself;  ay,  so,  so.  Now  come  I  to  my  father 
Father,  your  blessing  ;  now  should  not  the  shoe  spes 
a  word  for  weeping ;  now  should  I  kiss  my  fatliei 
well,  he  weeps  on :  —  now  come  I  to  my  mo4her,  (C 
that  she  could  speak  now !)  like  a  wood  ^  woman  ;- 
well,  I  kiss  her ;  —  why  there  'tis ;  here's  xfl 
mother's  breath  up  and  down ;  now  come  I  to  m 
sister ;  mark  the  moan  she  makes ;  now  the  dog  i^ 
this  while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  word;  tw 
see  how  I  lay  the  dust  witfi  my  tears. 

Enter  Pamthiko. 

Pant,  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard ;  thy  mssU 
is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oui 
What's  the  matter  ?  why  weepest  thou,  man  7  Awaj 
aas ;  you  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longei 

Laun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  lost:  ft 
it  is  the  unkindest  ty'd  that  ever  man  ty'd. 

Pant.  What's  the  unkindest  tide? 

Laun.  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here;  Crab,  my  dog 

Pant.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lose  the  flood 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage;  and,  i 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in  losiq 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service;  and,  in  losing  th 
service, -.- 

Laun.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  tli 
master,  and  the  service  ?  The  tide !  —  Why,  man,  I 
the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  la 
tears;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  tli 
boat  with  my  sagfas. 

Pani.  Come,  come  away,  man;  I  was  sent  I 
call  thee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest 

PaiU.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Laun.  WeU,  I  wiU  ga  [Sieun^ 

SCENE  IV.  —  MiLm.  An  Apartmefd  in  the  Duke 

Palace. 

Enter  Valxmtinx,  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Spebi>. 

8U.  Servant  — 

VaL  Bfistress? 

^peed.  Master,  or  Hiurio  frowns  on  you. 

VaL  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love. 

^eed.  Not  of  you. 

Vol.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  'Twere  good,  you  knock'd  lum. 

SiL  Servant,  you  are  sad.^ 

VoL  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  mk 

Thu.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ? 

VaL   Haply,  I  do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

Vol.  So  do  you. 


■  Crasy,  distracted. 


6  Serious. 


5ciJE  IV. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


.27 


of  the  ceatawrj? 


ru.  VfVM  seem  I  tbat  I  am  notf 

r^  WiK. 

rd.  TovfbDf. 

Tto.  Aid  bw  quote  7  you  my  lollj  ? 

r^  Iqafltekioyonr  joUn. 

7U.  My  iokii  is  s  doublet. 

r<^  ^d>,Aa»  111  <lottble  jour  folly. 

nn.  Bovf 

&  Vli^  *^^i  "v  Tliurio?  do  you  change 
oiisQr? 
Ti^  Gifi  him  Imre,  madam;  he  is  a  kind  of 


7k.  Thu  hsb  moR  mind  to  ISeed  on  your 
SLW,  dm  Ibvia  your  air. 
ftL  Too  lisffe  isid,  sir. 
ru.  A  J,  flr,  and  done  Ukh  for  this  time* 
rwi  I  ksov  it  iveUy  sir ;  you  always  end  ere 

^  A  fine  ^oUey  of  woids^  gendemen^  and 
^idhihotofll 

rd,  lii  indwd,  madam  ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

£  Wbo  is  thst,  aenrant  ? 

fd.  YmmM,  sweet  lady  ;  for  you  gave  the  fire : 
c-  Tkuiio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladyship's 
l«^  aid  ipends  what  be  borrows,  kindly  in  your 


7k.  Sr,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
1 M  make  yoor  wit  bankrupt. 

TdL  I  know  it  well«  sir ;  you  have  an  exchequer 
<'«ard»,  sod  I  diiok  no  odber  treasure  to  give  your 
tA.'i«m:  fior  it  appears  by  dior  bare  lireries,  that 
^  fin  by  your  bare  words. 

&  Ko  wan,  gcntlemea,  no  more ;  here  comes 
-?&ikr. 

filter  DuKi. 

Oak  Now,  dsoghter  Silvia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
fr  ViloiiBe,  yoor  father's  in  good  health  : 
^  w  foa  to  a  letter  finom  your  fiiends 
WcKcJb good  news? 

^^  My  lofd,  I  will  be  thankful 

liny  kppy  messenger  from  thence. 

^^  Kjww  you  Dm  Antonio^  your  oountrynaan  ? 
^  ^^  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
i^be  of  worth,  sod  worthy  estimation^ 
^  sot  viibout  desert  so  well  reputed. 

^^  Hsdi  he  not  a  son  ? 
^<i  Ay, my  good  lord;  a  son  that  well  desenres 
TV  boBow  sod  r^ard  (xf  such  a  firther. 

^^  Toe  know  him  wdl? 
^fL  I  kaew  Urn  as  myself;  forfinom  our  infancy 
y^^  coBicned  and  qient  our  hoars  together ; 
^ '(iMgb  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
l.*^^  the  meet  benefit  of  time, 
T»  dak  abt  Bgs  with  angeUlike  perfection ; 
{T^v  PkoiRiSy  for  tfaat*s  his  name, 
7«  «t  nd  far  advantage  of  his  days ; 

^1*tt»  bstyoim^  but  his  experience  old ; 

r.^  Udlow'd,  but  his  judgment  ripe  ; 

p"»«oid,  (for  far  behind  hb  worth 

^Atkpcsisea  that  I  now  bestow,) 

Jj^'oniilHe  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 
^^1^  grsoe  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

»^  BohRw  mc^  sir,  but,  if  he  make  this  good, 

^« <>»•«%  for  an  empress'  love, 

We^  ^  ^  ■&  emperor's  counsellor. 

^^tt;  tins gentlonan  is  come  to  me^ 
'(OflMiaaidstioa  (ram  great  potentates  s 


'Kote^ 


And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  i^while : 
I  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

VaL  Should  I  have  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  be. 

Duke,  Welcome  htm  tfien  according  to  his  worth : 
Slvia,  I  speak  to  you ;  and  you,  sir  Thurio :  — 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  *cite  ^  him  to  it : 
I'll  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.   [Exit  Dukx. 

VaL  This  is  the  gendeman,  I  told  your  ladyship, 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mbtress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

SiL  Belike  that  now  she  hath  enfianchis'd  them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty. 

VaL  Nay,  sure,  I  think  she  holds  them  prisoners 
stilL 

SiL  Kay,  then  he  should  be  blind;  and  being 
blind. 
How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 

FaL  Why,  lady,  love  kith  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

TAu.  They  say  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 

Vol-  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 

£nter  Faorzus. 

SU.  Have  done,  have  done ;  here  comes  the  geiw 
tleman. 

VaL  Welcome,  dear  Proteus !  •-  Mistress,  I  bo* 
seech  you. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SU,  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

VaL  Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my  feUow-servant  to  your  ladyship. 

SU*  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  servant. 

iVo.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

VaL  Leave  off  discourse  of  disability :  -* 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant. 

Pro.  My  duty  will  I  boast  of,  notibing  else. 

SU'  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed ; 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

Pro.  I'll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 

^  That  you  are  welcome  ? 

Pro,  No;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 

5b-.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak 

with  you. 
SiL  1*11  wait  upon  his  pleasure.     [Bxii  Servant. 
Come^  sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me :  —  Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
I'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  home-afiairs ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia,  Tuuaio,  and  Srxxn. 
VaL  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 

came? 
Pro,  Tour  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 

commended. 
Vai,  And  how  do  yours  ? 
Pro,  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

VaL  How  does  your  lady  ?  and  how  thrives  your 

love? 
Pro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
I  know  you  joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 

VaL  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  alter'd  now  ; 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  me 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans, 

•Incite. 
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With  nightly  tears,  md  daily  heart-«ora  aigfas ; 

For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  lore, 

Lofe  hath  chas*d  sleep  from  my  enthrslled  eyes. 

And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  sonow. 

O,  gentle  Proteus,  loTe*s  a  mighty  lord ; 

And  hath  so  humbled  me,  as  I  confess, 

There  is  no  woe  to  his  coiTection, 

Nor,  to  his  sendee^  no  such  joy  on  earth ! 

Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love ; 

Now  can  I  break  my  £ut,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep. 

Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro,  Enough ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye : 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so? 

Fai,  Even  she ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

Pro.  No ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Vol.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro,  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

FaL  O,  flatter  me ;  for  love  delights  in  praises. 

Pro,  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills ; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

FaL  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her;  if  not  divine^ 
Tet  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro,  Except  my  mistress. 

FaL  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro,  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Fai.  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour,  — . 
To  bear  my  la^'s  train ;  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  irom  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a  favour  growing  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro,  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardiam  u  this? 

FaL  Pardon  me,  Proteus ;  all  I  can,  is  nothing ; 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing ; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro,  Then  let  her  alone. 

FaL  Not  for  the  world :  why,  maa^  she  is  mine 
own; 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel* 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me^  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  ihoa  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  posscMions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after, 
For  love,  thou  know*st,  is  full  of  jealousy* 

Pro,  But  she  loves  you  ? 

FaL  Ay,  and  we  are  betroCh*d ; 

Nay,  more,  our  marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determin'd  of:  how  I  must  climb  her  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted,  and  *greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  dmmber. 
In  these  affidrs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro,  Go  on  before;  I  shall  enquire  you  forth  : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use  ; 
And  then  I'll  presently  attend  you. 

FaL  Will  you  make  haste? 

Pro,  IwilL—  [fsitVAL. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  anodiery 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus*  praise. 


Her  true  perfection,  or  my  felse  transgression 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  ? 

She's  ikir ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love : 

Tliat  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd  i 
Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fire^ 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  teal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont  s 
O !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  adrioe  9, 
Tliat  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  ? 
'Tis  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazsled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  he^  perfections, 
There  u  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  1*11  use  my  skilL 


££x 


SCENE  V.  —  The  tame.     A  Street, 

Snier  Spkbd  and  Lauxce. 
Speed.  Launce!  by  mine  honesty,  welcocxie 

Lawu  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth  ;  lor 
am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always  —  tliat 
man  is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged  ;  nor  oev 
welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  psi 
and  the  hostess  say  welcome. 

I^)eed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  I'll  to  the  mX 
house  with  you  presently ;  where,  for  one  abot 
five-pence,  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand  ^ivelooinc 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thv  master  part  with  mads 
Julia? 

Laun,  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  th< 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest 

Speed,  But  shall  ixe  marry  him  ? 

Laun,  No. 

SpeetL  How  then?  shall  he  marry  her  ? 

Laun,  No,  neither. 

Sjteed,  What,  are  they  broken? 

Laun.  No^  diey  are  both  as  whole  as  s  fish. 

Speed,  What  an  ass  art  thou!  I  understand  thee  nc 

Laun.  What  a  blodc  art  thou,  that  thou  can 
not !  My  staff  understands  me. 

Speed,  What  thou  say'st? 

Laun.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too :  look  thee,  I' 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed,  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Laun,  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all  on 

Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  willt  be  a  match  ? 

Laun.  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say,  ay,  it  will ; 
he  say,  no,  it  will ;  ^  he  shake  his  tail*  and   sa 
nothing,  it  wilL 

Speed,  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Laun,  Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  frxM 
me,  but  by  a  parable. 

S^)eed.  *Tn  well  that  I  get  it  sa  But,  Lstino 
how  say'st  thou,  that  my  master  has  become  s  xk^i 
ble  lover? 

Laun.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed,  Than  how? 

Laun,  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  hiz 
to  be. 

Speed,  Why,  thou  ass,  thou  mistakest  mew 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee;  I  memr 
thy  master. 

S^peed.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  lovei 

*  On  Airther  knowledge. 
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I*a.  WI17,  I  tall  Aitt,  I  cure  not  though  he 
kra  Hmndt  m  lofc.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to 
Ae«kkoiiK^iD;  wilt  thou  go? 

Attfajriemee.  lExeunL 


SCEK£  VL  —  ne  asJiK.     ^x  Apartment  in  the 
Paiaee* 
Enter  Pmaizua. 

P^  To  km  Bj  Julia,  ihell  I  be  fonwoni ; 
To  love  fiir  Svi^  ihall  I  be  fonworo ; 
To  vn^B^fiieiid,  I  shall  be  much  farswom; 
SaArmM.  power,  which  gave  me  first  my  oath, 
hoobsiM  to  tbn  threefold  perjury. 
l««bideBt  svear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear : 
Of«iit4^ga(i^gi  love,  if  thou  hast  sinn*(l, 
T«Kh  Bic^  tfaj  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  te  I  £d  adore  a  twinUing  star, 
ftit  Bov  I  wotihip  a  celestial  sun. 
IcMTd  VMS  may  heedfully  be  broken ; 
Aod  he  wiDti  wit,  that  wants  reaolTed  will 
Tolm biiirit to  ezdumge  the  bad  for  better.  — 
He.  ie,  BBievcrcBil  tongue !  to  call  her  bad, 
^W  vmcignty  so  oft  thou  hast  prefenr'd 
Wtk  rnntjr  tiioinaad  sool-confirming  oaths, 
lemot  leave  10  love^  and  yet  I  do ; 
^tfaeie  I  Utvc  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 
J>ia  I  los,  sad  Valentine  I  lose : 
If  I  kaep  tfaem,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 
If  1  be  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss, 
F«  VJajtine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
Itoa^ani  dearer  than  m  friend; 
F« Wea sfll  more  precious  in  itself: 
^SQvia,  vimeas  heaven,  that  made  her  fair ! 
S«vsJaliaiiat  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
Mfarptibat  Julia  is  alive, 
kasabVing  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 
Aii  VilBtfbe  ni  hold  an  enemy, 
«g«  SyWa as  a  sweeter  friend, 
oov  prove  constant  to  myself. 


I^Mane  tnacbeiy  used  to  Valentine :  — 
4^  >>8kt  he  meanedi  with  a  corded  hulder 
To^odcatial  SHvia^s  chamber.window ; 
Jywf  m  eMBsel,  his  competitor  « : 
J];^«««fly  111  give  her  fiitber  nodce 
^^  poising,  and  pretended  s  flight ; 
\^^^  win  banish  Valentine; 
^wo^beintenda,  shall  wed  his  daughter: 
*«  Vilaitiae  being  gone.  111  quicUy  cross, 
j^^««Jy  tiick,  blunt  Thurio*s  dull  proceeding. 
7T«»d  ne  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 
J*  ihoofcs*  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift!    [Exit, 

SCESEVIt^Verona.  ^  Boom mJulia*«flbtar. 
£aler  JauA  and  Luckxta. 
Ai  CsQBiil,  Lttcetta;  oentle  girl,  aaaiat  me! 
^mabkiadlove,  I  do  conjure  thee^  — 
"^  m  the  tible  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
r^dwider'd  and  engraved,  ^ 
J*^>v;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
?*'  *^  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 

J^tomy  loving  Proteua. 

j*  AU!  the  way  ia  wearisome  and  long. 

•'»•  Ateae  devoted  pilgrim  ia  not  weary 
H  Jr^  nngdoma  with  ms  feeble  steps : 
r*J*«Wl  ihe,  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly: 
A*  JJ**«  flight  ia  made  to  one  ao  dear, 

r**^  perfection,  aa  sir  Proteus. 

^  ^ttwfoAear,  tiU  Pkoteus  make  return. 


JuL  O,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul*s 
food?   . 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in. 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Thou  would'st  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  sedL  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 

Luc*  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire ; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage, 
Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

JuL  Hie  more  thou  dam'st  it  up,  the  more  it  bums ; 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  impatiently  doth  rage ; 
But,  when  his  fiur  course  b  not  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamel'd  stones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays. 
With  willing  sport  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 
111  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pastime  oif  each  weary  step, 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil  S 
A  blessed  soul  doUi  in  Elysium. 

Luc,  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 

JuL  'Scft  like  a  woman  ;  for  I  would  prevent 
Hie  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men : 
Gentle  Luoetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Luc,  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 

JuL  No,  girl ;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings. 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  tme-love  knots: 
To  be  fimtastic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  be. 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me. 
For  undertaking  so  unstud  a  journey? 
I  fear  me^  it  will  make  me  scandaliz'd. 

Luc*  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go  not, 

JuL  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Luc*  Then  never  dream  on  infiuny,  but  go. 
If  Pn>teus  like  your  journey,  Ivhen  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone : 
I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

JuL  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  instances  as  infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Luc*  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 

JuL  Base  men  that  use  them  to  so  base  effect ! 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus*  birth  : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 
His  tears  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
His  heart  as  &r  from  flraud,  as  heaven  from  earth. 

Luc*  Pkay  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  come 
to  him! 

Jui*  Now,  as  thou  lov*st  me,  do  him  not  that  wrong. 
To  bear  a  Inrd  opinion  of  his  truth : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
To  taike  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of, 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  '  journey. 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 
Only  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence : 
Come^  answer  not,  but  to  it  presentiy ; 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Milan.  An  Ante^room  in,  the  Duke*j 

Palace. 

Enter  Dun,  Thitexo,  and  Peotzus. 

Duie.  Sir  Thurio*  give  us  leaTe,  I  pray  awhile ; 

We  have  some  secreCa  to  confer  about 

[Exit  Thueio. 
Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pro.  My  gradous  lord,  that  which  I  would  dis- 
cover, 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gradous  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am, 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter  ; 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know,  you  have  detennin*d  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you. 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Being  unprevented,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Duke.  Proteus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  care; 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  oflen  seen, 
Haply,  when  they  have  judged  me  faat  asleep ; 
And  ofVentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court: 
But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim  0  might  err. 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(  A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunn*d,) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks  ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested', 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convey*d  away. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devis*d  a  mean 
How  he  her  chamber  window  will  ascend* 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aim'd^  at; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.9 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

lErU. 
Enter  Valkntutk. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fast  ? 

Vol.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 


^hile 


'Guessed. 


'Tempted. 


Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import? 

Vol.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Duke.  Nay,  then  no  matter ;  stay  with  n^e  i 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs. 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  accrei 
*Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

VaL  1  know  it  weU,  my  lord ;  and,  sure»  the  mate] 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besddes,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fimcy  him  ? 

Duke.  No,  trust  me;  she  is  peevish,  sullen,  fro- 
ward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty  ; 
Neither  regarding  that  ihe  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  berv. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her  ; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  diild-like  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolved  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding  dower  ; 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 

VaL  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in  tliis  ? 

Duke.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here. 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice  and  coy, 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  tmie  is  changed  i) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  r^arded  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 

Fal.  Win  her  with  gifU,  if  she  respect  not  word&j 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Dttke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

Vol,  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  con. 
tents  her: 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o*er  ; 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  af^r-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  *tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  you  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say  ; 
Poff  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  auK^  .* 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces  : 
Though  ne*er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels*  faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  she,  I  mean,  is  prcnnis'd  by  her  IHcndg 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth ; 
And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

VaL  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  nig^lit. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  locked,  and  keys  kepi 
safe, 
That  no  nuui  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 

Vol.  What  lets,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  windowl 

Duke.  Her  chamber  vi  alofit,  far  from  the  ground  j 
And  built  so  shelving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  haaord  of  Iiis  life. 
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Td.  Wbftbov  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords, 
To  c»t  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks, 
WauU  KTve  Id  nle  another  Hero's  tower. 
So  boM  Lender  would  adTenture  it. 

Z)iJe.  Kov>  as  thou  ait  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Adntt  ne  «hae  I  may  ha^e  such  a  ladder. 
r«(.  ^Ktewooldyon  uaeit?  pray,  sir,  tellme  that. 
DmIt.  Tin  my  night ;  for  love  is  like  a  child, 
Tbit  kap  fiv  Cfvy  t^og  that  he  can  come  by. 
TtL  %  srwB  o'dodc  1*11  get  you  such  a  ladder. 
Jhk.  ^  hirk  thee;  I  will  go  to  her  alone  ; 
UBtm^aihrn. eoDYey  the  ladder  thither? 

ni  ItviO  be  fight,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Vvia  k  doik,  that  is  of  any  length. 
Duk,  A  dosk  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the 

ton? 
TtL  A7,  my  good  lotd. 
J>^  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak ; 

n  f!tt  ateone  of  such  another  length; 
Vd,  Wb7,aoy  cloak  will  aenre  the  turn,  my  lord. 
Dak.  HowsfasD  I  ftshion  me  to  wear  a  cloak?— 
1  ?m  tfaec,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me.  — 

«^  iMv  is  this  ame  ?  What's  here  ?— To  JSftM. 

M  hoe  an  engine  fit  for  zny  proceeding ! 

IJ  be  w  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.     [Beads. 


»f 


rtr^to  do  kar^our  with  my  Silvia  nightly  f 

Ani  data  tkey  wre  to  met  tkai  tend  tkemjlying: 

^'Midtkeb-maaler  come  and  go  as  lightly^ 

^najTsoaU  l^gv,  wkere  senseless  they  are  lying. 

^«  WrvU  thtng/Us  in  tl^  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 

^^  I,  their  kimg,  thai  thUker  them  importune, 

iMonthe  grace  thai  wiik  such  grace  haih  bUss'd 

them, 

^ax  wftelfdo  want  my  servant*s  fortune  : 
t  ^j^^  ^  ^^  ^^^  ^ 


•»  vw 


jytkryiktmid  harbour  wfhere  their  bni  should  be. 

'■•Ji^bere? 

^^tlmai^IwiaemffaneAisetkee: 


Ts  «o;  and  here^  the  Indder  for  the  purpose. 

^^j,  V^Htaa  (for  thou  art  Herops*  son). 


^i'  thiw  aapire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car, 
l-td  viih  thy  daring  folly  bom  the  world  ? 
*nt  tboQ  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  thee  ? 
"\  hue  ialmder !  over-wccmng  slave ! 
^c'ff'  thy  Owning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
Aad  think,  my  patience,  more  thsD  thy  desert, 
"privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
i*k  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  fiivours, 
J^  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
wt  if  thou  finger  in  my  territories, 
^tw  than  swiftest  expedition 
*  •'  pite  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 
J'!  ^tni,  my  wnth  shall  far  exceed  the  love 
li2!L^**  »y  daughter,  or  thyself. 
«wof ,  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse, 
'^^  a  thoo  kwVt  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence. 

[Ent  DuKs. 
^^  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  live  in  tor- 

T  J-     ■*™*' 

A  J  *'  *  ^  **  bamah'd  from  myself ; 
,*®'»ti  myself ;  banish'd  from  her, 
Z^^  wif ;  a  deadly  banishment ! 
^^^  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  ? 
,  ,  ''•W.  if  aina  be  not  by? 
;"*"«»*  to  think  that  she  iaby, 


AnJ<«d 


vpQO  the  shadow  of  perfection. 


t.»fT«  Iheby  Silvia  in  the  night, 
,  *^  >>  BO  muaick  in  the  nightingale 
^'1«»  I  kiQk  00  Silvia  in  the  day, 


There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  is  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be^ 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fiur  influence 
Foster'd,  illumin*d,  cherish'd,  kept  alive. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death ; 
But,  fly  I  hence^  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Paorxus  and  Launcx. 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 

Laun.  So^ho!  so-ho! 

Pro.  What  seest  thou? 

Laun.  Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  a  hair 
on*s  head,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 

Pro.  Valentine? 

VaL  No. 

Pro.  Who  then?  his  spirit? 

VaU  Neither. 

Pro.  What  then? 

Vol.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothing  speak  ?  master,  shall  I  strike? 

Pro.  Whom  would'st  thou  strike  ? 

Laun.  Nothine. 

Pro.  Villain,  forl>ear. 

Laun.  Why,  ar,  I'll  strike  nothing :  I  pray  you,^ 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear :  Friend  Valentine,  a 
word. 

VaL  My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good 
news. 
So  much  of  bed  already  hath  possess'd  tliem. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine 
For  they  are  harsh,  untunable,  and  bad. 

VaL  Is  Silvia  dead? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Vol.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia !  — 
Hath  she  forsworn  me? 

Pro.  "So,  Valentine. . 

Val.  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  me !  -^ 
What  is  your  news? 

Xovn.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation  that  you  are 
vanish'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banished,  O,  that's  the  news ; 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

FaL  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

pro.  Ay,  ay ;  and  she  hath  ofl^r'd  to  the  doom, 
(Which,  unreversed,  stands  in  efi*ectual  force,) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  sobecame  them. 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  bands  held  up. 
Sad  aghs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompassionate  sire ; 
But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaTd  him  so. 
When  she  fbr  thy  repeal  was  suppliant 
That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  *biding  there. 

VaL  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word  that  thou 
speak'st. 
Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life : 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not  help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  tliou  lament'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  sUy,  thou  canst  not  sec  tliy  love ; 
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Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff;  walk  hence  with  that^ 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliver'd 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  tiiy  love. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate : 
Come,  111  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love  aflbirs : 
As  tliou  lov*st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyselfi 
R^;ard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Vai.  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my  boy, 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gate. 

Pro*  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.   Cotae,  Valentine. 

FaL  O  my  dear  Silvia !  hapless  Valentine  ! 

[ExeufU  VALXMTiirx  and  PaoTKUs. 

Laun,  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you ;  and  yet  I  have 
the  wit  to  think  my  master  is  a  kind  of  a  knave : 
but  that's  all  one,  if  he  but  one  knave.  He  lives 
not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I  am  in 
love ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck  that  from 
me ;  nor  who  *tis  I  love,  and  yet  *tis  a  woman  i  but 
what  woman^  I  will  not  tell  myself. 

Enter  SrzKD. 

^peed.  How  now,  signior  Launoe?  what  news 
with  your  mastership  ? 

Laun*  With  my  master's  ship?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  still;  mistake  the 
word :  What  news  then  in  your  p^ier  ? 

Laun*  The  blackest  news,  that  ever  thou  heard'st 

Speeds  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 

Laun*  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Laun»  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-head;  thou  canst  not  read. 

Speed*  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

lAtun.  I  will  try  thee. 

Speed.  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thy  paper. 

laun.  There ;  and  saint  Nicholas^  be  thy  speed ! 

Speeds  Imprimis,  She  con  mUk. 

Laun.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed.  Item,  She  brews  good  ale. 

Laun.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverti.  —  Bless- 
ing of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

S^d.  Item,  She  can  tew* 

Laun,  TbaVs  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  so  ? 

SIpeed,  ffere/oUow  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep. 

Laun,  It's  no  matter  Ibr  that,  so  she  sleep  not  in 
her  talk. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  dow  in  words. 

Laun.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vices!  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  only 
virtue :  I  pray  thee,  out  with't ;  and  place  it  for  her 
chief  virtue. 

Speed.  Item,  Sie  is  proud. 

Laun.  Out  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun*  I  care  not  for  ttiat  neither,  because  I  love 
trusts. 

Siieed.  Item,  She  is  curst.^ 

Laun.  Well ;  the  bestis,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

Speed.  Item,  She  wHl  i^en  praise  her  H^uor. 

Laun.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she  will 
Dot,  I  will ;  for  good  things  should  be  praised. 

*  Ht.  NichoUi  prssidsd  over  young  ■cholan. 
1  FrowAfd. 


Speed.  Item,  She  is  too  Sberal.^ 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that's  wii 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ;  f< 
that  I'll  keep  shut     What's  next? 

Speed.  She  hat  more  faults  than  hairs,  — 

Lsoun.  That's  monstrous :  O,  that  that  were  out 

Speed.  And  more  wealth  than/aultt. 

Laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gn 
dous :  Well,  I'll  have  her :  and  if  it  be  a  mud 
as  nothing  is  impossible,  — > 

i^d.  What  then? 

Laun.  Why,  then  I  will  tell  thee,  ~  that  th 
master  stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Speed.  Forme? 

Laun.  Forthee?  ay;  who  art  thou?  he  hath  stii 
for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

I^)eed.  And  must  I  go  to  him? 

Launm  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast  staii 
so  long,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

Speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner?  plague  c 
your  love-letters !  [£sH 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  avringed  for  resding  m 
letter :  An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  bia 
self  into  secrets !  —  I'll  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy' 
oorrection.  [Ek 

SCENE  11.^  The  same.   A  Room  in  the  Dvk^ 

Palace. 

Enter  Ddkx  and  Thu&io;  Peotsus  hdand. 

Duke,  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  lov 
you. 
Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight 

Thu.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despised  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Jhihe.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  ss  a  figure 
Trenched 9  in  ice;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frosen  thoughts, 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot  — 
How  now,  sir  Firoteus?  Is  your  countryman, 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone? 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grieTouslv. 

Pro.  Alittletime,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  gnef, 

Duke.  So  I  believe ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so.- 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee 
(For  thou  hast  shewn  some  sign  of  good  desert) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro,  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  gisce» 
X/et  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st  how  willingly  I  would  effix 
The  match  between  Sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lo5,  when  Valentine  was  hett 

Duke.   Ay,  and  perversely  she  pers^vers  so. 
What  might  we  do  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  Thurio  ? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  she'U  think,  that  it  b  spoke  in  hat< 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deUver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  vrith  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  ahe  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  hiifl 

s  Uoentf  ous  In  language  '  ^^ 
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fto.  And  tfait,  my  lardy  I  ifaall  be  lodi  to  do : 
lb  M  iD  offce  ftr  a  gcntloMa ; 
ftfeaJij,  tguagt  bis  very  friflnd. 

Mb  Wbereyoor  good  woid  cannot  advanta^  hixiiy 
Tonr  ilndff  acmr  on  endamago  bim ; 


to  H  by  xour  fiiend. 
fr^  Tmkffc  prerBil'dy  mj  lord :  if  I  can  do  it, 
BfHfbcitelcan  apeak  in  his  di^raiae^ 
She  itall  art  long  continne  lore  to  bim. 
Bar  af,  Ifett  veed  bar  Unre  from  Valentine, 
hUin  not  that  cbe  will  love  air  Thurio. 

Ak  IliHc£9a^as  jou  unwind  ber  love  from  bim. 
Lot  k  dndd  nvd,  and  be  good  to  n<Mae, 
Too  anrt  piofida  to  bottom  it  on  me : 
midb  matt  be  done,  by  pnising  me  aa  mucb 
As  jB«  n  wortb  diapraiae  air  Vaientine. 
Atie.  Aad,  Pkolaua,  we  dare  truat  you  in  tbia  kind ; 
Bnane  «c  know,  on  Valentine'a  report, 
T«a  oa  abtady  love*a  firm  ToCary, 
Aad  OBDOt  toon  rerok  and  cbai^  your  mind. 
Upoa  An  wviint  aball  you  faave  acceaa, 
Vboc  jroa  iritb  SQvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  da  if  faunpiab,  beavy,  melancboly. 
And,  ftr  your  fnend*a  aa]ke,  will  be  gliid  of  you ; 
^l\Bt  foo  nay  temper  ber,  by  your  perauaaion, 
Tohae  foong  Valcntiiie,  and  love  my  friend. 
ho.  Aa  mocfa  aa  I  can  do^  I  will  effect :  — 
Bat  joo,  nr  Ttiurio,  are'  not  abarp  enough ; 
T«  aaat  laj  lime  \  to  tangle  her  dcairea. 


By  wailfbl  aonneta,  wfaoea  compoaed  iliymea 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  aeryioeable  vowa. 

DuJIe.  Ay,  much  the  foroe  of  beaven-bied  poeay. 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  aacrifioe  your  teart,  your  ai^ia,  your  heairt: 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry;  and  with  your  teara 
Moiat  it  again ;  and  frame  aome  fe^ng  line, 
That  may  diacover  auch  integrity :  — 
For  Orpheus*  lute  waa  atmng  with  pocttf  aincwa ; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  aoflen  ateel  aad  atonea. 
Make  tigera  tame,  and  huge  leviathana 
Fonake  unaounded  deepa  to  dance  on  aanda. 
After  your  dire  lamenting  etegiea, 
Viait  by  night  your  lady*a  cbnuber^window 
With  aome  awcet  concert :  to  Ibcir  inatmmeala 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  ^ ;  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  auch  aweet  complaining  grievance. 
Thia,  or  elae  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 
Duhb  Thia  discipline  abows  thou  hast  been  in  love. 

J7iu»  And  thy  advice  thia  night  I'll  put  in  practiGe. 
Therefore,  aweet  Proteua,  my  disectionF^ver, 
Let  ua  into  the  city  preaently 
To  aort  7  aome  gentlemen  well  akill'd  in  musick : 
I  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  aerve  the  turn. 
To  give  the  onaet  to  thy  good  advice. 

Ihtie,  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro»  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  after  aupper : 
And  afterward  detomine  our  proceedings. 

Duke*  Even  now  about  it :  I  will  paidon  you. 

[^xrani. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  jt  FortMi  near  Mantua. 

Enter  oerimn  Outlaws. 
1  Oat  Ptnowa,  stand  fiwt ;  I  aee  a  paaaenger. 
S  Oirt.  If  Ibcre  be  ten,  abrink  not,  but  down 


Enier  VALximifx  and  SrsxD. 
S  OwU  Stand,  air,  and  throw  ua  that  you  have 
about  you; 
Vaot,  veil  m^  you  ait,  and  rifle  you. 
^«A  Sir,  we  are  undone !  tbeae  are  the  villaina 
1^  all  the  travellera  do  fear  ao  much. 
^d.  My  friends  — 

1  Oat.  Tbat*a  not  ao»  nr ;  we  are  your  enemies^ 
SOirf.  IWc;  we'U  bear  him. 
^  (^  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
r  a  he's  a  proper  *  man. 

rw.  TbcB  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  loae ; 
A  am  I  an,  croaa'd  with  adversity : 
Mt  ndiei  aie  tbeae  poor  habilimenta. 
Of  wfaieh  if  yon  abould  here  diafumisb  me, 
Tooakathe  mm  and  aubatance  that  I  have. 
S  Otd.  Whither  travd  you? 
>*«<•  To  Vcraoa. 
^  Ow.  Whence  came  you  ? 
^iL  Fran  MiUm. 

'  ^SL  Have  you  long  aojoom'd  there  ? 
^^  Some  aixteen  months ;  and  longer  might 
hsteaiaid, 
"09keA  fortune  bad  not  thwarted  me. 
i  Om.  What,  weie  you  baniah'd  thence? 


«  WaDlooUi^ 


*Bt4VatL 


8  Out.  For  what  offence? 

VaL  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearae: 
I  kilTd  a  man,  wboae  death  I  much  repent ; 
But  yet  I  alew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
WithiDttt  false  vantage,  or  base  treachaty. 

1  Out.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  m> 
But  were  you  baniah'd  for  ao  amall  a  fault  ? 

Tot  I  wa%  and  held  me  glad  of  auch  a  doom. 

1  Out.  Have  you  the  tonguea?^ 

VdU  My  youthful  travd  herein  made  me  hi^y; 
Or  elae  I  often  bad  been  miaenble. 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  acalp  of  Robin  Hood'a  fat  fHar, 
Thia  fdlow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction. 

1  Out.  Well  have  Imn :  airs,  a  word. 

^[leed.  Maater,  be  one  of  them ; 
It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 

ViU.  Peaee,  villain ! 

S  Out.  Tell  ua  thia :  Have  you  any  thing  to  take 
to? 

VaL  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

S  Out.  Know  then,  that  aome  of  ua  are  gentlemen, 
Such  aa  the  fUry  of  ungovemcd  youth 
Throat  from  the  company  of  awful  ^  men. 

1  Out,  But  to  the  purpoae,— ..you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  abape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguiat ;  and  a  man  of  aoch  paif ection, 
Aa  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want ;  — 

S  Out.  Indeed,  becauae  you  are  a  banish'd  man, 
Therefore,  above  the  reat,  we  parley  to  you  : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necaaaity, 
And  live,  as  we  do^  in  this  wikteraess  ? 


•  MoumAil  elegy. 

*  Laogujtgct. 
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S  OmIV  Wbal  9Kft^  thou?  wQt  cfaoa  bt  of  our 


9my,  mf,  and  be  the  captun  of  us  eU  t 
Well  do  thee  homage,  and  be  nil*d  bj  tee, 
LoTO  thee  at  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  OmI.  But  if  thou  aoom  our  couiteqr,  thou  dictt. 

9  OmI.  Thou  ibalt  not  Utb  to  biag  what  we  have 
Ouerd. 

VaL  I  lake  jour  olftr,  and  will  live  with  you ; 
Frorided  thai  you  do  no  outragca 
On  lill  J  women,  or  poor  peeMngen. 

3  Oyi.  No,  we  deteit  tuch  irile  beae  pncticea. 
Come,  go  with  ui,  well  bring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  ihew  thee  all  the  treeiure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourmlTaf,  all  net  al  thy  diipow. 

SCENE  II.  ^  Milan.    Court  o/tkg  Pahee. 

Enter  Paonni. 
Pro.  Already  hare  I  been  fidie  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  mull  be  at  uigutt  to  Tliurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  iccuM  my  own  lore  to  prefer: 
But  SUvia  b  too  fiur,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  cofTupted  with  my  worthlen  gifta. 
When  I  protcet  true  loyalty  to  her, 
She  twits  me  with  my  frbehood  to  my  liiend :, 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  towi. 
She  bids  me  think,  bow  I  have  been  fonwum 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  loT*d : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  quips*. 
The  lea«t  whereof  wmild  quell  a  lorer's  heme, 
Tel,  qianieUlike,  the  more  she  spurns  my  loTe, 
The  more  it  grows  and  lawncth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio:  now  must  we  to  her  window, 
And  give  some  evening  musick  to  her  ear. 


.ffnl^  Tavmio*  ond  Musirians. 

T%M»  How  now,iirPracaus7areyott  crept  before 
us? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for  you  know,  thai  love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  ga 

Tku.  Ay,bul  I  hope,rir,  dial  you  love  not  here. 

Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do;  or  else  I  would  be  bsnce. 

Thu  Whom?  SUvia? 

iVs.  Ay,  SUvia, —for  your  sake. 

Thu  I  thank  you  ibr  your  own.  Now,  gentlemen. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  a  while. 

Enter  HoeT,af  •  dadmneti  amdJfnu  in  ho^t  elothtt 

Hoot,  Now,  my  young  gueet !  methbika  youVe 
allycboUy ;  I  prey  you,  why  is  it  ? 

JnL  Marry,  mine  host,  because  I  eannol  be  marry. 

Sott*  CoaM,we*U  hare  TOtt  many  t  I'll  bring  you 
where  you  shall  hear  musick,  and  see  the  geiilleinan 
thel  you  esk*d  for. 

JnL  But  shall  I  beer  hia  speak? 

Bott.  Ay,  thai  you  shalL 

JwL  That  wiU  be  mwBck.  [Untkkpl^t> 

Hoot.  Hariil  hark! 

JuL  Is  he  among  these  ? 

Uo^  Ay:  but  peaoat  lai'e  beer 


SONO. 
ineiifiUbf  Whotuthtf 

That  etf  eur  mmUa  commend  kerf 
Bol^finr,nmdwuei$thei 

The  koomm  enck  gmee  Sd  tend  keri 

Tknt  iktmifht  odmktd^ 


JiA§Umd,ni»keufiirf 

For  bemUy  lioe$  with  imdnem  t 
Looe  dotk  to  her  eyoi  rtpooTt 

7b  Ac^  Am  ^Aif  Umdnof  I 
And,  being  helped,  mAoWtf  there. 

Then  to  SUeia  let  u»  ting. 

That  SSMa  i$  actlSng  { 
She  etceU  each  mortal  thing. 

Upon  the  dull  earth 
To  h^  let  us  garlandt 

Bott.  How  now  ?  are  you  sadder  than  yoo 
before? 
How  do  you,  man  ?  the  muiidL  likes  yoo  not:. 

J^  You  "»8^^* ;  the  musician  likes 

^oil.  Why,  my  pretty  youth? 

JuL  He  plays  &Ue,  Cither. 

BotL  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings? 

JuU  Not  so;  but  yet  so  fidse  that  he  grieves  my 
very  bcart-stnngs. 

Boot.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf!  it  makes  me  havw 
a  slow  heart. 

BoU.  I  percetre  you  delight  not  in  musick. 

JuL  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  sow 

Heft.  Haric,  what  fine  change  b  in  the  musick.  ! 

JwL  Ay ;  thai  change  is  the  spite. 

JTotf.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but  osM 
thing? 

JuL  I  would  always  hare  one  play  but  one  thin^. 
But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteus,  that  we  talk 
often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

BotL  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  hia 
he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick,  t 

JhL  Mliere  is  Launce? 

Boot.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which, 
by  his  msster's  rommand,  he  must  carry  for  a 
sent  to  his  lady. 


told 


JuL  Peace!  stand  aside!  thecompenv 
Pro.  Sir  Thurio,  feer  not  you  I  I  will  so  pUvil, 
Tlial  you  shall  my,  my  cunning  drift  eicela. 
Tku.  Where  meet  we? 
Pro.  At  saint  Gregory's  welL 
21».  Fuewell.  [£anral  Tnuamend 


SiLTiA  appean  ahooe,  at  her 

Pr^  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyihip. 

8iL  I  thank  you  for  your  murick,  gentlemen 
Who  is  that,  that  spake? 

Pro.  One,  Iady,ifyouknewhis  pure  heart's  tmtJi, 
You'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SB,  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it.    ' 

Pr^  Sir  Proleus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant. 

8iL  What  is  your  vriU  ? 

Prt,  Thai  I  may  compass  yourv 

AS.  You  hare  your  wish;  my  will  is  evtsi  this  — 
TImi  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  pojur'd,  false,  disloyal  man! 
TUnk'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so 
To  be  seduced  by  thy  flattery, 
Thel  best  dccctv'd  so  many  with  thy  vows? 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  lore  amende 
For  me,  —  by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  %\ 
I  am  ao  Ibr  fttim  grsnting  thy  requc^ 
Ttel  I  dssplse  thee  Ibr  thy  wrongful  suit; 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 
Even  for  thb  time  I  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  lore  a  Utiy 
But  she  is  deed. 

1  Bvyeod  sU  rwkoninf. 
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JJ,  'Twcf«&be,if  Iihouldipeakit; 

For  I  m  UMJKf  ihe  is  not  buried.  [AmULb, 

iaL  Siy  iliat  ahe  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  fiiend, 
Soniits ;  to  wbcm,  tiiyaelf  art  witneu» 
I  «■  bdhfocfa'd :  Aad  art  thou  not  asbam'd 
To  vroctf  Ini  with  thy  iinport6nacy  ? 

1^9.  f  Kkewiie  bear,  that  Valentine  ia  dead. 

&L  Aad  n»  nippoae,  am  I ;  for  in  his  g^Te 
AMftin  ikptU  my  love  ia  buried. 
Pn,  SvMt  lady,  let  me  rake  it  firom  the  earth. 

>}L  Go  t»  thy  lady^a  graTe,  and  call  her's  thence; 
Or. «  ae  kaM,  in  ber'a  aepulchie  thane. 

J*L  He  beard  not  that.  [Asidfi* 

/V  Jfadaao,  if  your  heart  be  ao  obd^krate, 
^««.tefe  nw  yet  your  picture  for  my  love, 
Ike  pidiift  that  ia  han^in|^  in  your  chamber ; 
U  XML  I'D  qxak,  to  tiMt  I*U  aigfa  and  weep  : 
hr.  «ace  the  wibahinre  of  your  perfect  aelf 
Is  ci«  ^rfolcd,  I  am  hut  a  ahadow  ; 
Aad  to  your  ahadow,  I  will  make  true  lore. 

At  If  'twere  a  subatance,  you  would,  sure,  de- 
ttiire  it, 
A-id  make  it  but  a  ahadow,  aa  I  am.  [AwU. 

3«:>  I  an  tery  loth  to  be  your  idol,  air ; 
Bu.  aaee  your  ftlaehood  ahall  become  you  well 
Tj  vonbip  ihadows,  and  adore  false  ahapes, 
^ai  to  OK  in  the  morning,  and  1*11  aend  it : 
ivivgoodRst. 

f*^  As  wretches  have  o*er  night, 

X^  vwt  far  eiacution  in  the  mom. 

[Eaemmt  PaoTKua,  and  ^ixixfrom  above. 

•V  Hoit,  will  jougo? 

B'tu  By  my  hailidoin^,  I  was  fast  asleep. 

«'ftl  IV^  you,  where  lies  air  Proteus  ? 

y  iL  Mariy,  at  my  house :  IVuat  me,  I  think 
^«la»iday. 

''•L  Not  ao ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
^  e'er  I  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  J%e  tame. 

Enter  Eglamour. 
^d  Has  is  the  hour  that  madam  Slvia 
^-nvMsd  Bie  to  call,  and  know  ber  mind ; 
Tr-«  lOBM  great  matter  ahe*d  employ  me  in.  — 


Savu  appears  abtwe,  at  her  window. 

^'  Who  calls? 

'^''  Your  aervant,  and  your  fiiend ; 

^'  ^  Mods  your  ladyship*a  command. 
'^  Sir  Eghmour,  athouaand  timea  good-morrow. 
I.L  As  many,  worthy  lady  to  yourself. 
y.xiHmg  to  your  ladyship'a  impose', 
>  tA  t^  f^j  coma,  to  know  what  aervice 
'*  '  J<w  ptcaaure  to  command  me  in. 
.'  ■  0  Eghnour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
•     k  Boc  I  iatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not,) 
\^  >«.  wise,  icmoneful%  well  aocomplish'd. 
^  Ml  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 
V  4mo  tbt  bantah*d  Valentine ; 
"»«  By  faher  would  enforce  me  marry 
J^^t^io,  whom  my  very  aoul  abhorred. 
l^^^^m  lov'd;  and  I  have  heard  thee  say, 

nrfdid  ctcr  oomc  so  near  thy  heart, 
P' *^  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died, 
'  >n  v^Qi^  p^^  ii^j^  TOw*dat  pure  chastity. 

^'^iiOMNir,  I  would  to  Valeatina, 
,  ".1\***».  Ucnad  Mr-  *  Injunction,  comnuind. 


1. 


To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makea  abode ; 

And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  pas^ 

I  do  desire  thy  worthy  company, 

Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  I  repoae. 

Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 

And  on  the  juatice  of  my  flying  hence. 

To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match. 

Which  heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plagues. 

I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 

Aa  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands, 

To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me  : 

If  not,  to  hide  wliat  I  have  said  to  thee. 

That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgL  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances ; 
Which  since  I  know  tiiey  virtuously  are  plac*d, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
Recking^  as  little  what  betideth  me, 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

SU.  This  evening  coming. 

Egl.  Where  shall  I  meet  you  ? 

SiL  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 

Where  I  intend  holy  confession. 

Egl.  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyship : 
Good-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SiL  OoodF-morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamour.  [Eieunt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  The  sante. 

Enter  Launci,  with  his  dog. 

When  a  man's  servamt  shall  play  the  cur  with  him, 
look  you,  it  goes  hard  :  one  that  I  brought  up  of  a 
puppy;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when  three 
or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to  it ! 
I  have  taught  him  —  even  as  one  would  say  pre- 
cisely, Thua  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  waa  sent  to 
deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from 
my  master ;  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  tlie  dining- 
chamber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and 
steals  her  capon's  leg.  O,  'tis  a  foul  thing,  when  a 
cur  cannot  keep*  himself  in  all  companies!  I  would 
have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  him 
to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all 
things.  If  I  had  not  had  more  wit  tlian  he,  to  take 
a  fault  upon  me  that  he  did,  I  think  verily  he  had 
been  hanged  for't ;  aure  aa  I  live,  be  had  suffered 
for't  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he  hath 
stolen,  otherwise  be  had  been  executed:  I  have 
stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  killed,  other- 
wise he  had  suffered  for't :  thou  think'at  not  of  thia 
now! 

Enter  Paoraus  and  Jvlia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  well. 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  sendee  presently. 

JuL  In  what  you  please ;— I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  I  hope  Uiou  wilt.  —  How  now,  you  idle 
peasant?  [To  Launcx. 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Laun.  Many,  sir,  I  carried  mistresa  Silvia  the 
dog  you  bade  me.  •    . 

Pro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel? 

Laun.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur;  and 
tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for  such  a 
presenL 

Pro*  But  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not:  here  have  I 
brought  him  back  again. 


*  Caring. 


*  Reatraln. 
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Pro.  What^  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 

Lauru  Aj,  air;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen  from 
me  by  the  hangmen's  boys  in  the  market-place: 
and  then  I  offered  her  mine  own  ;  who  is  a  dog  as 
big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gif^  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  again. 
Or  ne*er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say :  Stay*st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end?,  turns  me  to  shame. 

lExit  Launcx. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face,  and  thy  behaviour ; 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth : 
Hierefore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  delivered  it  to  me. 

Jul,  It  seems  you  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her 
token: 
She's  dead,  beUke. 

Pro.  Not  so ;  I  think,  she  Uvea. 

JuL  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas  ? 

Jul.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro,  Wherefore  should'st  thou  pity  her  ? 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she  lov*d  you  as  well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia : 
Sbe  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 
You  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
'Tu  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter ;  —  That's  her  chamber.  —  Tell  my  lady 
I  daim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber, 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

[Exit  PBonnt. 

JuU  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  message? 
Alas,  poor  Proteus !  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs : 
Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me  ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  he  parted  from  me, 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  that  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 
To  cany  that  which  I  would  have  refused ; 
To  praise  his  fiuth,  which  I  would  have  dispraised. 
I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love ; 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  masto*. 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  him ;  but  yet  so  coldy, 
Asy  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  Silvia  attended. 

Gentlewoman,  good  day  1  I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  SUvia. 

Sil.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she? 

Jid.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 

SS.  From  whom? 

JuL  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

A  O ! — he  sends  you  for  a  picture  ? 

T  In  the  end 


JuL  Ay,  madam. 

SiL  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  brov^ht. 
Go,  give  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me, 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  thu  shMiow. 

JmL  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.  -~ 
Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  have  unadvis'd 
Deliver*d  you  a  paqper  that  I  should  not ; 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

JuL  It  may  not  be  ;  good  madam,  paidon  me. 

SiL  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  lodk  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know  they  are  stuff 'd  with  protestations, 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths  ;  which  he  wiU  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul,  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

SiL  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me; 
For  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  profan'd  the  ring, 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

JuL  She  thanks  you. 

8U.  What  say'st  thou? 

Jul.  1  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman  !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

Sil.  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself. 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 

SiL  BeUke,  she  thinks  that  ProteushathfofBOokher. 

JuL  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  csuae  of 
sorrow. 

Sil,  Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

JuL  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  than  ibe  is: 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well, 
She»  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glsss, 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away, 
The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks. 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

SiL  How  tall  was  she? 

JuL   About  my  stattire :  for  at  Pentecost », 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  plsy'd. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part, 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown ; 
Which  serv'd  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgment, 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore  I  know  she  is  about  my  height 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good  ', 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus*  perjury,  and  unjust  flight ; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead, 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

SiL  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth !  — 
Alas,  poor  lady !  desolate  and  left !  — > 
I  weep  myself  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistiesa*  sak^  because  thou  lov'sther. 
FareweU.  [Mat  Sum. 

JuL  And  she  shall  thank  you  for%  if  e'er  you 
know  her.  — 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautifuL 


•.Whitmmtide. 
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I  hope  mj  inMfft'i  snit  will  be  Imt  cold, 
Snoe  she  icqwctt  n  j  mistms*  lore  so  much. 
AIm.  bam  lof«  cko  trifle  with  itself ! 
Hoc  B  her  picture :  Let  me  ice ;  I  diink, 
It  I  bad  neb  •  tire  ■,  this  face  of  miiie 
WcR  fan  •§  lovely  as  is  this  of  hen : 
Aad  ;«t  ibr  painter  flstter*d  her  a  little, 
Vnkv  I  Itfier  with  mjadf  too  much. 
H«r  bar  saabura,  mine  is  perfect  yellow : 
If  tiw  it  sQ  the  difference  in  his  lore^ 
I^  fs  ae  socfa  a  colour'd  periwig, 
fiffntittegrey  as  glass;  and  so  are  mine : 
Af,bBihs  ferebead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high. 


What  should  it  be,  that  he  lespecto  in  her. 

But  I  can  make  respectiTe  in  myself. 

If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 

Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  ^adow  up. 

For  *tis  thy  rival.     O  thou  senseless  form, 

Thou  shalt  be  worshipp*d,  kias*d,  lov'd,  and  ador'd ; 

And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 

My  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 

1*11  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake. 

That  us'd  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 

I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes, 

To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee. 

[Etii. 


ACT  V. 


SC£N£  L—  7%e  aasie.     jtn  Mb^ 

Elder  Eolamoue. 

Eff-  The  son  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
Aad  DOW,  it  is  about  the  very  hoar 
Thtt  SUris,  at  Flstrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
Sbc  «ill  Dot  6il ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Inics  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  tbey  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 

So.  where  she  comes  :   Lady,  a  happy  evening ! 

>U.  Aaen,  amen  !  go  on,  good  Eglamour ! 
O'^tst  the  postern  by  the  abbey  wall ; 
^  'or.  1  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

l^  Fear  not:  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues  off*; 
If  «c  icQovcr  that,  we  are  sure  enough.     [Exeunt. 

K^ENE  II.  —  The  tame*     An  Apartment  in  the 
Duke'f  Po/oce. 

£at0r  Thueio,  Peotbus,  and  Julia. 

7W.  Stf  PrKteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit? 
^  0,  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was ; 
Am!  Ttt  the  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 
Ti%.  What,  thai  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 
iVo.  No ;  that  it  is  too  little. 
7W  in  wear  a  boot  to  make  it  somewhat  rounder. 
^  Bttt  love  will  not  be  spurr'd  to  what  it  loaths. 
7W.  What  says  she  to  my  face  ? 
fn.  Sie  Hiys,  it  is  a  fiur  one. 
^  Ksy,thcn,  the  wanton  Itas;  my  foce  isblack. 
IVk.  But  pcaris  are  fair ;  and  the  oM  aaying  is, 
^c^  ncD  sre  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 

^  Tit  true ;  such  pcaris  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes ; 
^''  I  bMl  rstber  wink  than  look  on  them.    {Ande. 
7W  How  likes  she  my  discoune  ? 
^  10,  when  you  talk  of  war. 
As.  Bet  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love^  and 

l*ice? 
^  But  better,  indeed,  when  you   hold  your 
pwee.  [Apde. 

^  What  aays  she  to  my  valour? 
^  Oi  dr,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 
^  fte  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowardice. 

[Amde. 
^  What  aays  she  to  my  birth  ? 
^  That  jou  are  well  deriv'd. 
^  Tme;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fooL   [Atide* 

»Hcad-4lii 


T^u.  Considers  she  my  possessions? 

Pro.  O,  ay ;  and  pities  them. 

Thu.  Wherefore? 

JuL  That  such  an  ass  should  owe*  them.  [Aside* 

Pro,  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 

JuL  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Dukx. 

Duke,  How  now,  sir  Proteus?  how  now,  Thurio? 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  late? 

Thu,  Not  I. 

Pro,  Nor  I. 

Duke,  Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Pro,  Neither. 

Duke,  Why,  then,  she's  fled  unto  that  peasant 
Valentine ; 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
*Tis  true ;  for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forest : 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she ; 
But,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it ; 
Besides,  Jie  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even ;  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse. 
But  mount  you  presently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled : 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.    [Exit, 

Thu,  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  wlien  it  follows  her : 
I'll  after ;  more  to  be  revenged  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  '  Silvia.  [Exit, 

Pro,  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour,  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit, 

Jul  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  ^via,  that  is  gone  for  love.     [Exit, 

SCENE  II  I.  —  Frontiert  of  Mantua.   The  ForetU 

Enter  Silvia  and  Outlaws. 

Out,  Come,  come ; 
Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

8U,  A  thousand  more  mischances  than  this  one 
Have  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

S  Out,  Come,  bring  her  away. 

1  Out,  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with  her? 

3  Out,  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  out-run  us^ 
But  Moyses,  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 

3  Own. 
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Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
There  is  our  captain ;  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled ; 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  *8cape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave; 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

SU.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IW,-^  Another  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valintxkx. 

VaU   How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
A  nd,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes. 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  <  my  woes. 

0  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 

lliou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain !  — 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir  is  this  to-day  ? 
Tliese  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  law. 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine :  who's  this  comes  here? 

[i^eps  ande. 

Enter  Paorxus,  Silvia,  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  liave  done  for  you, 
(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,) 
To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  him 
That  would  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 
Vouchsafe  me  for  my  meed  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

VaL  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear ! 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.   [Atide. 

SU.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  ! 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 
But,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy. 

SU.  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'st  me  most  un- 
happy. 

JuL  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your  pre- 
sence. [Aside. 

SU.   Had  I  been  seiz'd  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast. 
Rather  tlian  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  heaven  be  judge  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be) 
I  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus ; 
Tlierefore  begone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Fro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
O,  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approv'd  \ 
When  women  cannot  love  where  tliey're  belov'd. 

SU.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  belov'd. 
Read  aver  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Pescended  into  peijury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  liadst  two. 
And  Uiat's  far  wotk  than  none ;  better  have  none 
*  Sing.  »  Felt,  experienced. 


Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend ! 

Pro.  In  love. 

Who  respects  friend? 

SU.  All  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  s  milder  form, 
I'll  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you 

SiL  O  heaven! 

Pro.  I'll  force  thee  3rield  to  my  desire 

VaL   Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  ! 

Pro.  Valentine ! 

VaL  Thou  common  friend,  that's  vrithout  iaith  oi 
love; 
(For  such  is  a  friend  now,)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine  cy( 
Could  have  persuaded  me :    Now  I  dare  not  say 
I  have  one  friend  alive ;  thoy  would'st  disprove  me. 
Who  should  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Is  perjur'd  to  the  bosom  ?  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  thee  more, 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepest :    O  time,  most  cunt! 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  wont ! 

Pro.  My  shame  and  guilt  confound  me.  ^ 
Forgive  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  oflTence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  suiSfer, 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Val.  Then  I  am  paid ; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest :  — 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  ;  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd :  — 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 
•   JuL  O  me  unhappy !  [Fdnts. 

Pro.  hook  to  the  boy. 

VaL  Why,  boy !  why,  wag !  how  now?  what  is 
the  matter  ?  ' 

Look  up ;  speak. 

JuL  O  good  sir,  my  master  charg'd  me 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ; 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect,  was  never  done. 

Pro.   Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 

JuL  Here  'tis :  this  is  it.   [Gttiet  a  rin^. 

Pro.   How !  let  me  see : 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

JuL  O,  cry  your  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistook ; 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shows  another  ring. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  ring  ?  st  my 
depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

JuL   And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.   How  !  Julia  I  . 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  «  to  all  thy  oatlM, 
And  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  of^  hast  thou  with  perjury  clefl  the  root  ? 
O  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush ! 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  xne 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds,  *     •  i     I 

Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their  minufc 

•  Direction. 
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their  minds  ?  *tis  true:  OheaTen! 

:  ihataoB  error 
him  run  through  all 

laeoBStmej  UOs  air,  ere  it  begins : 
What  is  in  SBvia*s  &oe,  but  I  may  tpy 
More  frab i*  JaUa*s  with  a  constant  eye? 
TtL  CooHt  coakCf  a  hand  from  either : 

Lrc  Bt  bs  blest  to  naake  this  happy  dose ; 
*T«av  pi^  tvo  such  friends  should  be  long  foes. 

iVa.  Bar  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for  ever. 

JmL  And  I  hame  niine. 


with  DuKX  and  Thukio. 

A  prise,  a  prise,  a  prise ! 
it  is  my  lord  the  duke, 
to  a  man  disgrac*d, 


Omt. 
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Sir  Valentine ! 
is  SilTia;  and  Silvia's  mine. 
give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  death; 
nasurc  of  my  wrath  :* 
thine;  if  once  again, 
behold  thee.     Here  she  stands, 
of  her  with  a  toudi ;  — 
bat  to  breathe  upon  my  love.  — 
Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her,  I ; 
bat  a  Ibo],  that  will  endanger 
w  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 
not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

dqjenerate  and  base  art  thou, 
*  for  her  as  thou  hast  done, 
r  on  SDcfa  slight  conditions.  — 
honour  of  my  ancestry, 
spirit,  V^entine, 


•iDtereit. 


And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs, 
Cancel  all  grudge^  repeal  thee  home  again.  — 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  &US  subscribe,  —  fax  Valentin^ 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  deriv'd  ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

Vol.  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  hath  made  me 
h^py. 
I  now  beseech  you  for  your  daughter's  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

Duke.  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

VaL  These  banished  men,  that  I  have  kept  withal. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities ; 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  fiom  their  exile : 
They  are  reformed,  dvil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke,  Thou  hast  prevail*d:  I  pardon  them,  and 
thee; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know*st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  will  include  i  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

VaL  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  I  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him :  he 
blushes. 

VaL  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  than  boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  saying  ? 

Vol.  Please  you,  PU  tell  you  as  we  pass  along. 

That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned.  — 

Come,  Ph>teus ;  'tis  your  penance^  but  to  hear 

The  story  of  your  loves  discovered : 

That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 

One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[SaeunU 
1  Condoda 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Sir  Johw  Vaimwatw, 

Fsirroir. 

Shalix>w,  a  ecuniry  JuUUe- 

SLcwDsa,  coudn  to  Shallow. 

m!!!  Pao^ l'**'  Gmtfonm  dmdlmg  cf  Wia^or. 
WiLUAM  pAOC,  a  Boy,  rnn  to  Mr.  Pigc. 
SiE  Hugh  Etaws,  a  WdA  Par$on* 
Dr..  Caici,  a  Frtneh  Flyddan. 
HoflT  oftkt  Gaiter  Inn. 

BARDOLm,  1 

•  PuftoL,        >  FoOowen  of  pRlittir. 
Nth,  J 

SCEN£»  WindMir; 


RouH,  P«fs  to  Falfltaff. 
Sixru,  &rvaii<  to  Slendor, 
RuoRT,  Amml  to  Dr.  Cains. 


Mat.  Ford. 

Maa.  Paos. 

Maa.  Anns  PAOs,ArrZ)aHf Ator»  mi 

Maa,  QoiCKLT,  Servami  to  Dr.  Caiua. 


SermnU  to  Fi^c^  Fotd^  {c 
and  rte  /MrCf  acjffiornl. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  — Windior.     Before  Piga*<  Botm. 

MmterAutkt  Shallow,  StSMDaa,  amd  Sir*  Huoa 

Etavs. 

AoOoivw  Sir  Hpoh,  pfnuade  me  not;  I  will  make 
a  Scar-diamber  matter  of  it ;  if  be  were  twenty  ar 
John  Falilaffi,  be  ihall  not  aboM  Robert  Sballow, 
•iquife. 

Sbn.  In  the  county  of  Olotlcr,  Juitice  of  peace, 
and  eormwtm 

ShoL  Ay,  couiin  Slender,  and  Cutt'-^lerum.^ 

SUm*  Ay,  and  r^olomm  too ;  and  a  Kentlcmaa 
bom*  matter  panon ;  who  wiitea  himarif  armigero  t 
in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance^  or 


JSW.  Ay,  that  we  do :  and  have  done  any  time 
them  three  hundred  yean. 

Sftn,  All  hit  furoMton,  gone  before  him,  have 
dooe't ;  and  all  hit  anccetort,  that  come  after  him, 
mi^ :  tbey  may  give  the  dooen  while  luoea  in 


SW.   It  ia  an  old  coat. 

fpfl.  The  doceo  white  loutet  do  become  an  old 
coat  well ;  it  agrees  well,  paMint :  it  ia  a  fe"«nt^ 
beaat  to  man,  and  aigniftet  ^  love. 

AW.  The  luee  i%  the  frmh  ll«h ;  the  mlt  Aah  it 
an  old  coal. 


>  AuUr 


to 


fim.  I  may  quarter,  cob? 

ShaL  You  nwy,  by  marrying. 

Boa*  It  ia  marring  indeed,  V[  he  quartv  it. 

SkaL  Not  a  whit. 

Eva,  Ycs,py*rS|ady;  if  behaaaquafterof  yoar 
coal,  there  b  but  three  ikirta  for  youreelf.  ia  ay 
•imple  cot^iecturee :  but  this  b  all  one :  If  Sir  John 
Falilaff  have  committed  dbpangcmenta  unto  jou. 
I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  br- 
nevolenoe,  to  make  atonement*  and  eomprami^t 
between  you. 

SkaL  TheCouncOehallhctfit;  itbarioC. 

i^oia.  It  ia  not  meet  the  Council  hear  a  riot;  tbrre 
b  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot  \  the  Council,  look  you, 
■hall  dewe  to  bear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to  bar 
a  riot ;  take  your  visaments  <  in  that. 

Skal.  Ha !  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again*  the 
•word  ihould  end  it. 

£mk  It  \%  pcctcr  that  IVienda  b  the  tword,  and 
end  it :  and  there  it  al%o  another  device  in  my  prain, 
which,  pcradventure,  pringa  goot  ditcretioot  with 
it:  There  it  Anne  Fige,  which  it  daughter  to 
matter  George  Page,  which  it  pretty  virginity. 

Am.  Mittrcat  Anne  Pige  ?  She  baa  brown  hair, 
and  tpeakt  tmall  like  a  woman. 

Eva.  It  b  that  fery  perton  for  all  the  'orld,  a* 
jutt  aa  you  will  dctirt :  and  teven  hundred  poumb 
of  moniet,  and  gold,  and  nlver,  b  her  grandtirr. 


*  By  our. 


«  Advi 
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Bfoi  hii  dolfa^  bed,  gife»  when  ihe  it  able  to 
omtikt  KvcBlecn  jcenold :  it  were  a  goot  motion, 
if««iaifcoiirpribbiM  and  pnbbki,  and  desire  a 
iMHiy  ktwccM  fluster  Abnham  and  ougtress 
AwAige. 

AdL  Did  ber  giaadnre  leave  her  aeren  hundred 
? 

Em,  Ajtind  bcrftther  is  make  her  a  petter  penny. 

AiL  Ikaowtbe  jooag  gentlewoman;  she  his 
foodpAk 

In.  &fen  hundred  pounds,  and  possibilities, 

AaL  WeQ,  let  us  see  honest  Boaster  Page :  Is 

Faidifthae? 

1m.  Sail  I  teD  you  a  lie?  I  do  despise  a  liar, 
a  I  do  dcipie  one  that  is  fidse ;  or  as  I  despise 
«c  tfatt  is  Bot  trae.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is 
t^m ;  sDi^  I  bfswch  you,  be  ruled  by  your  well- 
nJien.  1  will  pest  the  door  [knocks]  tar  master 
hgc    What,  boa!  plcsa  your  house  here ! 


Enter  Pagi. 

1^.  Who's  there? 

I'm.  Here's  your  friend,  and  justice  Shallow : 
od  herr  yooqg  master  Slender ;  that  peradven- 
tsAs  thiU  tdl  you  another  tale,  if  matters  grow 
*  nNv  likings. 

ftge»  I  am  glad  to  see  your  wonhips  well :  I 
tank  fOQ  lor  my  TenisoD,  master  Shallow. 

ML  Master  Piige,  I  am  glad  to  see  you ;  Much 
piaddo  it  your  good  heart !  I  wished  your  venison 
^ito;  it  wai  ill.kill*d :  —  How  doth  good  mistress 
het '  ~>sod  I  lore  yoa  always  with  my  heart,  la ; 
•unybesft 

Fs^  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

SiaL  Sir,  I  thank  you ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Faff,  Ism  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slender. 

Sn,  Bow  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  sir?  I 
^wd  ay  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsale.* 

Fve,  It  could  not  be  judg*d,  ur. 

W  Tooll  not  ooofesB,  you'll  not  confess. 

S^  That  he  will  not ;  — 'tb  your  fault,  'tis  your 
^  •  •»  Tis  a  good  dog. 

F»p.  A  cor,  ar. 

SktL  Sr,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  ftir  dog ;  Can 
^  be  more  said?  he  is  good,  and  fiur.  —  Is  sir 
ilia  Fahtaff  here? 

f^.  Sir,  he  is  within  ;  and  I  would  I  could  do 
tpod  oSce  between  you. 

^  It  is  fpoke  as  a  Christiaa  ought  to  speak. 

SuL  He  bath  wrong'd  noe,  master  Page. 

Ft^  Sr,  he  doth  in  lome  sort  confess  it. 

AeL  If  it  be  confeaa'd,  it  is  not  redress'd;  is  not 
^  ««> mister  Plsge?  He  hath  wrong'd  me;  in- 

^  be  iath ; — at  a  word,  he  bath ; — beliere  me ; 

*"  Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  be  is  wrong'd. 
FvL  Here  comes  nr  John, 

^  Sr  Joas  Faxjkasf,  BAmooLrs,  Nm,  and 
Pistol. 

f ^  Kow,  mirtir  Shallow  c  you'll  complain  of 
•*ibekiig? 

W  Koigbt  you  have  beaten  my  men,  killed  my 
^••dbrakeopen  my  lodge:  this  shall  beanswer'd. 
^^  IviD  snswer  it  stra^^t)  —  I  bare  done  all 
*^ --Thift  is  now  anawer'd. 

^  1W  Cooadl  ihall  know  this. 

^*^  Twcre  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in 
*'^**   yoBTlbelaugh'dat. 

^  CetivoU,  in  Gloucsitenhlrs. 


f  tw.  Pnica  veriof  sir  John,  good  worts. 

Tai.  Good  worts  0 !  good  cabbage.  —  Slender,  I 
broke  your  head;  What  matter  have  you  against 
me? 

Slen.  Marry,  rir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you;  and  against  Bardolph,  Nym,  and 
^stol.  They  carried  me  to  the  taTem,  and  made 
me  drunk,  and  afterwards  picked  my  pocket. 

Bar.  Tou  Banbury  cheese !  7 

Sien*  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Pitt,  How,  now,  Mephostophilus?^ 

Slen»  Ay,  it  ia  no  matter. 

Nym.  Slice,  I  say !  pauca,  pauca  ;  slice  !  that's 
my  humour. 

Slen*  Where's  Simple,  my  man  ?  —  can  you  tell, 
cousin? 

Eva.  Peace :  I  pray  you !  Now  let  us  understand : 
There  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter  as  I  under- 
stand: thatis — master  PBge,,/Edetof,  master  Psge; 
and  there  is  myself,  iSddicef,  myself;  and  the  three 
party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Pagfi.  We  tiiree,  to  hear  it,  andend  it  between  them. 

Eva.  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in  my 
note-book ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  the 
cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

FaL  Pistol, 

Pitt.  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  What  phrase  is  this.  He  heart  with  eart 
Why,  it  is  affectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  purse? 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would  I 
might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber  again 
else,)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-sixpences,  and  two  Ed- 
ward shovel-boaids^,  that  cost  me  two  shillings  and 
two  pence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by  these  gloves.  ^ 

FaL  Is  this  true.  Pistol  ? 

Eva,  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-pmse. 

Pisi.  Ha,  thou  mountain^foreigner !  —  Sir  John, 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo :  i 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras^  here ; 
Word  of  denial ;  froth  and  scum,  thou  liesL 

SZfn.  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Hum.  Be  advised,  sir,  and  pass  good  humours : 
I  will  say,  marry  trap,  with  you  if  you  run  the  nut- 
book's  3  humour  on  me ;  that  is  the  very  note  of  it. 

SUen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  bad  it  t 
for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you 
made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  ass. 

Fal.   What  say  you.  Scarlet  and  John  ? 

J^arif.  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gentleman 
had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  five  senses:  fie,  what  the  igno- 
rance is! 

Bard.  And  being  fap**,  sur,  was,  as  they  say, 
eashier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the  careires.^ 

Slen.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too :  but  'tis 
no  matter :  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  again, 
but  in  honest,  dvil,  godly  company,  for  this  trick : 
if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  those  that  have 
the  f«ar  of  God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva.  That  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fal.  You  bear  all  these  matters  denied,  gentle- 
men ;  you  hear  it. 

<  VfoiU  WM  the  ancient  n«m«  of  all  the  cabbage  kltdi 
7  Nothing  but  paring  I 

•  The  nun*  ot  an  agly  spirit 

•  King  Edward's  thillings  used  in  the  game  of  shafleboaid. 
1  Blade  as  thin  as  a  lath.  *  Upa. 

•  If  you  say  I  am  a  thief.  *  Drunk. 
&  The  bounds  of  good  behSTiour. 
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Enter  Mistress  Anns  Paob  toith  wine;    Mistress 
Ford  and  Mistress  FAQmJbUowing^ 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in;  we'll 
drink  within.  lExii  Amnk  Page. 

Slen»  O  heaven  !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page,  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

Fai.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met :  by  your  leare,  good  mistress.  [ICissing  her. 

Page.  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome :  — 
Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner; 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  dnnk  down  all 
unkindness. 

[Exeunt  alt  but  Shau  Suikdxr^  and  Evans. 

Slen»  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  my 
book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here  :  — 

Enter  SmPLX. 

How  now.  Simple  [  where  have  you  been  ?  I  must 
wait  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  have  not  The  Book 
of  Riddles  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Riddles  /  why  did  you  not  lend  it 
to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AllbaUowmas  last,  a  foru 
night  afore  Michaelmas  ?  ^ 

Shal.   Come,  coi ;  come,  coz ;  we  stay  for  you. 
A  word  with  you,  cos;  marry,  this,  cos;  There 
is,  as  'twere  a  tender,  a  kind  a(  tender,  made  afar 
'off  by  sir  Hugh  here ;  — >  Do  you  understand  me  ? 

Slen»  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable ;  if 
it  be  so,  I  shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

ShaL  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Slen,  So  I  do,  sir. 

Eva,  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender :  I 
will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  opa- 
city of  it. 

Slen.  Nay  I  will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says  : 
I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he*s  a  justice  of  peace  in 
his  country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva.  But  this  is  not  the  question ;  the  question 
is  concerning  your  maniage. 

Shal.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mis- 
tress Anne  P^- 

Slen.  Why,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  you  affection  the  'oman  ?  Let  us 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips ;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is 
parcel  of  the  mouth;  —  Therefore,  precisely,  can 
you  carry  your  good  will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shai.  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love  her? 

Slen.  I  hope,  sir,  —  I  wiU  do,  as  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Nay,  you  must  speak  possitable,  if  you  can 
carry  her  your  desires  towards  Ler. 

ShtiL  That  you  must;  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her  ? 

Slen.  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

ShaL  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  cos  ; 
what  I  do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  cos :  Can  you  love 
the  maid  ? 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but 
if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  are  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another :  I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 
'^vw  more  contempt ;  but  if  you  say,  marry  her, 

^  An  intended  blunder. 


I  will  marry  her,  that  I  am  freely  dissolved,  anc 

dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer;  save,  the 

(aul*  is  in  the  'ort  dissolutely :  the  *ort  is,  accordini 

to  our  meaning,  resolutely ;  —  his  meaning  is  good 
Shal.  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  w^ 
Slen.  Ay,  or  else  I  would  I  might  be  hanged,  la. 

Re-enter  Anns  Pagb. 

Shal.  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne :  ^  Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne ! 

Anne.  The  dinner  is  on  the  table;  my  fatbci 
desires  your  worships*  company. 

ShaL  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  I  will  not  be  absence  at  the  grace. 

[Exeunt  Shallow  and  Sir  H.  Evaits. 

Anne.  Wil't  please  your  worship  to  come  in,  sir  ? 

Slen.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily ;  I  am 
very  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends,  you,  sir. 

Slen.  I  am  not  a^hungry,  I  thank  you,  forsooth  : 
Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait  upon 
my  cousin  Shallow :  [Exit  Simpli.]  A  justice  of 
peace  sometime  may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  for 
a  man :  —  I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet,  till 
my  mother  be  dead :  But  what  though  ?  yet  I  live 
like  a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship : 
they  will  not  sit,  till  you  come. 

Slen.  I'faith,  III  eat  nothing ;  I  thank  yoa  as 
much  as  though  I  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

Slen.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you :  I 
bruised  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  swoid 
and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three  veneys  ' 
for  a  dish  of  stewed  prunes ;  and,  by  my  troth,  I 
cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since.  Why  do 
your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'tbe  town  ? 

Anne.  I  think  there  are,  sir  ;  I  heard  them 
talked  of. 

Slen.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  I  shall  as  soon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England :  —  You  are 
aifraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  ? 

Anne.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

iSZ^  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now  :  I  have 
seen  Sackerson  &  loose,  twenty  times :  and  have 
taken  him  by  the  chain :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cried  and  diriek'd  at  it,  that  it 
pass'd  9 :  —  but  women,  indeed,  cannot  abide  *em ; 
they  are  very  ill-favoured  rough  things. 

Re-enter  Pack. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come;  we 
stay  for  you. 

Slen.  1*11  eat  nothing ;  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Page,  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose, 
sir ;  come»  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page,  Come  on,  sir. 

:^en.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  fixst. 

Anne,  Not  I,  sir,  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first;  truly,  la ;  I  will 
not  do  you  that  wrong. 

Anne,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

Slen.  1*11  rather  be  unmannerly  than  trouble- 
some ;  yott  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la.  [Exeuns. 

y  Three  ieUto*t,bouU,.  or  hits.    ^    .   ^    .      „    ,^      ^ 

•  The  nsnc  of  a  bear  exhibited  at  Fans-Guden,  South  wft. 

*  Surpasicd  all  expre«ton. 
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SCENE  II.  —  The  same. 

Ewier  Sr  Hooh  Etaks  (md  Simtlb. 

In.  Go  your  waji,  and  aak  of  Doctor  Caius* 
\mBtt  wUdi  is  the  way :  and  there  dwells  one 
^]UDe»  QiaicUf ,  wbidi  is  in  the  mannrr  of  his 
tune,  or  kb^  Biiiie^  or  his  cook,  or  his  laundry, 
bit  vahff,  md  hb  wringer. 

jbi.  Trd.ar. 

Em.  X^,  it  is  pctter  yet :  gire  her  this 


bttr;  £ritiKs'oniBn  that  altogether's  acquaintance 
vcfa  iiaiii  ■  Aane  Pige  ;  and  the  letter  is,  to  de- 
uv  adtoitqaife  her  to  solicit  your  master's  desires 
(vaAcaAaae^ge:  I  pray  yoa  be  gone ;  I  will 
die  n  cadof  mj  dinner;  there's  pippins  and  cheese 
s»  an&  [Exeunt. 

SCEXE  IIL  — J  Room  inthe  Garter  Tim. 

!«£>  FAiRArr,  Host,  BA&Doi.rB,  Nnc,  Punoty 
md  Boasir. 

f^  Mioe  host  of  the  Garter, — 

B-  u,  Whit  ssjs  my  bully-rook  ?  Speak  scholarly, 

fi^  Truly,  Bunehost,  I  must  turn  away  some  of 


Bm.  Difcsrd,  baDy  Hercules ;  cashier:  let  them 
n;  M,txaL 

fa.  I  sit  stolen  pounds  a  week. 

B^  Thou  art  an  emperor,  Casar,  KetMr,  and 
TtAur.  I  will  entertain  Baidolph ;  he  shall  draw, 
W^up:  asid  I  well,  buUy  Hector? 

fi  I>o  to,  good  mine  host. 

B^  IhsTe^ioke;  let  him  follow;  Let  me  see 
6s  Ml,  and  hme :  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow. 

IEtU  Host. 

FiL  Hudolpb,  follow  him  ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 
^;  «  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ;  a  withered 
*^-sj(aio,sfreih  tapster;  Go,  adieu. 

£c^  hitaUfetlHt  1  have  desired ;  I  will  thrire. 

[JSxU  Babb. 

'^  0  boss  Gongarian  >  wight !  wilt  thou  the 
^widd? 

Xy9.  m»  wiad  u  not  heroick,  and  there's  the 

'-■wrfil. 

'^  I  am  glad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder-box: 
^  ttdb  woe  too  open :  hb  filching  waa  like  an 
*^nger,hekept  not  time. 

^^  Die  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 

J^  CoBicy,  the  wise  it  call:  Steal!  foh,afico< 

^  Wdl,  nri,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels, 
na.  Wbj  An  let  kibes  ensue. 
^  IWt  ii  DO  ranedy ;  1  must  shift. 
Y*-  ^WQg  iBfcns  must  hsTe  food. 
'CVladkof  jouknow  Ford  of  this  town  ? 
^  I  kn  the  wight ;  he  is  of  subtanoe  good. 
J^  SfyhoBeat  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  ai 


^  Two  jards  and  more. 
^  '^  K»  quipa  ^0^^  ViutA ;  indeed  I  am  in  the 
^2  ^  M*  about:  but  I  am  now  about  no 
wHl'il^  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
htju*  **  ^"^**  '"^•f  I  spy  entertainment  in 
'r}  ^  I^Meomes,  she  canres,  she  gi^cs  the  leer 

'■'Wwn;  1  can  construe  the  action  of  her 


^QiHiu^nte. 


3n» 


familiar  style ;  and  the  hardest  toioe  of  her  beha- 
Yiour,  to  be  EngUsh'd  rightly,  is,  /  am  JSr  John 
FalMiqf*8. 

Pisi*  He  hath  studied  her  well,  and  translated 
her  well ;  out  of  honesty  into  English. 

JNifm.  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  that  humour  pass  ? 

lit  Mow,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of 
her  husband's  purse. 

Pia,  To  her,  boy,  say  I. 

Nym.  The  humour  rises ;  it  is  good. 

FaL  I  haye  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her:  and  here 
another  to  Page's  wife ;  who  eren  now  gaTe  me  good 
eyes  too ;  she  bears  the  purse  too ;  she  is  a  r^on 
in  GuianBy  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  be  cheater  ' 
to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be  exchequers  to  me ; 
they  shall  be  my  East  and  West  Indies,  and  I  will 
trade  to  them  both.  Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to 
mistress  Page ;  and  thou  this  to  mistress  Ford :  we 
will  thrire,  lads,  we  will  thrive. 

Pia.  Shall  I  sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become^ 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lucifer  take  all ! 

Nym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour ;  here,  take  the 
humour  letter;  I  will  keep  the  'hariour  of  reputation. 

FaL  Hold,  sirrah,   [To  Rob.]  bear  you  these 
letters  tightly  «; 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores.  ^ 
Rogues,  hoice  avaunt !  ▼anish  like  hailstones,  go ; 
Trudge,  plod  away,  o*  the  hoof;  seek  shelter,  pack ! 
FalstaSf  will  leam  the  humour  of  this  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself,  and  skirted  page. 

[Exeunt  Falstait  and  Roaur. 

Pist»  Let  Tultures  gripe  thee,  for  gourd  and 
lullam»hold. 
And  hi^  and  low  beguOe  the  rich  and  poor : 
Tester  I'll  hare  in  pouch  ^,  when  thou  shalt  lack, . 
Base  Phrygian  Turk ! 

Nym,  I  hare  operations  in  my  head,  which  be 
humours  of  rerenge. 

Pitt.  Wilt  thou  rerenge? 

Nytn-  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 

Put^  With  wit,  or  steel? 

Nym.  With  both  the  humours,  I : 
I  wiU  discuss  the  humour  of  this  lore  to  Page. 

Jf^.  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Fabtaff,  rarlet  rile. 
His  doTe  will  prove,  his  gold  will  bold. 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 

JNynt.  My  humour  shall  not  cool:  I  will  incense  7 
Psge  to  deal  with  poison ;  I  will  possess  him  with 
yellowness ',  for  the  retiit  of  mien  is  dangerous : 
that  is  my  true  humour. 

Pi$t.  Thou  art  the  Bfars  of  malcontents:  Isecond 
thee ;  troop  oai.  [Exnint, 

SCENE  IV.  —  A  Room  m  Dr.  Gsius*f  Bouie^ 

Enter  Mru  Quicxlt,  SonrLB,  and  Bcgbt. 

Qiddi:.  What ;  John  Rugby !  —  I  pray  thee,  go  to 
the  caaement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master, 
master  doctor  Caitt%  coming :  if  he  do^  i*  faith,  and 
find  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
abusing  of  tfie  king's  Finglish. 

Hug.  Ill  go  watch.  [Exit  Rugbt. 

QfddL  Go;  and  well  have  a  posset  for't  soon 
at  ni^it^  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sexoal  fire.  An 
honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant  shall 
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come  an  home  iritlud ;  and,  I  wwrant  you,  no  tell- 
tale, nor  no  breed-bate  * :  his  wont  fiiiUt  ia,  that  he 
u  given  to  prayer :  he  is  something  peevish  *  that 
way :  but  nobody  but  has  his  &ult;  -— but  let  that 
pass.     Peter  Simple,  you  say  your  name  is? 

Sim,  Ay,  for  fiiult  of  a  b^ter. 

Quick,  And  master  Blender's  your  master  ? 

Sim.   Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard,  like 
.1  glover's  paring  knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forsooth :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee  five, 
with  a  little  yellow  beard ;  a  Cain«>colouTed  beard. 

Qntdlr.  A  Boftly-sprighted  man,  is  he  not? 

Sm*  Ay,  forsooth  :  but  he  is  as  tall  ^  a  man  of  his 
hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head ;  he  hath 
fought  with  a  warrener. 

Quick.  How  say  you  ?  —  O,  I  should  remember 
him ;  does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were  ?  and 
strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

Quick.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune.  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I  will  do  what 
I  can  for  your  master ;  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I 
wish  — 

Reenter  Rdobt. 

Rug.  Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  master. 

Qfock.  We  shall  all  be  shent  3  *.  Run  in  here,  good 
yoimg  man ;  go  into  this  closet  [Shutt  Simple  m 
the  cloiet.^  He  will  not  stay  long.  —  What,  John 
Rugby !  John,  wliat,  John,  I  say  !  —  Go,  John,  go 
enquire  for  my  master ;  I  doubt  he  be  not  well, 
that  he  comes  not  home :  ^  and  down,  down, 
adownrOf  Sec  [J^ngt. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

Casus.  Vat  is  you  sing  ?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys ; 
Pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  un  boitier 
terd ;  a  box,  a  green-«  box ;  Do  intend  vat  I  speak  ? 
a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay  forsooth.  111  fetch  it  you.  I  am  glad 
he  went  not  in  himself;  if  he  had  found  the  young 
man,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad.  [Aside. 

Caius.  Fe,  fst  fit  fif  ma  fii,  U  fiat  firt  chaud, 
Jt  itCen  MM  d  la  cour,  —  la  grande  affaire, 

Quddc.  Is  it  this,  sir? 

Caius.  Ouyi  mette  le  au  mon  pocket ;  Dipiche, 
quickly  :  —  Vere  b  dat  knave  Rugby? 

Quick.  What,  John  Rugby !  John ! 

Rug.  Here,  sir. 

O^is.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after 
my  heel  to  de  cotut. 

Rug.  *Tis  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long :  —  Od*s  me ! 
Qu*a^  ouisdf  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  I  vill  not  for  the  varld  I  shall  leave  behind. 

Quick.  Ah  me !  he'll  find  the  young  num  there, 
and  be  mad. 

Caius.  0  diable,  diahU!  vat  is  in  my  closet?  — 
Villainy?  larront  [PulBng  SucruE  out.']  Rugby, 
my  rapier. 

Quick,  Good  master,  be  content. 

Caius.  Verefore  shall  I  be  contents? 

Quick,  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Caius,  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  in  my  cloaet? 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 

Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegmatick ;  hear 


•  StrifA  1  FooUsh. 

>  Sooidcd,  icprimanded. 


s  Brave; 


the  truth  of  it.     He  came  of  an  errsnd  to  me  fi« 
parson  Hugh. 

Casus.  VeU. 

Sim,  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desbe  her  to— — 

Quick,  Ptece,  I  pray  you. 

Caius,  Peace-a  your  tongue : — Speaks  your  ta 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewomsa,  yo 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  Ft 
for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  U;  butl'Une'erp 
my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not 

Caius,  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  ?  — -  Rugby,  hai 
me  some  paper  :  —  Tarry  you  a  little-a  while. 

[Writ 

Quick,  I  am  glad  he  is  so  quiet :  if  he  had  bs 
thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard  him 
loud,  and  so  melancholy :  —  But  notwithstandin 
man,  I'll  do  your  master  what  good  I  can :  and  i 
very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  F^rench  doctor,  n 
master,  —  I  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  ( 
I  keep  his  house ;  and  I  wash,  vrring,  brew,  bs! 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beda,  « 
do  all  myself;  — 

Sim,  'Tu  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  o 
body's  hand. 

Quick,  Are  you  avis'd  o'  that?  you  shall  find 
a  great  chaige :  and  to  be  up  early  and  down  lift 
—  but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your  ei 
I  would  have  no  words  of  it;)  my  master  hinui 
is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Psge ;  but  noCwH 
standing  that,  —  I  know  Anne's  mind,  —  tha 
neither  here  nor  there. 

Casus.  You  jack'nape ;  give-a  dis  letter  to  i 
Hugh;  bygar,itisashallenge;  I  vill  cut  his  in 
in  de  park ;  and  I  will  teach  a  scurvy  jsck-a-m 
priest  to  meddle  or  make :  —  you  may  be  gone; 
is  not  good  you  tarry  here.  [  JSiii  Sum 

Qukk.  Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  his  firiend. 

Caius.  It  is  no  matter-a  for  dat;— do  not  j 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself? 
by  gar,  I  will  kill  de  jack  priest;  and  I  Iwei 
pointed  mine  host  of  de  Jarterre  to  measure  i 
weapon :  — by  gar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Paj 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall 
well :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate. 

Caius.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me;--, 
gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shaUtum  yourh^ 
out  of  my  door :  —  Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

[Exeunt  Caius  and  Rooj 

Quidk.  You  shall  have  An  fools-head of  youro^ 
No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that ;  never  a  woB 
in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  than  If 
nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her.  j 

Fent,  [mihin,]  Who's  within  there,  ho? 

Quick.  Who's  there,   I  trow?     Come  net 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Enter  FainoK. 

Fent.  How  now,  good  woman ;  how  dort 
Qf^.  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 

ship  to  ask. 

Fent.  What  news?  how  does  pretty  mistrew 

Quick.  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and 
and  gentle :  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I 
you  that  by  the  way ;  I  praise  heaven  for  it 

Fent.  Shall  I  doany  good,  thinkest thou ? 
I  not  lose  my  suit  ? 

Quick.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above; 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  Til  be  sworn 
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atk  ifac  Imh  jou  : «-  Hay*  nol  your  worahip  a 
wt  MOW  jiMT  eye? 

i<^  Tfli|iMn7,lMve  I;  wlMtoftlHU? 

4^kL  WtQ,tfaa«bjluu^atal«;^goodfiuth, 
UBiBchnalbcrlian;— -but,  I  detest^,  an  honest 
■ad  m  na  brake  bread :  —  We  had  an  hour*B 
wk«f  tkatvat; ~  I  iball  never  buigh  but  in  that 
mm^inm^mjl'^Butf  indeed,  iba  is  giiren  too 
madk  to  affiehoOy  *  and  *f*i**'*g :  But  lor  you  --> 
Wdl.g»8k 

Ail  Vd^Idyilwa]iert».dbj:  Hold^tbeKHi 


money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf : 
—  if  thou  aeeat  her  before  me,  commend  me  -— 

Qfdck.  WiU  I?  i'fiiith,  that  we  wiU :  and  I  wiU 
tell  your  worahip  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time  we 
have  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Feni,  Well,  fivewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 

[ExU. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship.  — >  Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not :  for  I 
know  Anne*s  mind  as  well  as  another  docs :  •^  Out 
upon*t !  what  have  I  forgot?  [Exit. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  L  —  S^bre  Fuga't  Bouti. 

filter  MUtreu  Paqk,  wiih  a  later. 

Un.  fmt.  What !  have  I  'scaped  kveJetters  in 
6t  bsif-dsy  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a 
uifct  ftr  tbcm  ?     Lei  me  see :  [Reads, 


Jdmem»  rmton  tfky  I  looe  you  ;  far  though  love 
w  iwamfirkit  prtdsietn^t  he  admitt  him  not/or  his 
'wuSar:  Ttm  eee  not  yomngf  no  more  am  /.*  go 
V  um,  tken's  empathy :  you  are  merry,  so  am  /; 
H« '  ki  /  them  there's  more  sympathy  :  you  love  sack, 
t^i*4oIi  Would  you  deare  better  sympathy  f  Let 
i  »^  aiee,  unstress  Page,  {at  the  least,  if  the  love 
W«  aHer  earn  s^ffiee,)  that  I  love  thee.  I  will  not 
««>  ^  Me,  *fu  not  a  soldierlike  phrase  i  hut  I  say, 
•««fc    ^me. 

Thine  own  true  knight, 

Bydt^  or  night, 

ma  off  his  might. 

For  thee  to/ght, 

JoHir  Falstaff. 

0  vicked,  wicked  world !  —  one  that  is  well  nigh 
*(n  to  pieecs  with  age,  to  show  himself  a  yoimg 
plhit!  What  unweighed  behaviour  hath  this 
T-aak  drankard  pidied  out  of  my  conversation, 
^  be  dbns  in  this  manner  assay  me  ?  Why,  he 
-s^  not  been  thrice  in  my  company  !•— What  should 

1  m  to  him  ? —  I  was  then  firtigal  of  my  mirth.  — 
V'v^,  ni  exhibit  a  bill  m  the  parliament  for  the 
^siBgdpwn  of  men.  How  shall  I  be  revenged  on 
^?  ferievengcd  I  will  be. 

Enter  Mistress  Foan. 
^  Ford.  Mn.  Rige !  trust  me,  I  was  going  to 


l^T  Page.  And  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to  you. 
Twiooktwy  iU. 

Un.F«rd  Nsy,  111  ne*er  beUeve  that ;  I  have 
t»  Aov  to  the  contrary. 

IK  P^^  Tsith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

IKFor^  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I  could 
■'^  jw  to  the  contrary  :  O,  mistress  Page,  give 
etwcoomel! 

^f^.  What's  the  matter,  woman? 

^Fwd,  0  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  trifling 
''^BB,  I  could  come  to  such  honour ! 

•Vi.  hgf,  Hsag  the  trifle,  woman :  — take  the 
^«»v:  WlM  is  it?  — dispense  with  trifles;  — 
•Wiiii? 


t 


•  Mdsncholy. 
wrote  phjiician. 


Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  etcmai 
moment,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  Mliat?  — Sir  Alice  Ford ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  bum  daylight :-— here,  read, 
read ;  —  perceive  how  I  might  be  knighted,  —  I 
shall  think  the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have 
an  eye  to  make  difierence  of  meu's  liking :  And 
yet  be  would  not  swear;  praised  women's  modesty ; 
and  gave  such  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to 
all  unoomeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  dis- 
positi(Hi  would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words : 
but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place  together, 
than  the  hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  of  Green 
deeves.  What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale, 
with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  him,  ashore  at  Windsor  ? 
How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  him?  I  think,  the 
best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  tiU  the 
wicked  fire  have  melted  him.  ^  Did  you  ever  hear 
the  like? 

Afrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name 
of  Page  and  Ford  dififers !  —  To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twin-brother 
of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  first ;  for,  I  pro- 
test, mine  never  shall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thousand 
of  these  letters  writ  with  blank  space  for  different 
names  (sure  more),  and  these  are  of  the  second 
edition  :  He  will  print  them  out  of  doubt. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  this  is  the  very  same ;  tlie  very 
hand,  the  very  words:  Wliat  doth  he  think  of 
us? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not :  it  makes  me  al- 
most ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  1*11 
entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  acquainted 
withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some  strain  in 
me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would  never  have 
boarded  me  in  this  fury.  Let's  be  revenged  on 
him ;  let's  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  give  him  a  show 
of  comfort  in  his  suit :  and  lead  him  on  with  a  fine- 
baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horses  to  mine 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  villainy 
against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness  7  of 
our  honesty.  O,  that  my  husband  saw  this  letter ! 
it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ;  and  my 
good  man  too  *.  he*s  as  far  from  jealousy,  as  I  am 
from  giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an  un- 
measurable  distance. 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  consult  together  against  this 
greasy  knight ;  Come  hither.  [They  retire. 

f  Cautloo. 
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Act  II. 


Enter  Ford,  Futol,  Faqm,  and  Ntm. 

Ford*  Well,  I  hope  it  be  not  so. 

Pist.  Hope  is  a  curtail  b  dog  in  some  aflfairs : 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pist,  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
poor, 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford ; 
He  lotes  thy  gally-mawfry  9  •  Ford,  perpend.  ^ 

Ford.  LoTe  my  wife  ? 

Pitt.  With  liver  burning  hot :  Prevent,  or  go  thou 
Like  sir  Actseon  he,  with  Ring-wood  at  thy  heek : 
O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Ford.  What  name,  sir? 

Pitt.  The  horn,  I  say :   Farewell. 
Take  heed ;  have  open  eye ;  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night: 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

sing.— 
Away,  sir  corporal  Nym.  <— ^ 
Believe  it.  Page ;  he  speaks  sense.      [Exit  Pistol. 

Ford.  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  this  is  true.  [To  Pags.]  I  like  not 
the  humour  of  lyins.  He  haUi  wronged  me  in  some 
humours ;  I  should  have  borne  the  humoured  letter 
to  her :  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite  upon 
my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there's  the 
short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym ; 
I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  'Tis  true :  —  my  name  is 
Nym,  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife.  —  Adieu  !  I  love 
not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese ;  and  there's  the 
humour  of  it.     Adieu.  [Exit  Nnc. 

Page.  T/te  humour  of  it,  quoth  *a !  here's  a  fellow 
frights  humour  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Page.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting 
rogue. 

Fmd.  If  I  do  find  it,  well 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Catalan  °,  tbo*  the 
priest  o*  the  town  commended  him  for  a  true  man. 

Ford.  *Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow :    WelL 

Page.  How  now,  Meg  ? 

Mrt.  Page.  Whither  go  you,  George  ?^  Hark  you. 

Mrt.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frsnk  ?  why  art  thou 
melancholy  ? 

Ford.  I  melancholy !  I  am  not  melancholy.  — 
Get  you  home,  go. 

Mre.  Ford.  Thou  hast  some  crotchets  in  thy  head 
now.  —  Will  you  go»  mistress  Page  ? 

jifrt.  Page.  Have  with  you.  —  You'll  come  to 
dinner,  George  ?  —  Look,  who  comes  yonder :  she 
shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[Aade  to  Mrt,  Foan. 

Enter  Mitlrets  Qoxcklt. 

Mrt,  Ford,  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her :  she'll 
fit  it. 

Mrt.  Page.  Tou  are  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anne? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and,  I  pray,  how  does  good 
mistress  Anne? 

Mrt.  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see ;  we  have  an 
hour's  talk  with  you. 

lEseunt  Mrt.  Paos,  Mrs.  Foed,  and 
Mrt.  QCICKLT. 

Page.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 


"  A  doc  th«t  miaaet  bis  game 
'  Contldcr. 


•  A  medlev. 

*  A  lying  uiarp«r 


Ford,  You  beard  what  this  knave  told  me ;  di<! 
you  not  ? 

Page.  Yes ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told  met 

Ford,  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hang  'em,  slaves !  I  do  not  think  the  kniglij 
would  offer  it:  but  these  that  accuse  him  in  hij 
intent  towards  our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his  discanled 
men  ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of  service. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  1  like  it  never  the  better  for  that  —  Don 
he  Heat  the  Garter? 

Page,  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
this  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  loose 
to  him ;  and  what  he  g^ts  more  of  her  than  ahtrp 
words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  mudoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head : 
I  cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page,  Look,  where  my  ranting  host  of  the  Garter 
comes :  there  is  ether  liquor  in  his  pate,  or  money 
in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily. —  How  how, 
mine  host? 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Hoti.  How  now,  bully-rook?  thou'it  s  gentle* 
man  :  cavalero-justioe,  I  say. 

ShaL  1  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow.  —  Good  eren 
and  twenty,  good  master  Page !  Master  Page,  will 
you  go  with  us  ?  we  have  sport  in  hand. 

Hott.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  tell  him,  bullj- 
rook. 

Shai.  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought,  between  sir 
Hugh  the  Welsh  priest,  and  Caius  the  French  doctor. 

Ford,  Good  mine  host  of  the  Garter,  a  word  with 
you. 

Hott.  What  say'st  thou,  bully-rook? 

[They  go  aade. 

Shot.  Will  you  [to  Paoe]  go  with  us  to  behold 
it  ?  my  merry  host  hath  had  the  measuring  of  their 
weapons;  and,  I  think,  he  hath  appobted  them 
contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  I  hear,  the  panon 
is  no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our  sport 
shall  be. 

Hott.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 
guest-cavalier? 

Ford.  None,  I  protest:  but  I'll  give  you  s  pottle 
of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him,  and  tell 
him,  my  name  is  Brook  ;  only  for  a  jest. 

Hott.  My  hand,  bully :  thou  shalt  have  egrvv 
and  regress ;  said  I  well  ?  and  thy  name  sliall  he 
Brook :  It  is  a  many  night.  —  Will  you  go  oa, 
hearts? 

Shal.  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

Page,  I  have  heard  the  Frenchman  bath  good 
skill  in  his  rapier. 

SftaL  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more!  lo 
these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  pssneh 
stoccadoes,  and  I  know  not  what:  *tis  the  heart, 
master  Page ;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the, 
time,  with  my  long  sword,  I  would  have  made  yoa 
four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Hott,  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  shall  we  wag? 

Page.  Have  with  you :  —  I  liad  rather  hear  thdaj 
scold  than  fight. 

[Exeunt  Host,  Shallow,  and  Pace. 

Ford.  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
so  firmly  on  his  wife's  fhulty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opinion  so  easily :  she  was  in  his  comiMnv  at 
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hpShmm;  and,  wiiat  they  made  there,  I  know 
mc  Wen,  I  viD  look  further  into*t :  and  I  have 
t  Agam  lo  ■oond  Falstaff :  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 
lowBotmfhbour;  if  abe  be  otherwise,  tis  labour 
«ca  bcttmcd.  i;^^. 

SCEKE  ir.  — ^  JKoom  m  the  Garter  Imu 

HtUer  Falstaff  and  Pxsroi. 
AL  I  viD  oat  lend  thee  a  penny. 
Fit.  W^  then  the  world's  mine  oyster, 

Whidk  I  vidi  sword  will  open.  ^» 
i  viZI  retet  the  sum  in  equipage.  ^ 

f «£.  Not  a  penn J.  I  hare  been  content,  sir,  you 
AobU  Uj  my  countenance  to  pawn ;  I  have  grated 
bpoa  mj  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  you 
aad  yoor  ooacb-fellow «  Nym ;  or  else  you  had 
bnkol  tboogh  the  grate  like  a  geminy  of  baboons. 
I  m  &agnetd  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my  friends, 
roQ  wm  good  soldiers,  and  tall  fellows :  and  when 
aittfai  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her  fan,  I  took't 
spaa  nane  honour,  thou  hadat  it  not. 

PtM.  Didst  thou   not  share?    hadst    thou  not 
fifteen  pence? 

FJ.  Reason,  yon  rogue,  reason  :  Think'st  thou, 
IilendiDgermysoulgroltf/    At  a  word,  hang  no 

•miboot  mc^  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you : go.  — 

A  ^ort  kaife  and  a  throng  *  :  —  to  your  numor 
«  PiAt-hsldi«,  go.  —  You'U  not  bear  a  letter  for 
w^  you  rogue !  — you  stand  upon  your  honour ! — 
1^,  thou  unoonfinable  baseness,  it  is  as  much 
B I  (la  do»  to  keep  the  tenns  of  my  honour  pre- 
°«>  I>  I,  I  myself  sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of 
■wBj  cMi  the  left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in 
«!  Mccadtj,  am  fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to 
kwi;  ad  yet  yon,  rogue,  will  ensconce?  your 
•JSS  yoor  cat-a-mountain  looks,  your  led-lattice  • 
j™«i  md  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the 
^Kier  of  your  honour!   Tou  will  not  do  it,  you  ? 

P&t  I  do  relent :  what  wouId*st  thou  more  of  man? 

Enter  Roiix. 
J"*-  Sr,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  you. 
Fd,  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mru  Quickly. 

Wok  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

^^  Good^nocTOw,  good  wife. 

^«*.  Not  so,  ant  please  your  worship. 

'^  Good  maid,  tben, 
^^  rU  be  sworn;   as  my  mother  was,  the 
""boorlirasbom. 

J^  1  do  believe  the  swearer :  What  with  me? 
^fiA  Shall  I  voiichsafeyour  worshipawordor  two? 

'«.  Two  thousand,  fiirwoauu;  and  1*11  vouch- 
"^^  the  bearing. 

vnci  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir; — I  pray, 
^  «  Httle  nearer  this  ways;  —  I  myself  dwell 
•*««er  doctor  Caius. 

W>  Well,  on ;  Mistress  Ford  you  say,  — ^ 
j^  Your  worship  says  very  true:  I  pray  your 
^J*^  tome  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 
^  ^  wanant  thee,  nobody  hears;  —  mine  own 
***  oune  own  people. 

^■jAie  they  so?    Heaven  bless  them,  and 
****"»  his  iervants! 

^•^  WeD:  Mistress  Ford:  _  what  of  her? 

1^!^^  la  ttolco  floodiL 

•l^i.^I2*^***y«"*  •  To  cut  purses  In  a  crowd. 

•  5gJJ*»MtoClerkenweH.  ?  Protect 
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Qvkk.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature;  but 
your  worship's  a  wanton :  Well,  heaven  forgive 
you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pmy ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford;  —  come,  mistress  Ford, — 
Q.tdtA»  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long  of 
it ;  you  Iwve  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries^,  as 
'tis  wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of  them  all, 
when  the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have 
brought  her  to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been 
knights  and  lords^  and  gentlemen,  with  their 
coaches ;  I  warrant  you,  c(Mch  after  coach,  letter 
after  letter,  gift  after  gift;  smelling  so  sweetly 
(all  musk),  and  so  rushling,  I  warrant  you,  in  silk 
and  gold ;  and  in  such  alligant  terms ;  and  in  such 
wine  and  sugar  of  the  best  and  the  fairest,  that  would 
have  won  any  woman's  heart ;  and,  I  warrant  you, 

they  could  never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her I  had 

myself  twenty  angels  given  me  this  morning  •  but 
I  defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such  sort,  as  they  say,) 
but  in  the  way  of  honesty  :  —  and,  I  warrant  you, 
they  could  never  get  her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup 
wiUi  the  proudest  of  them  all ;  and  yet  there  has 
been  earls,  nay,  which  is  more,  pensioners ;  but,  I 
warrant  you,  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fal.  But  what  says  slic  to  me?  be  brief,  my 
good  she- Mercury. 

Qvidc.  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter ;  for 

the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousand  times ;  and 

she  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband  will  be 

absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fal,  Ten  and  eleven? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth;  and  then  you  may  come 

and  see  the  picture,  she  says  that  you  wot  >  of ; 

master  Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from  home. 
Alas  !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him ; 
he's  a  very  jealousy  man ;  she  leads  a  very  fram- 
pold  9  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

FaL  Ten  and  eleven  :  Woman,  conunend  me  tq 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Qvick.  Why,  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 
messenger  to  your  worship :  Mistress  Page  hath  her 
hearty  commendations  to  you  too  ;^  and  let  me 
tdl  you  in  your  ear,  she's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modest 
wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  you^ 
morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor, 
whoe'er  be  the  other:  and  she  bade  me  tell  your 
worship,  that  her  husband  is  seldom  from  home; 
but,  she  hopes,  there  will  come  a  time.  I  never 
knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man ;  surely,  I  think 
you  have  charms,  la ;  yes,  in  truth. 

FaU  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attraction 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  o&er  charms. 
Qidck,  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't ! 
FaL  But,  I  pmy  thee,  tell  me  this :  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  Page's  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how 
they  love  me  ? 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed! — they  have 
not  BO  litde  grace,  I  hope :  —  that  were  a  trick, 
indeed!  But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to 
send  her  your  litde  Page,  of  all  loves  S;  her  husband 
has  a  marvellous  infection  to  the  little  page:  and, 
truly,  master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a  wife 
in  Windsor  leadb  a  better  life  than  she  does;  do 
what  she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  all, 
all  is  as  she  will ;  and,  truly,  she  deserves  it :  for  if 
there  be  a  kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one.  You 
must  send  her  your  Page ;  no  remedy. 


*  A  mistake  of  Mrs.  Quick1]r*i  for  quandary. 

1  Know.  *  Fretful,  peevlih.  >  By  all 
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Act  11. 


Fal.  Why,  I  wiU. 

Qtdck,  Nay,  but  do  ao,  then :  and,  look  you,  he 
may  come  and  go  between  you  both  ;  and,  in  any 
case,  have  a  nay-word  S  that  you  may  know  one 
mother's  mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  under- 
stand any  thing;  for  'tis  not  good  that  children 
should  know  any  wickedness :  old  folks,  you  know, 
have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the  world. 

FaL  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them  both : 
there's  my  purse ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.  •—  Boy,  go 
along  with  this  woman.  —  This  news  distracts  me. 

[Exeuni  Quickly  and  Roaix. 

PUt.  This  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers :  — 
Clap  on  more  sails ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fi^ts ; 
Give  fire ;  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  all ! 

[JS!nr  Pistol. 

FaL  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack  ?  go  thy  ways;  I'll 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done.  Will 
they  yet  look  after  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after  the  ex- 
penoe  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainw? 

Enter  Babdolfh. 

BartL  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  ncqiiaintrd  with 
you ;  and  hath  sent  your  worship  a  morning's  draught 
of  sack. 

FaL  Brook,  is  his  name  ? 

JSanL  Ay,  sir. 

FaL  Call  him  in.  [Exii  Baedolfh.]  Such 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  such 
liquor.  Ah !  lia  !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page, 
have  I  encompassed  you  ?  go  to ;  via  /^ 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  wUi  Ford  disguued, 

Ford>  Bless  you,  sir. 

FaL  And  you,  sir  :  Would  you  speak  with  me  ? 

Ford.  I  make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  prepar. 
•lion  upon  you. 

FaL  You're  welcome ;  What's  your  will  ?  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  [EtU  BAanoLra. 

Ford,  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent 
much ;  my  name  is  Brook. 

Fal,  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours:  not  to 
charge  you ;  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  I  think 
myself  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are : 
the  which  iiath  something  embolden'd  me  to  this 
unseason'd  intrusion:  for  they  say,  if  money  go 
before,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 

Fal.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

FortL  Tit>th,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me :  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  sir 
John,  take  all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  carriage. 

FaL  Sir,  I  know  not  how  1  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  Brook ;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar,  —  I  will  be 
brief  with  you  ;  —  and  you  have  been  a  man  long 
known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acqu^nted  with  you.  I 
shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wheran  I  must  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection  :  but,  good 
sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as 
you  hear  them  ufifolded,  turn  another  into   the 

^  A  cant  pbrue  of  exultation. 


*  A  watch.word 


raster  of  your  own  ;  that  I  may  pass  with  a  r. 
proof  the  easier,  sith*  yaa  yourself  know,  how  essy 
it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 

FaL  Very  well,  sir ;  proceed. 

Ford,  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  Uus  town,  her 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 

FaL  Well,  sir. 

Ford'  I  have  long  loved  her,  and,  I  protest  to 
you,  bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a 
doting  ol>servanoe ;  engrossed  opportunities  to  meet 
her ;  fee'd  every  slight  occasion,  that  could  but 
niggardly  give  me  sight  of  her ;  not  only  bought 
many  presents  to  give  her,  but  have  given  lai^lj 
to  many,  to  know  what  she  would  have  gireo: 
briefly,  I  have  pursued  her,  as  love  hath  punued 
me ;  which  hath  been,  on  the  wing  of  all  occssioni. 
But  ifriiatsoever  I  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind, 
M*  in  my  means,  meed,  I  am  sure,  I  have  received 
none;  unless  experience  be  a  jewel:  that  I  bare 
purchas'd  at  an  infinite  rate ;  and  that  hath  taught 
me  to  say  this : 

Love  like  a  shadow  Jliet,  when  whtUmce  love  jmrsua; 
Pursuing  thai  thatJUes,  andjlying  what  pursuet. 

Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisfiur. 
tion  at  her  hands? 

Ford.  Never. 

FaL  Have  you  importun'd  her  to  such  a  purpose? 

Ford.  Never. 

FaL  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  then  ? 

Ford.  like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another 
man's  grotmd ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  bj 
mistaking  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

FaL  Towhatpurposehaveyouunfoldedthistome? 

Ford,  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Some  say,  that,  though  she  appear  honest 
to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlarg^  her  mirth 
so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  constrtiction  made  of 
her.  Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  pur. 
pose ;  You  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding, 
admirable  discourse,  of  great  admittance  7,  authentic 
in  your  place  and  person,  generally  allowed  <>  for  pur 
many  warlike,  courtlike,  and  learned  preparstioDs. 

FaL  O,  sir! 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it.  —  There  m 
money ;  spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more ;  spend  all 
I  have  ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ei- 
change  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the  ho^ 
nesty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art  of  wooing, 
win  her  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man  may,  you 
may  as  soon  as  any. 

FaL  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemcncy  d 
your  affection,  that  I  should  win  what  you  would 
enjoy?  Methinks  you  prescribe  to  youradf  twJ 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift!  she  dweHs  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
folly  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself;  she  is  too 
bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  1  come 
to  her  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desirw 
had  instance  and  argument  to  commend  thcmselw^J 
I  could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward  of  her  puntr, 
her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousand 
other  her  defences,  which  now  are  too  strongly 
embattled  against  me :  What  say  you  tot,  sir  John^ 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  wiU  first  make  bold  wth 
your  money  ;   next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and  a^i 
as  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  haT« 
Fold's  wife. 
•  Since.  '  In  the  groatott  companies.  •  Apr«ro»«^ 
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/«ii  Ogoodair! 

fd,  Xinr  Brookp  I  nj  you  ihalL 

Ftd.  Wint  DO  money,  rir  John,  you  thall  want 


fiC  Wart  no  misUcM  Foii4»  mMter  Brook,  you 
lUlwatBon.  I  ahaU  be  with  ber  (I  maj  tell 
f»)b7bffova  aiipoiiitxneiit;  even  aa  you  came 
BiteMe,hfiMiauat,  or  go-betweeo,  parted  from 
tit:  I  sf,  I  ihall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
ekfa;  farn  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave, 
W  kibMi  will  be  Ibrtfa.  Come  you  to  me  at 
oi^;  jn  ihin  kmnw  how  I  apeed. 

Fmt  I  aa  bleat  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
kaffvF<Ri»ar? 

Fd.  Hang  Um,  poor  knave !  I  know  him  not : 
— nt  I  wniDg  bun  to  call  him  poor ;  they  lay,  the 
^lint  bave  htfb  matiici  of  money ;  for  the  which 
•^  wife  MODS  to  me  well-&nmred*  I  will  use  her 
a  1^  kij  of  the  rogue*s  cofl^ ;  and  there's  my 


f«d  I  would  yoo  knew  Ford,  sir;  that  you 
Bghtflioid  Urn,  if  yon  saw  him. 

Td.  Hsnghfaiiy  mednnical  salt-butter  rogue !  I 
*£  ant  Um  out  of  bis  wits  ;  I  will  awe  him  with 
a^oidgd:  it  shall  haog  like  a  meteor  o*er  his  horns: 
"aaiff  Brook,  thoo  shalt  know,  I  will  predominate 
6t7  da  peasant  and  thou  shalt  have  his  wife.  — 
Caa  to  na  aaai  at  night:  -^  Ford's  a  knave^  and 
'  *<fl  uptfsta  hia  tSle '  •  thou,  master  Brook, 
4kk  ks»w  him  for  a  knave  and  cuckold:  — come 
taDeaanataigfat.  [£!nt. 

Fwi.  What  aa  Epicurean  rascal  is  this !  —  My 
^ait  H  nady  to  ctadc  with  impatience.  —  Who 
^  tfaii  is  iaiprovident  jealousy?  My  wife  hath 
larcohiai,  the  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is  made. 
V«iVl  say  man  have  thought  this?—  See  the 
("•nr  of  faavii^  a  fUse  woman !  my  bed  shall  be 
x^md,  mj  colAn  ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn 
a,  aid  I  ihaU  not  cmly  receive  this  villainous 
*'oa^bat  Mand  under  the  adoption  of  abominable 
tow.  sad  by  him  diet  doea  me  this  wrong.  Pkge 
■»  a  aa,  a  secure  ass ;  he  will  trust  bis  wife,  he 
*p  sot  be  jealons  :  I  will  rather  trust  a  Fleming 
*<k  mj  batter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welshman  with 
^  dbessev  an  Irishman  with  my  aqua-vitie  bottle, 
m  i  tbcf  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my 
"^  wkfc  hcnclf :  then  sbe  plots,  then  she  rumi- 
a>n»  then  she  devises :  and  what  they  think  in 
t^  bfsm  diey  may  eIRKt,  they  will  break  their 
^cati  but  they  will  dfect.  Heaven  be  praised  for 
ny  jalonay !  -»  Eleven  o'clock  the  hour ;  —  I  will 
r^vvt  thu,  detect  my  wife,  be  revenged  on  Fal- 
<t£sBd  ka^  at  Psge.  I  will  about  it;  better 
Qr»  boon  too  soon,  thsn  a  minute  too  late.  Fie, 
Kit!  cuckold!  cuckold i  cuckold {  [ExU. 

SCENE  IIL  —  Wmdtor  Park. 

Enter  Caios  and  Rnoar, 

CmMi.  Jack  Rugby  I 
kt^  Sir, 

C»m  Val  ia  de  dock.  Jack  ? 
t«f .  Tie  part  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 
'lOBaeet. 

By  pr,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  no 
';  he  faaa  piay  his  FIble  veil,  dat  he  is  no 
by  gar.  Jack  Rogl^,  be  is  dead  already,  if 
bebecaaia. 

•AAllohkttdss. 


Bug.  He  la  wise,  sir;  he  knew,  your  worship 
would  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Qdus,  By  gar,  de  herring  b  no  dead,  so  as  I  vill 
kill  him.  Take  your  rH>ier,  Jack ;  I  vill  tell  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Bug*  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caius.  Villainy,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug,  Forbear,  here's  companyt 

Enter  Hoar,  Shallow,  SLxirnxB,  and  Paos. 

Hott,  'Blesa  thee,  bully  doctor. 

SkaL  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Skin.  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

Caitti.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four, comefon 

HoU.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin  *,  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  thero ;  to 
see  thee  pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  thy 
distance,  thy  montint.^  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian? 
is  he  dead,  my  FVandsco?  ha,  bully!  What  says 
my  ^sculapius?  my  Galen?  my  heart  of  elder? 
ha !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  ?  is  he  dead  ? 

Coittf.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 
vorld ;  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Hott.  Thou  art  a  Castillan  king !  a  Hector  of 
Greece,  my  boy ! 

Cotio.  I  pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  stay 
six  or  seven,  two^  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  np 
come. 

ShaL  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he  is 
a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you 
should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  pro^ 
fessions :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  ? 

Page*  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  great  fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Shtd.  Bodykina,  master  Fsge,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my 
finger  itches  to  inake  one :  thou^  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  toaster  Page,  we  have 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  ua ;  we  are  the  sons  of 
women,  master  Page. 

Page*  *Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

Sh^  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Fsge.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am 
swam  of  the  peace ;  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a 
wise  and  padent  churchman :  you  must  go  with  me^ 
master  doctor. 

Hott.  Pardon,  guest  justice :  — -  A  word,  monsieur. 

Caius.  Scurvy  Jack-dog  priest !  by  gar,  me  viU 
cutbiseanu 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Cams,  Clapper-de^law  !  vat  is  dat  ? 

Host.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-de« 
claw  me ;  for  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him  wag. 

Caius.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Host.  And  moreover,  bully,  —  But  first,  master 
guest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[Aside  to  thenu 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

Host.  He  is  there?  see  what  humour  he  is  in  ; 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields:  will 
itdoweU? 

Shai.  We  will  do  it. 

Page.  Shot,  and  Slen.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
[Exeunt  Paoi,  Shallow,  and  SLaanaa* 
1  FcDoa.  *  Teraa  In  AndDf. 
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Qdvs.  By  gar,  me  Till  kill  de  prietC;  for  he  tpeak 
for  a  jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

HoBt*  Let  him  die  :  but,  first,  alicath  thy  impa. 
tiencc ;  throw  cold  winter  on  thy  choler :  go  about 
the  fields  witli  me  through  Frogmore :  I  will  bring 
thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-bouae,  a 
feasting ;  and  thou  ahalt  woo  her :  said  I  well  ? 

Catut.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I 


love  you;  and  I  shall  procurer  you  de  good  guest, 
de  earl,  de  knight,  de  lOrdtfy  de  gentlemen,  my 
patieif  ta.  * 

Host,  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thy  advenaiy  toi 
wards  Anne  Page ;  said  I  well  7 

Ceduf*  By  gar,  *tis  good ;  veil  said. 

Hoti,  Let  us  wag  then* 

CbftM.  Come  at  my  heela.  Jack  Rugby.  [Extunti 


ACT  III, 


SCENE  L  —  ^  Fidd  near  Frogman, 
Enter  Sir  Hugb  Evavs  and  Simplx. 

£tw.  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Slender*s 
■enring  man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name, 
which  way  have  you  looked  for  master  Caius,  that 
calls  himself  Doctor  of  Physick  f 

Sim*  Marry,  air,  the  aty-ward,  the  park-ward, 
eveiy  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way. 

Eva.  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will  also 
look  that  way. 
Sim*  I  will,  sir. 

Eva.  *I1ess  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  I  am, 
and  trembling  of  mind !  —  I  shall  be  glad,  if  he 
have  deceived  me :  —  how  melancholies  I  am !  —  I 
will  knog  his  knave's  costard  >,  when  I  have  good 
opportunities  for  the  *ork :  — -*ples8  my  soul !  [Sings. 
To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  fills 
Mdodious  birds  sing  madrigals ; 
There  will  we  make  our  pA  rf  roses, 
And  a  thousand  JragraiU  posies. 
To  shallow » 

Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  disporitiona  to  cry. 

Mdodious  birds  mng  madrigals  ;  — 
When  as  I  sat  in  Pabylon,  — — 
jlnd  a  thousan    vtigram  posies. 
ToshaOow — 

Sim»  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  sir  Hugh. 
Eva.  He's  welcome :  -^ 

To  shaUow  rivers,  to  whose  fills  — 

Heaven  prosper  the  right !  —  What  weapons  is  he? 

Sim.  No  weapons,  sir :  There  comes  my  master, 
master  ShaUow,  and  another  gentleman  fiom  Frog- 
more^  over  the  stile,  this  way 

Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else  ke^ 
it.  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Pagx,  Shallow,  and  Slskdzk. 

Shal.  How  now,  master  parson  ?  Good  morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  from  the  dice,  and 
a  good  student  from  hu  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

Slen.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh  ! 

Eva.  'Pless  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of  you ! 

ShaL  What !  the  sword  and  the  word !  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  riieumatic  day  ? 

Eva,  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office, 
master  parson. 

Eva.   Fery  well :  What  is  it  ? 

Page,  Yonder  is  a  mOst  reverend  gentleman, 

«  HcwL 


who  be]ike»  having  received  wrong  by  some  pcrwni 
is  at  nuMt  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  pstienc^ 
that  ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  I  have  lived  founcore  years  and  upwtrds 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gmvity,  ami 
learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

£00.  What  is  he? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him;  master  docta 
CaSus,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  I  had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mei 
of  porridge. 

Page,  Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrate 
and  Galen,  —  and  he  is  a  knave  beaides;  acowardli 
knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be  acijuaintcd  witfasj 

Page,  I  warrant  you  he's  the  man  sliouldfightwitl 
him. 

Slen.  O,  sweet  Anne  Pagh ! 

ShaL  It  appears  so,  by  hia  weapons :  —  Kce] 
them  asunder ;  —  here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Host,  Caius,  and  Rcotr. 

Page.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keq>  in  jou 
weapon* 

ShaL  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host,  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  quesdoo :  \i 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  EngUd 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit  yot 
ear :  Verefore  vill  you  not  meet  a-me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience:  Ingoodtitni 

Caius.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  d(^ 
John  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughing-stogs  1 
other  men's  humours ;  I  desire  you  in  frien(Uhi{ 
and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amende 
and  I  will  knog  your  knave's  cc^^scomb,  for  missin 
your  meetings  and  appointments. 

Caius,  DiaUe  /  —Jack  Rugby,  —  mine  Hod  < 
Jarterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him?  bft^ 
I  not,  at  de  place  1  did  appoint  ? 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  christians  soul,  now,  look  yoi 
this  Is  the  place  appointed ;  111  be  judgment  I 
mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Host,  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia,  and  Gaul,  FreiM 
and  Welsh ;  soul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good !  excellent ! 

Host.  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  host  of  the  GarU 
Am  I  politick  ?  am  I  subtle  ?  am  I  a  Machiav^ 
Shall  I  lose  my  doctor?  no ;  he  gives  me  the  p 
tioqs.  Shall  I  loae  my  parson  ?  mj  priest  ?  my  i 
Hugh  ?  no ;  he  gives  me  the  proveite  and  the  n 
verbs.—  Give  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so :  —  Gi 
me  thy  hand,  oeleetial ;  ao.  -^—  Boya  of  ait,  1  bai 
deceived  you  both ;  I  have  directed  you  to  wvoi 
places:  your  hearts  are  mighty,  your  skins  a 
whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be  the  issue.  —  Com 


ScmU. 


MERRY  WIVES  OF.  WINDSOR. 


51 


%  thdr  fwmb  to  p»wii : «—  Follow  me,  Ud  of 
fotet;  IbQov,  foUov,  follow. 
SUI  That  ae,  a  mad  host :  —  Follow,  gentle- 

Sin,  0,  sweet  Anne  Pi^ ! 

ISaemmi  Shau  Slkw.  Paoi,  and  Host. 

Cm.  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  make-a 
di«igr«s?  ha,  ha! 

£i«.  Wi »  well ;  he  has  made  ua  his  vlouting- 
«og.  ~  I  icwe  jou,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and 
Ik  la  hta^  our  praina  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
tiiii  4B»  fcall,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
ban  «fik  Garter. 

Cnu.  Bjpr, vital]  my  heart:  he  promise  to  bring 
Be  lov  ii  iLoae  Page :  by  gar,  he  deceive  me  too. 

Em.  Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles :  —  Pray  you, 
felkiw.  lExeutU. 

SCENE  II.  —  Tke  Street  m  Windsor. 

Eater  Mitreu  Paox  md  Roaiir. 

Mn.  Pugu  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ; 
*p«  vac  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
kwkr:  Wlwther  had  yoa  rather,  lead  mine  eyes, 
'Mrftjoax  nsster's  heels  ? 

ifk  I  bad  lather,  forsooth,  go  befbre  you  like 
I  tan,  thaa  IbDow  him  like  a  dwaxf. 

Mn,  Poff.  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I 
M.  )Q«1]  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Foan. 
Fmi.  WcU  met,  mistress  Page:  Whither  go  you? 
Ifa  P$^  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wift :  Is  she 

/Wii  Ay;  and  as  idle  aa  she  may  hang  together, 

&r  viit  of  company :   I  think  if  your  husbanck 

^^  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 
^  PiKgt.  Besoreof  that,  ^two  other  husbands, 
f  W.  Vbere  had  you  this  pretty  wealher-oock  ? 
•Va  Ptge.  I  cumoC  tell  what  his  name  is  my 

k;abad  bad  hnn  of :    What  do  you   call  your 

^'sBsne,iimh? 
U.  SrJofanFalstaC 
fH.  SrJohnFalataff! 

Jj^,^^  He,  he ;  I  can  never  hit  en's  name. 

Ttot  a  siicb  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 

^  —Ii  jeer  wife  at  home,  indeed? 
^0^  Indeed,  she  is. 
^  Ptfi,  By  your  leave,  sir ;  ^  I  am  ack,  till 

^  ^  ^.  [Exeunt  Mru  Paos  and  RoaiN. 

f*i.  Haa  Page  any  brains  ?  hath  he  any  eyes ; 

'-^  beay  thinking?  Sure  they  sleep ;  he  hath  no 

**ytboa.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty 

^  ^  caij  aa  a  cannon  will  shoot  pointiilank 

t«vre  sonc.  He  jnecea-out  his  wife's  inclination  ; 
**  sha  ho-  feU J  motion,  and  advantage :  and  now 
•( « pn^  to  my  wife,  and  FalataiTs  boy  vrith  her. 
^tao  naj  ^g^  ^jy^  shower  sing  in  the  wind  !  — 
^  Talstafr^  boy  with  her !— Good  plots !  — they 

I  ^^;  and  our  revoked  wives  shame  damnation 
^^^'  WeU ;  I  will  take  him,  then  torture  my 
^?bd  the  borrowed  veil  of  modesty  from  the 

I  *  *^  mistreH  Page,  divulge  Page  himself  for 
'  "^  ud  wilful  Actaeon  ;  and  to  these  violent 
^^^all  my  neighbours  shall  cry  ami.4  [Clock 
r^  Tbe  dock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  as- 
T^i>*dame  acardi ;  there  I  shall  find  Falstaff : 
'  ^be  friher  pndsed  for  this  than  mocked ;  fw 
"■•poriiiveaa  the  earth  is  firm,  that  Falstaff  is 
*^:I»in 


go- 


«  Shall  vneoongc 


Enter  Paoe,  Shallow,  SLEKoaa,  Host,  Sr  Huoh 
Evans,  Caics,  and  Ruobt. 

ShaL  Page,  &c.  Well  met,  master  ForcL 

EonL  IVust  me,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good  cheer 
at  home ;  and  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

Shal,  I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford. 

Sen,  And  so  must  I,  sir ;  we  have  appointed  to 
dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
with  her  for  more  money  than  111  speak  of. 

ShaL  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  betwee* 
Anne  Page  and  my  <»UBin  Slender,  and  this  day 
we  fball  have  our  answer. 

Sien>  I  hope  I  have  your  good-will,  father  Page. 

Po^.  You  have,  master  Slender ;  I  stand  wholly 
fm  you :  —  but  my  wife^  master  doctor,  is  for  you 
altogether, 

Cotuj.  Ay,  by  gar ;  and  da  maid  is  love-a  roe ; 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Jioit»  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  ? 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  ht 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holyday  ^ ;  he  smells  April 
and  May :  he  will  carry't,  he  will  carry't. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  you.  Hi^ 
gentlonan  is  of  no  having :  he  kept  company  vrith 
Uie  wild  Prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  high  a 
r^on,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not 
knit  a  knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my 
substance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  simply ; 
the  wealth  I  have,  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my 
consent  goes  not  that  way* 

Ford.  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner :  besides  your  cheer,  you 

shall  have  sport ;  I  will  show  you  a  monster. 

Master  doctor,  you  shall  go ;  —  so  shall  you,  master 
Page ;  —  and  you,  sir  Hugh. 

ShaL  Well,  fare  you  well :  —  we  shall  have  the 
ficer  wooing  at  master  Pkge's. 

[Eretint  Shallow  and  Slkxozk. 

Cams.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  RuoBT. 

Hoit.  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  will  to  my  honest 
knight  Falstaff,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

[ExUUosL 

Ford.  [Jtide,'}  I  think,  I  shall  drink  in  pipe-wine 
first  with  him ;  111  make  him  dance.  Will  you  go, 
gentles? 

jtiL  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monster.  [Esevnt. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  Room  in  Ford'f  Bouse. 

Enter  Mrs.  Foan  and  Mrs.  Paoi. 

ilfra.  Ford.  What,  John  !  what,  Robert ! 

Mrs.  Page.   Quickly,  quickly:  Is  the  buck-bas- 

ket  — 
Mrs.  Ford,  I  warrant :  —  What,  Robin,  I  say. 

Enter  Servants  with  a  basket, 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge ;  we  must 
be  brief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John 
and  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brew- 
house  ;  and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth, 
and  (without  any  pause,  or  staggering,)  Uke  this 
basket  on  your  shoulders :  that  done  trudge  with 
it  in  all  haste,  and  carry  it  among  the  wliitstcrs  in 
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DatcbeUmead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the  muddy 
ditch,  close  by  the  Thames*  side. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it? 

Jt/rs.  Ford,  I  iiave  told  them  over  and  over  ;  they 
lock  no  direction:  Begone,  and  come  when  you 
are  called.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

Mrs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin* 

Enter  Roux. 

Mrg,  Ford-  How  now,  my  eyas-musket  ?  ^  what 
Hews  with  you  ? 

Rob.  My  master  sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door, mistress  Ford ;  and  requests  your  company. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent  7,  have  you 
been  true  to  us  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  rU  be  sworn :  My  master  knows  not 
of  your  being  here ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me 
into  everlasting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for,  he 
swears,  he'll  turn  me  away. 

Mrs.  Page,  'lliou'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  secrecy  of 
thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  thee 
A  new  doublet  and  hose.  —  I'll  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so :  —  Go  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
alone.     Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cue. 

[ExU  RoBxv. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  warrant  thee ;  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
hiss  me.  [Exit  Mrs.  Paox. 

Afrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then ;  well  use  this  gross 
watery  pumpion ;  we'll  teach  him  to  know  turtles 
from  jays. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

FaL  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  AMOffn(y  Jetuel  I 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  bved  long  enough : 
this  is  the  period  of  my  ambition :  O  this  blessed 
hour! 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  sweet  sir  John  ! 

FaL  Mistress  Ford,  I  cannot  cog,  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish :  I  would 
thy  husband  were  dead ;  I'll  speak  it  before  the 
b«it  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  lady,  sir  John !  alas,  I  should 
be  a  pitiful  lady, 

.  Fal.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such  an- 
other :  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the  dia- 
mond :  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  bent  of  the  brow, 
that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant,  or  any 
tire  of  Venetian  admittance* 

Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  ur  John  :  my  brows 
become  nothing  else ;  nor  that  well  neither. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  traitor  to  say  so  :  thou  would*st 
make  an  absolute  courtier :  and  the  firm  fixture  of 
thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait, 
jn  a  semi-circled  fiuthingale.  I  see  what  thou  wert, 
if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not ;  nature  is  thy  friend : 
Come,  thou  canst  not  hide  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Believe  me,  there's  no  such  thing  in 
me. 

Fal.  What  made  me  love  thee  ?  let  that  persuade 
thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  in  thee. 
Come^  I  cannot  cog,  and  say,  thou  art  this  and 
that,  like  a  many  of  these  lisping  haw-thorn  buds, 
that  come  like  women  in  men's  apparel,  and  smell 
like  Bucklen-bury  B  in  simple-time ;  I  cannot :  but 
I  love  thee ;  none  but  thee ;  and  thou  deservest  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir ;  I  fear,  you 
love  mistress  Page. 

*  A  young  imall  hswk. 

I  A  puppet  thrown  at  in  Lent,  like  •hrove.coekiL 

•  Ponnerly  chiefly  inhabited  by  druggitU 


Fal.  Thou  might*st  as  well  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter-gate ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me  u 
the  reek  of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well  heaven  knows,  how  I  love  you ; 
and  you  shall  one  day  find  it 

FaL   Keep  in  that  mind ;  1*11  deserve  it. 

Mrs  Ford,  Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  you  do ;  or 
else  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

Rob.  [within.]  Mistress  Ford,  mistrest  Ford! 
here's  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak 
with  you  presently. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  see  me ;  I  will  ensconce  9  me 
behind  the  arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so ;  8he*s  a  v^  tat- 
tling woman.  —  [Falstaff  hidei  himself. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pagb  and  Rouif. 

What's  the  matter?  how  now  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  have  yaa 
done  ?  You're  shamed,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  mistmi 
Page? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Ford !  having 
an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  sucb 
cause  of  suspicion ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  What  cause  of  suspicion  I  —  Out 
upon  you !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you  ? 

Afrf.  Ford.  Why,  alas !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mrsi  Page,  Your  husband's  coming  hither,  wo* 
man,  with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for 
a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here,  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  d 
liis  absence :  you  are  undone. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Speak  louder,  lAssde."] — 'Tis  not 
so,  I  hope. 

Mrs.  Page,  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  yofl 
have  such  a  man  here ;  but  *tts  most  certain  you] 
husband's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  hcA$ 
to  search  for  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tel 
ou  :  If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  glad  a 
t :  but  if  you  have  a  friend  here,  convey,  conve; 
him  out.  Be  not  amased ;  call  all  your  senses  ti 
you :  defend  your  reputation,  or  bid  fiurewell  ti 
your  good  life  for  ever. 

Mrj.  Ford.  What  shall  I  do?  —  There  is  a  geO 
tleman,  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  owi 
shame,  so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  shame,  never  stand  you  ha 
rather,  and  you  had  rather  s  your  husband's  hei 
at  hand,  bethink  you  of  some  conv^rance :  in  tt 
house  you  cannot  hide  him.  — ^  O,  how  have  yc 
deceived  me !  —  Look,  here  is  a  badtet :  if  he  1 
of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in  ben 
and  throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  If  it  were  goi^ 
to  bucking :  Or,  it  is  whiting-time  ■,  send  him  I 
your  two  men  to  Datchet-mead. 

Mrs.  Ford.  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  Wli 
shaUIdo? 

Re-enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Let  me  see't !  let  me  see*! !  O  let  me  see* 
I'll  in,  I'll  in  ;  —  follow  your  friend's  counsel ; ' 
I'll  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What!  sir  John  Falstaff]  AreUM 
your  letters,  knight  ? 


f. 


•  Hide. 
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FtL  Ikfn  ihec^  aad  none  but  thee ;  help  me 
my:  kcow  creep  in  here;  1*11  nerer  — 

[He  g9e$  uOo  ike  badtei  s  they  caver  kun 
wiikfind  Snen, 
Jin,  Ptge,  Help  to  corcr  your  master,  boy : 
Call  vour  OMB,  misticss  Ford  :  —  Tou  dissembling 


UnFw4.  Whet,  John,  Robert,  John!  [ExU 
B0H«;  RftiOer  Servants.]  Go,  take  up  these 
ddthei  kft,  quickly;  Where*s  the  cowl.8taff?9 
look,  kffv  Toa  drumbfe  ^ ;  cairy  them  to  the  laun- 
A»  is  Ortchct-aesd  ;  quickly,  come. 

EMta^  Foia^  Paos,  Caius,  and  Sir  Huob  Etans. 

f»L  Piny  you,  come  near :  if  I  suspect  without 
ooae,  why  then  make  spent  at  me,  then  let  me  be 
}«ff  joi ;  1  dMcnre  it.  —  How  now  ?  whither  bear 
TooUui? 

50T,  To  the  laundrasa,  forsooth. 

Mn.  F«rd.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
ihe^bcir  It?  You  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 
viilang. 

/W<1  Bock?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of 
tht  buck!  Buck,  buck,  buck?  Ay,  buck ;  I  war- 
not  TOO,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too»  it  shall  ap- 
par.  [Exeunt  Senrants  with  the  boMket.'}  Gentle- 
3^  I  hsf e  dreamed  to-night:  1*11  tell  you  my 
*«afc  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  my 
cimben,  search,  sedL,  find  out :  VU  warrant  we*ll 
u^ooeJ  the  fox :  —  Let  me  stop  this  way  first :  — 
Se  DOW  luicspe.* 

P^f.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented;  you 
*raog  jonndf  too  much. 

Fiwd,  True,  master  Page. — Up,  gentlemen;  you 
(^  aec  iport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen.  [Exit, 

Eta.  Ttia  is  fery  fimtastical  humours,  and  jea- 
Uscs. 

Cau,  By  gar,  ^  no  de  fashion  of  France :  it  is 
wHoosm  France. 

ftft.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ;  see  the  issue 
rfkaiearch  [Exeunt  Evans,  Page,  and  Caius. 
^^  Ptic.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 

JffL  Ford,  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
^  oj  bosbsad  is  deceiyed,  or  sir  John. 

^t*  Afr.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
hiafaudsiked  who  was  in  the  basket? 

Mn.  FonL  Throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do 
Jtttbmefit 

Mn  pgge.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rsscal!  I  would, 
•Hoftbc  ssme  strain  were  in  the  same  distress. 

Mn  Fori  I  think  my  husband  hath  some  spe- 
<««Bpidoa  of  Falstafl^s  being  here;  for  Inerer 
■•  Wm  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  tiU  now. 

^^  Foge  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that :  And  we 
^ y«  hnt  more  tricks  with  Falstaff ;  his  dissolute 
■*•  »fll  sesrce  obey  this  medicine. 

}^  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
!**"*  QnidLly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 
y*  ^^  *«ter ;  and  give  him  another  hope,  to 

•^ Wm^p another  punishment ? 
^  Page,  Well  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 

■*•»  «ght  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

^*«*r  Poaa,  Paob,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Etavs. 

J^"l\  ^  csnnot  find  him*,   may  be  the  knave 
"*Sn  of  that  be  eould  not  compass. 

%  n^  **  QwyJBg  a  Uifs  tub  or  basket.        *  Drona 


Ifrj^  I^.  Heard  you  that  ? 

Jlfr«.  Eord,  Ay,  ay,  peace :  —  You  use  me  well« 
master  Ford,  do  you  ? 

Ford.    Ay,  I  do  sow 

ilfrs.  FonU  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts ! 

Ford.   Amen. 

JdfrSi  I^ge,  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrcMig,  mas- 
ter Ford. 

J^onf.  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  iL 

Eva.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  in 
the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the  presses, 
heaven  forgive  my  sins ! 

Caiut.   By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford!  are  you  not  ashamed? 
What  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  ims^nation  ? 
I  would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  for 
the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  *Tis  my  fault,  master  Page :  I  suffer  for  it. 

Eva.  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience ;  your  wife 
is  as  honest  a  *omans,  as  I  will  desires  among  fiv^ 
thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

CoiuM.  By  gar,  I  see  *tis  an  honest  woman. 

jPonf .  Well ;  —  I  promised  you  a  dinner :  ^^ 
Come,  oome,  walk  in  the  paric  :  I  pray  you,  pardon 
me ;  I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  I 
have  done  this.  —  Come,  wife;  —  come  mistress 
Rige :  I  pray  you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  par* 
don  me. 

Page,  Let*s  go  in,  gentlemen;  but,  trust  me» 
well  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing to  my  house  to  breakfast ;  after,  we*U  a  birding 
together ;  I  hare  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush  i  Shall  it 
be  so? 

Ford,  Any  thing. 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Ford,  Pkay  you  go»  master  Pisge. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembiance  to-monoHr 
on  the  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius,  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva,  A  knave ;  to  have  his  gibes  and  his  mock- 
eries. [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  —  A  R(tom  m  Page*«  ffouse. 

Enter  Fxntok,  and  Mistress  Ahmx  Paos. 

FefU.   I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love ; 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

Anne,  Alas  !  bow  then  ? 

Fen.  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  gall'd  with  my  expence, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth : 

Beudes  these,  other  bars  be  lays  before  me, 

My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies  ; 
And  telb  me,  *tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

Anne»  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fent,  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to 
come! 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo*d  thee,  Anne : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags  ; 
And  *tis  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  aU 

Anne.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 

Yet  seek  my  fiither*s  love :  still  seek  it,  sir  t 
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Act  hi. 


If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit. 

Cannot  attain  it,  why  then.  —  Hark  you  hither. 

[Theif  converse  apart. 

Enter  Shallow,  Slendbii,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

ShaL  Break  their  talk,  Mrs.  Quickly ;  my  kins- 
man shall  speak  for  himself. 
.  Sen*  I'll  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on*t^ :  slid,  'tis 
but  venturing. 

SfuU,  Be  not  dismay'd. 

Skn.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me  :  I  care  not 
fi>r  that,  —  but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Quick,  Hark  ye ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
word  with  you. 

jinne.  I  come  to  liim.  —  This  is  my  father's 
choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  fiiults 
Looks  Ii&ndsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year ! 

[jiside, 

Qidck.  And  how  does  good  maaCcr  Fenton?  Pkay 
you,  a  word  with  you. 

ShaL  She*s  coming ;  to  her,  coi.  O  boy,  thou 
hadst  a  &ther. 

Slen*  I  bad  a  fitther,  mistress  Anne ; — my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him  ;  —  Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole 
two  geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

ShaL  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen>  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman 
in  Glocestenhire. 

ShaL  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Slen,  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long-tail, 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

Shal.  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifVy 
pounds  jointure. 

jinne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

ShaL  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thank  you  for 
that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  oos :  1*11  leave 
you. 

^nne*  Now,  master  Slender. 

iSI!«n.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 
•   Jinne*  What  is  your  wilL 

Slen.  My  will?  od*s  heartlings,  that's  a  pretty 
jest  indeed!  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

jtnne,  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 

Am.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  little  or 
nothing  with  you :  Your  fatlier,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so :  if  not,  happy 
man  be  his  dole !  *  They  can  tell  you  how  things 
go,  better  than  I  can :  You  may  nA  your  fitther ; 
here  he  comes. 

Enter  Paos,  and  Mutress  Paok. 

Page,  Now,  master  Slender :  — Love  him,  daugh- 
ter Anne.  — 
Why,  how  now !  what  does  master  Fenton  here  ? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house : 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 

Fent,  Nay,  master  l^e,  be  not  impatient. 

Mrs,  Page.   Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  to 
my  child. 

Page,  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

Fent,  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

*  A  fNtnttrb— a  shaft  was  a  long  snow,  and  a  bolt  a  thick 
short  one  *  Ixrt. 


Come,  master  Shallow :  come,  son  Slender ;  in :  — 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 
{Bteunt  Paox,  Shallow,  and  SuiNnKa. 
Quick,  Speak  to  mistress  Pkge. 
Fent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
daughter 
In  such  a  righteous  fasluon  as  I  do, 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  Ihe  colours  of  my  love, 
And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  wilL 
Anne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond' 

fool. 
Mrs,  Page.  I  mean  it  not ;  I  seek  you  a  better 

husband. 
Quick.   That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Anne.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth, 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 
Mrs,  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  younelf :  Good 
master  Fenton. 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you, 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  I  affected ; 
'Till  then,  forewel]  sir :»  She  must  needs  go  in ; 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Pack  and  Anne. 

Fent.   Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  farewell,  Nan. 

Quick,  This  is  my  doing  now ;  —  Nay,  said  I, 

will  you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a 

physician  ?  Look  on  master  Fenton :  —  thb  is  my 

doing. 

FenL  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to- 
night 
Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :  There's  for  thy  pains. 

[Etit. 

Quick.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune !  A 
kind  heart  he  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart  But  yet,  1 
would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would 
master  Slender  had  her;  or,  in  sooth,  1  would 
master  Fenton  had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three ;  for  so  I  have  promised,  and  I'll  be 
as  good  as  my  word;  but  speciously^  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sr 
John  Falstaff  from  my  two  mistresses:  AVhat  a 
beast  am  I  to  slack?  it.  [E^ 

SCENE  V.  —  ^  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn, 

Enter  Falstaff  and  BAaooLFH. 

FaL  Bardolph,  I  say,  — 

BanL  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  ttwt 
in't.  [Exit  Bard.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  m 
a  basket,  like  a  barrow  of  butcher's  ofiTal  ?  and  to 
be  thrown  into  the  Thamea?  Well ;  if  I  be  served 
such  another  trick,  I'll  have  my  brains  ta'en  out, 
and  buttered,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new 
year's  gift.  The  rogues  slighted  roe  into  the  river 
with  as  littlp  remorse  as  they  would  have  drowned 
blind  puppies,  fifteen  i'  the  litter  :  uid  you  rosy 
know  by  my  siie,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  m 
sinking ;  if  the  bottom  were  ever  so  deep,  I  should 
down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore 
was  shelvy  and  shallow :  a  death  that  I  abhor;  for 
the  water  swells  a  man ;  and  what  a  thing  slxouldl 
have  been,  when  I  had  been  swelled!  I  should 
have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 


•Specially. 
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Re-euUr  BAUwLrBy  wUh  the  wine. 
Btrd,  Btn*%  mtiCren  Qpickly,  air,  to  wpetk  with 


FtL  Cant,  let  m*  poor  in  ■ome 
Tbmaa  wt/ter ;  for  m  j  inside*s  as  cold» 
swBflovtd  iBOw^nUa.     Call  her  in. 

Bvi.  Cone  in,  woinan. 


to  the 
if  Ihad 


Enier  Mrs,  Quicklt. 

6ftx£  By  jour  Icsve  ;  I  ciy  jou  mercy :  Give 
jwr  ««nAip  good-OKHTOw. 

Fd.  Tike  away  these  chalices :  Go  brew  me  a 
l^akUwA,  fioelj.  ^  [Exk  B^ROOLrH.]  —  How 

ay*? 

teh  Jfany,  ar,  I  come  to  your  worship  from 
akjcn  Ford. 

FtL  Mistress  Fotd!  I  have  had  ford  enough:  I 
«as  duown  into  the  ford. 

QiacL  Alas  the  day !  good  heart,  that  was  not 
Wr  (uilt ;  the  does  so  take  on  with  her  men  ;  they 
cs^-k  thor  crectioa. 

Fd.  So  did  I  mifife,  to  build  upon  a  foolish  wo- 
Bu  I  promise. 

(itack  WcU,  ihe  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it  would 
!tani  ymu  facait  to  sec  it.  Her  husband  goes  this 
Avaifig  a  birding ;  she  desires  you  once  more  to 
:<K*  to  Ikt  between  eight  and  nine :  I  must  carry 
^  «<vd  ^uicUy ;  she'll  make  you  amends,  1 
•Knot  JOU. 

F£  Well,  I  win  visit  her:  TcU  her  so ;  and  bid 
krrthck,  what  a  man  is:  let  her  consider  his 
^>^i  aad  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

OmdL  I  will  teU  her. 

/jbi  Do  so.    Between  nin»  and  ten,  say*st  thou? 

V>ia.  Eight  and  nine,  sir. 

FoL  WcU,  be  gone :   I  will  not  miss  her. 

^Hci.  Peace  he  with  you,  sir.  [ExU. 

Fd.  I  narTc],  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook ;  he 
■tt  SK  wofd  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money 
^    0,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Foan. 

iW.  BIsM  yon,  air  I 

F*i  Now,  master  Brook?  you  come  to  know 
*^Wi  passed  between  me  and  Ford*s  wife? 

/Wd  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 

^i^  Mssicr  Brooky  I  will  not  lie  to  you;  I  was 
'  W  kouae  the  hour  die  appointed  me. 

Fh.  And  bow  sped  vou,  sir? 

^^  Very  iU.&vourealy,  master  Brook. 

/  ^  Bow  so,  sir  ?  Did  she  change  her  deter- 

^^  No,  master  Brook;  but  the  peaking  cor- 
*''^W  laishand,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
^^*inus)  Isnua  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  in- 
^^*s  of  our  encounter,  ^ier  we  had  embraced, 
^^  pmcMed,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  pro- 
"^^  «f  ov  conedy ;  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of 
-"  ^■"pMiioDs,  thither  provoked  and  instigated  by 
'^'^'Bpcr,  and,  foraooth,  to  search  his  house  for 
'^•^lUwe. 

^^  Wliai,  while  you  were  there  ? 

^^  While  I  was  there. 

^^  And  did  be  search  for  you,  and  could  not 
«*^»ou? 

^^  You  Aall  hear.     As  good  luck  would  hare 
in  one  ndstzcsa  Pkge ;  gives  intelligence 


^  «««n  in  one  nusoesa  rage ;  gives  inieiiigenoc 
*  f«^h  spproach ;  and,  by  her  faiTention,  and 


Ford*s  wife's  distraction,  they  conveyed  me  into  a 
buckrbasket? 

Fwd.   A  burk-basket? 

Fai.  Yea,  a  buck-basket:  rammed  me  in  with 
foul  shirts  and  socks,  foul  stockings,  and  greasy 
napkins;  that,  master  Brook;  there  was  the  rankest 
compound  of  villainous  smell,  that  ever  offended 
nostriL 

Ford»  And  how  long  lay  you  there? 
Fed,  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I 
have  suffered  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  thus  crammed  in  the  basket,  a  couple 
of  Ford*s  knaves,  hu  hinds,  were  called  forth  by 
their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul 
clothes  to  Datchet-lane :  they  took  me  on  their 
shoulders ;  met  the  jealous  knave  their  master  in 
the  door ;  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  what  they 
had  in  Iheir  basket:  I  quaked  for  fear,  lest  the 
lunatic  knave  would  have  searched  it;  but  Fate, 
ordaining  he  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand. 
Well ;  on  went  he  for  a  search,  and  away  webl  I 
for  foul  clothes.  But  mark  the  Si-quel,  master 
Brook ;  I  suffered  the  pangs  of  three  s^eral  deaths : 
first,  an  intolerable  fright,  to  be  detected  with  a 
jealous  bell-wether :  next,  to  be  compassed  like  a 
good  bilbo  >,  in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to 
point,  heel  to  head:  and  then,  to  be  stopped  in» 
like  a  strong  distillation,  with  stinking  clothes: 
think  of  that,  —  a  man  of  my  kidney,  think  of  that; 
that  am  as  subject  to  heat  as  butter;  a  man  of 
continual  disaolution  and  thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle  to 
*scape  suffocation.  And  in  the  height  of  this  bath, 
when  I  was  more  than  half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a 
Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and 
cooled,  glowing  hot,  in  that  surge,  like  a  horse* 
shoe;  think  of  that  ;—hissing  hot,  — think  of  that, 
master  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,  sir,  I  am  sorry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  then 
is  desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more. 

FaL  tdasUba  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  JEtna, 
as  I  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her 
thus.  Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  bird^ 
ing :  1  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of 
meeting ;  'twixt  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  master 
Brook. 

Ford.  'Tis  past  eight  already,  sir. 

FaL  Is  it?  I  will  then  addresa  me  to  my  appoint* 
mcnt.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure,  and 
you  shall  know  how  I  speed ;  and  the  conclusion 
shall  be  crowned  with  your  having  her:  Adieu. 
You  shall  have  her,  master  Brook ;  master  Brook, 
you  shall  cuckold  Ford.  [Eni. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  tt  this  a  vision?  is  this  a  dream? 
do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake ;  awake,  master 
Ford;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  bes(  coat,  master 
Ford,  lliis  'tis  to  be  married !  this  'tis  to  have 
linen  and  buck-baskets !  —  Well,  I  will  proclaim 
myself  what  I  am :  I  will  now  take  the  lecher  ;  he 
is  at  my  liouse :  he  cannot  'scape  me ;  'tis  impose 
slble  he  should ;  he  cxuinot  creep  into  a  halfpennv 
purse,  nor  into  a  pepper-box .  but,  lest  the  devil 
that  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  im- 
posdble  places.  Though  what  I  am  I  cannot 
avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  shall  not  make 
me  tame :  if  I  have  horns  to  make  one  mad,  let  thtf 
proverb  go  ^th  me,  1*11  be  horn  mad.  l^**^* 

•  BiB>os,  where  the  bcrt  blsdcs  are  msde, 
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ACT  IV. 


8CEKE  I.  ~  ^  JtooM  in  Foffd*«  Himte. 

Enter  Fautaff  and  Mr$,  Fokb. 

FaL  MiftrcM  Ford,  your  •orrow  hath  calen  up 
mj  suffcranoe:  I  Mt  jou  «re  obiequioui  in  jour 
loTC»  and  I  profaw  requital  to  a  hair^  breadth;  not 
only,  mistroi  Ford,  in  the  ample  oAoe  of  lore,  but 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony 
of  it.     But  are  you  nure  of  your  husband  now  7 

Mrt.  Ford.  He'e  a  birding,  iwcct  air  John. 

ifirv.  I^ige.  [fFkkm.]  What  hoa,  gonip  Ford! 
what  boa! 

Mrt,  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  nr  John. 

[£jtr  Fautafp. 

FnUrlirM,  Paoi. 
3£r$,  Page,  How  now,   eweetheart?    who*a  at 
borne  bcsde  yourMlf? 

Jtfrf.  Ford,  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 
Mrt.  P^.  Indeed? 

Mrt.  Ford.  No» certainly ;—ipeak louder.  [MitU. 
Mrt.  Pafe.  Tndy,  I  am  eo  glad  you  hsfe  nobody 


Mrt.  Ford.  Why? 

Mrt.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  buiband  is  in 
bia  own  Innea*  again :  he  so  tskea  on  yonder  with 
my  husband ;  so  raab  against  all  manied  mankind; 
ao  cunes  all  Eve's  dauffhcen,  of  what  complciion 
soever;  and  so  buflte  faunsclf  on  the  forehead,  cry- 
ing Peer  mOt  peer  emt  /  that  anj  madneai  I  ever 
yet  bdield  siimtd  but  tsminess,  dvility,  and  pa- 
tience, to  thb  bia  distemper  he  ia  ia  now :  I  am 
glad  the  lat  koigfat  b  not  here. 

Jfff.  Ford.  Why,  does  be  talk  of  hfan? 

Mrt.  Page.  Of  none  but  him;  and  swears,  he 
waa  carried  out,  the  laat  time  he  seardud  for  him 
in  a  basket:  protests  to  my  husband  he  is  now 
here;  and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their 
company  from  their  spoit,  to  make  another  experi- 
ment of  his  suspidoa :  but  I  am  glad  the  knight » 
not  here ;  now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

iffs.  Ford.  How  near  Is  he,  mistress  Page? 

Jfrs.  Page.  Hard  by;  at  street  end;  he  wiU  be 


Jfft.  ^ord.   I  am  undooet  — the  knisfat  is  here. 

Iff*.  Page.  WInr,  then  you  are  utteny  shamed, 
and  he's  but  adead  man.  what  a  woman  are  you? 
—  Away  with  him,  away  with  him ;  better  shame 
than  murder. 

Jfrt.  Ford.  Which  way  shouM  he  go?  how 
should  I  bestow  him?  Shall  I  put  Um  into  the 
basket  again? 

JU-enier  FAierAFr. 

FaL  Vo,  rU  come  no  more  I*  the  basket:  BCay 
I  not  go  out  ere  he  come? 

ifri^  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford*s  bro- 
then  watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  ihall 
issue  out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ers  he 
But  what  make  you  here? 

FaL  WImII  shall  I  do?  — 1*U  creep  up  into  the 


Iffs.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  discharge 
Ifasir  birding  pieces :  creep  into  the  kilo-holeb 
FaL  Wheralsit? 

•MadilA 


Jfrt.  Ford.  He  will  eeek  there  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  ooflcr,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault,  but 
he  haUi  an  abstract  for  the  remembrance  of  %uA 
places,  and  goes  to  them  b j  bia  note :  There  i»  iw 
hiding  you  in  the  house. 

FaL  ril  go  out  then. 

Mrt.  Page.  If  you  go  out  In  your  own  wm. 
blance,  you  die,  sir  John.  Unkes  you  go  out  di*- 
guiaed. 

Mrt.  Ford.  How  might  we  ^Uagulae  Urn? 

Mrt.  Page.  Alas  the  daj,  I  know  not.  Tbrff 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  lor  hfan ;  ochrr. 
wise,  he  might  put  on  a  hatv  a  mufllcr,  and  a  ker- 
chief, and  ao  escape. 

Fai.  Good  hearts,  devise  somedung :  anyettw- 
mity  rather  than  a  mischief. 

Mrt.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  frt  womaa  of 
Brentfetd,  has  a  gown  above 

Jfrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  fann! 
she's  as  big  as  he  is :  and  there's  her  thrum'd  fart, 
and  her  muffler  too :  Run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Oo,  go,  sweet  sir  John :  mi^Rw 
Fisge  and  I  will  look  sooie  linen  lor  your  bead. 

Mrt.  Page.  Quick,  qui^;  vrell  come  dxan  yoa 
strsight:  putontfaegownthewliilft.  [EeH  FAuetuf. 

Mrt.  Ford.  I  would  my  huAand  would  meet  hin 
in  this  shape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  wonsa  ti 
Brentford;  he  swear*  she's  a  witch:  foitedc  br 
my  house,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrt.  Btge.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thyhoAsnft 
cudgel ;  aiid  the  devil  guide  hb  cudgel  aAerwwdi ' 

Mrt.  Ford.  But  is  my  husbnnd  coming? 

Mrt.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  ssdMH  is  be;  aodtalb 
of  the  besket  too^  howsoever  he  heCh  had  iMrib- 
genoe^ 

Ifft.  For^  We'U  try  that;  for  111  eppoiat  07 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  naert  blmsttbs 
door  with  it,  es  they  did  last  time. 

Jfft.  Bige.  Nay,  but  hell  be  here  pnasntly; 
let's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Ptentfori, 

Mrt.  Ford.  Ill  ftrst  direct  my  men,  wbst  ibty 
shall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up,  1*0  bring  tiers 
for  him  straight.  [^^ 

Jfrs.  P^.  Hang  hfan,  dishooeatvarlet!  ««ctf- 
not  misuse  him  enough. 

We'll  leave  a  piooi;  by  tet  which  we  witt  dcs 

Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  boneet  loo.  [B^ 


JU-4mler  Mrt.  Foan,  wilik  two 

Jfrs.  Ford.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  ■«*!  * 
your  ahoiilders ;  your  mestcr  b  hard  at  door ;  i' e» 
bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  Um :  quickly»  diapeK^ 

I  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  It  up. 

9Serv.  Ptay  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the  kaifW 

1  Serv.  I  hope  not;  I  had  as  Uaf  bear  ao  muck 


Enter  Foao,  Paob,  Svallow,  Caiu%  and  Sr 
Hooa  Eva  vs. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  IV*^^ 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  agtta  ?' S*^  ^^^ 
the  faMke^  viUafai :  —  Somebody  caU  mr  wife  — 
You,  youth  In  a  bn^ct,  come  out  here !  —  0*  ^^ 
poadsriy  laecab!  there's  a  knot,  a  gang,  a  psct, • 
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ifrimt  mt:    Now  iImII  tbe  devil  be 
WbH !  witt,  I  «7 !  €omc^  oome  forth ; 
Mold  vte  honeit  dodm  jou  Nnd  foilfa  to  Ucacb- 

Ptft.  H^ytfau  fmtenl  BfMter  Ford,  you  are  not 
togotQOKMj  leogcr;  you  must  be  pinioned. 
£m.  Wligr,  dna  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  m  a  nuid 

SU  IniMd,  martcr  Ford,  this  is  not  well:  in- 

Smier  Mrs,  Fomn* 

Ar^  8b  «7  I  too^  sir.  —  Come  hither,  mistress 
Ford;  unticss  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest 
nk,  tbt  fiitaotts  creature,  that  hath  the  jealous  fool 
t9  lar  ksibnd !-» I  suspect  without  cause^  mistress, 

Mfu  Ftf^  Heaven  be  mj  witness^  you  do^  if  you 
Kgptet  mt  in  any  dishonesty. 

i>i  Well  sidd,  brasen-fitfe ;  hold  it  out  — ^ 
Cdsefenb,  nrrsh. 

[Pullg  tie  doiket  ma  if  the  ba$het. 

iVe.  Tlaspaases! 

Jtfn.  Ford.  Are  you  noeaaliamed?  let  the  clothes 


f  ii*^  I  daU  find  you  anon. 

Em,  Tk  unreasonable !    Come  away. 

IW.  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Jin.  Fdrtf.  Why,  man,  why,  — 

/ML  Msitef  Pbge,aa  I  am  a  man,  there  was  one 
cnvcTcd  oat  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this  basket : 
^aay  not  he  be  there  again?  In  my  house  I  am 
*>»  ^  if :  my  infelHgence  is  true ;  my  jealousy  is 
ivBsaUe:  Flock  me  out  all  the  Unen. 

iirt  Ford  If  you  find  a  man  there^  he  shall  die 


/>fe.  Hcre*kno 

ttdL  By  my  fidelity,  this  b  not  well,  master  Ford ; 
i^vraafiyou. 

£m.  Master  Ford,  you  must  pray,  and  not  fol- 
W  iW  hnsginaliiwia  of  your  own  heart:  this  u 


/W^  WcQ,  he*s  not  here  I  seek  for. 

^.  Kot  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

i«d  H^  to  jearcfa  my  house  this  one  time : 
if  I  find  not  what  I  seek,  show  no  colour  for  my 
^^^Knit^f  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport ;  let 
^^■fofnifv  As  jealous  aa  Ford,  that  searched  a 
te3o««ihiit  for  his  wife's  Icman.  I  Satisfy  me  once 
■^;  QQoe  more  search  with  me. 

1^  Ford  What  boa,  mistress  Page !  come  you, 
■>4thtoU  woman  down;  my  husband  will  come 

f^l  Old  woman !  What  old  woman's  that  ? 

^  Ford  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  auntof  Brentford. 

F*^  A  wiicfa,  a  quean,  an  old  coaening  quean ! 
w*i  I  sol  forbid  her  my  house?  She  comes  of  er- 
'*^  ^on  ihe?  We  are  simple  men  ;  we  do  not 
^  «)Mt*t  brought  to  pass  under  the  profession 
^bmse^eQing.  She  works  by  charms,  by  spells, 
^^ figne,  and  such  daubery  as  this  is ;  beyond 
^^ifBat;  we  know  nothing.  ^^  Come  down, 
^*td^  you  hag  you;  come  down,  I  say. 

^'^Far±  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband ;-— good 

(^^vcOf  let  bim  not  strike  the  old  woman. 

^^  PAutAfr  m  w«Mium*f  ttotkn,  led  by  Un. 

Paoi. 

Vrt.  Ft^  Corner  mother  Flrstt,  come,  give  me 

T^rhsai 


JPord  111  prat  her:  out  of  my  door,  you 

witch !  [beats  Asm.]  you  nig,  you  baggage,  you 
polecat,  you  ronyon !  <  out !  out !  I'll  conjure  you, 
111  fortune-tell  you.  [Exit  Fal. 

Mrs*  Pag^  An  you  not  ashamed?  I  think  you 
have  kill'd  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Fordj  Nay,  he  will  do  it :  —  'Us  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

jFord  Hang  her,  witch  I 

Eva,  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  *oman  is  a  witch 
indeed :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great  peard ; 
I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford,  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  I  beseech 
you,  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy :  if  I 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail  \  never  trust  me  when  I 
open  again. 

Page.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: 
Come,  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Paob,  Ford,  Shallow,  and  Evahs.' 

Jlfrr  Page,  TVust  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 
.  Mrs.  Fcnrd.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ; 
he  beat  him  most  unpitifiilly,  methought. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed ;  it  hath 
done  meritorious  service. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scared  out  of  him ;  if  the  devil  have  liim  not  in  fee- 
simple,  vrith  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  1 
think,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we 
have  served  him  ? 

Mru  Pnge.  Yes,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brains.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuoua 
fat  knight  shall  be  any  further  afflicted,  we  two  will 
still  be  the  ministers. 

3irs.  Ford.  I'll  warrant,  they'll  have  him  pub* 
lickly  shamed :  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no 
period  to  the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publickly 
shamed. 

Mrs,  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then,  shape 
it :  I  would  not  have  things  cool.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  —  ^  Boom  m  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Baedolpb. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses :  the  duke  himsdf  will  be  to-morrow  at 
court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  se- 
cretly ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  me 
speak  with  the  gentlemen  ;  they  speak  English  ? 

Bard.   Ay,  sir ;  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  sImII  have  my  horses ;  but  I'll  make 
them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them :  they  have  had  my  houses 
a  week  at  command ;  I  have  turned  away  my  other 
guests:  they  must  oome  off;  111  sauce  than :  Come. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  Boom  in  Ford'i  House. 

Enter  Page,  Foed,  Mrs.  Page,  Mrt.  Foed,  and 
Sir  Hugh  Eva  vs. 
Eva.  'Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'oman 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at 
an  instant? 

0  Scab.  *  Soont 
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Mrt.  Page*  Whhiii  a  qumrtm  of  sn  hour. 

FonL  Fudoo  me,  wife:   Heooaforth  do  what 
thou  wilt; 
I  latfacr  will  niqwet  the  mm  with  cold. 
Than  that  with  wantoonaat*.  now  doth  thy  honour 

■tand, 
In  him  that  wai  of  lata  an  hcnticfc. 
At  firm  at  latth. 

Page.  'Ht  well,  *tit  wall ;  no  more. 

Be  not  aa  extmme  in  tubmitiion, 
At  in  oflcnee ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward  t  let  our  wiTca 
Yet  onoe  again,  to  make  ua  publicfc  tport, 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  thia  old  lat  fellow. 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  ditgrace  hnn  for  it. 

Ford.  There  it  no  better  way  than  that  they 
tpoke  qC 

Plage.  How !  to  send  him  word  tbeyll  meet  him 
in  the  park  at  midnight  J  fie,  fie !  hell  never  come. 

Em  You  Bay,  he  haa  beat  thrown  in  the  riTen ; 
and  hat  been  grieroutly  peaten,  aa  an  old  'oman :. 
methinkt,  there  thould  be  terron  in  him,  that  he 
abould  not  come. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mr§.  Ford.  Devite  but  bow  youll  uae  him  when 
he  comet, 
And  let  ut  two  derita  to  bring  htm  thither. 

Mn,  Page.  There  it  an  old  tale  goet,  that  Heme 
the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  hare  in  Windaor  Ibmt, 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  ttill  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg'd  nomt ; 
And  there  he  blaiU  the  tree,  and  taket^  the  cattle ; 
And  maket  milch-kina  yield  blood,  and  thaket  a 

chain 
In  a  moit  hideout  and  dreadful  manner: 
You  have  heard  of  tttcb  a  tpirit;  and  well  you  know, 
The  tuperrtidout  idle-headed  eld  » 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
Thit  tab  of  Heme  the  hunter  tor  a  truth. 

page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  do  fear 
In  dwp  of  night  to  walk  by  thia  Heme*t  oak : 
But  what  of  thit? 

MruFord.  Bfany,  thb  it  our  device  { 
That  FalftafiTat  that  oak  thall  meet  with  ut, 
Diiguit*d  like  Heme,  with  huge  homt  oo  hb  head. 

Pa»t.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  hell  come, 
And  m  thit  thape :  When  you  have  brought  him 

thither, 
What  thall  be  done  with  him  7  what  it  your  plot  ? 

Ifn.  Pagf.  That  likewite  have  we  thought  upon, 
and  thus: 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  ton, 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  well  dreet 
Like  urchint,  ouphea',  and  fidrieii,  green  and  white. 
With  roundt  of  waien  tapciB  oo  their  hredti 
And  rattlet  in  their  handt  (  upon  a  eudden, 
At  Fabtaff,  the,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  finm  forth  a  taw«pit  ruth  at  once 
With  tome  diflfUaed  tone  ;  upon  their  ti^itt 
We  two  in  great  aniaieancet  will  fiy : 
Then  let  thm  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  lainr-Uke,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  atk  him,  why,  that  hour  of  foiry-revcl. 
In  their  to  tacred  patht  he  daret  to  triad. 
In  thape  prophaoe. 

Mrt.  Font.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth. 

Let  theeuppotcd  fiuiiea- pinch  him  tound. 
And  burn  him  with  their  tapert. 

•OW^a  •  Sir,  hdvobbik 


Mrt.  Page.  The  truth  being  knovn. 

Well  all  present  ounelves ;  dis-boni  the  h**^ 
And  mock  him  home  to  WSncbor. 

Ford.  The  children  mint 

Be  prtctited  welt  to  thit,  or  theyll  ne*cr  dot. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  bchavioun ; 
and  I  will  be  like  a  jack  an  mpn  alao»  to  burn  Ibc 
knij(ht  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  ezcellenC  IH  go  buy  thm 
vizardi. 

Mrt.  Page    My  Nan  thall  bo  the  queen  of  all  the 
fiuriet, 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  tilk  will  I  go  buy ;  — and  in  that  Uaw 
Shall  martar  Slender  tte^  my  Nan  away,     {.4gt^ 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.  — —  Go»  acnd  to  F^«u4 
ttraight. 

Ford.  Nay,  111  to  htm  i^aia  In  nmnt  of  Brook 
He'll  tcU  me  all  hit  purpoee :   Sore,  bell  come 

Jf rs.  Page.   Fear  not  you  that :   Go,  get  n»  prv- 


And  tricking  for  our  fiurica. 

Eva.  Let  ut  about  it :  It  ia  aHmimMe  pIcaMmv 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[EieHtU  Paok,  FonB»  mmd  EvA»ft. 

Mr9.  Page.  Oo,  mivtreat  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  air  John,  to  know  hia  mind. 

[Eat  Mra.  Foat. 
Ill  to  the  doctor;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Ptgc^ 
That  Slender,  though  weU  landed,  ia  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  hutband  bert  of  all  aflecta : 
The  doctor  it  well  money*d,  and  hia  ftiemk 
Potent  at  court ;  ha,  none  but  be,  thall  hare  her. 
Though  twenty  thouiand  worthier  come  lo  cnve  her. 

SCENE  IV.  "  A  Room  m  tht  Garter  Imm. 


Enter  Host  and  Suctlb. 
I      Hott.    What  would^a  thou  have,  boor? 


;  brief.  ^hofU 


with  sir  Jou« 


thick-akin?  speak,  breathe, 
quick,  tnap. 

Sim.  Marry,  tir,  I  come  to 
FalatalT  fttm  master  Slender. 

Hoti,  There's  his  chamber,  fabhouaa,  his  canhv 
hU  ttanding-bed,  and  truckle-bed ;  *tia  painted  about 

with  the  story  of  the  prodigal,  freth  and  new :  Oo, 
\  knock  and  caU ;  hell  tpeak  like  an  AmikropopU- 
gmioH  7  unto  thee  :   Knock,  I  tay. 

aUm.  There*t  an  obi  woman,  a  fin  woman,  fcow 
up  into  his  chamber ;  111  be  to  bold  as  itaT,  ur, 
tall  the  oome  down  t  I  eome  to  speak  with  bcfi  u»- 
deed. 

HoM.  Ha!  a  fat  woman!   the  knight  nav  b« 
robbed:  III  calL^  Bully  knight!  BuUysirJot.n 
speak  from  thy  lungs  military :    Art  thou  there/  ii 
is  thine  host,  thine  Ephewan,  calls. 

FaL  [ahaoo.]  How  now,  inina  boat? 

HaeU  Here's  a  Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the  even- 
ing down  of  tinr  fia  woman:  Let  heideecend,  bully  > 
let  her  descend;  my  chamban  are  hoBOUiahlet  h"" 
privacy!  tf9\ 

Enter  FAUTArr. 

FaL  There  wat,  mine  host,  an  old  lat  wonta 
even  now  with  me ;  but  the^  gon^  , 

Am.  I'ray  you*  sir,  wm't  not  the  wi%e  moaen  of 
Brentford? 

f  A 
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FtL  Aj,  tmrry,  was  it,  miucle-flheJl ;    What 
voiild  jott  with  her  ? 

Sm.  Mj  mwrtpr,  ar,  mj  master  Slender,  sent  to 
hr,  sediy  kr  go  through  the  streets,  to  know,  sir, 
wkchcr  oae  Nym,  iir,  that  beguiled  him  of  a  chain, 
bdl  tW  dwu,  or  oo. 
Fai.  I  fpike  vitii  the  old  woman  about  it. 
Sau  Aod  vJnt  sajrs  she,  I  pray,  sir? 
FaL  Jimjf  Ae  sajs,  that  the  very  same  man, 
flat  htfiAd  master  Sdender  of  his  chain,  cozened 
lam  ^JL 

Sm,  I  mxild,  I  could  have  qioken  with   the 
vsoin  Iknelf ;  I  had  other  things  to  hare  spoken 
«aft  her  too,  from  him. 
Fd  Whtt  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 
Bad.  Aj,  come ;  quick. 
Sm.  I  mtj  not  conceal  them,  sir. 
FtL  Cooecsl  them,  or  thou  diesL 
S:^  ^liy,  lir,  they  were  nothing  but  about 
aitfrni  Anne  Fi^ ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  mas- 
ar't  fivtane  to  have  her,  or  no. 
/v.  'To,  'tis  his  fortune. 
Sm,  H'hst.sir? 
FiL  Toliaveher,-^orno:   Go;  say,  the  woman 

Sm^  Jlay  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fd.  Ay,  dr  Tike ;  who  more  bold  ? 

Jub  I  thwk  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
uskr  glad  with  these  tidings.  [Exit  Simpls. 

Mm.  Thou  art  clerkly  \  thou  art  clerkly,  sir 
^B*    Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  ? 

Fd  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host;  one,  that 
kfa  iKigfat  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before 
B  Bf  fijfie :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but 
*»p«dfiirmy 


Enter  BAaooLFH. 

Jvi  Out,  slas,  sir !  cosenage !  mere  cozenage .' 
S¥'  Whoe  be  my  banes  ?  Bpeak  well  of  them, 

nrirtto. 

Bard.  Ron  away  with  the  coeenera :  for  so  soon 
>^  I  cam  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  otf,  from 
Misd  ooe  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire ;  and  set 
V«nt  and  away,  like  three  German  devils,  three 
I)«tor  FaustUBca. 

^'^.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  viU 

^-   ^  not  say,  they  be  fled ;  Gennans  are  honest 
act 

Enter  Sr  Hooh  Evaxs. 

^  ^Itete  {%  mine  host  ? 

S«^  What  is  the  matter,  nr  ? 

^  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 
iM  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there  is 
^  OQuin  germans,  that  has  cozened  all  the 
^  of  BcM&gs,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook, 
^  '«ws  and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good- will,  look 
^^  yoQ  aie  wise,  and  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting> 
'^t  >ad  *tis  not  convenient  you  should  be  co- 
*»«»:  Fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Enter  JDoctor  Caiui. 
<«w.  Ve«  is  mine  Hott  de  Jarterref 
^*t.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
"^nl  dilemma. 
^au.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  but  it  is  tell-a  me, 
« jw  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  de  Jar- 
*>**  -  by  my  trot,  dere  u  no  duke,  dat  the  court 
**  ^oow  lo  come ;  I  tell  you  for  good  vitl :    Adieu. 

[Exit, 
•  Scholar  Hke. 


\ 


Host,  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go :  — >  assist  me, 
knight ;  I  am  undone :  •—  fly,  run,  hue  and  ciy, 
villain !  I  am  undone ! 

[Exennt  Host  and  BAanoLra. 

Fal.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozened ; 
for  I  have  been  cozened  and  beaten  too.  If  it 
should  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have 
been  transformed,  and  how  my  transformation  hath 
been  washed  and  cudgeled,  they  would  melt  me 
out  of  my  fat,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen's 
boots  with  me;  I  warrant,  they  would  whip  me 
with  their  fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest^fidlen  as  a 
dried  pear.  I  never  prospered  since  I  foreswore 
myself  at  Pritnero,  ^  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but 
long  enough  to  say  my  prayera,  I  would  repent.  — > 

Enter  Mrt*  Quickly. 

Now  !  whence  come  you  ? 

Qtdick,   From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

FaL  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed !  I  have 
sufiered  more  for  thvir  aakes,  more,  than  the  vil- 
lainous inconstancy  of  man*s  disposition  is  able  to 
bear. 

Quick.  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes,  I  war- 
rant {  speciously  one  of  them :  mistress  Ford,  good 
heart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  cannot 
see  a  White  spot  about  her* 

Fed.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ?  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  coloun  of  the  raiii- 
bow,.  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the 
witch  of  Brentford ;  but  that  my  admirable  dex- 
terity of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an 
old  woman,  dcliver'd  me,  the  knave  constable  had 
set  me  i'  the  stocks,  i*  the  common  stocks,  for  « 
witch. 

Quick*  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  cham- 
ber :  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  1  warrant, 
to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say  some- 
what. Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bring  you 
together !  Sure  one  of  you  does  not  serve  heaven 
well,  that  you  are  ko  crossed. 

FaL  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  V.  —  Another  Boom  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Fkhton  and  Host. 

Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ;  my  mind 
is  heavy,  I  will  give  over  all. 

Fent,  Yet  hear  me  speak  :   Assist  me  in  my  pur- 
pose. 
And,  as  1  am  a  gentleman,  1*11  give  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  I  will, 
at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

Fent.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answered  my  affection 
(So  far  fortli  as  herself  might  be  her  chooselr). 
Even  to  my  wish :  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested, 
Without  the  show  of  both ;  —  wherein  fat  Falstaff 
Hath  a  great  scene :  the  image  of  the  jest 

[Showing  the  letter 
ril  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  good  mine  host 
To-night  at  Herne*s  oak,  just  Hwixt  twelve  and  one. 

•  A  game  at  carda. 
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Must  my  sweet  Nan  praeent  the  fiuiy  queen  ; 

The  purpose  why,  is  here;  in  which  disguiaey 

While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  foot. 

Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 

Awuy  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 

Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented : 

Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  ever  strong  against  that  match. 

And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  hath  appointed 

That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 

While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds, 

And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends, 

Straight  marry  her:  to  this  her  mother's  plot 

She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 

Made  promise  to  the  doctor ;  —  Now,  thus  it  rests ; 

Her  ftther  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white ; 

And  in  tliat  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 

To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go^ 

She  shall  go  with  him :  — her  mother  bath  intended. 


The  better  to  denole  her  to  the  doctor 
(For  they  must  all  be  mask*d  and  ▼iaarded), 
That,  quaint  in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  enrob*d, 
With  ribands  pendant,  flaring  *bout  her  head ; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and  on  that  to^en. 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

HoU'  Which  means  she  to  deoeiTe?  father  t 
mother? 

FetU.  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  nu 
And  here  it  rests,  —  that  you'll  procure  the  vicsr 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,  *twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawfixl  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Hott.  Well,  husband  your  device;  1*11  to  tl 
vicar : 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 

FerU,  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
I  Besides,  1*11  make  a  present  recompenae.   [Ejkm 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  if  Room  in  the  Gwier  /nn. 

Enier  VAurtArr  and  Mru  Qjdicklt. 

Fei.  Pr*ythee,  no  more  prattling ;— go.  1*11 
bold  I :  This  u  the  third  time ;  I  hope,  good  luck 
lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go ;  they  say,  there  is 
dirinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in  nativity,  chance, 
or  death.  —  Away. 

Qindt.  1*11  provide  you  a  chain ;  and  1*11  do  what 
I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

Fal.  Away,  I  say;  time  wears:  hold  up  your 
head,  and  mince.  [Exit  Mn»  Quickly. 

Enter  Foan. 

How  now,  master  Brook  ?  noaster  Brook,  the  mat- 
ter will  be  known  to-night,  or  never.  Be  you  in 
the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you 
shall  see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  ur,  as  you 
told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

FaL  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  «  poor  old  man  :  but  I  came  from  her,  master 
Brook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford,  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of 
jealousy  in  him,  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed 
frenzy.  I  vrill  tell  you.  —  He  beat  me  grievously, 
in  the  shape  of  a  woman  ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's 
beam ;  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  I  am 
in  haste ;  go  along  with  me ;  1*11  tell  you  all,  master 
Brook.  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played  truant,  and 
whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it  was  to  be  beaten, 
till  lately.  Follow  me :  1*11  tell  you  strange  things 
of  this  knave  Ford :  on  whom  to-night  I  will  be 
revenged,  and  I  will  deliver  hu  wife  into  your  hand. 
—  Follow  :  Strange  things  in  hand,  master  Brook ! 
follow.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  —  Wmdsor  Park. 

Enter  Paoi,  Shallow,  an<f  SLiHDsa. 
Pagg.  Come,  come;  we*ll  couch  i'  the  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.  —  Re- 
mc:mber,  son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

*  Keep  to  the  tlmsi 


SXen.  Ay,  forsooth  ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  si 
we  have  a  nay-word  ^,  how  to  know  one  another, 
come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry  mum;  she  cri 
6u4gef  ;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another.  - 

SkaL  That's  good  too :  But  what  needs  ritb 
your  mum  or  her  budget  9  the  white  will  decipbi 
her  well  enough.  _  It  hath  struck  ten  o*  clock. 

Page,  The  night  is  dark ;  light  and  spiritt  wj 
become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport!  > 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  kno 
him  by  his  horns.     Let's  away ;  follow  me. 

[Ewtn 

SCENE  III.  —  The  Street  in  Wvadaar. 

Enter  Mru  Paob,  Mrt,  Foed,  and  Dr.  Caici. 

Mrt'  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  i 
green :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  t] 
hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatx 
it  quickly  :  Go  before  into  the  parit ;  we  two  mu 
go  together. 

Caius.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adieu. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Cakts 
My  husband  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abw 
of  FalstafF,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor*s  msnriii 
my  daughter :  but  *tis  no  matter ;  better  s  Utt 
chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart>break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troc 
of  fairies?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh? 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hai 
by  Heme's  oak,  with  obscured  lights :  which  st  ll 
very  instant  of  FalstafTs  and  our  meeting,  they  wi 
at  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  dxwse  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amaaed,  he  will  t 
mocked ;  if  he  be  amased,  he  will  eveiy  way  t 
mocked. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page.  Those  who  betray  him  do  no  trcscl 
eiy. 

Jlfrt  Ford,  The  hour  draws  on ;  To  the  oak,  I 
the  oak !  [£x.'nni 
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SCENE  IV.  —  Windsor  Park. 

Emter  8b'  Hcca  Etavs*  tmd  Faines* 
Ema^TiAi,  tril*,  ftiries;  come;  and  remember 
aor  pvti :  be  pdd,  I  pray  you  ;  follow  me  into 
the  pit-.  Md  when  I  giTe  the  watch-'oids,  do  as  I 
Iiid  yoQ ;  Cone^  eocne ;  trib»  trib.  [Exevtnt, 

SCE  Jf£  V.  —  ^nciker  Pm  of  the  Park. 
Kttter  FAtnxwr  dUgmted^  with  a  buck*i  head  on. 
/at  TW  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve;  the 


Now,  Icvre  assist  me:  —  Re- 

r,  Jorr,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy  Europa ; 
i«ne  act  OB  thy  horns.  —  O  powerful  love !  —  For 
w.  I  am  here  «  Windsor  stig;  and  the  fattest,  I 
t2iiak,i'thelbrMt:  Whocomeshere?  my  doe? 

Smier  Mrt.  Fou>  and  Mru  Paok. 

Un.  ArdL  Su  John?  art  thou  there,  my  deer? 
■syBskfedeer? 

FaL  My  doe?— Let  the  sly  run  potatoes;  let 
•  ^Mda"  to  the  tune  fsi  Green  Sleeves  i  hail  kissing- 
nmiM,  and  snow  eringoes;  I  will  shelter  me  here. 

[Embracing  her. 
Mn,  Ferd.     Mistreai  JPnge  is  come  with  me, 


Fd.  Drtide  me  like  a  bribe-buck,  each  a  haunch : 
I  wfll  kaep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulden  for  the 
felkm  of  this  walk,  and  my  horns  I  bequeath  your 
kodirndk  Am  I  a  woodman?  ha!  Speak  I  like 
Heme  the  faniitcr?~Wby,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of 
cnacnoe  ;  he  makes  restitution.  As  I  am  a  true 
ifim,  welcome.  [iV<«f  ^i^^^ 

Un,  Page.   Alna !  what  noise  ? 

Ur%  Ford*  HeBTen  forgive  our  sins  t 

FaL  What  should  thb  be? 

Mr^  Ftrdm  t 

Urt,  Page.  S  ^^^'  *''*^'  ^^^  ""*  ^• 

F^  I  think,  the  devil  will  not  have  me;  he 
^^mUd  never  dse  croas  me  thus. 


Sr  Hogs  Evahs,  She  a  tatyrg  Urg.  Qoicklt 
Pmtoi.  ;  Awv B  Paoe,  at  the  Fairy  Queen,  at' 
'  by  her  brother  and  others,  dremd  Hhefasrietf 
tapert  on  their  heads, 

fbdek  Fairies,  Mack,  grey,  green,  and  white, 
T«i  anow».^ne  revellers,  and  shades  of  m'ght. 
Tea  orphan  hein  of  filed  destiny, 
Aiivnd  yoor  office,  and  your  quality.  ■ 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  iairy  o-yes. 

Pieu  Elves,  list  your  names;  silence,  you  airy  toys. 
fnckrt,  to  Windsor  dumnies  shah  thou  leap : 
Vbot  files  thou  find*stumak*d,and  hearths  unswept, 
Thtn  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry : 
Ou  ndiattt  queen  hates  sluts  and  sluttcry. 

fd.  Tbcy  are  fiuries ;  he,  that  speaks  to  them, 
shall  die: 
11]  sink  and  couch :  No  nmn  their  works  must  eye. 

{Lies  down  uvon  his  face. 

Fm,  Where's  Pede  9  —  Go  you,  and  where  you 
find  a  maid, 
T^  CR  ifae  sleep,  haa  thrice  her  prayers  said| 
R«tt  op  the  oigana  of  her  fantasy, 
Skcp  she  aa  aonnd  aa  careless  infancy : 
Bflt  ihoae  aa  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins, 
Pbdi  them,  anna,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides,  and 


Quick.  About,  about ; 
Search  Windsor  Castle,  elves,  within  and  out : 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  zoom ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  *tis  fit ; 
W<Mthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  several  chain  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  flower; 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  severs!  crest, 
With  royal  blazon,  evennore  be  blest ! 
And  nightly,  meadow-fairies,  look  you  sing. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring : 
The  expressure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be. 
More  fertile-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see; 
And,  Hony  soit  qui  mat  y  pense,  vrrite. 
In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white  ; 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroideiy. 
Buckled  below  fair  knighthood's  bending  knee : 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  characteiy. 
Away ;  disperse :  But,  till  'tis  one  o'clock. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Herae  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

J?wb  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hud ;  yourselves 
in  order  set : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be^ 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heavens  defend  me  from  tliat  Welsh  fiury ! 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese ! 

Fist,  Vile  worm  thou  wast  o'erlooked  even  In 
thy  birth. 

Quick.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end: 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain ;  but  if  he  start, 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  coirupted  heart.* 

Pist.  A  trial,  come. 

Eva,  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire? 

[They  bum  him  with  their  taperu 

FaL  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

Quick.  CoiTupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire  I 
About  him  fairies ;  sing  a  scornful  rhyme : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

^00.  It  is  right ;  indeed  he  is  full  of  iniquity, 

SONG. 

Fye  on  sinful  fantasy  I 

Fye  on  lust  tmd  luxury! 

Lust  is  but  a  bloody  Jire, 

Kindled  with  unchaste  deurct 
Fed  tn  heart  i  u^wte  flames  atpiref 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them^  higher  and  higher. 
Pinch  hinhfairiest  mutually  g 
Pinch  him  for  his  villainy  g 
Pinch  him,  and  bum  Aim,  and  turn  him  aboutt 
Till  candles,  and  starlight,  and  moonshine  be  out. 

[During  this  song,  the  fairies  pinch  Falstaff.  Doctor 
Caius  comes  one  way,  and  stetds  away  a  fairy  b, 
green ;  Slender  another  way,  and  takes  of  a  fairy 
in  unites  and  Fenton  comes,  and  steals  aufay 
Mrs.  Anne  Page,  ji  noise  ^  hunting  is  made 
within.  AU  thefairiss  run  away,  FabtaflT  putts 
of  his  buck's  headf  and  rises.] 

Enter  Pack,  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  and  Mrs,  Fomn. 
They  lay  hold  on  him. 
Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly ;  I  think  we  have  watch'd 
you  now; 
Will  none  but  Heme  tfie  hunter  serve  your  turn  ? 
Mrs.  Page.  I  pray  you,  come;  hold  up  the  jest 
no  higher:  — 
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Now»  good  air  John,  how  like  you  Windior  wivn? 
See  you  these,  huabend?  do  not  thnc  fair  yokes ' 
Become  the  forest  better  then  the  town  ? 

Ford,  Now,  air,  who*s  «  cuclLold  now  ?>->  IfasCcr 
Brook,  Falstaff 's  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave ;  here 
are  his  horns,  master  Brook :  And,  master  Brook, 
he  hath  eigoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck, 
basket,  hb  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money ; 
which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook;  his  hones 
are  airetUed  for  it,  matter  Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  lock :  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for  my 
love  agvn,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

FaL  Idobcgintopeiceivethatlammadeanais. 

Ford»  Ay,  wad  an  ox  too ;  both  the  proofs  are 

CltBUL 

FaL  And  tfasse  are  not  faiiiei?  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  (airics :  and 
yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  surprise 
of  my  powen,  drove  the  groesnese  of  the  foppery 
into  a  received  beUcf,  in  despite  of  the  teeth  of  all 
rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were  ftiries.  See 
now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-«4ent,  when  *tis 
up<Mi  ill  employment ! 

Em*  Sir  John  Falstalf,  serve  Got,  and  leave  your 
desires,  and  fiiiries  will  not  pinse  you. 

Ford.  WeU  said,  fiury  Hugh. 
'  Em.  And  leave  you  your  jcakwsies  too,  I  pmy 

you. 

Ford,  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

JU.  Heve  I  hud  my  bnin  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
it,  thai  it  vrents  matter  to  prevent  so  groes  o*er- 
reaching  as  this?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welsh  goat 
too ?  Shall  I  ha«e  a  coxcomb  of  frise?  «  *lts  time  I 
were  choked  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Em.  Secse  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  ymu- 
pcUy  is  all  putter. 

FaL  Scese  and  putter !  Have  I  lived  to  stand  at 
tl*  taunt  of  one  that  makes  frittera  of  English  ? 
This  is  enough  to  be  the  deoay  of  late-wdOung, 
through  the  realm. 

Mrt.  Page.  Why,  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hcarto  by 
the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ounelvcs 
vrithout  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could 
have  made  you  our  delight  ? 

Ford.  What,  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flax  ? 

Jfff.  Page.   A  pufled  man  ? 

Phge.  01d,and«rithered? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  shmderoas  as  Satan? 

Page.  And  aa  poor  as  Job. 

Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife? 

Eaa.  And  given  to  taverns,  and  tack,  and  wine, 
and  mccheglins,  and  to  drinkings,  and  swearings 
and  alarings,  priUilcB  and  prebbles? 

FaL  weU,  I  am  your  theme :  you  have  the  start 
of  me :  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to  answer  the 
Welsh  flannel ;  ignorance  itaelf  b  a  plummet  o*cr 
me :  use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Bfarry,  sir,  well  bring  you  to  Windsor,  to 
one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  cosened  of  money, 
to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander :  over  and 
dMve  that  you  have  suffered,  I  think  to  repay  that 
money  will  be  a  biting  aflllctiaQ. 

ifrs.  ^ord  Nay,  buAand,  let  that  go  to  make 


Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  well  all  be  fricndik 

>  Harm  vhk-h  FabUflThAd, 

«  A  lbul*«  cap  of  Wr)>h  mslwUrlt. 


Furd.  Well,  here's  my  fmnd ;  air»  forgiven  at  Uk 

Pitge.  Yet  be  cheerftil,  knight :  thou  ttult  mt  i 

poeset  to-night  at  my  house  ;  where  I  will  deun  U* 

to  laugh  at  my  wife  that  now  laughs  at  thee .  Td 

her,  master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mr$.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that :  —  If  Anne  Pa^ 
be  my  daughter,  she  is,  bj  this,  doctor  Caittss  witd 

[Jatti 
EtUer  SLKwnsa. 

Slen.  Whoo,  ho !  ho  I  fittb«r  Page  ! 

Page.  Son !  how  now  ?  how  now,  son  ?  have  y« 
despatched  ? 

SUfu  Despatched ^rU  make  tba  beet  in  Gl(» 
cestershire  know  on't;  would  I  were  hanged,  1^ 
else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  ai  Eton  to  marvy  nutfrae 
Anne  Fsge,  and  she's  n  great  lubberly  boy:  Ui 
had  not  iMen  i*  the  church,  I  would  have  swingr^ 
him,  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  n^ 
think  it  had  been  Anne  P^sge,  would  I  might  nsft* 
stir,  and  *tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  jou  took  the  wroo|^ 

SUn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that?  I  think  w* 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl:  If  I  bad  been  marrMd 
to  hun,  for  all  he  was  in  womnn's  apparel,  I  «ouiJ 
not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  foOy.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  m j  daughter  bj  kr 
garments? 

SUn.  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cry'd  antm,  wA 
she  cry*d  Aio/jprt,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appoioted, 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  n  post  mas«er*s  bc^. 

Em.  Master  Slender,  caimoC  you  see  but  msny 

Page.  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart :  WhatshaUIdo' 
Ifrs.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  Ifcarw 

of  Tour  purpose  ;  turned  my  daugbter  into  greM ; 

amC  indeed,  she  is  now  whh  the  doctor  at  ibr 

deanery,  and  there  married. 

Enter  Caiub. 

CetuJ.  Vere  is  mistress  Pkge?  By  gar,  I  sis 
cosened;  I  ha' married  un  ^orf  eis,  a  boy  s  ^nf^mm, 
by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  ia  not  Anne  l^sge :  by  gpe*  ^  ■" 
cosened. 

Mrt.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  bar  in  gweo? 

Csuis.  Ay,  by  gar,  and  tie  •  boy:  by  g^,  1  l 
raise  all  Windsor.  [K«f  t-'*"  •• 

Ford.  Ihb  is  strange;  Who  halh  got  the  ryts 

Anne? 

Page.  MyhcartmisgiveBme:  Ilereoomee 

Fenion. 

J^Nler  Fairiov  and  Awva  Pacs. 

How  now,  maafeer  Penlon? 

Antra.  Pardon,  good  fctber!   good  my 

pardon ! 

Pmge.  Now,  mfatoess?  how  chance  yoo'W"'** 

wi A  master  Slender  ? 

Jfrs.  Ptige.  Why  went  you  not  with  marterdoetflr, 

FenL  You  do  amaae  her :  Hear  the  truth  «  a. 
You  would  have  married  her  meet  shamefully* 
Where  there  WM  no  propertioo  held  toltfv*- 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  oantraeted. 
Are  now  so  sura,  that  nothing  esn  dissolve  us. 
The  oHknce  is  holy,  that  she  haib  comnitfed: 
And  this  decnii  loan  the  name  of  cnlU 
Of  disobedience,  or  tmduieous  title ; 
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she  doch  eritate  and  shun 
ons  cuned  hours, 

would  have  brought  upon 


Fmrd>.  Stand  not  amas'd :  here  is  no  remedy :  ^- 

la  lowf^  die  heavens  tfaemsclTca  do  gnide  the  state ; 

Mfjaej  bop  laods^  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fill  1  «D  glad,  tboogfa  jou  hare  ta'en  a  special 

to  rtiike  aft  nae,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

J^^r'  Wdl,  wlmft  remedy  ?  Fenton,  heaven  give 

tejoy! 

be  eachcw'd  must  be'embrac*d. 


FaU  When  night-dpgs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  are 
chas'd. 

Eva  I  will  dauce  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding. 

Mr».  Page*  Well,   I  will  muse  no  further :  — 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days ! 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home, 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  6re ; 
Sir  John  and  alL 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so :  —  Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word ; 
For  he,  to>night,  shall  lie  witli  Mrs.  Ford.  [Exeunt, 
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OR, 


WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


OftsiNO,  Duke  of  Illyria. 

SKBAvriAV,  a  yoMii;  Gtndemwut  Brother  to  Viola. 
Akitomio*  a  Sea^Coptauh  Friend  to  Sebattian. 
A  SBA-CArrAiv,  Fnend  to  Viola. 

CuMoT"**'  I   ^'''•''^"•'*  oUendmg  om  the  Duke 
Sia  ToiT  Bblch,  Unde^OU^ia. 

SlE   AWDEBW  AODS-CHIBK. 

Malwouo,  Heward  to  Olivia. 


Fauav 
Clowit, 


:■} 


SerooMtt  to  OliTia. 


OuviA»  a  rick  Coumiea$. 
Viola,  m  loot  wkk  the  Duka. 
Maeia,  Olivia*! 


Lonii,  Prietth  SaOon,  Qfireri,  Muakkm^  Mrf 


8C£NE,meityiHUijnAi  and  tko  Sea. CoaM  mark. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.  ^Jn  ApaHmitU  m  th$  Duka'j  foUcM. 

Enter  Dukai  Cdeuh  Lotda ;  Uuddem  otiending. 

Duke*  If  muiack  ho  tba  food  of  lova,  pla/  on. 
Give  ma  eiccat  of  it ;  that,  Mufiitiiig, 
Tba  appctiia  may  nckca,  and  lo  dia.  •^^ 
That  •train  again  ;  ^  it  had  a  dying  fidl  t 
O,  it  came  o*er  my  aar  lika  tha  sweat  totttb* 
That  breathaa  upon  a  bank  of  violate 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour.  <^  Enough ;  no  mort ; 
*Tis  not  lo  twvtt  now,  aa  it  w««  before. 
O  tpifit  of  love,  how  quick  and  Aadi  art  thou ! 
That  notwithitanding  thy  capacity 
Recciveth  at  the  Ma,  nought  entert  thnVf 
Of  what  validity  and  pitch  loeveri 
But  lalU  into  ebawiment  and  low  price, 
Even  in  a  minute!  lo  full  of  thapm  la  fkncy 
lliat  it  alone  a  hlgb-ftntartioaL 

Cur.  Will  yon  go  hunt,  my  lord? 

Jhtke.  What,  Curio? 

Cur.  The  hart. 

DhAc.  Why,  to  I  do,  the  nobJeet  that  I  lave : 
Oi  whMi  mine  eyes  did  to  Olivia  flnt, 
Metbougfat,  the  purged  the  air  of  pMtitance; 
That  inrtant  was  I  turned  into  a  hart ; 
And  my  daitrm,  like  fell  and  cruel  houndi, 
£*ar  snce  punue  ma.  —  How  now?  what 
ftomhcr? 


Enter  VAiMwrvn. 

VoL  8oplaMamyloRl,Imightaotba 
But  ftom  her  handmaid  do  ratera  thia 
Tha  element  itwlf,  till  Mvcn  year**  heat. 
Shall  not  behold  her  fiwe  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloietreM,  the  wiU  veiled  walk* 
And  water  onee  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye  oOcndlng  brine:  aU  this,  to 
A  brotber*e  dead  love,  which  the  would  keep 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  temcnbranoa. 

Duke,  O,  she,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden 
Hath  kiU*d  the  flock  of  aU  aflactions  else 
That  live  in  her !  when  liver,  bratn,  and 
These  sovereign  thrones,  ate  all  supplied,  and 
(Her  sweet  pOTfections)  with  one  self  king !  - 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flower* ; 
lova-tboughls  lie  rich,  when  canopied  with 


flU'd 


t 
SCENE  II. -^  The  Bern  ComM. 

Enter  Viola,  Captain,  and  SsHan. 

Flow  What  eountry,  ftinidB,  is  tfab? 

Op.  niyri^lndy 

VhA.  And  what  should  I  do  failllyrk? 
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Iff  brocfaer  be  is  in  Elysium. 
Ferehaooe,  he  is  not  drown'd :  —  What  think  you, 
saflore?  ' 

C^  It  is  percfaanoe,  that  you  yourself  wei« 
smred. 

Fto.  0  my  poor  brother !   and  soj  perchance, 

Diay  he  be. 
OqK  True,  madam :   and  to  comfort  you  with 
chaBce, 
Aanre  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  split, 
When  jWf  and  that  poor  number  saved  with  you, 
Hung  OD  our  driTing  boat,  I  saw  your  brother, 
Mort  pnmdent  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Counge  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice) 
To  a  ftroog  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dol]^iin*s  back, 
I  saw  hnn  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves, 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 

'^  For  saying  so,  there's  gold  : 

jJJMown  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope, 
"hereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority. 
The  like  of  hhn.     Know'st  thou  this  country  ? 

C^Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  1  was  bred  and  bom. 
Not  three  hours*  travel  from  this  veiy  place. 

^  Who  governs  here  ? 

9/^ ,  A  noble  duke^  in  nature^ 

Asumsname. 

^  What  is  bis  name  ? 

^  ^v.  Ornno. 

rift,  Orsino !  I  have  heard  my  lather  name  him  I 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 
g^^  And  so  is  now, 

wwaBioveryUte:   for  but  a  month 
Ago  I  went  from  hence;  and  then  *twas  ft«sh 
{nnammr,  (as,  you  know,  what  great  ones  do, 
ite  leas  will  prattle  of,)  that  he  did  seek 
'I«lo?e  of  fair  Olivia. 

^  What's  she? 

CefK  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
«W  died  some  twelvemonth  since ;  then  leaving  her 
utte  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother, 
JwAorUy  also  died:  for  whose  dear  love, 
^«7>  she  hath  alijur'd  the  company 
^*™  ■ght  of  men. 

JJa.  O,  that  I  served  that  hdy : 

™  Blight  not  be  deKvered  to  the  world, 
rai  1  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow, 
*'»*  my  estate  is. 
ft.^    ,  That  were  hard  to  compaaB ; 

«awe  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit, 
N<miot  the  duke*s. 

.fj'^  There  is  a  fiur  behaviour  in  thee,  captain ; 
« though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
{*>»  oft  ckise  in  poUution,  yet  of  thee 
*^  Wieve,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
w  itb  thu  diy  fiur  and  outwaid  character. 
rI2.?^  Md  ni  pay  thee  bounteously, 
^**^»n€  what  I  am  ;  and  be  my  aid 
£«  ^diiguise  as,  hM^lj,  shall  become 
TW?i°^™5^  intent.     ITl  serve  this  duke  j 
l,"J[[*"*  present  me  aa  a  page  to  him, 
^^wo,tii  thy  pains;  for  I  can  sing, 
_^  VJ*  to  hun  m  many  sorts  of  musidL 
™'W1  allow  me  very  worth  his  service. 
''Mt  *e  may  hap,  to  time  I  wiU  commit; 
"^  A^thou  thy  sUenoe  to  my  wit 
Jr^  ^  yon  his  page,  and  I  your  mute  will  be: 

»w  niy  tongue  blabs,  let  mine  eyes  not  see  • 

rio,  Ithankthee.  lead  me  on. 


&$ 


SCENE  III.  —  J  JRoom  in  Olivia'f  Amim. 


[Eweurti,  | 


Snter  Sir  Towr  Bilcb,  and  MAmu« 

Sir  To,  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus  ?  I  am  suie,  care's 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  troth,  Sir  Toby*  you  must  come  in  ear- 
Her  o*nights ;  your  cousin,  my  lady,  takes  great  ex- 
ceptions to  your  ill  hours. 
Sir  Tfh  Why,  let  her  except  belbra  excepted. 
Mar,  Ay,  but  you  must  ooofine  younelf  within 
the  modest  limits  of  oider. 

Sir  To,  Confine!  I'll  confine  myself  no  finer 
than  I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink 
in,  and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  they  be  not,  let 
them  hang  themselves  in  their  own  straps. 

Mar,  That  quafiing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yestoday ;  and  of  a 
foolish  knight,  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here^ 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To,  Who  ?  Sir  Andrew  Ague^heek  ? 
Mar.   Ay,  he. 

Sir  To,   He's  as  tall  a  man  as  any's  in  Illyria. 
Mar,  What's  that  to  the  purpose? 
Sir  To,  Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a  year. 
Mar,  Ay,  but  hell  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To,  Fye,  that  youll  say  so !  he  plays  o'  the 
viol-Kle  gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 

Mar,  He  hath,  indeed,  —  almost  natural :  for, 
besides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quaireller; 
and  but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay 
the  gust  he  hath  in  quarrelUng,  'tis  thought  among 
the  prudent,  he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 
Sir  To,  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels,  and 
subctractors,  that  say  so  of  him.  Who  are  they  ? 
Mar.  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drunk  nightly 
in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece ;  I'll 
drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there  is  a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria :  He's  a  coward,  and  a 
coystril  I,  that  will  not  drink  to  my  niece,  till  his 
brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top.  Here 
comes  Sir  Andrew  Ague-face. 

£nter  Sir  Andeiw  Aqux-chxkk. 

SSr  And,  Sir  Toby  Belch !  how  now,  Sir  Toby 
Belch? 

iSEr  To,  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 

Sir  And,  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

Mar,  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To,  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  accost. 

Sir  And,  What's  that? 

^r  To,  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

iSifr  And»  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better 
acquaintance. 

Mar,  My  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  And,  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost,  — 

^r  To,  Tou  mistake,  knight:  accost,  is,  firont 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And.  Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost? 

Mar,  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To,  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  'would 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And,  And  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 

>  Keyitril,  a  bastard  hawk, 
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might  nerer  draw  iword  again.     Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand? 

Mar,  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  aball  have;  and  here*a 
my  hand. 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  thought  is  fipce:  I  pray  you, 
bring  your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  AfuL  Wherefore,  tweet  heart?  what's  your 
metaphor? 

Mar,  Its  dry,  sir.     * 

Sir  Ani,  Why,  I  think  so ;  I  am  not  such  an 
ass,  but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.  But  what's 
your  jest? 

Mar*  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  AntL  Are  you  full  of  them  ? 

Mar,  Ay,  sir;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends. 

[£xtf  BIaua. 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary : 
When  did  I  see  thee  so  put  down  ? 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think ;  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down  t  Methinks,  sometimes  I 
have  no  more  wit  than  an  ordinary  man  has:  but  I 
am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and,  I  believe^  that  does 
harm  to  my  wit. 

5itr  To.  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  it.  I'll 
ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby. 

SSr  To.  Pourquoy,  my  dear  knight  ? 

Sir  Atid.  What  is  pourquotf  t  do  or  not  do?  I 
would  I  had  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting : 
O,  had  I  but  followed  the  arts  ! 

iSitr  To.  Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  head 
of  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  ? 

£itr  To.  Past  question ;  for  thou  seest,  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

<$&■  And*  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't 
not? 

A'r  To.  Excellent;  it  hangs  like  fiax  on  a  distaff. 

Sir  And.  I'll  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby :  your 
niece  will  not  be  seen ;  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four  to  one 
she'll  none  of  me  :  the  count  himself,  here  hard  by, 
wooes  her. 

Sir  To.  She'll  none  o*  the  count;  she'll  not 
match  above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor 
wit ;  I  have  heard  her  swear  it.  Tut,  there's  life 
in't,  man. 

Sir  And.  Ill  stay  a  monlh  longer.  I  am  a  fellow 
o*  the  strangest  mind  i*  the  world  ^  I  delight  in 
masques  and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kick-shaws,  knight  ? 

5b-  Andm  As  any  man  in  lUyria,  whatsoever  he 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  exceQenoe  in  a  galliaxd, 
knight? 

Sir  And,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To,  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to*t 

Sir  And.  Shall  we  set  about  some  revels  ? 

5iEr  3\).  What  shall  we  do  else?  —  Let  me  see 
thee  caper:  ha !  higher :  ha,  ha !  — excellent ! 

\JErtvaU. 

SCENE  IV.  ^  A  Boom  in  lAtf  Duke'«  Palace. 

Enter  VAUMmnt,  and  Viola  m  man't  attire. 

Vat,  If  the  duke  continue  these  favours  towards 
you,  Ccsarioi  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced; 


he  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already 
are  no  stranger. 


Fib.  Tou  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my 
gence,  that  you  call  in  question  the  continuance 
his  love :  Is  he  inconstant,  rir,  in  his  fevoura  ? 

Vol.  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Guam,  and  Attendants. 

Fao.  I  thank  you.     Here  comes  the  count. 

Duke.  Who  saw  Ceeario,  ho? 

Via.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 

Ihtke.  Stand  you  awhile  aloof.  —  Ceaario^ 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all ;  I  have  unclasp*d 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  ber  ; 
Be  not  deny'd  access,  stand  at  her  doors. 
And  teU  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  giow^ 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Via.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Dtike*  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bouxkds. 
Rather  than  make  unprofited  return.  

Fib.  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lotd:   X^hat 
then? 

Duke.  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  kwe^ 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  fioth  : 
It  fiiiall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  grave  aspect 

Fio.  I  tliink  not  so»  my  lord. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill,  and  sound. 
And  all  its  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know,  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 
Vw  this  affair :  —  Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him  ; 
AU,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myself  am  beat. 
When  least  in  company ;  —  Prosper  wdl  in  tbis. 
And  thou  shalt  live  as  f^ly  aa  thy  lord. 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  I'll  do  my  beat. 

To  woo  your  lady:  yet,  [Adde.]  a barful «  atiife! 
Whoe'er  I  woo^  myself  would  be  his  wife.  [^Kxcwk. 

SCENE  V.  —  ^  Room  in  OUvia'f  Smua, 

Enter  Mabia,  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  liaat  beisi, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips,  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 
enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse:  my  lady  will  hang 
thee  for  thy  absence. 

Go.  Let  her  hang  me  :  he,  that  is  well  lian|;ed  in 
this  world,  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

Jfor.  Make  that  good. 

C^.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  lenten^  answer:  I  can  tall  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  colcyura. 

Go.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary  ? 

Mar.  In  tlie  wars;  and  that  may  you  be  bold  to 
say  in  your  foolery. 

Go.  Well,  Heaven  give  them  wisdom,  th«t  have 
it;  and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  uae  thor 
talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,  for  beiiig  ao  locff 
absent :  or,  to  be  turned  away  ;  is  not  that  aa  good 
as  a  hanging  to  you  ? 

*  I\iU  ofimpediinsnts.  'Short  sad 


ScuaV. 
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do.  Hanj  a  good  hanging  prarenti  a  bad  mar- 
riage; and,  far  turning  awaj,  let  summer  bear  it  out. 

J/ar.  Tou  are  resolute  then  ? 

do.  Not  so  neither ;  but  I  am  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  Thatt,  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold. 

do.  Apt,  in  good  laith ;  very  apt !  Well,  go  thy 
way;  if  sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve^s  flesh  as  any  in  lUyria. 

Ifor.  Feace^  you  rogue,  no  more  o*  that ;  here 
eomes  mj  hdy :  make  your  excuse  wisely,  you  were 
bcA  [Exit. 

Enter  Outia,  and  Maltolio. 

Cbi  ^Ht,  and*t  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good 
fi»lii^ !  Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do 
vBj  ati  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I  lack 
thte,  may  paas  for  a  wise  man:  For  what  says 
(biiiapahw?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  foolish 
vit«  —  God  bless  tfaee,  lady  ! 

(XL  Take  the  fool  away. 

Cb.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows?  Take  away  the 
lady. 

(Mu  Go  to^  you*re  a  dry  fool :  I'll  no  more  of 
yra :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

Cb.  Two  fiuilts,  madonna  S  that  drink  and  good 
caaud  will  amend:  for  sive  the  dry  fool  drink,  then 
ii  the  fool  not  dry  ;  bid  the  dishonest  man  mend 
Umself ;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dishonest ;  if 
lie  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  Um.  —  Hie  lady 
bade  tde  away  the  fool ;  therefore,  I  say  again,  take 
berawty. 

Ofi>  Sr,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 

On.  Mispriaion  in  the  highest  degree !  —^  Lady, 
CmchBm  nanficit  moriachum ;  that's  as  much  as  to 
^t  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brun. 

OS.  What  think  you  of  d2islbol,Malvolio?  doth 
be  DOC  mend? 

J£i{>  Tea:  and  shall  do»  till  the  pangs  of  death 
Asbe  bhn :  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise^  doth 
«w  mske  the  better  fooL 

Ck  Heaven  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity, 
fcrffae  better  increasing  yoiur  folly !  sir  Toby  will 
be  sworn,  timt  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  pass 
bit  word  for  two-pence  that  you  are  no  fool. 

OS.  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 

Md,  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  in  such 
*b*ncn  rascal ;  I  saw  him  put  down  the  other  day 
*itb  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain  than 
*  **^*  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard 
'beady;  mdess  you  laugh  and  minister  occasion  to 
biai,  he  b  gagged«  1  protest,  I  take  these  wise 
■a,  that  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools,  no 
better  than  the  fools*  zanies.* 

OS.  0,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 
^  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
SBihka,  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  those 
^^  for  bird-bolts  %  that  you  deem  cannon4>ul- 
J^l^'^^^wre  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though 
»qonc<hmg  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known 
"•^^^  nan,  though  Iw  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Gb  \o«r  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing  7,  for 
™»nipmkestweU  of  fools. 


Re-enier  Mabia. 

1^.  Madam,  there  u  at  the  gate  a  young  gen- 
"Oiaa,  nmch  desires  to  speak  with  you. 
Ofi.  From  the  count  Oninoi  is  it  ? 


•Foolfl* 


Mar,  I  know  not,  madam;  *tis  a fiur  young  man 
and  well  attended. 

OIL  Who  of  my  people  hold  htm  in  delay? 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsman. 

on.  Fetch  him  oflT,  I  pray  you;  he  speaks  nothing 
but  madman :  Fye  on  him  !  [EtU  Maeia.  J  Go 
you,  Malvolio ;  £r  it  be  a  suit  Bom  the  count,  I  am 
sick,  or  not  at  home ;  what  you  will,  to  dismiss  it 
[Exit  Malvou&]  Now  you  see^  sir,  bow  your 
fooling  pows  old,  and  people  dislike  it 

Ch.  Thou  hast  spoke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if  thy 
eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  skull  Jove  cram 
with  brains,  for  here  oomes  one  of  thy  kin,  has  a 
most  weak /MS  nuUer,^ 

Enter  Sir  Toar  Bxlcb. 

OH,  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.  — •  What  is  be 
at  the  gate,  oou^n  ? 

Sir  To,  A  gentleman. 

OU.  A  gentleman !  VRmt  gentleman  ? 

Sir  To.  'Us  a  gentleman  hm— A  plague  o*  these 
pickle-herrings !  —  How  now,  sot  ? 

Clo.   Good  sir  Toby,  «— 

Sir  To.  Hiere^s  one  al  the  gate. 

OU,  Ay,  marry ;  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  vHU,  I  can 
not :  give  me  faith,  say  I.    Well,  it*s  all  one.  [Eeit* 

OH.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  ? 

Clo.  Like  a  drown*d  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman : 
one  draught  above  heat  midces  him  a  fool ;  the  se- 
cond madi  him  :  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

OH.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  him 
sit  o*  my  cos ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink* 
he's  drown*d :  go,  look  after  him. 

do.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madonna ;  and  the  fool 
ahall  look  to  the  madman.  [EsU  Clowk. 

Se-enier  Malvouo. 

MaL  Madam,  yond'  young  fellow  sweats  he  vrill 
speak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sick;  be 
takes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore 
comes  to  speak  with  you:  I  told  him  you  were 
asleep ;  he  seems  to  have  a  fore-knowledge  of  that 
toOf  and  therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What 
i.tob.iudtobun.liid7?  be',  fortified  .g«i>irt»>]r 
denial. 

OH.  TeU  him,  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

Mai,  He  has  been  told  so;  and  he  says,  hell 
stand  at  your  door  like  a  sheriff's  post,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  belli  speak  with  you. 

OH.  What  kind  of  man  is  he? 

MaL  Why,  of  man  kind. 

OH.  What  manner  of  man  ? 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manner;  he'll  speak  with  you, 
will  you,  or  no. 

OH.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he  ? 

MaL  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy,  between  boy  and  man.  He  is 
very  well  favoured,  and  he  speaks  veiy  shrewishly ; 
one  would  think,  his  mother's  mUk  were  scarce  out 
of  him. 

OH.  Lethimq>proacfa:  Call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

MaL  Gentlewonum,  my  lady  calk.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Mabia. 

Ofi.  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my 
&ce; 
Well  once  more  hear  Orsino's  embassy. 

*  The  cover  of  the  brain. 
F  2 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT: 


Act  I.   Scene  V. 


Enter  Viola. 

Vio.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  houie,  which  is 
the? 

0/i.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her.  Tour 
vill? 

Vio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty,  —  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  lady 
of  the  house,  for  I  nerer  saw  her :  I  would  be  loth 
to  cast  away  my  speech ;  for,  besides  that  it  is  ex- 
cellently well  penn*d,  I  have  taken  great  pains  to 
con  it.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  scorn :  I 
am  veiy  comptible^,  even  to  the  least  sinister 
usage. 

OIL  Whence  came  you,  sir  ? 

Fia.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you  be  the  lady 
of  the  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech* 

OA*.   Are  you  a  comcNlian  ? 

Fio.  No,  my  profound  heart:  and  yet,  by  the 
very  fangs  of  malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play. 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

OIL  If  I  do  npt  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Ho.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is  not  yours 
to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  commission :  I  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  pnuse,  and  then  show 
you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

OIL  0>me  to  what  is  important  in*t :  I  forgive 
you  the  praise. 

Vio>  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and  *tis 
poetical. 

OIL  It  is  the  jxiore  like  to  be  feigned ;  I  pray 
you,  keep  it  in,  I  heard,  you  were  saucy  at  my 
.gates ;  and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  won- 
der at  you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad, 
be  gone ;  if  you  have  reason,  be  brief :  'tis  not  that 
time  of  moon  with  me,  to  make  one  in  so  skipping 
a  dialogue. 

Mar,  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir  ?  here  lies  your  way. 

Vio,  No,  good  swabber;  I  am  to  hiUl  here  a 
Uttle  longer.  —  Some  mollification  for  your  giant  ^ 
sweet  lady. 

(XL  Tell  me  your  mind* 

Vio,  I  am  a  messenger. 

OIL  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  de- 
liver, when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.  Speak 
your  office. 

Fto.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  -  I  bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage  ;  I  hold  the 
olive  in  my  hand :  my  words  are  as  full  of  peace  as 
matter, 

OIL  Tet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you? 
what  would  you? 

Vio.  The  rudeness,  that  hath  appeared  in  me, 
have  I  leam*d  from  my  entertainment.  What  I 
am,  and  what  I  would,  are  to  your  ears,  divinity ; 
to  any  other's  profanation. 

OIL  Give  us  the  place  alone ;  we  will  hear  this 
divinity.  [Exit  M^aia.]  Now,  sir,  what  is  your 
text? 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady,      ■ 

(HL  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be 
said  of  it.     Where  lies  your  text  r 

Vio.  In  Orsino's  bosom. 

OIL  In  his  bosom  ?  In  what  chapter  of  his  bosom  ? 

*  AocounUbla 

>  It  appears  flrom  wveral  paitf  of  thli  play  that  the  original 
actreM  of  Maria  was  ver^  riiort 


Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  firstof  bis 
heart. 

OIL  O,  T  have  read  it ;  it  is  heresy.  Have  you 
no  more  to  say? 

Vio.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

(HL  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face  ?  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  show  you 
the  picture,  liook  you,  sir,  sudi  a  one  ss  I  w»s 
this  present  ^ :  Is't  not  well  done  ?  [  UnoeiSm^' 

Vio.  ExceUently  done,  if  nature  did  all. 

(HL  'Us  in  grain,  sir;  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Via,  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cuiming  hand  lud  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruel'st  she  alive, 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave; 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OIL  O,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I  will 
give  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty :  It  shall  be 
inventoried;  and  every  particle,  and  utensil,  la- 
belled to  my  will:  as,  item,  two  lips  iodifTerent 
red ;  item,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ;  item, 
one  neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent 
hither  to  'praise  me  ? 

Fto.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  tooproad; 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  such  love 
Could  be  but  recompens'd,  though  you  were  cnwrn'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty  ! 

OIL  How  does  he  lore  me  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

OU.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  cannol 
love  him : 
Tet  X  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble, 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  divulg'd  ',  free,  leam'd,  and  valiant, 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  person :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  flame, 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  it. 

Ofi.  Why,  what  would  youi 

Fto.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate, 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  bouse ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  <  of  contenmed  love, 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ; 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills, 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia  !  O,  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
But  you  should  pity  me. 

OIL  You  might  do  much:  What isyour parentage 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman, 

OIL  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  him :  let  him  send  no  more ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again, 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.     Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :  spend  this  for  me. 

Vio.  I  am  no  fee'd  post,  lady ;  keep  your  puree 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  shall  lot«; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Fhic'd  in  contempt !  Farewell,  fair  cruelty,   [tii 

«  Preienta.  »  Well  spoken  of  by  theworW. 

4  Cantoi,  vcTies. 


Act  IL    Sccns  I. 
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osr 


0&  What  is  your  parentage  ? 
Aitae  ma/fiHmmett  ytt  mjf  ttaie  is  veO  .* 
ttma  gtntif  mam  ~—^  1*11  be  sworn  thou  art ; 
Thj  topgnt^  thy  &ce^  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit, 
Do  give  thee  fivefold  blaaon :  ~-  Not  too  fiut :  — 

soft!  soft! 
Vvitem  the  master  were  the  man.  —  How  now  ? 
£v«B  10  qeicUy  taaj  one  catch  the  plague  ? 
Method  I  feei  this  youth's  perfections, 
WiA  sa  vnofale  tatd  subtle  stealth, 
Tocra^ n  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be.  — 
mat,  H  Ifalvolio ! -- 

Be^^fUer  Maltolio. 

MaL  Here,  nuMlam,  at  your  serrice. 


OiL  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger, 
The  county*s  man :  he  lefl  tliis  ring  behind  him. 
Would  I,  or  not ;  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord. 
Nor  hold  hihi  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  give  him  reasons  for't.     Hie  thee,  Malvolio. 

MaL  Madam,  I  will.  [ExU. 

OH.  I  do  I  know  not  what :  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  show  thy  force :     Ourselves    we    do    not 

oWe*; 
What  is  decreed,  must  be ;  and  be  this  so  I 

[Eni. 


ACT  IL 


8CENX  L  —  The  Sea-coaO, 

EmUr  Awtomo  and  Sibactzak. 

AmL  will  yott  stay  no  longer?  nor  will  you  not, 

Uat  I  go  with  you  ? 

SA.  By  yoor  patienoe,  no :  my  stars  shine  darkly 

tlie  malignancy  of  my  &te  might,  per- 

youzB ;  therefore  I  shall  crave  of 

thai  I  may  bear  my  evib  alone : 

h  woe  M  bad  recumpeuoe  for  your  love,  to  lay  any 

■  thoB  eo  you* 

J9U  Let  me  ycCknow  of  you,whither  you  are  bound. 

&4>.    No,  'sooth,  sir ;  my  determinate  voyage  is 

Bert  cxmvsgBBcy.     But  I  perceive  in  you  so  ex« 

oficBt  •  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort 

final  mc  what  I  aon  willing  to  keep  in ;  therefore  it 

rhsijyi.1  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  express  myself. 

Tott  nuiflt  know  of  me  then,  Antonio,  my  name  is 

iHbidk  I  called  Rodorigo :  my  flither  was 

of  Messaline,  whom,  I  know,  you 

of:  he  left  behind  him,  myself,  and  s 

both  bom  in  an  hour.     If  the  heavens  had 

rdy  would  we  had  so  ended  !  but  you,  sir, 

;  for,  some  hour  before  you  took  me 

fi»  the  fasesdi  of  the  sea,  vras  my  sister  drowned. 

JhA  Alss,thedsy! 

SA.  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much  re- 
■■Med  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful : 
b«^  though  I  oouJd  not,  with  such  estimable  won- 
believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  boldly 
',  she  bore  a  mind  thst  envy  could  not 
bst  call  fiur :  she  is  drowned  already,  sir,  with  salt 
though  I  seem  to  drown  her  remembrance 


Jat,  ftrdon  me»  sir,  your  bad  entertainment 
M.  Ot  good  Antonio^  fotgive  me  your  trouble. 
Jm.  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love,  let 
■t  be  your  servant. 

ik,  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
ihK  u,  kiQ  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  desire 
it  set.    Faie  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  of 
;  end  I  am  yet  so  near  the  manners  of  my 
r*  ttat  upon  the  least  occasion  more,  mine 
cyo  will  tell  tnlea  of  me.    I  am  bound  to  the  count 
(Moo*s  court :  forewell.  {Exit* 

Jtmi.  Thtt  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee : 
I  hnve  msny  enemies  in  Orsino's  court, 
El«c  would  I  very  shortly  see  tliee  there : 
what  msy,  I  do  adore  thee  so, 
duJl  teem  sport,  and  I  will  go*  [ExU. 


SCENK  IL^ASlreei. 

Enter  Viola  ;  Malvouo /oUotving. 

MaL  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  countess 
OUvia? 

Vio.  Even  now,  sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai..  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir;  you 
might  have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it 
away  yourself.  She  adds,  moreover,  that  you  should 
put  your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will 
none  of  him :  And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be 
never  so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his  affairs,  unless  it 
be  to  report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.  Receive  it  so. 

Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me ;  1*11  none  of  it. 

MtU.  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her; 
and  her  will  is,  it  should  be  so  returned :  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not, 
be  it  his  that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Vio.  1  left  no  ring  with  her :  What  means  this  lady  ? 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed,  so  much, 
That  sure,  methought  her  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue. 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  m^senger. 
None  of  my  lord^s  ring !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man ;  —  If  it  be  so  (as  'tiif). 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  ^  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper-false 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 
Alasi  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  ?  ?  My  master  loves  her  dearly; 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this !  As  I  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  nuuter's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day ! 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe ! 
O  tim^  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.  —  ^  Boom  i>i  Olivia'^  House. 

Enter  5trToBY  Belch,  and  5itr  A  ndskw  Aoux-ciikxk. 
Sir  To.   Approach,  sir  Andrew :  not  to  be  a-bed 

»  Own,  poMcss.  *  Dcxteroua,  mdy.  f  Suit 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT: 


Act  II. 


after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  tUluculo 
turgere,  thou  know'st,  — 

Sir  And»  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not :  but  I 
know,  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  kUe. 

Sr  To.  A  false  conclusion :  I  hate  it  as  an  un- 
filled can  :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early ;  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  after  mid- 
night, is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  lives 
consist  of  the  four  elements  ? 

SSr  AfuL  *Faith,  so  they  say ;  but,  I  think,  it 
rather  consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

5itr  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  dierefore  eat 
and  drink.  —  Marian,  I  say !  —  a  stoop  of  wine  ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool. 

Clo.  How  now,  my  hearts?  Did  you  never  see 
tbe  picture  of  we  three  ?  8 

Sr  To*  Welcome  ass.     Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And,  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.  9  I  had  nlher  than  forty  shillings  I  had 
such  a  leg ;  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the 
fool  has.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious 
fooling  last  night,  when  thou  spokest  of  Pigrogro- 
mitus,  of  the  Vapians  passing  the  equinoctiid  of 
Queubus ;  'twas  very  good,  i'faith. 

Go.  My  lady  has  a  white  hand,  and  the  Myrmi- 
dons are  no  boitle-ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent !  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.     Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  is  a  sixpence  for  you : 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  if  one 
knight  give  a  — 

Oo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of 
good  life? 

^  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

iSEr  And,  Ay,  ay ;  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

SONG. 

Clo.   0  nusirfss  minet  where  are  you  roaming  9 
0  stay  and  hear  t  your  true  love*t  amungf 

Thai  can  sing  both  high  and  low  : 
Trip  no/Urther,  pretty  sweeting  i 
Journeys  end  m  lovers*  meeting. 
Every  vise  man*s  son  doth  know. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i'fiuth ! 
Sr  To.  Good,  good. 

Clo.    Wfiat  is  love 9  *tis  not  hereafter; 

Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter  ; 

What*s  to  comet  is  stUl  unsure : 
In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty  ; 
Then  come  kiss  me,  sweet-and-4wentyf 
YouUis  a  st>tff  will  not  endure. 

Sir  And,  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  true  knight. 

£Sr  To.  A  contagious  breath. 

^  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagious,  i'fiuth. 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in 
contagion.  But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance 
indeed  ?  Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch, 
that  will  draw  three  souls  out  of  one  weaver? 
Shall  we  do  that  ? 

Sir  And,  An  you  love  me,  let's  dot :  I  am  dog 
at  a  catch. 

Ob.  By'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dog^  will  catch  well. 

Sir  And.  Most  certain :  let  our  catch  be.  Thou 
hiave. 


"  Loggerheaib  be. 


•Voice. 


Clo.  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  hywe,  knight!  I  shall 
be  constrain'd  in't  to  call  thee  knave,  knigbt 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  bave  constndn'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool ;  it  begins,  Hold 
thy  peace. 

Clo.  I  shall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And,  Good,  i'faith !  Come,  begin. 

[7%^  sing  a  caidu 

Enter  Maria. 

Afar.  What  a  catterwauling  do  you  keep  here! 
If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  her  stewsrd.  Mat- 
volio,  and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doon,  never 
trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catalan  %  we  are  politicians: 
Malvolio's  a  Peg-a- Ramsey^,  and  Three  mernfmen 
we  be.  Am  not  I  consanguineous?  am  I  not  of  her 
blood  ?  Tilly-valley  3,  lady  !  There  dwelt  a  man  in 
Babylon,  lady,  lady  I  [Sngag. 

Clo.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable  fodling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  dis- 
posed, and  so  do  I  too ;  be  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  0  the  twe^  day  rfJ}eeember,^[Sngm^, 

Mar.  Peace. 

Enter  Malvolxo. 

MaL  My  masters,  are  you  mad?  or  what  an 
you  ?  Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honestj,  but 
to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night?  Do  je 
make  an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  that  ye  squeak 
out  your  cosiers**  catches  widiout  any  mitigation 
or  remorse  of  voice?  Is  there  no  reqpect  of  place, 
persons,  nor  time,  in  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  sir,  in  our  catcbo* 
Sneck  up !  ^ 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I  must  be  round  with  jou.  Mj 
lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  she  haiboon 
you  as  her  kinsman,  she's  nothing  allied  to  joiti 
disorders.  If  you  can  separate  yourself  sad  jooi 
misdemeanors,  you  are  welcome  to  the  house;  2 
not,  an  it  would  please  you  to  take  leave  of  her,  sh 
is  very  willing  to  bid  you  fiuewelL 

Sir  To.  Farewdl,  dear  heart,  since  I  must  neei 
be  gone. 

Mar,  Nay,  good  sir  Toby. 

do.  His  eyes  do  Moto  Ail  days  are  almost  done, 

MaL  Is't  even  so? 

Sir  To.  But  I  wiU  never  die, 

Clo,  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai,  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  ShaUIbidhimgo9 

Clo.  flThat  an  fyou  do  9 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  bid  him  go,  and  spare  notf 

Clo.   0  no,  no,  no,  no,  you  dare  not, 

5itr  To,  Out  o'time  ?  sir,  ye  lie.  —  Art  any  mot 
than  a  steward?  Dost  thou  think,  because  thou  u 
virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cskes  and  ale? 

CZo.  Yes,  by  saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  h 
hot  i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'die  right.  —  Go,  sir,  rub  yoil 
chain  with  crums :  —  A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria ! 

Mai.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prised  my  Isdj' 
favour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  wouii 
not  give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule;  ^e  shall  kooi 
of  it,  by  this  hand.  [Sol 

Mar.  Go  shake  your  ean. 

*  Romancer.  >  Kame  of  an  old  soo^ 
s  EouiTalent  to  JUl^TfaUy,  akiO^-skaU^. 

*  Cobblen.  »  Hang  jrouraelf 
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'TWcrB  M  good  *  deed  as  to  drink  when 
mk\  «  huMigrjt  to  cfaallenge  him  to  the  field;  and 
Id  hmk  pranise  with  hini»  and  make  a  fool  of 


Sk'  Tk.  X>o\  knigbt ;  I*U  write  thee  a  cfaal- 
loige:   or  1*11  ddiTcr  thy  indignation  to  him  hj 

vera  of  BKNltDL 

Mm-.  Sw«ei  ar  Tolij,  be  patient  for  to-night : 
soee  the  youth  of  the  count's  was  to-day  with  my 
lady,  ifae  ia  much  out  of  quiet.  For  monsieur 
Hahralio^  lei  me  alone  with  him :  if  I  do  not  gull 
him  into  a  naj-ward^,  and  make  him  a  common 
mjwBiiuB,  do  not  I  think  I  haTe  wit  enou^  to  lie 
aoaght  in  my  bed :  I  know,  I  can  do  it. 

fir  2V.  Poaaoa  us'^y  poaaem  us ;  tell  us  aom»- 
tbiag  of  liini* 
J^.Marry,  an>,  aometimw  he  is  a  kind  of  Puritan. 
&-  AmL  0»  if  I  thought  that,  I*d  beat  him  like 
sdqg. 
Mr  Tx.  What,  lor  being  a  Puritan  ?  thy  ezqui- 
dev  knight? 

I  bmwm  no  exquisite  reason  for't,  but  I 
good  enough. 
l£w.  The  derfl  a  Puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 
ruts ntty  bvi  a  time-pleaser ;  an  affectioned  aas, 
late  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
* :  the  best  penuaded  of  himself,  so  cram- 
■cd,  as  he  •*'""^«,  with  eicellendes,  that  it  is  his 
^nMmd  of  fisith,  that  all,  'that  look  on  him,  love 
kia ;  and  on  that  rice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find 

Sr  7^   What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Jf  flr.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epistles 
if  W«c ;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
of  haa  le^  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  ezpres- 
of  faia  cyc^  fciehead,  and  complexion,  he  shall 
fad  hiinailf  moat  feelingly  personated :  I  can  write 
•wy  Ifte  my  lady,  your  niece;  on  a  forgotten  matter 
ve  osi  hardly  inake  distinction  of  our  hands. 

t^  To.  SaoeUcnt !  I  smell  a  derice. 

Sm'  Ami,  I  have't  in  ray  nooe  too. 

»-  7a.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou 
vik  drop^  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that 
Ae  is  in  love  vrith  him. 

Mmt.  My  purpoie  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that  colour. 

Sm-  Jbtd»  And  your  horse  now  would  make  him 

Mar.   Ass,  I  doubt  not. 

S^Amd,  O, 'twiU  be  admirable. 

Urn;  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you.  I  will  plant 
voa  two,  ttkd  lei  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he 
4bII  find  the  letter ;  observe  his  construction  of  it. 
For  das  night,  to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event. 
FsRwdL  [JSri». 

&•  To.  Good  night,  Penthesalea. « 

Sr  Amim  Belbre  me,  she's  a  good  wendi. 

Tow  She's  a  beagle,  true  bred,  and  one  that 
'Whato'that? 

i^  Jmdm  I  was  adored  once  too. 

^T^.  ]>t*s  to  bed, knight.^ Thou  hadst  need 
iBa  far  aaofv  moocya 

8w  ^&£,  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a 

A-  To.  Send  fiv  money,  km'gfat;  if  thou  hast 
kr  not  rtfae  cnd»  call  me  Cut.  i 

iSw  Jind.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it 
how  yo«  wilL 

*  Bid  awd  '  Infima  om. 

•  TWrffveraaaileftbyanowcr.    _   , 


Sir  To,  Come,  come;  I'll  go  bum  some  sack, 
'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight ;  come, 
knight.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  ^  Boom  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duks,  Viola,  Curio,  and  others. 

Dvke.  Give  me   some  musick :  —  Now,  good 
morrow,  friends :  ~ 
Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song, 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  night ; 
Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much ; 
More  than  li^t  airs,  and  recollected  terms 
Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times :       ■ 
Come,  but  one  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship,  that 
should  sing  it. 

Jhike.  Who  was  it? 

Cur.  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  hther  took  much  delight  in:  he  is 
about  the  house. 

Jhihe,  Seek  him  out^  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

[Exit  Curio Mufidk. 

Come  hither,  boy :  If  ever  thou  shalt  love. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me ; 
For,  such  as  I  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save,  in  that  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.  —  How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  ? 

Fio.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  Love  is  thron'd. 

Ihike.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 
My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Vio.  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio,  Of  your  complexion. 

Jhdce.  She  is  not  worth  thee,  then.    What  years, 
i'fiuth? 

Fio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven ;  Let  still  the  woman  take 
An  elder  than  herself;  so  wears  she  to  him. 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  hearts 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavoing,  sooner  lost  and  worn. 
Than  women's  are. 

Vio,  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyseli; 
Or  thy  aflfection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roses ;  whose  fair  flower, 
Being  once  displayed,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Fio.  And  so  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  so ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  ! 

Re-enter  CuRiOy  etid  Clown. 

Duke.  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  last 
night :  — 
Mark  it,  Cesario ;  it  is  old,  and  plain : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun. 
And  the  free  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with 

bones, 
Do  use  to  chaunt  it ;  it  is  silly  sooth  <, 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love. 
Like  the  old  age. 

Ch.  Are  you  ready,  sir?  r«r    .  •. 

Duke.  Ay;  pr'ythee,  sing.  \Muttct. 

t  Sbnple  truth. 
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Clo.  Ome  awatf,  come  away,  deathf 
And  in  tad  eyprets  let  me  be  itdUj 

Fty  away i  fly  awenft  breath  ; 
I  nm  slam  by  a/air  cruel  maid> 
My  ifiroud  of  uMtCt  stuck  all  with  yew, 

0,  prepare  Hi 
My  part  cf  death,  no  one  to  true 
IHd  thare  it* 
Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  tweet. 
On  my  Hack  cqffln  let  there  be  ttrown  g 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 
'  My  poor  corj^,  where  my  bonet  thaU  be  thrown : 
A  thousand  thoutand  dgitt  to  tave. 

Lay  me,  0,  where 
Sad  true  lover  ne*erflnd  my  grave, 
To  weep  there, 

Duke.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Clo.  No  pains,  sir ;  I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir. 

Duke.  I'll  pay  thy  pleasure,  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid.  One 
time  or  another. 

DuJke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Ch.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee ;  and 
the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taifata, 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opaL  <—  I  would  have  men  of 
such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  business  might 
be  every  thing,  and  their  intent  every  where ;  for 
that's  it,  that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of  n(^ 
thing.  —  FarewelL  [Exit  Clown. 

^2>uAtf.  XiCt  all  the  rest  give  place.  — - 

lExeunt  Cuaio  and  Attendanit, 
Once  more,  Cesario, 
Get  thee  to  yon*  same  sovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Friies  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her, 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  3  her  in,  attracts  my  souL 

Fto.  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir  ? 

Duke,  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Vio.  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say,  that  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her ; 
You  tell  her  so ;  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  ? 
'  Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  sides. 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much ;  they  lack  retendon. 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  ihe  sea, 
And  can  digest  as  much :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Kto.  Ay,  but  I  know,  — 

DuAe.  What  dost  thou  know? 

Fio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may  owe : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man, 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

Duke.  And  what's  her  history? 

Vio,  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  love. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :   she  pin'd  in  thought : 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy, 

<  Dedu. 


She  sat  Uke  patience  on  a  monument, 
Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  love,  indeed? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :  but,  indeed, 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  pnnre 
Much  in  onr  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

Vio.  1  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;  —  and  yet  I  knownot:^ 
Sir,  shall  I  to  this  kdy  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  them& 

To  her  in  haste ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.^ 

[Eitunt* 

SCENE  V.  —  OUvia'j  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Tobt  Belch,  Sir  Andkkw  Aouk-chux, 

and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  -Come  thy  ways,  signior  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come ;  if  I  lose  a  scruple  of  this 
sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  hare  the 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  notable 
shame? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man :  you  know,  hebrou^t 
me  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear-baiting, 
here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him,  well  have  the  besr  agsb ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue : -^  ShiJl  w« 
not,  air  Andrew? 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 

Enter  Ma&ia. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain :  —  Bow 
now,  my  nettle  of  India  ? 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree :  Mai- 
volio's  coming  down  this  walk  ;  he  has  been  yonder 
i'the  sun,  pracfising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow, 
this  half  hour :  observe  him,  for  the  love  of  mockery; 
for,  I  know,  this  letter  will  make  a  contempIatiTe 
idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting !  [The 
men  hide  themselvet,"]  Lie  tbou  there;  [TTtnm 
down  a  letter,"]  for  here  comes  the  trout  that  must 
be  caught  with  tickling.  [Exit  Masu. 

Enter  Malvouo. 

MaL  'Tis  but  fortune  ;  all  u  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me,  she  did  affect  me :  and  I  have  heard 
herself  come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it 
should  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she  vsn 
me  with  a  more  exalted  respect  than  any  one  else 
that  follovirs  her.     What  should  I  think  on't? 

Sir  To,  Here's  an  overweening  rogue ! 

Fab,  O,  peace !  Contemplation  makes  a  rM« 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  jets  &  under  his  ad- 
vanced plumes ! 

Sir  And,  'Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue :  — 

Sir  To,  Peace,  I  say. 

Mai*  To  be  count  Malvolio;  — 

Sir  To,  Ah,  rogue ! 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To,  Peace,  peace ! 

MaL  There  is  example  fort ;  the  lady  of  the 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.   Fie  on  him,  Jesebel ! 

Fab.  O,  peace !  now  he's  deeply  in,  look,  how 
imagination  blows  him. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  months  nutfricd  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state,  — 
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S^  To*  Oy  larmttone-bow,  tohit  hfanintheeye! 

MaL  Calling  mj  officers  about  me,  io  mj  branched 
relfct  gown ;  having  come  from  a  day-bed,  where  I 
kft  Olina  sleeping. 

A-  Ta  Fire  and  brimstone ! 

Fab*  Of  peace,  peace '. 

MaL  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state :  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,  —  telling  them,  I 
know  ray  fhce,  as  I  would  they  should  do  theirs^— 
to  adi  fiir  m J  kinmrwn  Toby : 

A-  TV.  Bolts  and  shacklw ! 

Fat.  0,  peaoe^  peace,  peace !  now,  now. 

MaL  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
jnake  out  for  hint :  I  fiv>wn  the  while ;  and,  per. 
cfasnce^  wind  up  my  watch,  or  play  with  some  rich 
jewd.    Toby  approaches ;  court'sies  there  to  me : 

Srn,  Shall  this  feUowUve? 

Fab,  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
can,  yet  peace. 

Mat.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
my  fiuniliar  smile  with  an  austere  r^ard  of  cbntrol : 

Su"  7k  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'the 
fipsthen? 

MaL  Saying,  CSov  am  Toby,  my  fortunes  having  cad 
meonyamr  niece,  give  me  tkbprerogatwe  tftpeech :  '— 

Sir  To.  What,  what? 

MaL  You  mutt  amend  your  drunkenneis* 

Sr  To.  Out,  scab  ! 

Fab.  Nay,  paiiewce,  or  wa  break  the  nnews  of 
ear  plot 

MaL  Besides,  yon  waste  the  treasure  of  your  time 
with  a  foolish  knight  g 

A  And.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you* 

MaL  One  8h  Andrew  : 

SrJnd.  I  knew, 'twas  I;  for  many  do  call  me  fboL 

MaL  What  employment  have  we  here  ? 

[  Taking  up  the  letter. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sr  To.  O,  peace  !  and  the  spirit  of  humours  in- 
liiBBte  reading  aloud  to  him ! 

MaL  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand :  these 
be  ker  veiy  Ks  her  IT*  and  her  7*8,  and  thus  makes 
dst  her  great  C*s.  It  is,  in  contempt  of  question, 
her  hand. 

SrJnd.  Her  P's,  her  ZTb,  and  her  7*8 :  Why  that? 

Mai.  [Reads."]  To  the  unlhwwn  beloved,  this,  and 
^goad  wishes:  her  very  phrases !  — By  your  leave, 
^.  —  Soft !  —  and  the  impressure  her  Lucrece, 
^ith  which  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis  my  lady :  To  whom 
•bouldthisbe? 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 

MaL  [Heads.]  Jove  knows,  I  love  r 
But  who? 
Ups  do  not  move, 
Ab  man  must  know. 
^0  wtan  must  hufw.  —What  follows?  the  numbers 
•*^w«i ! "  No  manmustknow:  —  If  this  should  be 
1kte,MalvoUo? 
Sr  To.  Manry,  hang  thee,  brock !  ^ 
MaL  /  may  command,  where  I  adore : 
But  silence,  Hke  a  Lucrece  knife. 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore  ; 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  Ufs. 

^ofr.  A  fustian  riddle ! 
&■  To.  Excellent  vrench,  say  I. 
MoL  M,  O,  A,  I,  dof  A  wway  nw  life.  —  Nay,  but 
■nt,  let  me  see, — let  me  see, — let  me  see. 
Fab.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  him ! 

•Badger. 


iSir  To.  And  with  wHat  wing  the  stannyel  7  Checks 
at  it! 8 

Mai.  /  may  command  where  I  adore.  Why,  she 
may  command  me ;  I  serve  her,  she  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity.  There 
is  no  obstruction  in  this ;  —  And  the  end,  —  What 
should  that  alphabetical  position  portend?  If  I 
could  make  that  tesemble  aomething  in  me,— 
Softly!  — J/,  0, -rf, /.— 

Sir  To.  O,  ay !  make  up  that :  —  he  is  now  at  a 
cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter  ^  will  ay  upon't  for  all  this,  though 
it  be  as  rank  aa  a  fox. 

Mai.  M,  —  Malvolio ;  ^  Jf,  -—  why,  that  begins 
my  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  M,  —  But  then  there  is  no  oonsonancy  in 
the  sequel :  that  suffers  under  probation  :  A  should 
follow,  but  0  docs. 

Fab.   And  0  shall  end,  I  hope. 

iSltr  To,  Ay,  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  0. 

MaL  And  then  /  comes  behind ;  — 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  for- 
tunes before  you. 

Mai.  M,  0,  A,  1 1  —  This  simulation  is  not  as  the 
fonner :  —  and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it  would 
bow  to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my 
name.  Soft ;  here  follows  prose.  —  If  this  fall  into 
thy  hand,  revolve.  In  my  stars  I  am  above  theef 
but  he  not  afraid  of  greatness :  Some  are  bom  great, 
some  achitoe  greatness,  and  some  have  greatness 
thrust  upon  them.  Thy  fates  open  their  hands  i  let 
thy  blood  and  spirit  embrace  them.  And,  to  inure 
thysdf  to  what  thou  oH  like  to  be,  cast  thy  humble 
sUmgji ',  and  appear  fresh.  Be  opposite  with  a 
kinsman,  surly  u4th  servants:  let  thy  tongue  tang 
arguments  qf  state ;  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of 
sirigularity :  she  thus  advises  thee,  that  sighs  for 
thee.  Bemember  who  commended  thy  yellow  stock- 
ings s  and  uished  to  see  thee  ever  cross-gartered:  I 
say,  remember.  Go  to;  thou  art  made,  if  thou 
desirest  to  be  so  j  ^  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  steward 
still,  the  fillow  of  servavts,  and  not  worthy  to  touch 
fortune*s  fingers.  Fareu^U.  She  that  would  alter 
services  with  thee.  The  fortunate-unhappy. 

Day-light  and  champian  ^  discovers  not  more  :  this 
is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politick 
authors,  I  will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off* gross 
acquaintance,  I  will  be  point-de-vice',  the  very 
man.  I  do  not  now  fool  myself,  to  let  imagination 
jade  me ;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  my 
lady  loves  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow 
stockings  of  late,  she  did  praise  my  leg  being  cross- 
gartered  ;  and  in  this  the  manifests  herself  to  my 
love,  and,  with  a  kind  of  injunction,  drives  me  to 
these  habits  of  her  liking.  I  thank  my  stars,  I  am 
happy.  I  will  be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  stock- 
ings, and  cross-gartered,  even  with  the  swiftness  of 
putting  on.  Jove,  and  my  stars  be  praised!  — 
Here  u  yet  a  postscript.  Thou  canst  not  choose  but 
know  who  lam.  If  thou  entertainest  my  love,  let  it 
appear  in  thy  smiling  t  thy  smiles  become  thee  weU: 
therefore  in  my  presence  still  smile,  dear  my  sweet, 
Ipr*ythee.  Jove,  I  thank  thee.  —  I  will  smile ;  I 
will  do  every  thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.    {Exit. 

7  Hawk  "  Fly»  at  It  ■  Name  of  a  hound. 

»  Skin  oiauake.       •  Open  country.       »  Utmost  exactncM. 
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JVi6.  I  will  not  give  my  pvt  of  this  sport  for  a 
pennon  of  thouaandfl  to  be  paid  from  tbi  Sophy. 

Sir  7b.  I  could  mairy  tlus  wench  for  this  device. 

Sir  And.  So  could  I  too. 

Sir  To*  And  aak  no  other  dowry  with  hcr^  bnt 
such  another  jest. 

Enter  VLamia. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 
Fah.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 
Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o*my  neck  ? 
Sir  And.  Or  o*mine  either  ? 
Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip^ 
and  become  thy  bond  slave? 
Sir  And.  I'fiuth,  or  I  either. 
Sitr  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  In  such  a  dream. 


that,  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he  must  nu 
mad. 

Mark  Nay,  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him 

Sir  To.  Like  aqua  vitae. 

Mar,  If  you  wiU  then  see  the  ftvits  of  the  ^xn-c 
mark  his  first  approach  before  my  lady:  be  wil 
come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  *tis  e  eolouj 
she  abhors ;  and  cross>gartered,  a  fashion  she  d& 
tests;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  vrill  iMyvi 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being  SKldicCec 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  tisn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt :  if  you  will  see  it 
follow  me. 

Sir  7s.  To  the  gatea  of  Tartar,  thou  most 
lent  devil  of  wit ! 

Sir  And.  Ill  make  one  too.  [^j 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  OUvia*s  Garden. 

Enter  Viola,  and  Clown  with  a  tabork 

Ho.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  musick:  IXMt 
thou  live  by  thy  tabor? 

do.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Vio.  Art  thou  a  churchman? 

Ch.  No  such  matter,  sir ;  I  do  live  by  the  church : 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  doth  stand 
by  the  church. 

Vio.  So  thou  may*st  say,  the  king  lies^  by  a 
beggar,  if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him :  or,  the  church 
stands  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the  church. 

CJo,  You  have  said,  sir.  —  To  see  this  age !  —  A 
sentence  is  but  a  cbeveril  ^  glove  to  a  good  wit ; 
How  quickly  the  wrong  side  nuty  be  turned  out- 
ward! 

Flo.  I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fbllow,  and  carest 
for  nothing. 

Od.  Not  so,  ur,  I  do  care  for  something :  but  in 
my  conscience^  sir,  I  do  not  care  fbr  you ;  if  that  be 
to  care  for  nothing,  sir,  I  would  it  would  make  you 
invisible. 

Fio.   Art  not  thou  the  lady  01ivia*»  fool? 

CXo.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  folly : 
she  will  keep  no  fool,  ar,  till  she  be  married ;  and 
fools  are  as  like  husbands  as  pilchards  are  to  herrings, 
the  husband's  the  bigger;  I  am,  indeed,  not  her 
fool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words. 

Fio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino's. 

CZo.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  sun ;  it  shines  every  where.  I  would  be  sorry, 
sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  master,  as 
vrith  my  mistress :  I  think,  I  saw  your  wisdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  1*11  no  more 
with  thee.  Hold,  there's  expences  for  thee.  Is  thy 
lady  within  ? 

Clo.  My  lady  is  within,  sir.  I  will  construe  to 
her  whence  you  come :  who  you  are,  and  what  you 
would,  are  out  of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  dement ; 
but  the  word  is  over-worn.  {Exit, 

Vio.  This  fellow's  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool ; 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit, 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  w^iom  he  jesti^ 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time ; 


«  A 
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*s  diverrioa,  three  end  trip. 


•  Rid 


And,  like  the  haggard',  check  at  every  feather 

That  comes  befbre  his  eye.     lids  is  a  practioe^ 

As  lull  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 

For  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 

But  vnse  men,  foUy-ftllen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 


EiUer  Sir  Tosr  Bxlch  and  Sir  Amdi 

CHKSK. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  vout  gardet  numtiettrm 

Vio.  Et  vouM  ausd ;  votre  tervOeur. 

Sir  And.  I  hope,  sir,  you  are ;  and  I  aoi  yovrsL 

Sir  To.  Will  you  encounter  the  house?  my  niece 
is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trsde  be  to  her. 

Vio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir ;  I  meaxi»  she 
is  the  list "  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Taste  your  legs,  sir,  put  them  to  motioB. 

Vio.  My  1^  do  better  understand  me,  ar»  than 
I  understMid  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me 
my  legs. 

Sir  To.  1  mean,  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
odours  on  you ! 

Sir  And.    That  youth's  «  rare  oouiticr!     Eain 
odours/  well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  most  pr^nant  9  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.   Odours,  pregnani,  and  tfouehtafed  .•  — 
111  get  *em  all  three  ready. 

OIL  Let  the  garden  door  be  shut,  and  leave  me 
to  my  hearing. 

[Exeunt  Sir  ToMT,  Sir  Axdekw,  and  Maaia. 
Give  me  your  hand,  sir.  | 

Vio.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  humble  service. 

OIL  What  is  your  name  ?  | 

Vio.  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  lair  princess. 

OIL  My  servant,  sir !   *Twas  never  meny  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  can*d  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth; 

Vio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be  yours: 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  tw^jwy 
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7  A  hawk  not  wsQ  trsiasd. 
»  RcMly. 
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OB.Fi 
IToQldtfafy 

Fn. 
OnlMbdMlf 

OS. 


I  think  not  on  him :  for  his  tixmg^tSy 
K  blanks,  rather  than  fill'd  with  me! 
I  come  to  whet  jour  gentle  thoughts 


0»  bj  your  leave,  I  pray  you ; 
r  tpttk,  again  of  him : 
Boi.  voald  yoa  undertake  another  suit, 
I  hsA  inhCT  bear  y«Ni  to  solicit  that, 
Thm  laanck  from  the  spheres* 

rm  Dearkdy, 

OS.  G9t  me  Icatb,  I  bceeech  you  :   I  <Ud  send, 
JkAer  tkt  hit  enrKanfment  you  did  here^ 
A  hag  m  thmt  of  you :  so  did  I  abuse 
Jffidi^  my  aorant,  and,  I  ftar  mc^  you : 
Vadet  yonr  liBGrd  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  fiiree  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning, 

yoa  knew  none  of  youn :    What  might  you 

t  mine  honour  at  the  stake, 
Aad  baited  it  with  all  the  unmussled  thoughts 
Vat,  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?    To  one  of  your 

mm  A 


Eaoi^  B  shown  ;  n  cypms,  not  a  bosom,  . 
ffidet  ray  poor  bent :  So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

ri9.  I  pity  yoa. 

OS.  Thatfa  a  degree  to  lore. 

Fix  Nb^  not  a  grise  * ;  for  *tis  a  Tulgar  proof, 
Ikat  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oh.  'Why,  then,  methinks,  *tis  timeto  smile  again ; 
0«  worid,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud ! 
If  one  ifaoold  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  6Q  bdbve  the  lion,  than  the  wolf?  [Clock  thikes, 
Thit  dock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time,  — > 
Be  Bot  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  bare  yon : 
Aad  fet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  hwYest, 
Toer  viJSfe  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
Ttee  Sea  your  way,  due  west. 

iMb  Then  westward-hoe : 

Gracsy  aad  good  disposition 'tend  yonr  ladyship ! 
Tonll  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  ? 

05.  Stay: 

I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  what  thou  think*8t  of  me. 
Tml  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  you  are. 
OK.  If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 
Ho.  Then  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

06.  I  would  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be ! 
Fi0.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 

I  vsdi  it  might ;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

0&  O^  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
la  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 
A  mnd'raas  guQt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid :  lore's  night  is  noon. 
Cenrio^  by  the  roses  of  the  spring. 
By  msidhooH,  honour,  truth,  and  erery  things 
I  lave  thee  so^  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  exlost  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause ; 
Bot,  mfacr,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Lo"e  fought  is  good,  but  given  unsought  is  better. 

Hk  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  bsie  one  benrt,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth, 
Asrf  tfaai  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
&a/]  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieuy  good  madam  ;  never  more 
VBl  I  my  master's  team  to  you  deplore. 

OfiuTet  come  again:  for  thou,  periiaps,  may  *8t  move 
Thtt  heart,  whidi  now  abhon,  to  like  his  love. 

[ExevmU 


SCENE  II.  —  ^  Bwm  in  OHvia*«  Hoiue. 

Enter  Sir  Tobt  Belch,  5itr  Akdkkw  Agus-cbxek, 

ond  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  No,  ftith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reason. 

Fab.  You  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  sir  An- 
drew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  jrour  niece  do  more  fitvoun 
to  the  count's  serving  man,  than  ever  she  bestowed 
upon  me :  I  saw't  i'the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while^  old  boy  ?  tell 
me  that. 

iSk'r  And.  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her 
toward  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight!  will  you  make  an  ass  o'  me? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  Intimate,  sir,  upon  the  oaths 
of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men^ 
since  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fab*  She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  in  your 
sight,  only  to  eiasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brim- 
stone in  your  Uver :  You  should  then  have  accosted 
her;  and  with  some  excellent  jests,  fire-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand,  and 
this  was  baulked:  the  double  gilt  of  this  oppor- 
tunity you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now 
sailed  into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where 
you  will  hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard* 
unless  you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt 
either  of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  And't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour;  for  policy  I  hate:  I  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brownist^,  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  basu  of  valour.  Challenge  me  tiie  count's  youth 
to  fight  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places ;  my 
niece  shall  take  note  of  it :  and  assure  thyself,  there 
is  no  love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in 
man's  conmiendation  with  woman,  than  report  of 
valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  b^  me  a  challenge 
to  him? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst  ^ 
and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  elo- 
quent, and  full  of  invention :  taunt  him  with  the 
licence  of  ink :  if  thou  thou*d  him  some  thrice,  it 
shall  not  be  amiss ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in 
thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the  sheet  were  big 
enou^  for  the  bed  of  Ware  ^  in  England,  set  'em 
down ;  go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in 
thy  iidc:  Uiough  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you? 

£8r  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  cuMado^:  Go. 

[ExU  Sir  Axnaaw. 

FiA.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  1  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  two 
thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him :  but 
you'll  not  deliver  it  ? 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then ;  and  by  all  means 

s  SepsrstUti  in  Queen  EUiabeth**  reign.  <  CYibbed. 

»  In  Heitfiirdihire,  wbkb  held  fiirty  penons.   « 
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•tir  OB  the  jouth  to  an  uiiwer.  I  think,  oxen  and 
wainfopct  cuinot  heic  them  together.  For  Andrew, 
if  be  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  much  blood  in 
hu  Uver  at  wiU  clog  the  foot  of  a  Bca,  I'll  cat  the 
mt  of  the  anatomy. 

Fmb»  And  hU  opponte,  the  youth,  bean  in  hit 
viiage  no  gnat  praiage  of  cniel^* 

Enter  Maeia. 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine 
comes. 

ifor.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
younelvet  into  stitches,  follow  me :  yon*  gull  M2- 
irolio  is  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross-gaiiered  ? 

jlfor.  Most  viUainously ;  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i*the  church.  —  I  have  dogged  him,  like 
his  murderer:  He  does  obey  erery  point  of  the 
letter  that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does 
Mnile  his  face  into  mofe  lines,  than  are  in  the  new 
map,  with  the  augmentation  of  the  Indies:  you 
have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  *tis;  I  can  Ivnily 
fofbear  hurling  things  at  him.  I  know,  my  lady 
will  strike  him ;  if  she  do,  hell  smile,  and  take*! 
for  a  great  fitvour. 

Sr  2V.  Come^  bring  ui|  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[Eseunt. 

SCENE  III.^^AfWf. 

Enter  Aarono  tmd  SsBAsnAV. 

Seb»  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  vou; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains^ 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ami.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you ;  my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  filed  stecl»  did  spur  me  forth : 
And  not  all  lore  to  see  you,  (though  so  much, 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage^) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel. 
Being  tkille&s  in  thcie  parts ;  whidi  to  a  stranger, 
Unguidcd,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhospitable :  My  willing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  argumenU  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuiL 

Set.  My  kind  Antonio^ 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks. 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks :  Often  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  uncuncnt  pay  : 
But,  were  mv  worth,  as  is  my  ooosciencc,  firm. 
You  should  find  better  dealing.     Wlvt's  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reli<|ues  of  this  town  ? 

jinL  T<vmorrow,  sir;  best,  first,  go  sea  your 
lodging. 

Seh.  I  am  not  weary,  and  *tis  long  to  night ; 
I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  thb  city. 

'^faf.  'Would  you'd  pardon  me ; 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  Count  has  gallics, 
I  did  some  scrrice  ;  of  such  note,  indeed* 
That,  were  I  ta*en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  answered. 

fieft.  Bvlike,  you  slew  great  nuaaber  of  hb  people. 

jtni»  The  oflvnce  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  nature ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  rinoe  been  answ«r*d  in  repaying 
^laat  we  look  from  them ;  which  for  trafflck's  mke 
Moat  of  our  city  did :  only  myself  stood  out ; 


For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed?  hi  this  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Se6*  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

jtni*  It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  sir,  hrre't  mv 
purse; 
In  the  south  suburfis,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  best  to  lodge :   I  will  bespeak  our  dieC 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  timc^  and  feed  yoni  knov. 

ledge. 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  yon  have  mt. 

Seh.  Why  I  your  purse  ? 

Ani.  H^ly,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desfav  to  purchase ;  and  your  dore, 
I  think.  Is  not  for  idle  marketa,  sir. 

M.  Ill  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  Cv 
An  hour. 

Ani.        To  the  Elephant.  ~~ 

Stb*  I  do  lenenocr. 

SCENE  IV.  ~  OUvia*j  Gurden, 

Emter  Ouvia  and  Maua. 

OH.  I  have  sent  after  him :  He  says,  heU  ems ; 
How  shall  I  feast  him ?  what  bestow  oo  him? 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft»  than  begg'd,  gr  bor- 

row*d. 
I  speak  too  loud. -^-^ 
Where  U  Malvolio?  ^  he  is  sad,  and  dvil, 
And  suits  wdl  lor  a  servant  with  mj  IbitttOM  ;  — 
XVharaisBfalvolao? 

Mmr.  He*s  oomin|^  nadan ; 

But  in  strange  naanner.     He  is  sure  poaMst'd. 

(ML  Why,  what's  the  matter?  docs  he  rave? 

Mar.  No»  maais. 

He  does  nothing  but  smile ;  your  ladyship 
Were  beat  have  guard  about  you  if  he  cone ; 
For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  witiL 

(ML  Go  caU  bun  hither.     I*bi  as  mad  «  hs, 
If  sad  and  mcnry  madnrti  equal  be.  »- 

JTfiler  MALvouob 
How  now,  Malvolio? 

MaL  Sweet  lady,  ho»  ho.       T8mae$/anta^kaSf 

(ML  Smil*stthou? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad  *  irrrasjirfr 

MoL  Sad,  hMly?  I  could  be  sad:  Hw  <!«• 
make  some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  thb  cro»fsr- 
terinf :  But  what  of  that,  if  it  please  the  ejr  </ 
one.  It  is  with  me  as  the  ytrj  true  sonnet  b:  Plf*^ 
onef  and  fieoMe  alL 

(ML  WhyThow  dost  thou,  man?  wfasc  ii  tk 
matter  with  thee  ? 

MaL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yello*  >« 
my  legs :  It  did  come  to  hb  hands,  and  roonnsoih 
shall  be  executed.  I  think,  we  do  know  the  twni 
Roman  hand. 

(ML  WUt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvolw? 

MaL  To  bed?  ay,  sweet^Mart;  and  III  (a» 
to  thee. 

OIL  God  comlbftthcc!  Why  dost  tfaonsBiik"^ 

and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oft  7 

Jfer.  How  do  you,  Malvolio? 

MaL  At  your  request?  Yea;  Ni^itingaks  la- 

swcr  daws. 

Jfor.  Why  appear  yoo  vrith  thb  ridicnkias  boM. 

ss  belbre  my  lady  ? 

MaL  Be nci afraid ^gftaineu.'Tirmm^lj^ 

(ML  WlHt  meanest  thou  by  that,  MaheUo? 
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dom  grtaij^^ 


OiL  Ha? 

05.  WlHt  Miy'st  tbou  ? 

KaL  .^iW  «Mne  A«pe  ^rrafncsf  lAnitf  t^ofi  IAmi. 

Ofi.  HcsTcn  ratore  tbee ! 

MaL  Rgmtember  who  commended  thjf  yeBow  itock" 

tl6.  Tkf  yellow  itoduiigs  ? 

BU.  Ami  n4aked  ic  jce  lAer  ero$$-gurtered* 

06,  CnB-gwrtered  ? 

HaL  ^  to  .*  Oum  oH  ma<<^,  i^lAoM  ddwcK  to  he 

€&.  Am  I  mMle? 

3faL  L^  met9  let  me  see  tkee  a  aervatU  stiB. 

Ot.  'Whjt  this  u  very  midsunmier  mndnwii 

Enter  SenrmnL 

jbv.  MaHwn,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Onino's  is  letorncd  ;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
\mck ;  he  attendn  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 
as.  Ill  come  to  him.  [Eiii  Senrant.]  Good 
let  this  fellow  he  looked  to.  Where's  my 
CMnin  Toby?  I^et  some  of  my  people  baye  a  special 
can  of  him  ;  I  would  not  have  him  miscarry  for  the 
half  of  my  dowry.  [Eieunt  Olxtia  and  Maria. 
Oh»  bo !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
than  sir  Toby  to  look  to  me?  This  con- 
directly  with  the  letter:  she  sends  him  on 
purpose,  that  I  may  i^pear  stubborn  to  him ;  for 
«he  indtta  me  to  thftt  in  the  letter.  Out  thy  hum' 
He  dem^  says  she :  be  oppotUe  with  a  kkumany 
turlf  wHk  aenmntMt  —let  thy  tongue  tang  vfith  or- 
fumenia  ef  etaUf^  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of 

and,  consequently,  sets  down  the 
bow  ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  rererend  carriage,  a 
•luw  tooguc,  in  the  habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and 
BD  fcrih.  I  have  limed  her ;  but  it  is  JoTe*s  doing, 
Old  Jove  make  me  thankful !  And,  when  she  went 
sway  now.  Let  thisJeOow  be  looted  to  :  Fellow  ! » 
not  MaHolio,  nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow. 
Why,  erery  thing  adheres  together ;  that  no  dram 
of  a  acmpie,  no  scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle, 
BO  ineredulous  or  unssfe  circumstance,  —  What 
caa  be  aaid?  Nothing,  that  can  be,  can  come  be- 
tween me  and  the  full  prospect  of  my  hopes.  Well, 
iovc,not  I,is  the  doer  of  this,  sndhe  is  to  be  thsnked. 

Mama,  wUh  Sir  Tosr  Bblcb,  and 
Fabiam. 


Sir  3V.  Wfaich  way  b  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  ? 
THipeak  to  him. 

fflik  Here  he  is,  here  he  is:  —  How  is*t  with  3rou, 
sr  ?  how  isTt  with  you,  man  ? 

UsL  Go  off;  I  discard  you,  let  me  enjoy  my 
pn^sie;  go  off 

Mar,  hOf  how  hoUow  the  iiend  speaks  within 
Um !  did  not  I  tdl  you  ?  —  Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays 
jou  to  bare  a  care  of  him. 

JtfU.  Ah,ha!  does  she  so? 

Sr  To*  Go  Uh  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  must 
deal  gently  with  him ;  let  me  alone.  How  do  you, 
Mah^lio?  how  is't  with  you?  What,  man!  defy  the 
devil :  consider  he*s  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

MaL  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

if  or.  La  youy  an  you  qieak  iU  c^  the  devil,  how 
he  takes  it  at  heart!  Fr^  heaven,  he  be  not  be- 
witched I  My  lady  would  not  lose  him  for  more 
111  my. 


MaL  How  now,  mistress? 

Mar.  Olord! 

Sr  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace:  this  is  not  the 
way :  Do  you  not  see,  you  move  him  ?  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently :  the 
fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Sir  To.  Why  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?  i  how  dost 
thou,  chuck? 

Mai.  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man ! 
*tis  not  for  gmrity  to  pUy  at  cherry-pit  *  with  Satan ; 
Hang  him,  foul  collier ! 

MaL  Go  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shal- 
low things :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you  shall 
know  more  hereafter.  ^Exit. 

Sir  To.  Is*t  possible  ? 

Fab.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

£Sr  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  num. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now ;  lest  the  device  take 
air,  and  taint. 

Fab.  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  mad ;  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at  which 
time,  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and  crown 
thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.     But  see,  but  see. 

Enter  iSltr  Akdrbw  Aock- cheek. 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 

Sir  And.  Here's  the  chaUenge,  read  it ;  I  warrant, 
there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fab.  Is'tsosawcy? 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is  it,  I  warrant  him ;  do  but  read. 

Sir  To.  Give  me.  [Beads.']  Youth,  whatsoever 
thou  or/,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  fiUow. 

Fab.  Good  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mindr 
why  I  do  call  thee  sofjor  I  will  show  thee  no  reason 
fort. 

Fab.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  you  fimn  the  blow 
of  the  law. 

Sir  To.-  Thou  earnest  to  the  lady  OUoioy  and  m  my 
sight  she  uses  thee  kindly :  but  thou  Uest  m  ihy  throaty 
that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge  thee  for. 

Fab.  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  sense-less. 

Sir  To.  I  win  way4ay  thee  going  home;  where  ifU 
be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,       > 

Fab.   Good. 

Sir  To.   Thou  kiOest  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  villain* 

Fab.  Slill  you  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the  kw : 
Good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  thee  well:  And  God  have  mercy 
upon  one  of  our  souls/  He  may  have  mercy  upon 
mines  but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so  look  to  thyself. 
Thy  friend,  as  thou  usest  him,  and  thu  sworn  enemy. 

Akdebw  Aoub-cheek. 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  can- 
not:  I'll  giv't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't ;  he 
is  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

jSltr  To.  Go,  sir  Andrew;  scout  me  for  him  at 
the  comer  of  the  ordiard,  like  a  bailiff:  so  soon  aa 

»  JoUy  oock,  beau  and  eoq.  .*  A  plsy  among  boys. 
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TWELFTH  NIGHT: 


ActHL    ScsmbIV. 


over  thou  MCtt  htm,  draw ;  and,  m  tboii  dbttwcst, 
iwMT  horrible ;  for  it  comet  to  |mm  oft,  that  a  ter- 
rible oath,  with  a  ewaggering  aceent  sharply  twanged 
off,  gives  manhood  more  approbation  than  ever  proof 
iteelf  would  hare  earned  him.     Away. 

Sir  jtttd.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  ewcaring.   [EjU. 

Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  hia  letter :  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to 
be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding ;  hit  employment 
between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  leat ; 
therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  ignorant, 
will  bi«ed  no  terror  in  the  youth ;  he  will  find  it 
comes  from  a  dodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  deliver  his 
challenge  by  word  of  mouth ;  aet  upon  Aguo^faeek 
•  notable  nnoct  of  valour;  and  drive  the  gentle- 
man, (as,  I  know  his  youdi  will  aptly  receive  it,) 
into  a  most  hideous  opinion  of  hit  lage^  skill,  fiiry, 
and  impatuosity.  This  will  so  ftigfaten  them  both, 
that  they  wiU  kill  one  anoChor  by  the  look,  like 


EiUer  OuviA  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them 
way,  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 

Sir  To*  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  tome 
for  a  diallenge. 
[Emu9U  Sir  Toer,  Vamav,  and  Maua. 

OS.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone^ 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  uncfaary  out: 
There's  somt<hing  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault; 
But  such  a  headstoong  potent  fimlt  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reprooH 

Fio.  With  the  same'haviour  that  your  paarion  bean, 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs. 

OIL  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me^  'tis  my  picture; 
Reftise  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vei  you : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  ti^monow. 
What  thall  you  fk  of  me,  that  I'll  deny; 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  give? 

Fi0.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my  maalsr. 

OH.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  ? 

Fibb  I  will  acquit  you. 

OK.  Well,coHMaainto<4nonow:  FmtheewelL 
^^  lEaU. 

JU^enier  Sir  Toer  Bblcb,  and  Pabiav. 

Sir  7V.  Gentleman,  heaven  save  theo. 

Fis.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To.  Hiat  defence  thou  heat,  betake  thee  to*t: 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  beet  done  him, 
I  know  not;  but  thy  intercepter,  fViU  of  dcspight, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attenda  thee  at  the  otcfaard 
end :  dismount  thy  tuck \  be  yn*  in  thy  prepar- 
mion,  fbr  tfay  Maaalant  b  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

no.  Ton  mri*^*b  w;  I  •">  »>%  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  to  me;  my  rememhnmce  b  very  ine 
and  clear  fVom  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any 


Sir  7V.  Youll  find  it  othirwise,  I  aanire  you : 
Ibeiefere^  if  you  hold  your  lifV  at  any  prioo,  bettdfce 
you  10  your  guard;  Ibr  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  yootfi,  strength,  akiU  and  wmth,  an  fkinibh 
man  withal. 

rh.  I  pny  you,  sir,  what  b  he? 

fi^  Tew  He  b  knight,  dubbed  with  wnharked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  coniideralion ;  but  he  b  a 
deva  in  private  bnwl  t  aouU  and  bodies  hnh  he 
divotcod  thrM }  Mid  kia  incaaMMBi  m  thb 


is  so  implacable,  that  satisfaction  can  be  none  but 
by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchn :  hob,  nob,  b  hia 
word ;  give't  or  tak't. 

Fio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  house,  and  de^ 
sire  some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  figteer.  I 
have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quamls 
purpoaely  on  others,  to  taste  their  val 
tliis  b  a  man  of  that  quirk. 

5lir  To.  Sir,  no ;  his  indignation  dcrivea  itwif 
of  a  very  competent  injury ;  therefbre  get  you 
and  give  him  hb  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to 
home,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me^  whach 
with  as  much  lafety  you  might  answer  him :  thare^ 
fore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked :  ftw  mwirfW 
you  must,  tfiat's  certain,  or  fbciwtar  to 
about  yon. 

Fio.  Thb  is  as  uncivil,  as  stmqgcu     I 
you,  do  me  thb  courteous  office,  aa  to  know  of  ibe 
knight  what  my  offence  to  him  b :  it  b 
of  my  ne^genoe,  nothing  of  my  purpoee. 

Sir  To.  1  will  do  so.     Signior  Fabiaai,  etmr 
by  thb  gentleman  till  my  return.     [Biit  Sir  Toarr. 

Fio.  Pmy  you,  sir,  do  you  knowof  thbmntaev? 

Fab.  I  know  the  knight  b  incensed  agatnat  yoo, 
even  to  a  mortal  aibitwment;  but  nmlring  of  Ota 
dreumstance  mora. 

Fb.  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  b  be? 

Fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  proeoise,  to 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  fbid  him  in 
proof  of  hb  valour.  He  b,  indeed,  av,  the 
skillul,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  that  you  coiUd 
poeribly  have  found  in  any  part  of  lUyrin:  WiU 
you  walk  towards  him?  I  will  make  your  ponce 
with  him,  if  I  can. 

Fio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  yon  fbr*t :  I  om 
one^  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  prieat,  than  mr 
knight:  I  care  not  wim  knows  to  modh  of  ny 
mettle.  [ 

Re-enter  Sir  Toir,  with  Sir  Avnasw. 

Sir  To.  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil ;  I  bnvw 
seen  such  a  virago.  I  had  a  pass  with  htm, 
scabbard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  the  stiiick-«a  \ 
with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  b  Inevitable ; 
and  on  Che  answer,  he  pays  you  as  surely  aa  your 
feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on :  They  tay  he  ^a 
been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  And.  I'll  not  meddle  with  him. 

Air  TV.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be 
Fabian  can  tcarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  Jnd.  Plague  on't ;  an  I  thought  he  had 
valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I'd  have  aeen  him 
hanged  ere  I'd  have  <»allengod  hiaL     Let  hbn  Ut 
the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him  my 
Capilct. 

Sir  To.  I'll  make  the  motion:  Stand 
a  good  show  on't ;  thb  shall  end  without  the  piv. 
dition  of  souls.  Many,  I'll  ride  your  hocaa  as  w  ■  n 
as  1  ride  you. 


He-^nUr  Fahav  and  Viola. 
I  have  hb  horse  [7V  Fab.]  to  take  up  the  qvarrrl ; 
I  have  persuaded  him,  the  youth's  a  deviL 

JCa6.   He  b  as  horribly  conceited  of  him ;  aiul 
pants,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  hb  horl«. 

Sir  To.  There's  no  remedy,  rir ;  he  will  fight  witb 
you  for  hb  oath's  mke :  marry,  he  hath  better  b*. 
thought  him  of  hb  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  a 
scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  therefow  draw, 


Act  IV.   ScehbL 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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the  sapportance  of  his  tow  ;  be  jpnftttfU,  he  will 
not  hurt  you. 

Fib.  Pray  besven  defend  xne!  A  little  thing 
would  make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a 
men.  lAtUe. 

Fmb.  Give  ground,  if  you  aee  him  forioos. 

Sir  7ow  Came,  sir  Andrew,  then's  no  Mmedy ; 
the  gestlanan  will,  for  his  honour's  nke*  hwre  one 
boot  with  you  :  he  cannot  by  the  duello  ^  avoid  it : 
but  he  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and 
a  fddier,  he  will  net  hurt  you.     Come  on ;  to*t. 

StAmL  Fkmy  heaven,  he  keep  his  oath!   [Drmie. 

Bnier  Amtoxio. 

Hi.  I  do  asmre  you,'tu  agunst  my  will.  [Druum. 

jbu»  Put  up  your  sword  ;—Hlf  this  young  geDtleman 
Have  done  ofl^noe^  I  take  the  ftult  on  me ; 
If  yon  oflend  him,  I  Ibr  bun  defy  you*    [Dnmimg* 

air  2V.  Too,  sir?  why,  what  are  you  ? 

AmL  One,  sir,  that  Ibr  his  lore  dans  yet  do  moie 
Xhna  yon  haTe  heard  him  biag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To,  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for 
Jfwi-  [Dvmot> 

Enter  two  OtBoeri. 

l^oAwO  good  sir  Toby,  hold;  here  come  the  officers. 

Sir  To.   1*11  be  with  you  anon.       [To  Amtoxio. 

Ho.  Ftey,  sir,  put  up  your  sword  if  you  please. 

[To  Sir  Ahdexw. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  will  I,  sir;  —  and,  for  that  I 
pBonised  you,  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word :  He  will 
bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Of,  This  is  the  man,  do  thy  office. 

S  Of.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  Goont  Orsino. 

Ant,  Tou  do  mistake  me,  sir. 

I  Of,  No,  sir,  no  jot;  I  know  your  fiivour  well, 
Thoi^  now  you  hare  no  sea-cap  on  your  head.  — 
Tkke  him  awey ;  he  knows,  I  know  him  welL 

AiU,  I  must  obey. — This  comes  with  seeking  you; 
Bm  there's  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it. 
Whsk  will  you  do  ?  Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse :  It  grieves  me 
Moch  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you, 
Ihsn  what  befalls  myself.     Ton  stand  amas'd ; 
Bat  be  of  comfort. 

S  Of,  Come,  sir,  away. 

AnL  I  must  entreat  of^you  some  of  that  money. 

Us.  What  money,  sir? 
For  the  lair  khidness  you  have  show'd  me  here, 
An^  pert,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble. 
Out  flf  my  lean  and  low  ability 
m  Imd  you  something :  my  having  is  not  much ; 
m  aake  division  of  my  present  with  you : 
Hoid,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

VnSX  you  deny  me  now  ? 


Is*t  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 

Can  lock  penuasion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 

Lest  that  it  make  me  so  nna^^Ti^d  a  men. 

As  to  upbrsld  you  with  those  kindnwsas 

Ihat  I  have  done  for  you. 

Vio,  I  know  of  none; 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  ingratitude  mora  in  a  num. 
Than  lyings  vainneas,  bebbling,  drunkenness, 
Or  any  taint  of  vice^  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  finail  blood. 

Ant.  O  heavens  themselves ! 

2  Off,  Come,  sir,  I  pray  jrou,  go. 

Ant,  Let  me  speak  a  little.   This  youth  that  you 


I  snatdi'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Rdiev'd  him  widi  such  sanctity  of  love,— • 
And  to  his  image^  which,  metbought,  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did- 1  devotion. 

1(>^.  What's  that  to  us?  The  time  goes  by;  away. 

Ant,  But,  O,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god !  <— 
Hum  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shune.  — 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call*d  deform'd,  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'erflourish'd  by  the  deviL 

1  Of,  Ihe  man  grows  mad;  away  with  him. 
Come,  come,  sir. 

Ani,  Leed  me  on.  [Ewewnt  Officers,  with  AirroviQi 

FSs.  Methinks,  his  wordsdo from  such  pesnensfly. 
That  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  I. 
Pkove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true, 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  Ibr  you ! 

Sir  To.    Come  hither,   knight ;    come  hither, 
Fabian ;  we'll  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most 


Vio,  He  nam'd  fiebastian ;  I  my  btotfaer  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glass ;  even  such,  and  so» 
In  &vour  was  my  brother ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  Ihshion,  colour,  ornament, 
For  him  I  imitate :   O,  if  it  prove^ 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  flesh  in  love !  [BtSt, 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  more 
a  coward  than  a  hare:  his  dishonesty  appears  in 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessity,  and  denying 
him ;  and  for  his  cowardship,  ask  Fabian. 

Fob,  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  religious 
m  It. 

Sir  And,  'Slid,  111  after  him  again,  and  beat  hon. 

Sir  To,  Do,  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

^  And,  An  I  do  not,  —  [Exit* 

Fob.  Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To.  1  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing 
yet  [JBenml* 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L  —  2V  Stroet  hrfort  Olivia'f  H<fute, 

Enter  SasAsnAW  and  Clown. 

Qo,  Will  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am  not 
wot  for  you  ? 

Stb.  Go  to»  go  to^  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow  ; 
Let  me  be  dnr  of  thee. 

•Lavsofilnci 


Oo,  Well  held  out,  l*fidth !  No,  I  do  not  know 
you ;  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
you  come  speak  with  her;  nor  your  name  is  not 
master  Cesaiio ;  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  neither.  — 
Nothing,  that  u  so,  is  so. 

Seb.  I  pr'ythee,  vent  thy  foUy  somewhere  else ; 
Thou  know'st  not  me. 

Clo,  Vent  my  folly  !   He  has  heard  that  word  of 
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tome  great  maa,  and  now  appUci  it  to  a  fool.  Vent 
mj  Mlj  !  I  am  afraid  thii  great  lubber,  the  world, 
wUl  prore  a  cockney.  —  I  pr'ytbee  now  ungird  tby 
■trangeneie,  and  tell  me  what  I  ihall  vent  to  my 
lady  :  Shall  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art  coining  ? 

&6.   I  pr*ythee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me  ; 
There*!  money  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  longer^ 
I  ihall  give  worte  payment. 

Cl^  By  my  troth,  thou  haat  an  open  hand :  — 
Tbcae  wiw  men«  that  gire  fools  money,  get  them- 
selves a  good  report  after  fourteen  years*  purchase. 

Enier  Sir  Axnaiw,  Sir  Toar,  and  Fabiak. 

Sir  jtnd>  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there's 
for  you.  [Striking  Skbastiak. 

Se&»  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there : 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ?       [Beating  Sir  Anorbw. 

Sir  To*  Hold,  sir,  or  1*11  throw  your  dagger  o*er 
the  bouse. 

Oo.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  strsight :  I  would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  two-pence. 

[Exit  Clown. 

Sir  To.  Come  on,  sir ;  hold.   [Holding  Sebastian. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone.  111  go  another  way 
to  work  with  him ;  1*11  have  an  action  of  battery 
against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria :  though 
I  struck  bim  first,  yet  it*s  do  matter  for  that. 

Seh.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To*  Cdme,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  ga  Come, 
ny  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 


&6.  Iwillbe  Aeeftomthee.  What  wouldst  thou 
know? 
If  tfaou  dar*st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

[DravDU 

Sir  To.  What,  what?  Nay,  then  I  must  have  an 

oaaee  or  twoof  this  malapert  blood  from  you.  [Drawu 

EnUr  OuTiA. 

Ok.  Hold,  Toby;  on  tby  life,  I  charge  thee  hoM. 

Ar  To.  Madam? 

(Mb  Will  it  be  erer  thus?  Ungracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves 
Wbcfv  manners  ne*cr  trere  praacfa*d !  out  of  my  sight. 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesaiio :  ^— 
Rudciby  7,  be  gone !  —  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[Eaemd  Sir  Toar,  Sir  Aimaxw,  ond  Pabuw. 
Lei  thy  (air  wisdom,  not  thy  paoiion,  sway 
In  thb  uncivil  and  uiyoat  extent* 
Against  thy  peace.     Oo  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  bear  thou  there  bow  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruffUn  bath  bolch*d  op>  that  thou  tberaby 
May*st  smile  at  thb  t  thou  shalt  not  choose  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny :  Besbrew  his  loul  for  me, 
ile  started  one  poor  bsort  of  mine  in  thee. 

5M.  WlMtralijbisinthis?bowrtti»theeii«am? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  thu  is  a  dream :  — 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  sleep  ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  drram,  still  let  me  sleep  ! 

(ML  Nay,  come,  I  pr'ythee ;  'Would  tbou*dst  be 
rul'd  by  me  I 

StL  Madam,!  wilL 

(ML  O,  tay  so^  and  so  be ! 

[Emumi. 

8CKNE  f  L  ^  A  Room  in  Olivia's  Boute. 
EnUr  MAaiA  mmd  Clown. 

Mor.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  put  on  tliis  gown,  and  this 
beard  ;  make  him  bcliere,  thou  art  sir  Topes,  the 


j   do  it  quickly  :    I<U  ciU  nr  Tobv 
whilist.  [Bnt  Ma 

Ch.  Well,  III  put  it  on,  and  I  will  di^ 
myself  int ;  I  am  not  tall  enough  to  I 
function  well:  nor  lean  enough  to  be 
good  student :  but  to  be  said,  an  honest 
a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as  fiurly,  as  to  aav^ 
caraftil  maot  and  a  great  scholar.  The  oompettuj 
enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toar  Bblcb  and  M^aiA. 


Sir  To.  Jove  bless  thee, g^^,^  , 

Clo.  Bonoi  diet,  sir  Toby :  for  as  the  oM  hrr^ 
of  Pngue,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  « i»4 
said  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  7W,  ikat  a*.  I 
so  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  parson  ;  m 
what  is  that,  but  that?  and  is,  but  is? 

£&•  To.  To  him,  sir  Topes. 

Clo.  What,  boa,  I  say,  —  Ptece  in  this 

fiSr  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  wdl ;  a  good  krsA^ 

Mai.  [In  an  inner  ekamher.^     Who  oils  iHrs^ 

Clo.  Sur  Topes,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  «« 
Malvolio  the  lunatick. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,  good  dr  TofMs  | 
to  my  lady. 

Oo,  Out,  hypcfbolical  fiend!  how  vrxc«t  tlM 
this  man  ?  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladic*  ? 

5!r  To.  Well  laid,  master  panon. 

MaL  Sir  Topas,  never  was  a  man  thus  wiu>in>^ 
good  sir  Topes,  do  not  think  I  am  mad;  thpir  taa^ 
laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  disboneit  Satfaan !  I  cnll  tfarv  V 
the  most  modest  terms;  for  I  am  one  of  tlk.H 
gentle  ones  that  will  use  the  devil  himf  If  witi 
courtesy :  Say'st  thou,  that  bouse  u  dark  ? 

XtoL  As  hell,  lir  Topas. 

Oo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  ttanepars  ■■§  f 
barricadoes,  and  the  dear  stones  towards  the  «>uei 
north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yctconplAoc^ 
thou  of  obstruction? 

MaL  I  am  not  mad,  sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  yoo,  tl  j 
house  is  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  errert:  I  say,  tfaeev  W  n 
darkness,  but  ignorance;  in  which  thou  m%.  ^n 
puttied  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

MoL  I  say,  this  house  b  m  dark  as  ignormim 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  aa  hell ;  and  I  mi 
thero  was  never  man  thus  abused :  I  am  no 
mad  than  you  ara ;  make  the  trial  of  it  ia  aoj 


Oo.  What  b  the  opinion  of  Pytbi«ocw» 
earning  wild-lbwl  ? 

Jfo/.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandaa  miclit  hnpl 
inhalat  a  bird. 

Oo.  What  thinkest  thou  of  hb  opinion  ? 

MaL  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  wa 
approve  hb  opinion  ? 

Clo.  Para  thee  well :  Remain  thou  stil]  iia  dark 
ness :  thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  IVtlM|r«wa< 
era  I  will  allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  wtvti 
cock,  lest  thou  diipnssrss  the  soul  of  tby  graadnii! 
Para  thee  well. 

Ifa/.  Sir  Topes,  sir  Topas,  ^ 

5ltr  TV.  My  most  exouisiie  dr  Topas ! 

rio.  Nay,  I  am  for  sll  waters.  * 

if  or.  Thou  might*st  have  done  thb  without  t^ 
beard,  and  gown ;  be  sees  thee  not. 

51^"  Tew  1V>  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  brtn|f  tn 


*  CoBlWfrstct.  *  iUfular 

•  Anj  other  Gsm  as  vsO  m  s  7>pas. 


ScExiE  II. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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word  how  thou  fiockist  htm :  I  would,  we  were  well 
lid  of  this  kumry.  If  he  maj  be  conTeniently 
ddhered,  I  would  he  were ;  for  I  am  now  so  far  in 
oftnoe  with  my  niece^  that  I  cannot  pursue  with 
any  Mfetjr  this  sport  to  the  upshot  Come  by  and 
bj  to  my  chamber.  [Exeunt  Sir  Tobt  and  Mamia. 
Oo.  H^  BMn,  Joify  JRobin. 

TeU  me  how  thy  latfy  does.  iSbmtg, 

Md,  FooL  — 

C1&  Ify  iaify  ii  unJdndy  perdy. 
lid.  Fod.^ 
Ch.  Jbs,  why  it  the  to  f 

Md,  Foot,  I  say;  — 

Qo.  She laoet  another —  Who  calls,  ha? 

Md.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wUt  desenre  well  at 
mj  band,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and 
japer ;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thank- 
ful to  tfaee  for'L 

Clo.  Master  MalTolio ! 

lid.  Ay,  good  fool. 

Cb.  AliB,  sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five  wits? 

Mtd.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
^Nued :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

Qo.  But  as  well  ?  then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if 
jott  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mnl  They  have  here  propertied  mej  keep  me 
in  daHmesB,  send  ministers  to  me,  asses,  and  do  all 
they  can  to  &ce  me  oixt  of  my  wits. 

Ck  Advise  you  wliat  you  say ;  the  minister  is 
liere.  >-MaIvolio,  Malvolio,  thy  vrits  the  heavens 
nsrtore !  endeavour  thyself  to  ^eep,  and  leave  thy 
vain  faibble  babble. 

Md.  SirTopas 

do.  ilaintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.'— 
Who,  I,  sir?  not  I,  air.  God  b'wi'you,  good  sir 
TopBs.  —  Bfarry,  amen.  —  I  will,  sir,  I  will. 

Md.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  say,~ 

Ck.  Alas,  sir,  be  patient.  What  say  you,  sir?  I 
an  ibent  9  for  speaking  to  you. 

Md.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  some 
I>per;  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  as  any 
oninlUyria. 

Cb.  Well-a-day,  —  that  you  were,  sir  ! 

Md.  By  this  l»nd  I  am  :  Good  fool,  some  ink, 
pificr,  sod  lif^t,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down 
to  my  lady ;  it  shall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  letter  did. 

Oo.  I  wUl  help  you  to*t.  But  tell  me  true,  are 
yoa  not  mad  indeed  ?  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ? 

^0^  Believe  me,  I  am  not ;  I  tell  thee  true. 

Qo.^  Kay,  1*11  ne*er  believe  a  madman,  till  I  see 
haboiiia.  I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper,  and  ink. 

j^-  Fool,  I'll  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree : 
1  P^lhee,  be  gone. 

**•  /  am  gone,  tir. 

And  atwUf  wr. 


rtl  be  with  you  agnint 

In  a  trice  / 

Like  to  the  old  vice  * 
Your  need  to  tuttain, 

H^ho  with  dagger  of  lath. 
In  his  rage  and  hit  wrath. 

Cries,  ah,  ha/  to  the  deoil : 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad. 

Adieu,  goodman  drivaL 

SCENE  IIL—  OUvia'f  Garden. 
Enter  Sebastian. 


[Exit. 


Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun ; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  1  do  feel't  and  see't : 
And  though  *tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus, 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.     Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  I  found  tliis  credit  \ 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sense, 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  fiood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse, 
That  I  am  ready  to  di&trust  mine  eyes. 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  tluit  persuades  me 
To  any  other  trust,  but  that  1  am  mad, 
Or  else  the  lady's  mad ;  yet,  if  'twere  so, 
She  could  not  sway  her  house,  command  her  fol- 
lowers. 
Take,  and  give  back,  afiairs  and  their  despatch, 
With  such  a  smooth »  discreet,  and  stable  bearing, 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there's  something  in't. 
That  is  deceivable.     But  here  comes  the  lady. 

Enter  Olivia  and  a  Priest, 

Oli.  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine  :   If  you  mean 
well, 
Now  go  witli  me,  and  with  this  holy  man. 
Into  the  chantry  by :  there,  before  him. 
And  undemeatli  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  full  assunuice  of  your  fiuth ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace  :  He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles  ^  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note ; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.  —  What  do  you  say  ? 

Set.  1*11  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you  ; 
And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

OIL  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father ; And 

heaven  to  shine, 
That  they  may  fiiirly  note  this  act  of  mine ! 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  The  Street  before  OUvia'*  House. 

Enter  Clown  and  Fauam. 

'«&>  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his  letter. 

Clo.  Good  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another  re- 
quest. 

Fab.  Any  thing. 

>  Scolded,  reprimanded. 


Clo.   Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 
Fab.  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  in  recompense, 
desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  and  AttcndanU. 
Dvke.  Belong  you  to  tlie  lady  Olivia,  friends? 

<  A  buflbon  character  in  the  old  play^,  and  father  of  the 
modem  harlequin.  *  Account.  •  Until. 


82 


TWELFTH  NIGHT: 


Act  V 


r/i»«   Ay,  air  $  we  are  some  of  hvr  trappings. 

Duke»  I  know  tbee  well ;  How  6otA  tliou,  my 
good  fellow  ? 

Qo.  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
wone  for  my  friends. 

Ddb.  Just  the  contrary;  the  better  for  thy 
friends. 

CZo.  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke,   How  can  that  be  ? 

cVlo.  Marry,  sir,  tliey  praise  roe,  and  make  an  aas 
of  me ;  now  my  foes  tell  roe  plainly  I  am  an  ass :  so 
that  by  my  foes,  sir,  I  profit  in  the  knowledge  of 
myself;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused:  so  that, 
conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if  your  four  negatives 
make  your  two  affirmatives  why,  then  the  worse  for 
my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes. 

Duke,  Why,  thb  is  excellent. 

Clo,  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  sbalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me;  there's 
gold. 

Clon  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke*  O,  you  give  roe  ill  counseL 

CUy,  Vut  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double-dealer ;  there's  another. 

Clo.  Primot  teeuntUh  lertia,  is  a  good  play  ;  and 
the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  tripler, 
sir,  is  a  good  tripping  measure ;  or  the  bells  of 
Ku  Bennet,  sir,  may  put  you  in  mind :  One,  two, 
three. 

Duke.  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at 
this  throw :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I  am 
hers  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with 
you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty  till  I  come 
again.  I  go,  sir;  but  I  would  not  have  you  to 
tUnk,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin  of  covetous- 
ness :  but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty  take  a 
nap^  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [EtU  Clown. 

Enier  Aktomio  and  Officers. 

tic  Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  roe. 

Duke.  Tluit  face  of  his  I  do  rerocmber  well ; 
Yet,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besroear'd 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war  : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  be  captain  of, 
For  shallow  drau^it,  ami  bulk,  unpriiable ; 
With  which  such  scatfaful  grapple  did  be  make 
With  the  roost  noble  bottom  of  (nxr  fleet, 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 
C^ry*d  fame  and  lionour  on  him.^What*s the  matter? 

1  ((f.  Oruno,  thu  is  that  Antonio, 
That  took   tlie  Pbotnii,  and   her  firaught7   from 

Candy; 
And  thb  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame,  and  state. 
In  private  brsbble  did  we  apprriiend  him. 

f'io.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side ; 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me, 
1  know  not  what  twas,  but  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate  !  thou  salt-water  thief! 
What  foolish  bcMncsa  brought  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  ? 

^nt.  Orsino,  noble  sir, 

*  Fr«i(bL 


Be  pleas'd  that  I  sljake  oflT these  names  you  gise 

Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pimte, 

Though,  I  confess,  on  tiase  and  ground  cboui^ 

Orsino's  enemy.     A  witchcraft  clrew  me  hither 

Hiat  roost  ingrateAil  boy  there,  by  your  side* 

From  the  rude  sea*s  enrag'd  and  foamy  rooucli 

Did  I  redeem  ;  a  wreck  past  liope  he  was : 

His  life  I  gave  hiro^  and  did  thereto  add 

My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint. 

All  his  in  dedication  :  for  his  sake. 

Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love. 

Into  the  dangi>r  of  this  adverse  town  ; 

Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  beaet ; 

Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning, 

(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger.) 

Taught  him  to  fkce  roe  out  of  his  acquainiaoctr. 

And  grew  a  twenty-years-removed  thing. 

While  one  would  wink ;  denied  roe  mine  own  pcsr^  , 

Which  I  had  rccoromended  to  his  use 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Duke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 

jini.  To-day,  my  lord;   and  for  three    mcvn*.  - 
before^ 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy,) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Enter  Ouvia  and  Attendant<t. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countess;  now  1»Lia««  . 

walks  on  earth. 

But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  i«ords  are  tnadnc^M 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me  ; 
But  man  of  that  anon. Take  him  asiile. 

OiL  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  ma;  ii«« 
have. 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  ?  ^ 
CcMUio,  you  do  not  keep  pronuM;  with  mc. 

Viom  Madam  ? 

Duke.  Gracious  Olivia, 

OH.  Wliat  do  you  say,  Cesario? Good  mv 

lord, 

Vio.  My  lord  would  qwak,  my  duty  baalac%  n«- 

OU.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fat  *  and  fultome  to  mine  car, 
As  howling  after  musick. 

Dukt.  Still  so  cruel? 

OIL  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke.  What !  to  perverseness ?  you  uorisil  \md\> 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  fidthfull'st  offerings  halh  bemib*a  ««ut 
That  e'er  devotion  tendcr'd !  What  «hall  I  d4>  > 

OH.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  bIiaII  t 
come  him. 

Duke.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  «li»  i- 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  deoth. 
Kill  what  I  love ;  a  savage  jealousy, 
Hiat  sontetime savcnin  nobly? —  But  hear  me  tht  • 
Since  you  to  noo-regardance  cast  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  fiss«««. 
live  you,  the  marble-brcastcd  tyrant,  still ; 
But  this  your  minion,  wIkito,  I  know,  you  k»\  %-, 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  swear,  I  tender  denrN , 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  lie  Mts  crowned  in  his  master^  spite.  — 
Come  lioy,  witli  me ;  my  tlioughu  are  npc  in  in*  w 

chief : 
I'll  sacrifice  the  lamb  tliat  I  do  lote. 
To  «pite  a  raien'<b  Iniut  within  a  (love.  [6»«  • 
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Vn,  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  wilUnglj, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

iFoUowittg. 

OIL  Where  goes  Cesario  ? 

Vio.  After  him  I  love. 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life. 
More,  hj  all  mares,  than  e*er  I  shall  love  wife : 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above, 
Pumsh  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 

05.  Ah  me,  detested !  how  am  I  beguil'd ! 

Fio.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  does  do  you 
wrong? 

06.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself!  Is  it  so  long  !  ^ 
Gall  ibrth  the  holy  fiither.  [£xit  an  Attendant 

Dvie.  Come  away.   [To  Viola. 

OIL  Whither,  my  lord?  —  Cesario,  husband,  stay. 
IhJte.  Husband? 

05.  Ay,  husband ;  Can  he  that  deny  ? 
Duicm  Her  husband,  sinah  ? 

Fio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

06.  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear. 
That  makes  dxee  strangle  thy  propriety  : 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 

Be  that  thou  know*st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  bb  that  thou  fear*st  —  O,  welcome,  father  ' 

Re-enter  Attendant  and  Priest. 
Father,  I  diarge  thee,  by  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness,  what  occasion  now 
Heveals  before  *tis  ripe,)  what  thou  dost  know 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 
PriesL  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Confinn*d  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Stocngthen'd  by  intercfaangement  of  your  rings ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Sealed  in  my  fimction,  by  my  testimony : 
Snce  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  my 

grave, 
I  have  tnvell*d  but  two  hours. 
Dyie.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub !  what  wilt  thou  be, 
\llien  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case  ? 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow, 
Thst  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
FsreweO,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Fiob  My  lord,  I  do  protest,  — 

OS,  O,  do  not  swear ; 

HoU  Httle  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

Enter  Sir  Avdbbw  Aguk-cbvxk,  with  hit  head 

broke. 

SSr  And,  For  the  love  of  heaven,  a  surgeon ; 
send  one  presently  to  sir  Toby. 

Of.  What*b  the  matter? 

Sir  And,.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
given  or  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
«f  facsven,  your  help :  I  had  rather  than  forty 
pound,  I  were  at  home. 

0^  Who  has  done  this,  nr  Andrew  ? 

S^ And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario: 
we  took  him  for  a  cowaid,  but  he*8  the  very  devil 
iacsfdiiiate. 

Dnk*  My  gentleman,  Cesario  \ 

Sr  And,  Od*s  lifelings,  here  he  is :  —  You  broke 
mj  head  for  nothing ;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  set 
on  to  do't  by  sir  Toby, 

Vio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me  ?  I  never  hurt  you : 
Tou  drew  your  swoid  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  I  be^ke  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 


Sir  And,  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  roe ;  I  think,  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toxr  Belch,  drunkf  led  by  the  Clown. 

Here  comes  sir  Toby  halting,  you  shall  bear  more : 
but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have 
tickled  you  othergates  ^  than  he  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how  is't  with  you  ? 

Sir  To,  That's  all  one;  he  lias  hurt  me,  and 
there's  the  end  on't  —  Sot,  did'st  see  Dick  surgeon, 
sot? 

do.  O  he's  drunk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone ;  his 
eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'the  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  passy-measures 
pavin  I ;  I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

Oti,  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  this  havock 
with  them? 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  you,  sir  Toby,  because  we'll 
be  dressed  together. 

iSifr  To,  Will  you  help  an  ass-head,  and  a  cox- 
comb, and  a  knave?  a  thin-faced  knave,  a  gull? 

OIL  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 
[Exeunt  Clown,  Sir  Tosr,  and  Sir  ANoarw. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Scb,  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kins- 
man ; 
But  had  it  been  tlie  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you ; 
Pardon  mc,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke.   One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
persons; 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is,  and  is  not. 

Seb,  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  ! 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee ! 

Ant.  Sebastian  are  you  ? 

Seb.  Fcar'st  thou  that,  Antonio  ? 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself? — 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.     Which  is  Sebastian  ? 

Oh.  Most  wonderful ! 

Seh.  Do  I  stand  there?  I  never  had  a  brother: 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister, 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devour'd : — 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me?      [To  Viola. 
What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parentage  ? 

Vio.   Of  Messaline :   Sebastian  was  my  father ; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too, 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Seh,  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed  ; 

But  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad, 
Which  from  tlie  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek. 
And  say  —  Thrice  welcome,  drown'd  Viola ! 

Vio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seb.   And  so  had  mine.  ^ 

Vio.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number'd  thirteen  years. 

Seb,   O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
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He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act. 

That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen /years. 

Fib.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both, 
But  this  my  masculine  usurp*d  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  ccAere,  and  jump, 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
I'll  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 
Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  help 
I  was  preserv'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady  and  this  lord. 

Seb»  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  baye  been  mistook  : 

[7\>  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived. 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  mian. 

Duke.  Be  not  anuB*d  ;  right  noble  is  his  blood. — 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times, 

[2\>  Viola. 
Thou  never  should*st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Fto.   And  all  those  sayings  vrill  1  over-swear ; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul. 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

And  let  me  see  tliee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Vio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore. 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he,  upon  some  action, 
Is  now  in  durance ;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

OH.  He  shall  enlarge  him ;  —  Fetch  Malvolio 
hitlier :  — 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  njnember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he^s  much  distract. 

Be-^nier  Clown,  wUh  a  Letter. 

A  most  extracting  frensy  of  mine  own 

From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his.  — 

How  docs  he,  sirrah  ? 

Cio.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belaebub  at  the 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do :  he 
has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you ;  I  should  have  given 
it  to  you  to-day  morning;  but  as  a  madman's  epis- 
tles are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not  much,  when  they 
are  delivered. 

OIL  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman :  —  Sy  the  Lord,  madanh  — 

OH.  How  now !  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clo,  No^  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness :  an  your 
ladyship  vrili  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  must 
allow  vox.  * 

OH.  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Clo.^  So  I  do,  madonna;  but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend  %  my  prin- 
cess, and  give  ear. 

0&.   R^  it  you,  sirrah.  [To  Fabxak. 

Fak.  [Reads.]  By  the  Lord,  madam,  you  wrong 
me,  and  the  world  shall  know  it :  though  you  have 
put  me  into  darknest,  andgjiven  your  drunken  coumi 
rule  over  me,  yet  have  I  the  benefit  of  my  tenses  as 
well  as  your  ladyship.  I  have  your  own  letter  that 
induced  me  to  the  semblance  I  put  on ;  vnth  the 
which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do  myself  much  right,  or 


you  much  shame.     Think  of  me  as  you  please, 
leave  my  duty  a  little  unthought  of,  and  ^eak  out  i 
my  injury.  The  madly  used  Malvouo. 

Oti.   Did  he  write  this? 

Go.  Ay,  msidam. 

Duke,  lliis  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

OH.  See  him  delivcr'd,  Fabian ;  bring  him  liitlie 

[Exit  Fabia) 
My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further  thougl 

on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please  yoi 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost 

Duke.  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  to  embrace  yoti 
offer.  — 
Your  master  quits  you  ;  [  To  Viola]  and,  for  yoti 

service  done  him. 
So  much  against  the  mettle  *  of  your  sei, 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding, 
And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long, 
Here  is  my  hand ;  you  sliall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

OH.  A  sister  ?  —  you  are  fihc 

Be-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvouo. 

Duke.  Is  this  the  madman  ? 

OH,  Ay,  my  lord,  the  same 

How  now,  Malvolio? 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wron^ 

Notorious  wrong. 

OH.  Have  I  Malvolio?  no. 

MaL  Lady,  you  have.  Fray  you  peruse  that  letter 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand, 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phrsse; 
Or  say,  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this :  Well,  grant  it  then, 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  ftvoor 
Bade  me  come  smiling,  and  croas-garter'd  to  you, 
To  put  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  sir  Toby,  and  the  lighter  people : 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  you  suffer'd  me  to  be  imprison'd, 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest, 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek  ^  and  guO, 
That  e'er  invention  play*d  on  ?  tell  me  why. 

OH,  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though  I  confess  much  like  the  cfasincter: 
But  out  of  question,  'tis  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me,  tliou  wast  mad ;  then  cam'st  in  cmiliogi 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.     IVythee,  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upontfaeej 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  iti 
Thou  Shalt  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab.  Good  madam,  bear  me  qpci^i 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come, 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour. 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.     In  hope  it  shall  n(^ 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceived  against  him  :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  sir  Toby's  great  imporUnce* ; 
In  recompense  whereof,  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  foUow'd, 
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r  pluck  on  laughter  than  rereiige ; 
the  njorics  be  justly  wdgh'd, 

OB  bocli  sdeapaat. 

AIh^  poor  Ibol !  how  hare  they  baffled  th^  I 

Whr,  jMNT  are  bom  great  j  mine  achieve  great- 

4  Meir  Aaer  greatnets  thrown  upon  them,     I 

sir,  m  this  taterlude;  one  sir  Topas,  air; 

%  ell  oae :  —  By  the  Lord,  foot,  I  am  not 

BaCdojouremanber?   Madam,  why  laugh 

M)k  a  harreM  raacaif  an  you  smile  not,  he*s 

Ami  thus  the  whirligig  of  time  brings  in 


M^  rU  be  levcngcd  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

{Exit. 

(ML  He  fanfa  been  mort  aoCoriously  abus'd. 

DJk.  Amnehiiiiy  and  entreat  bun  to  a  peace:  — 
hetethnottoid  us  oif  the  captain  yet; 
^i^ta  thtf  it  knofvn  and  golden  time  oon¥ents,7 
^  toAoB  oomliiiiation  shall  be  made 
<^«ar  dear  aoala  —  Mean  time,  sweet  sister, 
'Ac  will  not  part  from  hence  —  Ceaario,  come, 

•  ShaB  serve: 


For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man  : 

But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 

Onino*s  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.    [^Exeunt. 

SONG. 

Clo.    When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  boy, 
tfith  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  raiti, 
jlJaoUsh  thing  was  but  a  toy. 
For  the  nan  U  rameth  every  day. 

But  when  I  come  to  man*s  estate, 
JVUh  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  Vie  rain, 

*  Gainst  knave  and  thief  men  shut  their  gate. 
For  the  rdn  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came,  alas  !  to  wive. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

By  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

A  great  uMle  ago  the  world  b^un. 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 

But  that's  all  one,  our  play  is  done. 
And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  every  day. 

[Exit. 
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Tbu  comedy  contains  accnei  which  are  tnilj 
worthy  of  the  fint  of  dianMUic  poets.  Isabella 
ploKling  with  Angelo  in  behalf  of  mercy  to  her 
brother,  and  afterwards  insisting  that  his  Ufe  must 
not  be  purchased  by  the  sacrifice  of  her  chastity, 
is  an  object  of  such  interest,  as  to  make  the  reader 
desirous  of  overlooking  the  many  great  defects 
which  are  to  be  found  in  other  parts  of  this  play. 
The  story  is  little  suited  to  a  comedy.  Tbe  wicked- 
ness of  Angelo  is  so  atrocious,  that  I  recollect  only 
one  instance  of  a  similar  kind  being  recorded  in 
history  * ;  and  that  is  considered  by  many  persons 
as  of  doubtful  authority.  His  crimes,  indeed,  arc 
not  completed,  but  be  supposes  them  to  be  so; 
and  his  guilt  is  as  great  as  it  would  hsTe  been,  if 
the  person  of  IsabeUa  had  been  riolatcd,  and  the 
head  of  Ragotine  had  been  Claudio*s.  This  mon- 
ster of  iniquity  appears  befoiv  the  Duke,  defending 
his  cause  with  unblushing  boldness ;  and  after  the 
detection  of  his  crimes,  he  can  scarcely  be  said  to 
receive  any  punishment.  A  hope  is  eren  expressed 
that  he  will  prove  a  good  husband,  but  for  no  good 
reason  —  namely,  because  he  has  been  a  Utile  bod- 
Angelo  abandoned  bis  contracted  wife  for  the  most 
despicable  of  all  reasons,  the  loss  of  her  fortune. 
He  added  to  his  guilt  not  only  insensibility  to  her 
affliction,  but  the  detestable  aggrsTation  of  injuring 
her  reputation  by  an  unfounded  sUuMier ;  ascribing 
his  dnertion  of  Mariana  to  levity  an  her  conduct, 
of  whidi  she  never  was  guilty.  He  afterwards 
betrayed  tbe  trust  reposed  in  him  by  tbe  Duke. 
He  threatened  Isabella  that  if  she  would  not  sur- 
render  her  virtue,  he  would  not  merely  put  her 
brother  to  death,  but  make 

••  HU  deslb  drsw  OHt  to  Unfecinff 

•  Kirk. 


And»  finally,  when  he  thought  his  ol^ect 
plishied,  he  ordered  Claudio  to  be 
riolation  of  his  moat  solemn  cngagesnenta. 

These  are  the  crimes^  which,  in  the 
Mariana,  are  expressed  by  the  words  a  Uttte 
and  with  a  perfect  knowledge  of  Angelo^s  fa 
oonmiitted  them,  she 

**  Craves  no  cither,  nor  no  better  dmil** 

Claudio*s  lifi»  having  been  presened  by 
vost,  it  would  not,  perhaps,  have  been  \mm 
have  put  Angelo  to  dea^;  but  the  Dnko 
with  great  propriety  have  addresead  Idan 
words  of  Bolingbroke  to  Exton  :  — 

•*  0<s  wsader  throttch  the  shades  of  eitht. 
**  And  never  show  thy  bead  bj  day 


l«wf«l     fta 


Other  parts  of  the  play  are  not  witfaocit 
Tbe  best  charecten  act  too  much  upon  m 
duplici^  and  falsehood ;  and  the  Duke,  in 
act,  trifies  cruelly  with  the  feelings  of 
allowing  her  to  suppose  her  brother  to 
much  longer  than  the  story  of  the  pla^ 
Ludo  is  inconsistent  as  well  i 
appears,  in  the  first  act,  as  the 
and  in  the  fifth  he  assists  the  oauae  of 
whom  he  supposes  to  be  his  murderer, 
the  indecent  expressions  with 
scenes  abound  are  so  interwoven 
that  it  i^  extrvmcly  difllcult  to 
ftom  the  other. 

I  trust,  however,  that  I  have  succeedwl 
it,  and  I  should  not  be  socry  if  the  merit  oi 
of  the  whole  work  were  pt>  be  decided  by 
mination  of  thb  very  extnofdinaiy  Play, 
now  printed  in  the  Family  Shakspcaiv. 


ftr^t 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


VixcKKTio,  Duke  of  Vienna. 

Aiforuo,  Lord  Deputy  im  ike  Duke's  obtenee- 

EscALCS,  an  ancient  Lordt  Joined  wkk  Angelo  m  Ike 

deputation. 
Claudio,  a  youn'*  Gentlematu 
Ltxto,  a  FantoMic- 
Two  other  Uke  (ientlemen. 
VAsaics.  a  GenUemunt  Servant  to  the  Duke. 
Provoat* 

rrr }  '•-  '"^- 

Elbow,  «  umpk  ConUaUe. 

SCENE, 


Cloww,  Servani  to  Iffs.  Overdone. 
ABHoaaoN,  an  Encuiiower. 
BAavAnDina,  a 


IsABSLLA,  Sider  to  Claudio. 
Ma&iaha,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 
Jour,  betoved  6y  Claudia 
FaAHCtsTA,  a  iSTim. 
Mutre$t  OvxEOOVB. 

Lordst  Gtnilemenf  GuardM,  Ogleer^t 
Attendants, 

^Vienna. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  Jn  Apartment  m  the  Duke*«  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Escalus,  and  Lords. 

Duke.  Escalus, — 

£sc*  My  lord. 

Ihke,  Of  goTenunent  the  properties  to  unfold, 
Wottid  seem  in  me  t*affect  speech  and  discourse, 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science 
Exceeds  in  that  the  lists  of  all  advice 
Mj  strength  can  give  you :  Then  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is  abl^ 
And  let  them  work.      The  nature  of  our  people^ 
Oor  dtj's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  y*are  as  pr^nant  in 
As  art  and  practice  bath  enridied  any 
Hut  we  remember :    There  is  our  commission, 
From  wbidi  we  would  not  have  you  warp.  Call  hither, 
I  ay,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo.  — 
Whit  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 
For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Eleded  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
leiA  him  our  terror,  drest  him  with  our  love, 
And  given  his  deputations  all  the  organs 
Of  o$r  own  power :    What  think  you  of  it  ? 

JEic  If  any  in  Vienna  be  (^  worth 
To  tmdergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 
It  is  laid  Angelo. 

Enter  Amoelo. 

Ihke,  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Jvg.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  oome  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 

IVrc  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life, 
'Hnt,  to  tb'  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Folly  unfold :  —  Thyself,  and  thy  belongings. 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 
ThyMlf  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do. 
Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
At  if  we  had  them  not.  Spirits  are  not  finely  touch*d 
Bat  to  fine  issues :  nor  nature  never  lends 
The  miallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Henelf  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 

Both  thanks  and  use ;  but  I  do  bend  my  speech 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 

Hold, therefore,  Angelo: 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself; 

**tility  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

l^ve  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :   Old  Escalus, 

^^^"^  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary. 

Tike  thy  oonmiisaion. 
A?'  Now,  good  my  lord, 

^  ti^re  be  some  more  test  in^ie  of  my  mettle, 

^^^  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 

Beampduponit. 
Duke,  No  more  evasion : 

**e  have  with  a  leaven'd  and  prepared  choice 

i'roceeded  to  you ;  tlierefore  taiLc  your  honours. 

Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition, 

That  it  priFers  itself,  and  leaves  unquestion*d 

*^fatten  of  needful  value.     We  shall  write  to  you, 

As  time  and  our  concern!  ngs  shall  imp6rtunc. 


How  it  goes  with  us,  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befisll  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  th'  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord, 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple :  your  scope  is  as  mine  own. 
So  to  enforce  or  qualify  the  laws 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good :  —  Give  me  your  hand ; 
I'll  privily  away :   I  love  the  people. 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Tliough  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  weU 
Their  loud  applause,  and  avet  vehement : 
Nor  do  I  think  tlie  man  of  safe  discretion 
Tliat  does  affect  it.     Once  more,  fare  you  well. 

jitig.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes ! 

Esc.  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  happiness ! 

Ihike.  I  thank  you.  —  Fare  you  well.  [ErU, 

Etc.  I  shall  desire  you,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place : 
A  power  I  have,  but  of  what  strength  and  nature, 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

jing.  'Tis  so  with  me : — I^et  us  withdraw  together, 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  poinL 

Esc.  1*11  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.-^  A  Street. 
Enter  Lucio,  arid  two  Gentlemen. 

Lucio.  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why 
then  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

1st  Gent.  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace ;  but  not  the 
king  of  Hungary's ! 

2d  Gent.  Amen. 

Lucio,  Thou  concludest  like  the  sanctimonious 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  command* 
ments,  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

2d  Gent.  Thou  shalt  not  steal? 

Lucio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

\st  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  func- 
tions ;  they  put  forth  to  steal :  there's  not  a  soldier 
of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  meat, 
doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  peace. 

2d  Gent.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Lucio.  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou  never 
wast  where  grace  was  said.  But  see,  where  Madam 
Mitigation  comes. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ovshdohx. 

Overdone,  There's  one  yonder,  arrested  and  car- 
ried to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousand  of  you  all. 
I      \st.    Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee? 

Overd.  Marry  sir,  that's  Claudio,  Signior  Claudio. 

1st  Gent.   Claudio  to  prison  !  'tis  not  so. 

Overd.  Nay,  but  I  know  'tis  so :  I  saw  him  ar- 
rested ;  saw  him  carried  away ;  and,  which  is  more, 
witliin  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be  chopped  off. 

Lucio.  But,  afler  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
liave  it  so :  art  thou  sure  of  iliU  ? 
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OvetxL  I  am  too  sure  of  it ;  and  it  is  on  account 
of  Madam  Julietta. 

Ludo.  Beiiere  me,  this  may  be:  he  promised 
to  meet  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  pre- 
cise in  promise-keeping. 

2d  Gent.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1st  Gent.  But  most  of  all,  agre^g  with  the 
proclamation. 

Ludo.  Away  ;  let*s  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[Exeunt  Lucio  and  Gentlemen. 

Overd,  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 
gallows,  and  what  .with  poverty,  I  am  custom- 
i^runk.     How  now  !  what's  tlie  news  with  you  ? 

JEtUct  Clown. 

Clown.  You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation, 
have  you  ? 

Overd.  What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Clown.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must 
be  plucked  down. 

Overd,  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  the 
city? 

Clown.  They  had  gone  down  too,  but  that  a  wise 
burgher  put  in  for  tliem. 

Overd.  But,  shall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the 
suburbs  be  pulled  down  ? 

Clown.  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Overd.  Why,  here's  a  change  indeed  iu  the  com- 
monwealth :  what  shall  become  of  me  ? 

doton.  Come,  fear  not  you ;  good  counsellors 
lack  no  clients.  Though  you  chiuige  your  place ; 
you  need  not  change  your  trade  ;  I'll  be  your 
tapster  still. 

Overd.  What's  to  do  here  ?  Thomas  Tapster  let's 
withdraw. 

Clown.  Here  comes  Signior  Claudio,  led  by  the 
provost  to  prison :  and  there's  Madam  Juliet. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  The  tanuf. 

Enter  Provost,  Claudio,  Julxxt,  tmd  Officers. 

Claud.  Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus  to 
the  world.  Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  com- 
mitted. 

Prov.  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition. 
But  from  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

Claud.  Thus  can  the  demigod.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight.  — 
The  words  of  heaven ;  on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so';  yet  still  'tis  just. 

Enter  Lucio. 

Ludo.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio  ?  whence  comes 
this  restraint  ? 

Claud.    From    too    much    liberty,   my   Lucio, 
liberty: 
As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  much  fast, 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint :   Our  natures  do  pursue, 
(Like  rats  that  ravin  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Ludo.  If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
1  would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors :  And  yet, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom,  as  the  morality  of  imprisonment  —  What's 
thy  offence,  Claudio? 

Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 

Jjudfp.  What  is  il  ?  murder  ? 


Gaud.  No. 

Prov.  Away,  sir ;  you  must  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  friend :  —  Lucio,  a  won 
with  you.  [Takes  him  aadr 

Ludo.   A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  y'>u  any  good. 

Gaud,   Thus  stands  it  with  me :  —  Upon  t  tnii 
contract, 
I  got  possession  of  Julietta's  bed ; 
You  know  the  lady ;  she  is  fast  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order :  this  we  came  not  to. 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Rexnaining  in  the  cofi*er  of  her  friends ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  lore, 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  us.     But  it  chances, 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  intercourse. 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Ludo,   With  child,  perhaps? 

Claud,   Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,  — 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride, 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  tiiat  it  may  know 
He  can  conunand,  let's  it  straight  feel  the  spur: 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in :  —  But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties, 
Which  have,  like  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the  wail 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs  have  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ;  and,  fof  a  name, 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me :  —  'tis  surely,  for  a  name. 

Ludo.  1  warrant,  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands  to 
tickle  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she  be 
in  love,  may  sigh  it  off*.  Send  aflter  the  duke,  and 
appeal  to  him. 

Gaud.   I  have  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service : 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  friends 
To  the  strict  deputy :  bid  herself  assay  him ; 
I  have  great  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  and  speechless  dialect, 
Such  as  moves  men :  beside,  she  hath  prosperoos  iit 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  discourse, 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Ludo.  I  pray,  shte  may :  as  well  tar  the  enoou- 
raeement  of  tiie  like,  which  else  would  stand  under 
grievous  imposition ;  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life, 
who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus  foolishly  lost 
I'll  to  her. 

Gaud.  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucia 

Ludo.  Within  two  hours,  — 

Claud,  Come,  officer,  away.  [Ertvnt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  A  Monastery. 

Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Thomas. 
Ihike.  No ;  holy  father ;  throw  away  that  thought ; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom :  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hatli  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  tlie  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 
Fru  May  your  grace  speak  of  it- 

Duke.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  thon  )Wi 
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Hov  I  tew  ever  lav*d  the  life  reinoT*d ; 
And  Md  IB  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies, 
Wfaoe  jvotb  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. 
I  hsre  d^^rer*d  to  lotd  Angelo 
A  oBsn  of  stricture  and  firm  abstinence) 
Mt  idaolate  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
.\ad  be  safiposc*  me  trmTell*d  to  Pohind  ; 
For  «e  I  bm  atrew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 
And  w  it  is  reccsT'd :   Now,  pious  sir. 
Too  viD  dBBoand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  ? 

Fri.  Glsdlj,  my  lord. 

Ihke-  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting 


I  Tbe  aaedfiil  bits  and  curbs  for  head-strong  steeds,) 

Whek  for  tbeae  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 

Evea  like  an  o'efjgtown  lion  in  a  cave, 

Tbst  goes  noC  out  to  prey :  Now,,  as  fond  fathers 

HsTiDg  bound  up  the  threat*ning  twigs  of  bircli, 

Oohr  to  scidk  it  in  their  children's  sight. 

Far  tenor,  not  to  use  ;  in  time  the  rod 

ftw^wMis  mote  mock*d  than  fear'd :  so  our  decrees, 

Desd  to  inHictioa,  to  diemselves  are  dead ; 

•lad  liberty  plncka  justice  by  the  nose ; 

rW  biby  bnta  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 

Goes  aD  decorum. 

Fri,  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  iralooaf  iSbia  tied>up  justice,  when  you  pleas'd : 
Aad  it  in  you  mc»e  dreadful  would  have  scero'd, 
Tkaa  in  lord  Angelo. 

i>alc.  I  do  foar,  too  dreadful : 

Shh  "twaa  my  fiuxlt,  to  give  the  people  scope, 
Tvoold  be  my  tyraimy  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  vbsft  I  bid  them  do :  For  we  bid  tills  be  done, 
W)xB  c^  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass, 
^\sA  Bot  the  punishment.     Therefore,  indeed,  my 


I  iam  oo  Angelo  impos*d  the  office ; 

Who  aaiqry  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home, 

And  yet  nay  nature  never  in  the  sight, 

To  do  it  slander :   And  to  behold  his  sway, 

1  villf  aa  Ywere  a  brother  of  your  order, 

Viat  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'ythee, 

^:^i^  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 

Hew  I  may  fivmally  in  person  bear  me 

Like  a  true  friar.     More  reasons  for  this  action. 

At  oar  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 

Ualj,  this  one :  •—  Lord  Angelo  is  prerise ; 

^teadi  at  a  guard  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 

Tbn  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 

1»  aove  to  bread  than  stone :   Hence  shall  we  sec, 

y  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

[Exeunt* 

SC£N£  \.—A  Nunnery. 

Enter  Isassm.a  and  Fsaxcxsca. 

ImL  And  have  you  nuns  no  further  privileges  ? 

Ffwm,  Are  mH  these  large  enough  ? 

ImK.  Tcsy  truly :   I  speak  not  as  desiring  more ; 
Bai  mhcr  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Cpaa  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 

Uem.  Ho!   Peace  be  in  this  place !       [IFUhin. 

Is*.  Who's  Uwt  which  calb  ? 

FrtM.  It  is  a  man's  voice :   Gentle  Isabella, 
Tcni  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him ; 
Vou  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn : 
^ben  you  have  vow*d,  you  must  not  speak  with 


of  the  prioress: 

you  must  not  show  your  face ; 


Put  IB  the 
IU:»,  if  vcu 


Or  if  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  caJls  again ;  I  pray  you  answer  him. 

[Exit  Frakcisca. 
Itah.  Peace  and  prosperity !  Who  is't  that  calls? 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be ;  as  those  cheek-roses 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less !  Can  you  so  stead  me, 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Claudio? 

Isab*  Why  her  unhi^ppy  brother  ?  let  me  ask ; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

Lucio*  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets 
you : 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he*s  in  prison. 

Isab.  Woe  me !  For  what  ? 

Ludo.  For  that  which  if  myself  might  be  his 
judge. 
He  should  receive  his  punishment  in  thanks : 
His  friend's  with  child  by  him. 

Isab.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  story.  * 

Lucio*  It  is  true, 

I  hold  you  as  a  thing  eniky*d,  and  sainted ; 
By  your  renouncement  an  immortal  spirit ; 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity, 
Al  with  a  saint. 

Isab,  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me 

Lucio.  Do  not  believe  it.     Fewness  and  truth  S 
'tis  tlius : 
Tour  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd : 

Isab.   My  cousin  Juliet? 

Ludo*  Is  she  your  cousin  ? 

Itab,  Adoptedly:  as  school-maids  change  their 
names, 
By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

Lucio.  Slie  it  is. 

liab.  O,  let  him  marry  her ! 

Ludo.  This  is  the  point. 

The  duke  is  very  strangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  genUemen,  myself  being  one, 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action  :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  state. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  design.     Upon  his  place. 
And  with  full  line  of  his  authority. 
Governs  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law, 
As  mice  by  lions,]  hath  pick'd  out  an  act. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit !  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  sofVen  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Itttb.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  ? 

Ludo.  Has  censur'd  >  him 

Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

laab.  Alas !  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  ? 


1  Do  not  make  A  jest  of  me. 
'  In  few  and  true  wordi> 


>  Sentenced. 


90 


MEASURE  FOll  MEASURE. 


Acr  11 


Luao,  Away  ihc  power  you  have. 

Imb,  My  power  !  Abs!  I  doubtf> 

Ludo*  Our  doubtt  are  tnutors, 

And  make  us  loce  the  good  we  oft  might  win» 
By  fearing  to  attempt :   Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue, 
Men  gire  like  gods ;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneel. 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  themselves  would  owe  *  them. 

Isab-  1'U  see  what  I  can  do. 


LudO'  But  speedily 

Itab,  I  wiU  about  It  stiught ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  affair.     I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  night 
1*11  send  him  certain  word  of  my  iiirw 

Lucia.  1  take  my  leave  of  you* 

/m6.  Good  mft 

I 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  HaU  in  Angelo'j  Hwk. 

Enter  Awgblo,  Escali's,  Provost,  Officers,  and 
other  Attendants. 

Ang,  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the 
law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey, 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch  and  not  their  terror. 

EtaiL  Ay,  but  yet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  fall,  and  bruise  to  death :   Alas !  this  gentle- 
man, 
\Vhom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know, 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most  straight  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  ci  your  own  afi*tfctions, 
Had  time  coher'd  with  place,  or  place  with  wishing, 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attain*d  the  effect  of  your  own  purpose. 
Whether  you  had  not  some  time  in  your  life 
£rr*d  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him, 
And  puU'd  the  law  upon  you. 

^ng.  * Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escalus, 
Another  thing  to  fiilL     I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May,  in  thie  sworn  twelve,  have  a  tliief  or  two 
GuUtier  than  him  they  try  :  What's  open  made  to 

ju^ce. 
That  justice  seises.     What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  paas  on  thieves?  *Tis  very  pregnant, 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  so  eitenuate  his  ofienii*. 
For  ^  1  have  had  such  faults ;  but  ratlier  tell  me. 
When  I  that  censure  him,  do  so  offend. 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  in  partiaL     Sir,  he  must  die. 

£tcalo   Be  it  as  your  wi«dom  viill. 

Ang»  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

Ptov.  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Oaudio 

Be  esecuted  by  nine  t4>-morrow  morning  : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared  : 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

[E»unt  Anufvo  and  I'rovost. 

£$cal  Well,  heaven  forgive  him;  and  forgive 
us  all! 
Mercy  is  not  itself  that  oft  lookn  «o, 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  secund  woe. 
But  yet,  poor  Claudio  !  —  there's  no  remedy. 

[KjU. 


SCENE  11,  ^Anciher  Room  in  tkt 

Enter  Provost  and  a  Servant. 
Serv,  He's  hearing  of  a  eMise;   he  will 


1'U 


Ow 


straight. 
Ill  tell  him  of  you. 

Prmh  Pnj  you,  do.  [Enl  Servant.] 
his  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent : 


Enter  Anoblo. 

^fig.  Now,  what*s  the  mancr,  Mrvomn 

Prve.   Is  it  your  will   Claudio   shall    die    to- 
morrow ? 

Artg,  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea  ?  hadst  thou   oat 
Older? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

Prov,  Lest  I  might  be  too 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have 
When,  after  execution,  ji 
Repented  o'er  hb  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to  ;  let  that  be 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place. 
And  you  shall  well  be  spar*d. 

/Vve.  I  cmve  your  honour's 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  vrith  the  graaoiii^  Julac«  ^ 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Aftg,  Dispose  of  hv 

To  some  more  fitter  place ;  and  that  svith 

Be-enter  Servant. 

Sero.   Here  b  the  sister  of  the  man 
Desires  access  to  you. 

AHg,  Hath  ha  a  sister  ? 

Prov,  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuo«» 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood^ 
If  not  already. 

Ang,  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 

[Em 
See  you,  that  JuHetia  be  remov'd  ; 
I^  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavish. 
There  shall  be  order  for  iL 

Enter  Lccio  and  IsxauXA. 

fVor.  Save  your  honour !         [Ofenng  to 
Ang.  Suy  a  little  while.' [To  IsAiu]   Y< 

welcome :  What'a  your  will  ? 
f$ah»  1  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  your  hooosir : 

PK'a>e  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang  Well :  what's  your 

ftab.  There  is  a  ^ice  that  moat  I  do  abhor. 

And  mo%t  dc\ire  sliould  meet  the  blow  of  jusSacw 

For  whirh  I  would  not  plead,  but  thai  1  must  ; 

For  which  I  niu^  mH  {ilead,  but  that  1 

At  war,  'tmist  will,  and  will  not. 
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Jm,  Well;  the  matter? 

/jik  I  faifc  •  brother  is  coiideinn*d  to  die : 
1  6o  benccb  fou,  let  it  be  his  fiudt. 
And  DoC  tBj  brother. 

/"NTi  HesTen  giTe  thee  moving  graces ! 

Jh£.  Condgmn  the  fiuilt  and  not  the  actor  of  it ! 
VI  hT,  every  fruit's  oondemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  t 
M'H  vffe  the  very  cipher  of  a  function, 
To  fiad  the  &alti,  whose  fine  stands  in  record, 
Aci  Ifi  g»  bj  the  actor. 

/ji&.  O  just,  but  severe  law ! 

I  bd  a  faradier  then. — Hearen  keep  your  honour ! 

I  tarn,  [7o  IftAa.]   Give^  not  o*er  so :    to  him 
afsin,  intreat  him ; 
Kwel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown ; 
^  ju  m  too  cold :  if  you  abould  need  a  pin, 
Yvj  ooold  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
FiLim.  Iiay. 

/i^  Moitfaenfledadie? 

J^g.  Maiden,  no  remedy, 

/ui.  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him. 
\>1  odthcr  bcaTcn,  nor  man,  griere  at  the  mercy. 

J%i.  I  wiU  not  do*t. 

hit.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

Jy.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Imib.  But  mi|^  you  do*t,  and  do  the  world  no 
wfoag? 
If  «v  foor  hcut  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
At  Buae  b  lo  him. 

Jy.  He*i. sentenced:  'tis  too  late. 

/io&.  Tou  are  too  cold.  [To  Isasblla. 

/«».  Too  iate  ?  why,  no ;  I,  that  do  speak  a  word, 
)L.r  ciU  it  back  again  :  Well  believe  this, 
\«.  oeitmooy  that  to  ^reat  ones  longs, 
Sdt  die  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword, 
rw  BHnhal*s  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe, 
Breane  theoi  with  one  half  to  good  a  gxace, 
I*  toacj  docs.     If  be  had  been  as  you, 
^  Tga  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him ; 
{\  It  be  fikc  yott,  would  not  have  been  so  stem. 

.^v.  Fnj  you,  begone. 

/nAi  1  woidd  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
Aid  JIM  were  iMbel !  should  it  then  be  thus? 
^••,  I  wonld  tell  what  twere  to  be  a  judge, 
\sni  vlMt  a  prisoner. 

ladok  Ay,toocfa  him:  there's  the  vein.   [Ande. 

-f V  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law, 

\td  yaa  bet  waeie  your  words. 

Ink  Alas!  alas! 

^  3t,  aO  the  toula  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
Aal  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took, 

K'uid  oat  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be, 

li  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 

bu  j«d^  you  as  you  are  ?  O,  think  on  that ; 

Aad  acfty  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips, 

^■Miaewmedc. 
<lv-  Be  you  content,  fair  maid ; 

1*  «thc  law,  not  I  condemns  your  brother  : 

Vfit  be  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son, 

I<  «Md  be  thut  with  him;— he  must  die  to-monow. 
i»^  To-morrow?  O,  that's  sudden  !  Spare  him, 
spare  him : 

llr'f  aoi  pfepar'd  for  death ! 

**<^  good  my  lord,  bethink  you : 

^'Ito b  H  that  hsth  died  for  this  offence? 

I^nv »  muy  have  committed  it. 
l«d«.  Ay,  well  said. 

•^■*f.  The  law  bath  not  been  dad,  though  it 
hathblvpt: 


Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil, 
If  the  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe. 
Had  answer'd  for  his  deed :  now,  'tis  awake ; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  glass,  that  shows  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-conceiv'd, 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  hatch'd  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  successive  degrees, 
But,  where  they  live,  to  end. 
Isab.  Yet  show  some  pity. 

Ang.  I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  justice ; 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  disniss'd  offence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  right,  that  answering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.     Be  satisfied ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow  :  be  content. 

Isab.  So  you  must  be  the  first  that  gives  this  sen- 
tence ; 
And  he,  tliat  suffers  :   O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant. 
Lucio*  That's  well  said. 

I$ab,   Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  every  pelting  o,  petty  ofiicer, 
Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder;  nothing  but 

thunder.  — 
Merciful  heaven  I 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 
Split'st  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarled  7  oak, 
liian  the  soft  myrtle  ; —  O,  but  man,  proud  man  ! 
Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority ; 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd. 
His  glassy  essence,  ^  like  an  angry  ape, 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  heaven. 
As  make  the  angels  weep. 

Luc  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  relent ; 
He's  coming,  I  perceive't. 
Prov.  Pray  heaven  she  vrin  him  ! 

Isab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  yourself: 
Great  men  may  jest  with  saints :  'tis  wit  in  them ; 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation. 
Xucto.  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o'  that. 
Isab,  That  in  the  captain's  but  a  choleric  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 
Lucio*   Art  advis'd  o'that?  more  on't. 
Aug.  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me  ? 
Isab,  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others^ 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself, 
That  skins  the  vice  o*  the  top :   Go  to  your  bosom  ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
That's  like  my  brother^s  fault:  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

Ang.  She  speaks,  and  'tis 

Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it Fare 

you  well. 
Isab,  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Ang.  I  will  bethink  me:  —  Come  again  to- 
morrow. 
Isab.  Hark,  how  111  bribe  you :  Good  my  lord, 

turn  back. 
Ang,  How,  bribe  me  ? 
Isab.  Ay,  with  such  gifts,  that  heaven  shall  share 

with  you. 
Lucio,  You  had  marr'd  all  else. 
Isab,  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested*  gold. 


••  Pallry. 
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Or  stones,  whoie  rales  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them  :  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  thcrct 
Ere  sun-rise ;  prayers  from  preserved  9  souls. 
From  frsting  mai<b,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  tempofaL 

Ang»  Well :  come  to  me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio.   Go  to ;  it  is  well ;  away,   [jttide  to  Isab. 

Itaib.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  sale ! 

jlng.  Amen :  for  I 

Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  [Atkk. 

Where  prayers  cross. 

Imh,  At  what  hour  tcvmorrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  kndship? 

Ang*  At  any  time  Yor^noon. 

Jtab»  Save  your  honour! 

[Siruiil  Lccio,  Isabella,  and  Provost. 

Ang*  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue !  ^ 

What's  this  ?  what's  this  ?   Is  this  her  fault  or  mine  ? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most?  ha ! 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  Ijring  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun, 
Do^  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  Bower, 
Corrupt  with  Wituous  season.     Can  it  be, 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness?     Having  waste  ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desre  to  rase  the  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evib  there  ?     O,  fye,  fyc,  fye ! 
What  dost  thou  ?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  ? 
O,  let  her  brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority, 
Wlien  judges  steal  themselves.  Wliat  ?  do  I  love  her. 
That  I  doire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes?    What  is't  I  dream  on  ? 

0  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 

With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !     Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue ;  never  could  the  strumpet 
Once  stir  my  temper ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite ;  —  Ever,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fbnd»  I  smil'd,  and  wooder'd  how. 

[Eiil. 

SCENE  \\h  ^  A  Boom  in  n  Ffitm. 

Enter  Dvss,  AoMtorf  life  •  J^rtor,  onA  Provost. 

Dukt.  Hail  to  you,  provost !  so  I  think  you  are. 
Proo.  I  am  the  provost :  What's  your  will,  good 

fHar? 
Duke,  Bound  by  mv  charity,  and  my  bless'd  order, 

1  come  to  visit  the  alllictad  spirita 

Here  in  the  prison :  do  me  tfie  common  right 
To  let  me  sec  them  ;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
To  them  accordincly. 
Proo»  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
needfuL 

Enter  Jvtin. 

liook,  here  ooroes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine^ 
MImh  falUng  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth, 
Halh  blisiar'd  her  report :  Ow  is  with  cfaUd ; 
And  be  that  owns  it  senlanc'd. 

Ihtke.  When  must  he  die? 

fVpfi.  As  1  do  think,  tiMnorvow,  — 
1  have  provided  for  you ;  slay  awhile,  [TV  Juubt. 
And  you  riiaU  be  oonducied* 

*>  IVrimrvd  ttnm  the  ccmipiMia  of  the  world. 


I      Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  <»f  the  un  you  CAT■^ 

JuUtt*  1  do;  and  bear  the  stwine  nsoat  paiiriit.i 

Duke,  111  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign  }<>j 
conscience. 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound* 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliei.  I*U  gbdly  Icnra. 

IhJct,  Lore  you  the  man  that  vrrong'd  you  ? 

Juliet*  Yes,  as  I  lore  the  womna  that  wrong'd  htm 

2>«ie.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  oaost  oflcoorful  sci 
Was  mutually  committed  ? 

JulieL  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  sin  of  hcnvi«r  kind  than  fai%. 

Juliet.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  &ihcr. 

Duke.  'Tis  meet  so^  daughter  :    But  lest  you  di* 
repent, 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame, «-' 
Which  sorrow  is  always    toward    ourselves,   out 

heaven; 
Showing,  we'd  not  spare  heaven*  aa  we  low  if. 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear. 

Juhel.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke. 

Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  instnictioti  to  htm.  — 
Grace  go  with  you  !  Eenedieitef  [£iu. 

Juliet,  Must  die  to-morrow  !   O,  if^orious  knc. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror ! 

Prov*  *Tb  pity  of  him.  [EetvU. 


SCENE  IV.  —  A  Boom  in  Angclo*«  Mi 


Enter  Auamia. 

Ang.  When  I  would  prey  and  think,  I  think  sad 
pray 
To  several  suljccts:  heaven  hath  my  empty  wotdi; 
Whilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  Un^ne^ 
Anchon  on  Isabel :  Heaven  in  my  mouth. 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  hb  name ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  state,  wfaeraon  I  studied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  oAen  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (kt  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  prides 
Could  I,  with  boot  *,  change  fbr  aa  idle  phnne, 
Which  the  air  beats  Ibr  vafai.     O  place!  Ofbrm' 
How  oAen  dost  thou  with  thy  ease,  thy 
Wrench  awe  from  Ibols,  mkI  tie  the  wise 
To  thy  fUae  seeming? 

Enter  Servant. 
How  noW|  who's  thve  ? 

OnelsAd^a 
10  you. 
Ang.  Teach  her  Iba  way.  [JEnl  Sn- 

O  heavens! 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  hmeii 
Making  both  H  unable  for  itaelf, 
And  dispnastssing  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necesMwy  fltncss? 
So  play  the  fbolish  throngs  with  one  that 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  slop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  reviTe :  and  even  so 
The  general  ^  subiect  to  a  well.wish*d  Uag. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  dMsquioin 
Crowd  lo  hb  presence,  where 
Must  needs  appear  oflhioe. 


>l*r<i«» 


•Thtfett^ 


Scene  IY. 
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Enter  Isabella. 


How  now,  fair  maid  ? 

IseA.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

jfng.  That  you  might  know  it,   would  much 
better  please  me, 
Ilian  to  demand  what  'tis.   Your  brother  cannot  live. 

Jmbm  £ven  so  ?  —  Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

[Retiring. 

Jtng.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  it  may  be 
As  k»g  as  you  or  I :   Yet  he  must  die. 

laab.  Under  your  sentence  ? 

Ang,  Yea. 

laab.  When,  I  beseech  you  ?  that  in  his  reprieve, 
lAiger,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
This  his  soul  sicken  noL 

Ang.   Ha!  fye,  these  filthy  vices !  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Tbeir  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  heaven*8  image, 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid. 

/soft.  'Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth. 

Ang.  Say  you  so  ?  then  I  shall  pose  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather,  that  the  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him, 
Give  up  your  person  to  such  sweet  uncleannessi 
As  she  that  he  hath  stained? 

^*»*-  Sir,  beUeve  this, 

I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul. 

Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul ;  our  compell'd  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accompt. 
-'■■*•  How  say  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  speak 

Agahist  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this; 

If  DOW  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
ftuMMmce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life : 
M^^  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin. 
To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 

Imh.  Please  you  to  do't, 

in  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang.  Fleas'd  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  soul. 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  chiuity. 

Imb.  That  I  do  U^S  his  life,  if  it  be  sin, 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  suit, 
If  that  be  sin.  111  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine, 
ibid  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Ang.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Yoor  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  you  are  igno- 

rsnt. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  and  that's  not  good. 

hob.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good, 
^^  gradottsly  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright^ 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
htodaim  an  enshield  '  beauty  ten  times  louder 
l^sn  bcaaty  could  displayed.  —  But  mark  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Tffv  btodier  b  to  die. 
xjnou  Sou 

Ang.  And  his  ofifenoe  is  so,  as  it  appears 
AccouDtent  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 
b^  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  subscribe  not  tnat,  nor  any  other, 
Bot  in  the  loss  of  question,)  that  you,  his  sister, 
^uidiiig  younelf  desir'd  of  such  a  person, 

>  Corered. 


Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  person 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  let  him  suffer ; 
What  would  you  do  ? 

I$ab.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother  as  myself: 
That  is,  were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  honour  up  to  shame. 

-^^^  Then  must  your  brother  die 

Itab.^  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once, 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence 
That  you  have  sknder'd  so  ? 

Isab.  Ignomy  in  nmsom,  and  free  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  merey  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

jing.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

Isab.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  we  mean : 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advanUge  that  I  dearly  love. 
Ang.   We  are  all  frsiL 

Jiob.  Else  let  my  brother  die. 

If  not  a  feodary  ♦,  but  only  he, 
Owe  ^,  and  succeed'by  wnkness. 
'^^-  Nay,  women  are  frsil  too. 

Itab.  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  themselves ; 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women  !  —  Help  heaven  !  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them.     Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 
And  credulous  to  fSdse  prints.  ^ 

^ng.  I  think  it  well : 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,)  let  me  be  bold ; 
I  do  arrest  your  words ;  be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none ; 
If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warrants,)  show  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  destln'd  livery. 

Jsab.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  speak  the  former  language. 
Ang.   Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 
Isab.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ;  and  you  tell  mc. 
That  he  shall  die  for  it 
Ang.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 
Isab,  1  know  your  virtue  hath  a  licence  in't. 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is, 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 

My  words  express  my  purpose. 

Isab.  Ha !  little  honour  to  be  much  believ'd. 
And  most  pernicious  purpose !  —  Seeming,  seeming ! 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for't : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretch'd  throat,  I'll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  IsbIk'I  ? 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austcreness  of  my  life, 

<  Auociate.  >  Own.  ^  Impressions. 
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My  vouch  against  you,  and  my  place  i'the  state 
Will  so  your  accusation  overweigh, 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report, 
And  smell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein : 
Lay  by  all  nicety ;  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yielding  up  thy  person  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindness  shidl  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance :  answer  me  to-morrow, 
Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :   As  for  you, 
Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o*erweighs  your  true. 

[Exit, 
Isab.  To  whom  shall  I  complain?  Did  I  tell  this. 
Who  would  believe  me?  O  perilous  mouths, 


That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue, 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite, 
To  follow  as  it  draws!  1*11  to  my  brother: 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  promptuie  of  the  blood, 
Tet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour, 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he*d  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  person  stoop 
To  such  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then,  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 
1*11  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo*9  request. 
And  fit  liis  mind  to  death,  for  Us  soul's  rest. 

[Eiii. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Room  in  the  Pritm- 

Enter  Duke,  Cladoio,  and  Provost. 

Dtike,  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 
Angelo? 

Claud,  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  only  hope : 
I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepar'd  to  die. 

Duke.  Be  absolute  for  deaUi :  either  death,  or  Ufe, 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.  Reason  thus  lAith  life,— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  art, 
(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences,) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'st, 
Hoiu'ly  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  hun  thou  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  nm*st  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not  noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear*st, 
A  re  nurs*d  by  baseness:  Thou  art  by  no  means  valiant; 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm :  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep, 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'st ;  yet  grossly  fear*8t 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.  Tliou  art  not  thyself; 
For  thou  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
That  issue  out  of  dust :   Happy  thou  art  not : 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv*st  to  get ; 
And  what  thou  hast,  forget*st :  Thou  art  not  certain ; 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects  7, 
After  the  moon :   If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear*st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee :   Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire. 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo  ^,  and  the  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner :   Thou  hast  nor  youth, 

nor  age ; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner*s  sleep, 
Dr^ming  on  both  :  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  dotli  b^  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich, 
Thou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty. 
To  make  tliy  riches  pleasant.     What's  yet  in  this, 
That  bears  the  name  of  life?  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even. 


A  flteto,  sffbctlon*. 


•  leprous  eruplioDs. 


Claud.  1  humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die ; 
And  seeking  death,  find  life :  Let  it  come  on. 

Enter  Isabklla. 

Isab.  What,  ho !    Peace  here ;  grace  and  good 
company ! 

Prov.  Who's  there  ?  come  in :  the  wish  desenw 
a  welcome. 

Duke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  1*11  visit  you  again. 

C^ud'  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

IscA,  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudia 

Prov.  And  very  welcome.     Look,  agnior,  here's 
your  sister. 

Duke,   Provos^  a  word  with  you. 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  please. 

Duke.   Bring  them  to  speak,  where  I  may  be 
conceal'd. 
Yet  hear  them.  [Exeunt  Duke  and  Fiorost 

daud.  Now,  sister,  wliat's  the  comfort? 

Isab.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are;  most  good  in  deed: 
Lord  Angelo,  having  aflairs  to  heaven, 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  embassador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  liegerB : 
Therefore  your  best  appointment  make  with  qieed ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy? 

Isab.  None,  but  such  remedy,  as  to  save  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  there  any? 

Isab.   Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you'll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life, 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance? 

Isab.  Ay,  just,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint, 
Though  all  the  world's  fastidity  you  had. 
To  a  detennined  scope. 

Gaud.  But  in  what  nature? 

Isab.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  toH) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked. 

OautL  Let  me  know  the  point 

Isab.  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio;  and  I  quakr, 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  should'st  entertain, 
And  sax  or  seven  winters  more  respect 

^  Recident 
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«  perpccnal  honour.     D«r*st  thou  die  ? 

* '»  «maie  of  death  is  most  in  upprcbension ; 

\ad  the  poor  beetle  that  we  tread  upon, 
.a  oorpoial  sufllcrBnce  finds  «  pang  as  great 
Ai  whin  a  giant  dies. 

*"'■■*'  Why  giTe  you  me  this  shame  ? 

T-Mck  yoQ  I  can  a  i«oIutaon  fetch 
im  iowcfT  tendeme&s  ?  If  I  must  die, 
I  «iU  eaoeonter  darkness  as  a  bride, 
Aod  Ing  it  in  mine  arms. 

ia^  There  spake  my  brother ;  there  my  father's 
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Did  aar  fiorth  a  voice !  Yes,  thou  must  die : 
TVn  Mt  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
fshweappKaocca.  This  outward-sainted  deputy,— 
^"'ime  «tckd  visage  and  deliberate  word 
N.^  yootfa  t'tbc  had,  and  follies  doth  enmew, 
K%  £alcoa  doch  the  fowl,  —  is  yet  a  devil; 

tisa^        ^  Tlie  princely  Angelo? 

/jK^  0»  *tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell, 
Tr  Tilerir  body  to  invest  and  cover 
I    princely  guards !  Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
I'  I  wBold  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Ttnu  0B^*s«  be  freed? 

^  •*■*  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

iA.4t  Tea,  be  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank 


*]»  to  oOcnd  him  still :   This  night's  the  time, 
."Sat  I  Uiotild  do  what  I  abhor  to  name, 
'>  cW  ihpa  dicst  to-morrow. 

i"*«»d.  Thou  shalt  not  do't. 

/ks4L  Oi,  were  it  but  my  life, 

'  tdrw  it  down  tor  your  deliverance 
\%  frankly  «s  a  pin. 

i«<s«^  ThankS)  dear  Isabel. 

/'•k  Be  ready,  Claudio^  for  your  death  to-morrow. 

Ond.   Tea.  —  Has  he  affections  in  him, 
7^  dioa  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  nose, 
Vboi  he  would  force  it  ?  Sure  it  is  no  sin ; 
^^  <rf'ifae  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

/«^   Which  is  the  least? 

<Vni^   If  it  wera  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise, 
^  "y.  wvoid  ha  for  the  momentary  trick 
•^  ^-tdmably  fia*d?  — O  Isabel ! 

Ui,   What  says  my  brother? 

^r»C  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

in^   And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 

'  *i9d.  Ay,  but  to  die«  and  go  we  know  not  where ; 
^  •  W  IB  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot : 

motion  to  become 
dod ;  and  the  delisted  spirit 


\'d 


^« 


^  •  ^isihe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
-'  tabuing  regions  of  Uiick-ribbed  ice; 

*  W  imprisoo'd  in  the  viewless  winds, 
with  rcstleas  violence  round  about 

world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
\^  ^>BtB,  iliat  lawleas  and  incertain  thoughts 
howling !  —  'tis  too  horrible ! 

md  most  loathed  worldly  life, 
^  **,*!*•  *ch,  penury,  and  imprisonment 
^  ^'^  "M  «■  nature,  is  a  paradise 
i»  Vint  we  fear  of  death. 
lak  AIa«!  alas! 

Sweet  sister,  let  me  live : 
you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life, 
^•xun  djiprnsss  with  the  deed  so  far, 

•  -at  h  hfiiwnrs  a  virtue. 

/'v'-  O,  faithless  coward !  O,  dishonest  wretch ! 
"^   t  thou  b^  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
>•  •  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 


•t 


From  tfaine  own  sister's  shame  ? 

Take  my  defiance : 

Die ;  perish !  might  but  my  bending  down 

Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed : 

I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 

No  word  to  save  thee. 

ClautL  Nay,  hear  me,  IsabeL 

Jtab'  O,  fye,  fye,  fye : 

iny  sm's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade : 
'Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [Going. 

ClautL  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-enter  Duke. 

Vuie.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 
word. 

Isab.   What  is  your  will  ? 

Dulx,  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you  :  the 
satisfaction  I  would  require,  is  likewise  your  own 
benefit. 

Isab,  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure;  my  stay 
must  be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs;  but  I  will 
attend  you  awhile. 

DuJce,  [To  Claudio,  aside.]  Son,  I  have  over- 
heard what  hath  past  between  you  and  your  sister. 
Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her;  only 
he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  practise 
liis  judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures;  she, 
having  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him 
that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  receive : 
I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to  be 
true ;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death  :  Do  not 
satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fallible : 
to-morrow  you  must  die;  go  to  your  knees,  and 
make  ready. 

Oaud,  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.     I  am  so 
out  of  love  witli  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

JDuke.  Hold  you  there :  Farewell.  [Exit  Claudio. 

Re-enter  Provost. 
Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Prov,  What's  your  will,  father? 

Duke.  That  now  you  are  come  yon  will  be  gone  % 
Leave  me  a  while  with  the  nudd ;  my  mind  pro- 
mises with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch  her  by  my 
company. 

Prov.   In  good  time.  [Exit  Provost. 

VuJce.  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hatli 
made  you  good:  the  goodness  that  is  cheap  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness :  but  grace, 
being  the  soul  of  your  complexion,  should  keep 
the  body  of  it  ever  fair.  The  assault  that  Angelo 
hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath  convcy'd  to  my 
understanding ;  and,  but  that  frailty  hath  examples 
for  his  falling,  I  should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How 
would  you  do  to  content  this  substitute,  and  to 
save  your  brother  ? 

Iaab»  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him:  I  had 
rather  my  brotlier  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son 
should  be  unlawfully  bom.  But  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelp !  If  ever  he 
return,  and  I  can  speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my 
lips  in  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss:  Yet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accus- 
ation ;  he  made  trial  of  you  only.  —  Therefore, 
fasten  your  ear  on  my  advisings :  to  the  love  I 
have  in  doing  good,  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I 
do  make  myself  believe,  that  you  may  most  up- 
righteously  du  a    poor    wronged    lady   a    inciited 
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benefit;  redeem  your  brother  from  the  angry  hiw; 
do  no  Btain  to  your  own  gracious  person ;  and 
much  please  the  absent  duke,  if,  peradventure,  he 
shall  ever  return  to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

Isab,  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further;  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit 

IhtJie.  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fear- 
iuL  Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana  the 
sister  of  Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscar- 
ried at  sea? 

I$tJ>.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  name. 

Ihdce.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married ;  was 
affianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointed  : 
betvreen  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of 
the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wrecked 
at  sea,  having  in  that  perish*d  vessel  the  dowry  of 
his  sister.  But  mark,  how  heavily  this  befel  to  the 
poor  gentlewoman :  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  re- 
nowned brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most 
kind  and  natural ;  with  him  the  portion  and  sinew 
of  her  fortune*  her  marriage-dovrry ;  with  both,  her 
combinate  *  husband,  this  well  seeming  Angelo. 

Isnb,  Can  this  be  so  ?  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her  ? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry*d  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending  in  her  discoveries  of  dishonour :  in  few, 
bestowed  her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which  she 
yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  tears, 
is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

I$ab,  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  firom  the  world !  What  corruption  in  this 
life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  !  ^but  how  out  of 
this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke,  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  nuiy  easily  heal : 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  but 
keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  iL 

Isab,  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  Hiis  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  firrt  affection ;  his  unjust  un- 
kindness,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Angelo ; 
answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedience; 
agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point:  only  refer 
yourself  to  this  advantage,  —  first,  that  your  stay 
with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may  have 
all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and  tlic  place  answer 
to  convenience  :  this  being  granted  in  coune,  now 
follows  all.  We  shall  advise  this  wronged  maid  to 
stead  up  your  appointment,  go  in  your  place ;  if  the 
encounter  acknowledge  itself  hereafter,  it  may 
compel  him  to  her  recompense :  and  here,  by  this, 
is  your  brother  saved,  your  honour  untainted,  the 
poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy 
scaled.  *  The  maid  will  I  frame,  and  make  fit  for 
his  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this  as  you 
may,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit  defends  the  deceit 
from  reproof.     What  think  you  of  it  ? 

iBob.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  already ;  and 
I  trust  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  perfection. 

Duke,  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up :  Haste 
you  speedily  to  Angelo ;  if  for  tins  night  he  entreat 
you  to  his  bed,  give  him  promise  of  satisfaction.  I 
will  presently  to  St.  Luke*s ;  there,  at  the  moated 
grange,  resides  this  dejected  Mariana:  At  that 
place  ca\\  upon  me ;  and  despatch  with  Angelo,  that 
it  may  be  quickly. 

'  Betrothed.  «  Ovcr-reachcd 


Isab.  I  thank  you  for  tliis  comfort :  Fare  you  well, 
good  fiaher.  [Eteunt  snenlfy, 

SCENE  IL  —  The  Street  before  the  Pritoiu 

Enter  Duke,  as  a  Friar ;  to  him  Elbow,  Qown, 

and  Officers. 

Elb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  of  it,  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
white  bastard.  9 

Duke.  O,  heavens !  what  stuff  is  here  ? 

Cio.  'Twas  never  merry  world,  nnce,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  woner 
allow'd  by  order  of  law  a  furr*d  gown  to  keep  him 
warm ;  and  furr*d  with  foi  and  lamb  skins  too^  to 
signify,  that  craft,  being  richer  than  innocency, 
stands  for  the  fiunng. 

Bib.  Come  your  way,  sir;  —  Bless  you,  good 
father  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father:  ^lat 
offence  hath  this  man  nuuie  you,  sir? 

Elb.  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law ;  aod, 
sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir :  for  we  hsTc 
found  upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock,  which  we 
have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fye,  sirrah. 
Take  him  to  prison,  officer ; 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work, 
Ere  tliis  rude  beast  will  profit. 

Elb.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  sir ;  he  has 
given  him  warning. 

Duke.  That  we  were  all,  as  some  would  seem  to  be, 
Free  from  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming  free ! 

Enter  Lccio. 

Elb,  His  neck  will  come  to  your  waist,  a  cord,  ar. 

Clo.  I  spy  comfort ;  I  ciy  bail :  Here's  a  gentl^ 
man,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio.  How,  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  Wbst,  at  thd 
heels  of  Caesar?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph?  Art 
going  to  prison,  Pompey  ?  i 

Cfo.   Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Lucio.  Why,  *tis  not  amiss,  Pompey :  Farewell: 
Go ;  say,  I  sent  thee  thither. 

Clo.  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  mj  I 

Ludo,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is 
the  wear.     I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase  y 
bondage :    if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why  y 
mettle  is  tlie  more :  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey. — Blaii 
you,  friar. 

Duke,   And  you.  j 

Lucio.   Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  ?  Ki^ 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Go.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir? 

Ludo.  Then,  Pompey?  nor  now  —  Wutcc« 
abroad,  friar  ?  What  news  ? 

Elh,   Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come 

Lucio.   GOf  —  to  kennel,  Pompey,  go : 

[Exeunt  Elbow,  Clown,  and  OjicM 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  ?  J 

Duke.  I  know  none :   Can  you  tell  me  of  any! 

Lucio.  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  i 
Russia ;  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  But  where ^ 
he,  think  you  ?  1 

Duke,  1  know  not  wlierc:  But  wheresoever,] 
wish  him  well.  I 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,^ 

^  A  fwect  wine. 
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sted  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  was 
nerer  born  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  in  hb 
abience ;  he  puts  tnnsgicnion  to't. 

Duke,  He  does  well  ui*t. 

Zvoo.  A  little  more  lenity  to  wenching  would  do 
DO  harm  in  him  :  something  too  crabbed  that  way, 
friar. 

Diiir.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 
rare  it 

Lnekk  Tes,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindred ;  it  is  well  ally'd. 

Dvh.  You  are  pleasant,  sir ;  and  speak  apace. 

LwckK  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  it  in 
Angdo  to  take  away  the  life  of  a  man  thus  ?  Would 
tbe  duke  that  is  absent  have  done  this  ?  He  knew 
die  senrice,  and  that  instructed  him  to  mercy. 

Duit'  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much 
detected  for  women  ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

Ludo.  O,  sir,  you  are  deceiyed. 

Duke.  "Us  not  possible. 

Xmw.  Who?  not  the  duke?  yes,  your  beggar 
flf  fifty ;  —  and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her 
didpdish^:  the  duke  had  crotchets  in  him:  He 
vDttld  be  drunk  too  ;  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  Tou  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Ludo,  Sr,  I  was  an  inward  of  his :  a  shy  fellow 
vsB  the  dnke :  and  I  beUere  I  know  the  cause  of 
kit  irithdrawing. 

Duke,  What,  I  pr^hee,  might  be  the  cause? 

Luekt.  No,  —  pardon  ;^*tis  a  secret  must  be 
lock'd  widiin  the  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  this  I  can 
let  yon  understand,—-  The  greater  file  of  the  sub- 
ject held  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Dvie.  Wise?  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

iMdo.  A  very  superficial,  ignorant,  unweighing 
felknr. 

Duke,  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
t>iang ;  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business 
be  haih  hefaned  ^  must,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give 
bim  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but  testi- 
monied  in  hu  own  bringings  forth,  and  he  shall 
>ppear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and  a 
soUier:  Therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully;  or,  if 
TOOT  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darken*d  in 
your  malice. 

Ludo.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Dvke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
b>»wledge  with  dearer  love. 

iMch,  Come,  sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duk,  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
M  wittt  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return, 
(■  oar  players  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  to 
"^  your  answer  before  him :  If  it  be  honest  you 
""**  >poke,  you  have  courage  to  maintain  it :  I  am 
^^'BBdto  call  upon  you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your  name  ? 
*^Kio.  Sir,  my  name  is  Ludo,  well  known  to 

Aedoke. 

^tke.  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may 

*"«  to  report  you. 
•Lsd*  I  fear  you  not. 

^^*kt,  0,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more  ; 
|Vyoo  im^ne  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.  But, 
™^*«^  I  can  do  you  little  harm :  you'll  forswear 
wis  again. 

^ck.  Ill  be  hanged  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
^  friar.    But  no  more  of  this :  I  would  the  duke 

*  OicLdiiA :  Thebeggan,  two  or  three  centuries  ago,  uaed 
n  pracbha  their  want  by  a  wooden  d'wh  with  a  moveable 
^^  which  they  clacked,  to  ihow  that  their  vessel  was 

^Oiiidcd. 


we  talk  of  were  returned  again:  this  agent  will 
unpeople  the  province.  Farewell,  good  friar:  I 
pr'ythee  pray  for  me.  Tbe  duke,  i  say  to  thee 
again,  would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays:  say,  that  I 
said  so.     Farewell.  [Exit. 

Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  *scape ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes  :   What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Escalus,  Provost,  OvsanoNE,  and  Officeru 

Escal,  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Over,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your  honour 
is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  good  my  lord. 

EacdU  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit*'  in  the  same  kind  !  This  would  make  mercy 
swear,  and  play  the  tyrant.  —  Away  with  her  to 
prison :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [Exeunt  OvsaooKs 
and  Officers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not 
be  altered  ;  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow :  let  him 
be  furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable 
preparation  :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Frov.  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with  him, 
and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

EscaL  Good  even,  good  father. 

Xhike*  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you  ! 

EmcoL   Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  Notof  this  country,  though  my  chance  is  now 
To  use  it  for  my  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  his  lioliness. 

EtctU.  What  news  abroad  i*  the  world  ? 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever  on 
goodness  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it : 
novelty  is  only  in  request;  and  it  is  as  dangerous 
to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous  to 
be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There  is  scarce 
truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but 
security  enough,  to  make  fellowships  accursed:  mudi 
upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wisdom  of  the  worlds 
This  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's  news. 
I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  ? 

EscaL  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke.  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  ? 

EscaL  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  Uiing  which  profess'd  to  make 
him  rejoice :  a  genUeman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  nuiy 
prove  prosperous :  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how 
you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  noade  to  under- 
stand, that  you  have  lent  him  visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 
measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  humbles 
himself  to  the  determination  of  justice  :  yet  had  ha 
framed  to  himself,  by  the  instruction  of  liis  frailty, 
many  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which  I,  by  my 
good  leisure,  have  discredited  to  him,  and  now  is  he 
resolved  to  die. 

EscaL  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  funcUon, 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
have  labour'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  Uie 
eztremest  shore  of  my  modesty ;  but  my  brother 
justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced 
me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed  —justice. 

DtAe,  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of  lus 
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proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  vrherein,  if 
he  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

EscaL  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner:   Fare 
you  well. 

Jhike.  Peace  be  with  you ! 

[Ejoeuni  Escalus  and  Provost. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  would  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go  j 
More  nor  leas  to  others  paying, 
Than  by  self-ofiences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  crael  striking 
Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking ! 


Twice  treble  shame  on  Angdo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow ! 
O,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  side ! 
How  may  likeness,  made  in  crimes. 
Making  practice  on  the  times. 
Draw  with  idle  spiders*  strings 
Most  pond'rous  and  substantial  things ! 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  but  despis*d ; 
So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis'd, 
Pay  with  fidsehood  false  exacting. 
And  perform  an  old  contracting. 


[Ssit 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  A  Moom  in  Mariana's  House. 

Mabiama  diteovered  dtting  ;  a  Boy  wtging- 

SONG. 

Take,  oh  take  those  Ups  away. 

That  so  sweetly  werefirsufom  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

lAghts  that  do  muUad  the  mom : 
Bui  my  kisses  bring  againf 

bfing  again. 
Seals  if  iove,  but  seaTd  in  vam, 

seafd  in  vain, 

Mori,  Break  off  thy  song,  and  haste  thee  quick 
away; 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Hatfa  often  stiird  my  brawling  discontent  — 

[Exit  Boy. 
Enter  Duke. 

I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  and  well  could  wish 

You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 

Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so,  — 

My  mirth  it  much  displeas*d,  but  pleas*d  my  woe. 

Duke.  'Tis  good :  though  music  oft  hath  such  a 
charm, 
To  make  bad  good,  and  good  provoke  to  hann. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  enquired  for  me 
here  to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promis'd 
here  to  meet. 

Mart.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have 
sat  here  all  day. 

Enter  Isabxlla. 

Duke,  I  do  constantly  believe  you  :  —  The  time 
is  come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  forbearance 
a  little:  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for 
some  advantage  to  yourself. 

Man.  I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Exit. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  nevra  from  this  good  deputy  ? 

Isab*  He  hath  a  garden  circummur'd  7  with  brick, 
MThose  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  back*d ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planched  ^  gate, 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads : 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night 


7  Walled  round. 


*  Planked,  wooden. 


Duke,  But  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  iind  thi 
way? 

Isab.  I  have  ta*en  a  due  and  wary  note  upoa^t; 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  dOigence, 
In  action  adl  of  precept,  he  did  dx>w  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  obserranoe? 

/ta6.  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i*  the  dark ; 
And  that  I  have  possess*d  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief :  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along, 
That  stays  upon  me ;  whose  persuaaon  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  'Tb  well  bonie  up. 

I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this  :  —  What  ho !  within !  come  focth 

Re-enter  Marxaxa. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquunted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Isab.  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Dftke.  Do  youpersuadeyourself  that  I  respect  yoo! 

Mori,  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do ;  and  biv 
found  it 

Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the  hind 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure ;  but  make  hsste; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

Ifaru  WUrt  please  you  wslk  ssidc ! 

[Egeuni  Maaiana  and  Isabhu 

Duke.  O  place  uid  greatness,  millions  of  (she  ey« 
Are  stuck  upon  thee !  volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  oontiarious  quests* 
Upon  thy  doings  !  thousand  *8capes  >  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream, 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  !  —  Welcome !  Ho« 
agreed? 

Re-enter  Makiana,  and  Jsabslla* 

Isab,  Shell  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  fstbcf) 
If  you  advise  it 

Duke,  It  is  not  my  consent, 

But  my  intreaty  toa 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  ssyi 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  loir, 
Remember  now  my  brother, 

Mori.  Fear  me  not 


>  Inquiiitioos,  inquiries. 
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Dtk*  Kor,  gentle  daiiglMer,  fesr  you  not  at  all : 
He  ii  3«ar  Jnabaml  on  a  pre-contrict : 
Ta  bdqg  joo  thus  tc^peCber,  tis  no  sin ; 
iak  ite  dK  justice  of  jour  title  to  him 
Dotb  flo«ridi>  the  deceit.     Come,  let  us  go ; 
Omean^ttatmp,  for  jet  our  tithe's^  to  sow. 

[EneunU 

SCENE  II.  — ^  Boom  m  the  Pruan. 

EnUr  Prtnrost  and  Clown. 
iViL  Cane  hither*  simJi :  Can  jou  cut  off  a 

(Xi.  If  the  man  be  a  batcfaelor,  nr,  I  can  :  but  if 
^6e«oiiRiedman,be  is  his  wife's  head,  andl  can 
WW  cot  offa  woman's  head. 

fne,  Come^  Br,  leave  me  jour  snatrhft,  and 
ndd  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning  are 
19  die  Claadio  and  Bamardine :  here  b  in  our  pri- 
nt a  ooounoa  executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks 
I  Upa:  if  jDo  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist  htm, 
it  lUl  redesm  you  froan  jour  gjves  ^ ;  if  not,  jou 
^  have  yov  full  time  of  imprisonment,  and  your 
i^^vaatt  with  an  unpitied  whipping. 

Ck,  Sir,  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful  hangman. 
I  *«|U  be  glad  to  receive  some  instruction  from  my 


Pfm.  What  ho,  Abhorson !  Where's  Abhorson, 

Enter  AsHoasoir. 

iOiw.  Do  you  call,  air? 

^m>  Sbnh,  here's  a  fdlow  will  help  you  to- 
^tnom  ia  your  execution :  If  you  think  it  meet, 
("■BpoaDd  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide 
betvith  70a?  if  not,  use  him  for  the  present,  and 


^^hat.  Ffs  upoQ  him,  he  will  discredit  our  my»» 

« 

iW  Go  to,  sir ;  jon  weigh  equally  ;  a  feather 
*iu  tumtfae  scale.  [ExiL 

CL  Fny,  sir,  by  jour  good  fiivour,  (for,  surely, 
^'^  •  pood  hntm  you  have,  but  that  you  haTe  a 
^'^^^  l<nk,)  do  JOU  call,  sir,  jour  eccupation  a 
tmiay? 

^  Aor.  Ay,  sir ;  a  mystery. 

0^  Idling,  sir,  I  Immc  heard  «ay,  is  a  myilery, 
^Qt  vhat  mystery  there  should  be  in  hanging,  if  I 
^'^U  be  banged,  I  cannot  imagine. 

^^.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery. 

G».  IVoqH 

ftSpf.  E«crj  true  man's  apparel  IHs  jour  thief : 
^Kbe  too  litde  for  jour  thief,  jour  true  man  thinks 
^^  auagh ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief,  your 
<W  dnnkft  it  little  enough :  so  every  true  man's 
"^J^  to  your  thief. 

Re-enter  ProvoaL 

^••.  Are  you  agreed? 
^  Sr,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find,  your 
^aa  is  a  penitent  trade ;  he  doth  often  ask  for- 

^.  You,  dnrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
«e,  to-morrow,  four  o'clock. 

^^^  Come  on ;  I  will  instruct  thee  in  my 
«^-^;  fdW. 

tTo.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if  you 
^^  QccaaoB  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  you 

'J^Ud^ertiraliborcr. 
Tikh,  hud  prapareil  for  lowing. 


shall  find  me  jrare  ' :  for  truly,  air,  for  your  kindness, 
I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Prov*  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 

\^Exeunt  Clown  and  Abboksok. 
One  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

ErUer  Claudio. 
Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claadio,  for  thy  death  : 
'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal.  Where's  Bamardine? 
Qaud*  As  fast  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless 
labour 
When  it  lies  starkly  in  the  traveller's  bones : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.     But  hark,  what  noise  ? 

[Knodcing  within. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort !    \_Exit  Claudio. 

By  and  by :  — 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio.  —  Welcome,  father. 

ErUer  Duke. 

Duke,  The  best  and  wholsomest  spirits  of  the  night 
Envelope  you,  good  provost!   Who  call'd  here  of 
kte? 

Prtw.  None,  since  the  curfew  rung. 

Duke,  Not  Isabel? 

Prov.   No. 

Duke,  They  will  theo^  ere't  be  long. 

Prov,  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Duke,  There's  6<Hne  in  hope. 

Prov,  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  so,  not  so  ;  his  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  in  others :  were  he  meal'd  7 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  tyrannous ; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just.  ^-  Now  are  they  come. 
[JTnocking  mthin,  -^  Provost  goes  out. 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :   Seldom,  when 
The  steel'd  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men.  — 
How  now  ?  what  noise  ?  That  spirit's  possess'd  with 

haste, 
That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with  these  strokes. 

Provost  returns,  speaking  to  one  at  the  door. 

Prov.  There  he  must  stay  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet, 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov.  None,  sir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is. 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov.  Happily », 

You  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermand ;  no  such  example  have  we : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  sieged  of  justice. 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Duke.  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 
Prov.   And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 
Mess.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  tliis  note ;  and  by 
me  this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  from 


<^  Ready. 
*  Perhapt. 
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the  wmllitit  aitide  of  it,  ncitfacr  in  time,  matter,  or 
other  circumstance.  Good  monow  ;  for,  at  1  take 
it,  it  it  ahnoet  day. 

Prov.  I  thall  obey  him.  [Ent  Messenger. 

Z>iiAr.  Hut  b  hit  pardon ;  purchat*d  by  tucb  sin, 

[AtUle. 
For  which  the  pardoner  himielf  it  in  : 
Hence  hath  oflfenoe  hit  quick  celerity, 
When  it  it  borne  in  liigh  authority  : 
When  vice  roaket  mercy,  mercy't  to  eitended, 
That  for  the  fault*t  love,  it  the  offender  friended. — 
Now,  tir,  what  newt  ? 

Fnvn  I  told  you :  Lord  Angclo,  belike,  thinking 
me  remitt  in  nune  ofBce,  awakent  me  with  this  un- 
wonted putting  on  :  mathinkt,  ttnngely ;  for  he 
halh  not  used  it  liefore. 

Duke,  Pray  you,  let*t  hear. 

iVp9.  [Reads.]  What$oet>er  you  nu^  hear  to  the 
eonlmry,  let  QauMa  be  executed  htffmr  of  the  dock  : 
and,  in  the  afternoon^  Bamardine:  Jvr  my  better 
$aiii^aaiomt  let  me  have  Oaudio'M  head  tent  me  by  fife. 
Let  tku  be  duiy  yetfii  med  :  tnth  a  thought,  that  more 
depends  om  ii  than  we  muMt  yei  delioer.  Thus /aU  not 
to  do  your  <ffioe,  as  you  mB  answer  it  ai  your  peril. 
WbaJL  tay  you  to  thit,  sir? 

Duke,  What  it  that  Bamaidine,  who  it  to  be 
eiccutcd  in  the  afternoon? 

Proa,  A  Bohemian  bom;  but  here  nursed  up 
and  bred :  one  that  it  a  pritoner  nine  yean  old.  * 

Duke,  How  came  it,  that  the  abtent  duke  had 
not  cither  delivered  him  to  hit  liberty,  or  executed 
him  ?  I  have  heard,  it  wat  erer  hb  manner  to  do  so. 

Proo,  Hit  friendtttill  wrought  reprierct  for  him: 
And,  indeed,  *ut  fact,  till  now  in  the  gOTemment 
of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  proof. 

Duke,  Is  it  now  apparent  ? 

Frov,  Most  manifett,  and  not  denied  by  htmtelf. 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  himtelf  penitently  in  priton? 
How  teemt  he  to  be  touch'd  ? 

IVov.  A  man  that  apprehcndt  death  no  more, 
dreadfully,  but  m  a  drunken  tlecp ;  carelett,  rtck- 
lctt,and  fcarlett  of  what*t  past,  present,  or  to  come; 
tntentible  of  mortality,  and  detpentely  moftaL 

Duke,  He  wantt  advice. 

Pfoo,  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  efciume  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prison  ;  give  him  leave  to  etcape 
bence,  be  would  not :  drunk  many  timet  a  day,  if 
not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very 
often  awaked  him,  at  if  to  carry  him  to  execution, 
and  showed  him  a  seeming  warrant  for  it :  it  hath 
not  moved  him  at  all. 

Duke,  More  €4  him  anon,  lliere  u  written  in 
your  brow,  provoet,  honesty  and  constancy:  if  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me ;  but 
in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  myself  in 
haxard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you  havv  a  warrant 
to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than 
Angelo  who  hath  sentenc'd  hfan:  To  make  you 
understand  this  in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave  but 
four  days*  respite ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do  roe 
both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Prao,   Pray,  sir,  in  what? 

/>MJbr.   In  the  delaying  death. 

Pror.  Alack  !  Iiow  may  I  do  it?  having  the  hour 
limited  ;  and  an  exprrss  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  bca<l  in  the  view  of  Angi-lo?  I  may 
make  my  cxv  as  CUiiilio's  to  cross  this  In  the 
smallest. 

Duke,   lljr  tlie  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you, 

>  Vint  >rsri  In  |«iaon. 


if  my  inttructiont  may  be  your  guide.  Lcf  ihu 
Barnardine  be  thit  morning  executed,  and  his  hrsd 
borne  to  Angelo. 

Proo,  Angelo  hath  teen  them  both,  and  will  diw 
cover  the  favour.* 

Ihike,  O,  death*t  a  great  ditguiter:  and  vau 
may  add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  bcs^vj , 
and  tay,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  m 
bared  before  his  death :  you  know,  the  courw  tt 
common.  If  any  thing  fall  to  you  upon  this,  taatt 
than  thanks  and  good  fortune,  by  the  saint  vhoo  I 
profess,  I  will  pletd  against  it  with  my  life. 

Proo,  Pardon  me,  good  fiithcr  ;  it  it  against  mj 
oath. 

Duke,  Were  you  twom  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy? 

Priv,  To  him,  and  to  fait  tubttitulM. 

Duke,  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  offence, 
if  the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  ? 

Prov,  But  what  likelihood  it  in  that? 

Duke,  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Ycc 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  ncitber  my  cost,  to- 
tegrity,  nor  my  persuasion,  can  with  case  tttenpc 
you,  I  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  sO 
feart  out  of  you.  Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the  huid 
and  teal  of  the  duke.  You  know  the  charactrr,  I 
doubt  not ;  and  the  tignet  it  not  ttnnge  to  jou. 

Prov,  I  know  them  both. 

Duke,  The  contents  oi  thit  it  the  rttnra  of  the 
duke ;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  plesnirr ; 
where  you  shall  find,  vrithin  these  two  days  be  «xU 
be  here.  Thit  it  a  thing  that  Angelo  knows  dm 
for  he  thit  very  dmr  reccivet  letters  of  ttrugvieoar; 
perchance,  of  the  duke't  death :  perchance,  cotcn6([ 
into  tome  monastery ;  but,  by  chance,  nothiaK  of 
what  it  writ.  Look,  die  unfolding  ttar  cslls  op  the 
thcpherd  :  put  not  younelf  into  amaacmcni,  ht>« 
thete  thingt  ihould  be :  all  dilHcultiet  are  bat  csiy 
when  they  are  known.  Call  your  executioner,  sml 
off  vrith  Bamardine*t  head:  I  srill  give  Urn  t  pr»- 
tent  thrift,  and  advite  him  for  a  better  pIter  Y<« 
you  ara  amaaed ;  but  thit  thall  abtolntsly  resoHv 

you.     Coma  away,  it  it  almoal  dear  dawn. 

[KseoeL 

SCENE  III, '^Amtker  Boom  mtks  same- 

Bnter  Clown. 
Cio,  I  am  aa  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  «s«  is 
our  houte  of  piofestion :  one  would  think,  it  wsw 
mistress  Ovcrdooe*s  own  house,  for  here  be  ner? 
of  her  old  cuatoaers. 

Enter  Aanoasoir. 

Abhor,  Simh,  bring  Barnardine  hither. 

Oo,  MMlcr  Barnardine !  you  nutst  rise  tad  b« 
hang*d,  master  Barnardine ! 

^Mor.  What,  ho»  Barnardine ! 

Jlomor.   [Waikm.]   A  plague  o*  your  tJi»si» 
Who  makes  that  noite  there?  What  are  you? 

Oo,  Your  IHcndt,  tir ;  the  hangmen :  \aumo* 
be  so  good,  tir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bmmar.  [ITttkiH.]  Away, you  rogue, ssity ;  l«" 

•lorpy* 

Abhor,  Tell  hhn,  he  must  awakcb  sad  that  quui* 

too, 

Oo,  Pimy  master  Barnardine,  awske  Ull  you  sfT 

executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor,  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  htm  out. 

*  CounlcoSDce. 
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(V  He  is  ogming  sir,  he  is  coming ;  I  heu  hit 

Enter  Baakaedihk. 

jHor.  It  iht  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah  ? 

G*>  Verf  readj,  sir. 

B9r*ar.  How  now,  Abhonon  ?  what*t  the  nem^ 

«*t^  TOO  ? 

Jll4>r.  IVttlj,  ar,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap 
to  tear  prayers:    for,  look  you,  the  warrant's 

&n£r.  Too  rogue,  I  hare  been  drinking  all 
u:;H;  lam  not  fitted  for't. 

i^.  0,  the  better,  air ;  for  he  that  drinks  all 
■  j^  and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning,  nuiy 
i^tp  the  soonder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Duke. 

<fi4fpv  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly 
ieiKr:  Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  ? 

D^t.  Sv,  induced  fay  my  charity,  and  hearing 
^.0«  hitfily  yon  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  advise 
>  A.  comfoit  you,  and  prmy  with  you. 

Bmnar,  fiiar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard 
it'  nifbc,  end  I  will  have  m<He  time  to  prepare  me, 
ff  the;  ifasll  beat  out  my  brains  with  biUeU :  I  will 
spt  ooiaeiit  to  die  this  d»j,  that's  certain. 

IhJke.  0,  m,  yoa  must :  and  therefore  I  beseech 

Look  fbrwanl  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Pv9r.  I  swear,  1  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
B«i:'«  pcnosfiion. 

Z>«Jr.  But  hear  you 

Bmtcr.  Not  a  word  ;  if  you  haye  any  thing  to 
^5  U)  me,  cooie  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  will  not 
I  »*^»iT.  [EiU. 

Enier  Provost. 

J>tie*  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  O,  gravel  heart !  — 
i.'itr  him,  fellows  ;  bring  him  to  Uie  block. 

{Exeunt  AaBoasoH  ond  Clown. 

iW  Now,  sir,  bow  do  you  find  the  prisoner  ? 

^^^^  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death  ; 
^'^  to  trsnsport  him  in  the  mind  he  is, 
^erc  borriblc. 

^^'  Here,  in  the  prison,  firther, 

i^jvn  died  this  mominjr  of  a  cruel  fever 
vu  Kagoiijie,  a  moat  notorious  pirate, 
^  Ban  of  Claudio^s  yean ;  his  beard  and  bead, 
^offau  colour:   What  if  we  do  omit 
^j»  rvfirofaate,  till  be  were  well  inclined ; 
^  wikfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
^  KafoBne,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

^^  O,  *tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides ! 

Jjj"*di  it  presently ;  the  hour  draws  on 

^i  d  by  Angelo :   See  this  bcdone, 

A^*^  >ooording  to  command  ;  whiles  I 

Invade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 
''<'«.  This  shall  be  done,  good  fitther,  presently. 

^  Bsniardine  must  die  this  afternoon : 

^'^  bow  chall  we  continue  Claudio, 

^*'  «^  ne  from  the  danger  that  might  come, 

"''••oe known  alive? 

^*^  Let  this  be  done:  put  them  in  secret  holds, 

^  Bsraardine  and  Claudio :  Ere  twice 

Ik  sub  hsth  made  hu  journal  greeting  to 

^  «n^  gcnerstion  %  you  shall  find 

^•w  •fay  manilestcd. 
iW.  I  sm  your  free  dependant. 

s  The  snUpodes. 


Duke.  Quick,  despatch. 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [Exit  Fkovost. 

Now  will  1  write  letters  to  Angelo,  — 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,  whose  contents 
Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that  by  great  injunctions  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publickly :  him  I*U  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city  ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Provost. 

iVoci.  Here  is  the  head ;  111  carry  it  myself. 

Duke,  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things, 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prov.  1*U  make  all  speed.   [^Exit. 

Isab.  [Withm.l   Peace,  ho,  be  here  ! 

D%tke.  The  tongue  of  Isabel :  —  She*s  come  to 
know, 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  (»me  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair, 
MThen  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabella. 

7m6.  Ho,  by  your  leave. 

Duke,   Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious 
daughter. 

Imb.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

Duke.  He  hath  releas'd  him,  Isabel,  from  the 
world; 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Itab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other : 

Show  your  wisdom,  dau^ter,  in  your  close  patience. 

/sa6.  Unhappy  Claudio !  Wretched  Isabel ! 
Injurious  world !  Accursed  Angelo  ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot ; 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say ;  which  you  shall  find 
By  every  syllable,  a  faithful  verity  : 
The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow ; — nay,  dry  your 

eyes; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor. 
Gives  me  this  instance  :   Already  he  hath  carried 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates^ 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  it  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom  <  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

Itob,  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Duke,  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
*Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
At  Mariana's  house  to-night.   Her  cause,  and  yours, 
I'll  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  home.     For  my  poor  self, 
I  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent.    Wend  »  you  with  this  letter : 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  my  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  your  course.  —  Who's  here  7 


*  Your  hcsKt*!  detbe. 


H  3 


>  Go, 
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Act  IV.    Scene  VI 


Eni^  Lucio. 


Gooderen! 


Lucio. 
Fiiar,  where  is  the  provosl? 

DuJce,  Not  within,  air. 

Ludo.  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart, 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  must  be  patient :  But 
they  say  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my 
trotJi,  Isabel,  I  loir*d  thy  brother:  if  the  old  £uitas* 
tical  duke  of  dark  corners  had  been  at  home,  he 
had  lived.  [Eiit  Isabiixa. 

Ihdt.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marrellous  little  beholden 
to  your  reports ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucut'  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so  well 
as  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  ihan  thou  takest 
him  for. 

Duke.  Well,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare 
ye  well. 

Lucio,  Nay,  tarry ;  111  go  along  with  thee ;  I 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him 
already,  sir,  if  they  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were 
enough;  but,  sir,  your  company  u  fairer  than 
honest :   Rest  you  welL 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  1*11  go  with  thee  to  the 
lane's  end :  Nay,  fiiar,  I  am  a  kind  of  buir,  I  shall 
stick.  [EgeurU. 

SCENE  IV.  ^  ^  Room  in  Angelo't  Hotue. 

Enter  Awoklo  and  Escalus. 

EaemL  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  disvouch'd 
other. 

Ang.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. 
His  actions  show  much  like  to  madness:  pray, 
heaven,  his  wisdom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet 
him  at  the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  authorities  there  ? 

EtcaL  I  guess  not. 

Ang.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  his  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  redress  of 
injustice,  they  shotUd  exhibit  thor  petitions  in  the 
street? 

EteaL  He  ibows  his  reaaoo  for  that :  to  have  a 
despatch  of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  fiom 
devices  heraafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
to  stand  against  us. 

Ang.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  prodaim'd : 
Bedmes  T  the  mom,  111  call  you  at  your  house : 
Give  notice  to  such  mco  of  sort  and  suit^ 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EtcaL  I  iball,  sir :  fare  you  well. 

[Etii. 

Anm.  Good  nigfac  — 
This  deed  nnshapes  roe  quite,  makes  me  unpregnant. 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.     A  deilower'd  maid  ! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enferc'd 
The  law  agsimt  It !  —  But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss, 
How  might  ihe  tongue  roe?  Yet  reason  dares  her? 


*  Flguie  sad  nak. 


For  my  authority  bean  a  credent  bulk. 

That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch. 

But  it  confounds  the  breather.    He  should  ha«  c  li «  d. 

Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  «<m«. 

Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta*en  revcngr, 

BvjSo  reoeiring  a  dishonour'd  life. 

With  ransome  of  such  shame.     *W(mld  yet  he  hsd 

Uv*d, 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  Ibrgot, 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would  irac. 

SCENE  V.  —  FietdM  wUkoui  ike  lemn. 
Enter  Duke  in  hit  oim  habiif  mnd  Friar  Prntu 


Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  letUrt. 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  ploc 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  insttuctioo. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift  $ 
Thou^  sometimes  you  do  blench  7  from  tfab  to  thst. 
As  cause  doth  minister.    Go»  call  at  Flarius*  bou«r. 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay  :  give  the  like  notice 
To  Valendnua,  Rowland,  and  to  Cnssus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trunqiets  to  the  gale ; 
But  send  me  Flarius  Aiat. 

F.  Peter.  It  shall  be  ifMedrd  wdl. 

\^Ent  Friar. 
Enter  VAaaius. 

Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius;  thou  hast  msik 
good  haste: 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There's  other  d  our  (jieu^ 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius.  [^Et^m. 

SCENE  VI.  —  Street  near  ike  city  gate. 

Enter  IsABSLLA  and  Maeiava. 

liob.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath ; 
I  would  say  the  truth  ;  but  to  accuse  him  to, 
That  it  your  part :  yet  I'm  adris'd  to  do  it ; 
He  says,  to  veil  full  •  purpose. 

Mart.  Be  rvl'd  by  him. 

Itab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that  if  peradventuis 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  should  not  thiidi  it  strange  ;  for  'tis  a  phy«ick 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

M€ui.  I  would,  ftiar  Peter  — 

Itab.  Cpcace;  the  War  bcvr:.. 


Enter  Friar  Pbtke. 

F.  Piter.  Come,  I  bare  found  you  out  a  »u  «! 

most  fit. 
Where  vou  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duk^t 
He  shall  not  pass  you;  Twice  have  the  trvropcu 

sounded; 
The  generous*  and  gravest  citiaens 
Have  hent  *  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
Thedukei«cnt*ring;  therefore  henoe,  away.  [S*'**^' 


?  Start  oir 
•  MtNlnotile 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  '^^ApubUc  Place  near  the  City  Gate. 

Uamixma  (vdtd),  IsABULA,  and  PiTsm,  a<  a 
dittence.  Enter  ai  opposite  doors,  Duee,  Vaeeius, 
Lerdi:  Anoelo,  Eacalus,  Lucio^  Fhnrost, 
Qffieert,  and  Gtixens. 

Duke,  My  Tery  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met :  — 
Our  old  and  fiuthful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you. 

^i^>  and  EscaL  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal 
grace! 

Ihtie.  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Ciiinot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  tlmnVa, 
Foreninning  more  requital. 

Jng.  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 

Duke.  0,  your  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  I  should 
wrong  it, 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom, 
Wben  it  descrres  with  characters  of  brass 
A  farted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time, 
And  risure  of  oblivion :   Give  me  your  hand, 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
Thst  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
FsToon  that  keep  within.  —  Come,  Escalus ; 
Ton  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ;  — 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

Pbee  and  Isabella  come  forward. 

P.  Peter,  Now  is  your  time ;   speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

heb.  Justice,  O  royal  duke !  Vail «  your  regard 
^^poo  a  wrong'd,  I'd  fain  have  said,  a  maid  J 
0  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object, 
Till  you  have  beard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  me  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice ! 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs:  In  what?  By  whom? 
^     Be  bri^: 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
"e»«l  yourself  to  him. 

-^  O,  worthy  duke. 

Ion  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Mott  either  punish  me,  not  being  believed, 
^*ring  redress  from  you :  hear  me,  O,  hear  me,  here. 
^H-  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  finn  : 
*«  Ml  been  a  suitor  to  me  tor  her  brother 
Cttoff  by  course  of  justice. 

^**-  By  course  of  justice  ! 

^.  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly  and  strange. 
,^^  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly  will  I  speid^ : 
^  Angelo's  forsworn,  is  it  not  strange  ? 
*«  Angeb's  a  murderer,  is't  not  strange  ? 
|"tt  Ai^lo  is  an  adulterous  thief, 
AolTpooite,  a  virgin-violator ; 
^* It iM strange,  and  strange? 

Duke.  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 

,^"^  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
wi  tUs  u  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange : 
Nay,  it  b  ten  times  true :  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

^P****  Away  with  her :  Poor  soul. 

She  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 

Xttfr.  O  prince,  I  c6njure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 

•Lower. 


There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 

That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion 

That  lam  touch 'd  with  madness :  make  not  impoasiblo 

That  which  but  seems  unlike :  'tis  not  imposaibla, 

But  one  the  wickedest  caitiff  on  the  ground. 

May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute, 

As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 

In  all  his  dressings  ',  characts,  titles,  forms, 

Be  an  arch-villain :  believe  it,  royal  prince. 

If  he  be  leas,  he's  nothing  ;  but  he's  more, 

Had  I  more  name  for  ^»*«iwfn, 

Dtdce.  By  mine  honesty. 

If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing. 
As  e'er  1  heard  in  madness. 

Ieab%  O,  gracious  duke, 

Harp  not  on  that,  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality  :  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false^  seems  true. 

Dvke,  Many  that  are  not  mad. 

Have  sure  more  lack  of  reason.  What  wouldyou  say? 

Isab.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  CUudioy 
Condenm'd  upon  the  law  of  fornication. 
To  lose  his  haul ;  condemn'd  by  Angelo ! 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  one  Ludo 
Was  then  the  messenger ;  — 

Ludo,  "nut's  I,  an't  like  your  grace : 

I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Isab.  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke.  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  now  then ; 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it;  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yoiu'self,  pray  heaven  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Ludo.         I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourself ;  take  heed  to  it. 

Jsab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  tale. 

Ludo.  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time.  —  Proceed. 

Isab.  I  went 

To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

I»ab,  Pardon  it ; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  again :  the  matter  ?  —  Proceed. 

Isab.  In  brief,  —  to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd  and  kneel'd* 
How  he  refeird  ^  me,  and  how  I  reply'd ; 

iFor  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  conclusion 
now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter ; 
He  would  not  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  person 
Release  my  brother ;  and  after  much  debatement 
My  sisterly  remorse  ^  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  I  did  yield  to  him:  But  the  next  morn  betimes^ 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

3  HsbiU  and  characters  of  offica       *  RefUted.      *  FIty. 
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Act  V. 


Duke.  This  is  most  likely. 

/m6.  O,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true ! 

/>uir.  By  heaTen,  fond^  wretch,  thou  know^ttnot 
what  thou  spcak'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  suhom*d  against  his  honour, 
In  hateful  practice :    Hrst,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish:  — next,  it  imports  no  reason. 
That  with  such  Tehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself. 
And  not  have  cut  him  off:  Some  one  hath  set  you  on : 
Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Tliou  cam*st  here  to  complain. 

liob*  And  is  this  all  ?  • 

Then,  oh,  you  blessed  ministera  above, 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance !  —  Heaven  shield  your  grace  from 

woe, 
As  I,  thus  wTong*d,  henoe  unbelieved  go. 

Duke»  I  know  you*d  Wn  be  gone :  —  An  officer ! 
To  prison  with  her  :  —  Shall  we  tims  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fidl 
On  him  so  near  us?  This  needs  must  be  a  practice. 
—  Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither  ? 

/m6.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Duke,  A  ghostly  fiOher,  belike.  ~  Who  knows 
that  Lodowick  ? 

/.ttcw.  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  *tis  a  meddling  friar ; 
1  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord, 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  him  soundly. 

DuAe,  Wordsagainstme?  lliis'agood  friari  belike ! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute !  —  Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Xwdo.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that  firiar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

F-  Peter.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  luive  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd :   First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accused  your  substitute : 
Who  is  A  free  from  touch  or  guilt  with  her 
As  %he  from  one  unborn. 

DuJke,  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  of? 

JF.  Picter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy : 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temporary  mcdlcr. 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet. 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lmo.  My  lord,  most  villainously !  belicva  it. 

/*.  Peter,  Well,  he  in  tima  may  come  to  clear  him- 
self; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever  :    Upon  his  mere  request, 

i Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
ntcnded  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither, 
To  speak,  as  from  hit  mouth,  wliat  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  fulw ;  and  what  he  with  hb  oath, 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
Wlim%oever  he*s  con  vented.  ?  Flrvt,  for  this  woman ; 
(To  justifv  this  worthy  nobleman, 
So  vulgarly  •  aiMl  pcrvmally  accused,) 
llrr  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyci, 
1111  she  herself  conf.:%ft  it. 


1>mI 


•rooUih. 


Good  friar,  IhV  hear  it. 
[IsABSLLA  t»  ettrried  ^,  guarded  t  and 


Do  you  not  snnile  at  tliis,  lord  Angelo?— i- 

0  heaven  !  the  vanity  of  wrvtcbed  fools ! 
Give  us  some  scats.  —  Come,  cou«in  Angelo, 
In  this  rU  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 

Of  your  own  cause.  —  Is  this  the  witness,  friar  ? 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  and,  afUT,  spcmk. 

Mori.   Psrdon,  my  lord  ;  I  will  not  show  my  iaire. 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Duke,  What,  are  you 

Mori.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  a  maid  ? 

Afori.  No>  my 

Duke.   A  widow  then  ? 

Mori.  Neither,  my  lord* 

Duke.  Why,  >.-«j 

Are  nothing  then :  —  Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wif*.-  - 

A/ori.  My  lord,  I  do  oonftw  I  ne*er  w 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 

1  have  known  my  husliand ;  yet  my  husband  k 

not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Luch.  He  was  drunk,  then,  my  lord  i  it  can  be 
better. 

Duke,  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  'would  tiiou  « 
so  too! 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

J/flfi  Now  I  come  to*t,  my  lord : 
She  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accu«c  my  husband : 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time* 
When  ril  depose  I  liad  him  in  mine  anna. 

jtng.  Charges  she  more  than 

Jlfori.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No?  you  say  your  hoslMnd  ^ 

Mori.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo. 

j1n/(.  This  is  a  strange  abuse  * :  —  Lct*»  see  tfav  &cr. 

Mori,  My  husband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  onma^fc 

[  CnwetiM»  r. 
This  is  that  face,  thou  crud  Angelo, 
Which  once  thou  swor*st  was  worth  the  looking  on 
This  u  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow*d  cootrAct* 
Was  east  belock'd  in  thine:  and  this  i«  she 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
In  her  imagin'd  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  tlu« 

jing.  My  lord,  I  must  eonfets,  I  know  this  wo 
And,  five  years  since,  there  vras  some  spcccb  of 

riage 
Betwiit  myself  and  her ;  wliich  vras  broke  ofl; 
Fkrtly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition ;  but  in  chief, 
For  that  her  reputation  was  dicvalued 
In  levity  :  since  which  time,  of  five  yean, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  beard  froB  hsr. 
Upon  my  &ith  and  honour. 

Mori.  Noble  prince. 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  worda  froai 

breatli. 
As  therr  is  scum*  in  truth,  artd  truth  in  virtiaa, 
I  am  aflianc'd  this  man's  wife,  aa  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows ;  and,  my  good  lorl. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife :   As  this  is 
I>et  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  ny 
Or  rlw  for  ever  be  confixed  han^ 
A  mat  ble  monument  * 


Coovcncd 
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J^'  I  did  but  smile  till  now : 

\.'«,  -ood  my  lord,  gire  me  the  soc^  of  justice ; 
M«  pickiice  here  is  touch'd :   I  do  perceive, 
Tixae  poor  infarmal  *  women  are  no  more 
Hot  iiMffuuMsiCs  of  aooM  more  mightier  member, 
rat  sets  tbrm  on :   Let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
Tht  &ad  this  pcactioe  <  out. 

IMr  Ay,  with  my  heart; 

kvtA  ponh  tiiein  unto  your  height  of  pleasure.  — 
Toui  ha&h  ftimr  ;  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
CuKifactvidifaer  tfaat*sgone!  think*8tthou  thy  oaths, 
Tbm^  they  would  swear  down  each  particular  aaint, 
W«n  tescanonies  against  his  worth  and  credit, 
7^  >  saTd  in  approbation  ?  — >  You,  lord  Escalus, 
!m  wiih  taj  cousin  ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  fiad  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  derired.  — 
T^oe  is  annther  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
La  hjm  be  sent  for. 
/*.  Aflfr.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he, 


Ua:h  set  tbe  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Toar  pwtMrt.  knows  tbe  place  where  he  abides, 
Asd  he  may  fetcb  him. 

/>r.ir.   Go  do  it  instantly.  —  [Exit  Provost. 

.1:  i  toa»  my  noble,  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
W:r.jra  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth. 
Do  «id&  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best, 
la  BIT  fhattiwmf  nt :  I  for  a  while 
^'ili  leave  yon  ;  but  sdr  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
Utfiained  upon  these  slanderers. 

Ijcaf.  My  lovd,  well  do  it  thoroughly. — [Exit. 
DAc.]  Sgnior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say,  you  knew 
±st  (liar  Lodowidc  to  be  a  dishonest  person  ? 

Lurio.  CncwtUus  nonjadi  monachum :  honest  in 
aecfaiag  but  in  his  dotlies ;  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
•mra  villainous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

£jeaL  We  diaU  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
cme,  and  enforce  tbem  against  him  :  we  shall  find 
ai«  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

i.MM.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

EtaL  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again; 
'!•  M  JUemdarU.']  I  would  speak  with  her :  Pray 
^«i,  my  kxdy  give  me  leave  to  question ;  you  shall 
sw  hew  111  handle  her. 

lU^eater  Officenf  wiih  Isabxlla;  the  Duke,  tn  the 
Friar'i  habitf  and  Provost. 

EtraL  Come  on,  mistress :  [To  Isasslla.]  here's 
B  guide ■omao  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

L*d*.  My  lord,  here  comea  the  rascal  I  spoke  of; 
!kBe  wuh  the  provost. 

ExaL  In  very  good  time :  — speak  not  you  to 
kiia.  tiB  we  call  upon  you. 
Lmal^.  Mum. 

EjKd.  Come,  sir :  Did  you  set  these  women  on 
to  ilaader  lord  Angelo  ?  th^  have  confess*d  you  did. 
JDafe.  "Tb&lse. 

tmd.  How  \  know  yon  where  you  are  ? 
X^fefe.  Where  is  the  duke?  *tis he  shouldhear  me 


IjoL  The  duke*s  in  us ;  and  we  will  hear  you 


X^w^  yaa  speak  justly. 

i^ife.         Boldly,  at  least :  —  But,  O,  poor  souls, 
Oaae  yon  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  aigbt  to  your  redress.     Is  the  duke  gone  ? 
Thm  u  your  cause  gone  too.     The  duke's  uxgust, 
Tbm  to  retort  yoor  manifest  appeal, 
And  pot  yoor  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth, 
^VVcfa  hoe  you  come  to  accuse. 

s  Conspiracy. 


LucMh  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

EscaL  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow'd  friar ! 
Is*tnot  enough,  that  thou  hast  suborned  the%  women. 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man ;  but  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ?  —  Take  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  witli  him :  -7- Well  touze  you  joint  by  joint, 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose :  —  What !  ui^ust? 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own :  his  subject  am  I  not. 
Nor  here  provincial :  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er-run  the  stew  :  laws  for  all  fiiults ; 
But  faults  so  countenanced,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

EscaL  Slander  to  the  state !  Away  with  him  to 
prison. 

jing.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Lucio? 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 

Ludo.  'Tb  be,  my  lord.  Come  hith^,  good- 
man  bald-pate  :   Do  you  know  me  ? 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  rir,  by  the  sound  of  your 
voice :  I  met  you  at  the  prison  in  the  absence  of  the 
duke. 

Xucto.  O,  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember 
what  you  said  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,  sir  ?  And  was  the  duke  a  flesh- 
monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  to  be? 

Duke.  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke 
so  of  him  ;  and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lucio.  O  thou  abominable  fellow  !  Did  not  I 
pluck  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  ? 

DuJI^.  I  protest  I  love  the  duke  as  I  love  myself. 

jltig.  Hark!  how  the  villain  would  close  now, 
after  his  treasonable  abuses. 

EscaL  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  1)p  ^ pIVcd  withal :  — 
Away  with  him  to  prison.  Where  is  the  provost  ?  ^ 
Away  with  him  to  prison  ;  lay  bolts  enough  upon 
him:  let  him  speak  no  more.  Away  with  those  giglots  9 
too,  and  with  the  other  confederate  companion. 

[The  Provost  lays  hands  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Stay,  sir ;  stay  awhile. 

jdng.  What!  resists  he?     Help  him,  Lucio. 

Ludo.  Come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  come  sir ;  fob,  sir : 
Why,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal!  you  must  be 
hooded,  must  you?  Show  yoiu*  knave*s  visage! 
Show  your  sheep-biting  face,  and  be  hang'd  an  hour ! 
Will't  not  off?  [PuOs  of  the  Friar'«  hood,  and 

discovers  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  first  knave  that  e*er  made  a 

duke. 

First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three :  ■ 
Sneak  not  away,  sir;  [To  Lucio.]  for  the  friar  and 

you 
Must  have  a  word  anon :  —  Lay  hold  on  him. 

Ludo,  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

Dtdce.  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sit  you 
down.  — ^  [To  Escalus. 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him  :  —  Sir,  by  your  leave : 

[Tb  Akoxlo. 
a  Wantons. 
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Hast  tfaou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence^ 
That  y«t  can  do  thee  office  ?     If  thou  hast, 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

Ang.  O  my  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscemible. 
When  I  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  looked  upon  my  passes  * :  Hien,  good  prince. 
No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  ^  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

DtJce*  Come  hither,  Mariana :  — 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  thu  woman  ? 

Ang*  I  was,  my  lord. 

Jhikc'  Go,  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  in- 
stantly. — 
Do  you  the  office,  friar ;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again :  —  Go  with  him,  prorost 
[Exeunt  Akgzlo,  Makiama,  Pctxb, 
and  Provost. 

Etcd.  My  lord,  I  pxn,  more  amaied  at  his  dis- 
honour. 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Duke*  Come  hither,  Isabel : 

Your  friar  b  now  your  prince :   As  I  was  then 
Advertising  ^,  and  holy  to  your  business. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attomey*d  at  your  service. 

Itab.  O  give  me  pardon. 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Tour  unknown  sovereignty. 

'    Duke,  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel  why  I  obscur'd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  his  life ;  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  be  so  lost :   O,  most  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death, 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on; 
That  brain'd  my  purpose  :   But  peace  be  widi  him ! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear:  make  it  your  comfort, 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

JU'tnter  Avoxlo,  Mahiaha,  Pxtbr,  and  ProvosL 

Isab'  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  tins  new-married  man,  approaching 
here. 
Whose  foul  imagination  jtt  hath  wrong'd 
Your  vrell-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake :  but  as  he  adjudged  your  brother, 
(Being  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach, 
Thereon  dependent  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper  tongue, 
«  An  Angelo  for  Claudio,  death  for  death." 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  lebure  ansvirers  leirare ; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  "  Measure  still  for  Mea- 
sure!** 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  fault's  thus  manifested ; 
Which  though  thou  would^  deny,  denies  thee  van- 

We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
WhereClaudio  stoop'dtodeath,  and  with  likehaste :  — 
Away  with  him. 


*  Devices. 


•  FoUowing. 


•  Attentive. 


Maru  O  my  most  gracious  lord, 

I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  huriMnd ! 

Duke.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  yon  with  a  hui- 
band: 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation, 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life, 
And  choke  your  good  to  come :  for  his  possesaoni, 
Although  by  confiscation  they  are  ours, 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband* 

Maru  O,  my  dear  lord, 

I  crave  no  other  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him  ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mari,  Gentle,  my  liege,  —  [Xnedag. 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour ; 

Away  with  him  to  death.  «-  Now,  sir,  [To  Loaa] 
to  you. 

Mart.  O,  my  good  lord !-»  Sweet  Isabel,  take  inj 
part; 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
111  lend  you  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

Duke.  Against  all  sense  you  do  imp6rtaDe  her: 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fret, 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  brnk, 
And  take  her  hence  in  honor. 

Mari.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands ;  say  nothing ;  111  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults ; 
And,  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
F<Nr  bdng  a  little  bad :  so  may  my  husband. 
O,  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Isab.  Most  bounteous  sir, 

[Kneebti. 
Look,  if  it  please  you,  <»i  this  man  condeinn'd, 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  sincerity  govem'd  bis  deeds, 
Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  since  it  is  so, 
Let  him  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  justice, 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died : 
Fm  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent, 
And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  subjecti ; 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Maru  Merely,  my  lori 

Duke.  Your  suit's  unprofitable ;  stand  up,  I  »y<' 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fkult :  — 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  ? 

Proo.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed? 

Prov.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private  mes- 
sage. 

Duke.  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your  office 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fiuilt,  but  knew  it  not; 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  advice  7 : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison, 
Tliat  should  br  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  reserv'd  idive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

Prov.  His  name  u  Bamardiof. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  hadst  done  so  by  Claudio.- 
Go,  fetch  him  hither;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[EsUTrofc^ 

7  CoDf  id<9ntion. 


kisiL 
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Exd.  I  am  tony,  one  lo  learned  and  lo  wise 
A«  rai,  lord  Angelfl^  have  idll  eppear*d, 
S'uklsfip  »  gronlj,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
i»i  bck  of  lBD|Kr*d  judgment  afterward. 

J V.  I  IB  sorry,  tint  each  sorrow  I  procure : 
Awl  Mtieef  ttcks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
Vm  I  can  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
'  n>  ST  dEserme,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 


h^-^er  IVufost,    BAax^aniNB,    CLAUDiOy   and 
Jduxt. 
:)a&  Whicb  is  that  Bamaidine? 
?N>.  This,  my  lord. 

Ihk.  Itee  WBS  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man. 
Smh,  (kn  irt  said  to  haTe  a  stubborn  soul, 
But  jpprdwnds  no  further  than  this  world, 
iidifiar'sttfaj  life  according.  Thou*rt  condemn*d; 
Bit.  fiv  tboK  earthly  fauka  I  quit  them  all ; 
SaA  pnj  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  proyide 
Fcr  better  times  to  come :  —  Friar  adyise  him ; 
I  km  him  to  jour  hand.  —  What  muffled  fellow's 
that? 
iW.  This  is  another  prisoner,  that  I  sav'd, 
Tbtf  tbonld  hare  died  when  Claudio  lost  hb  head ; 
A>  iike  afanest  to  Claudio  as  himself. 

[Unmttfflet  Claudio. 
I>tie,  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [  To  Isaxxlla.] 
fcr  his  sake 
I«  fe  pBdoD*d;  and  for  your  lovely  sake, 
<'n Be  jonr  hand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine, 
He  is  my  bracfaer  too :   But  fitter  time  for  that 
fi}  tha  kni  Angdo  perceiTes  he*s  safe ; 
^l^^iuab,  I  lee  a  quick*iiing  in  his  eye :  — 
^<^  <^Seh^  your  eril  quits  >  you  well : 
Ufk  tint  jou  lore  your  wife ;  her  worth,  worth 

foun.  — 
I  lad  aa  apt  remission  in  myself: 
icd  m  hae*8  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  : 
^>M,  smh,  [7*0  Lucio.]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool* 

a  coward, 
^  ill  of  huury,  an  asa,  a  madman  ; 


Wherein  have  I  so  deserved  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lucio  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trick  9 :  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may, 
but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  be 
whipp'd. 

Duke.  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang*d  after.  — 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there's  one 
Whom  be  hath  injured  thus,)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  shall  nmrry  her :  the  nuptial  finish 'd, 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

Z,ucio»  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry  me 
Your  highness  said  even  now,  I  made  you  a 


so. 


duke;  good  my  lord,  do  not  recompense  me,  in 
making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits :  —  Take  him  to  prison : 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lucio.  Marrying  me  so,  my  lord,  is  pressing  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke.  Sland'ring  a  prince  deserves  it.  — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd  look  you  restore. 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana !  —  love  her,  Angelo ; 
I  have  confess*d  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue.  — 
Thanks,  good  fiiendEscalus,  for  thy  much  goodness: 
Hiere's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate. 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place :  — 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's ; 
The  ofience  pardons  itself.  —  Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  yoiur  good  ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline, 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine  : 
So  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  we'll  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

lExevnU 

*  Thoughtleu  practice. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Dow  Pedio,  Prmce  if  Kmfion. 
DoM  JoBV,  kU  Battard  Brother, 
Clauduh  a  young  Lord  rf  Florence^  JVwpunftf  to 

Don  Pedro. 
BsvxDicK,  a  young  Lord  rf  Padua,  FovownU  Wet* 

wiitf  ijf  Don  Pedro. 
Lbomato»  Goiimor  of  Messina. 
Amtomio,  ki$  Brother, 
Baltbaiab,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 


c::;:::!:'}^'*-"'^^^'*- 


A  Sexton, 
A  Friar, 
A  Boy, 

Hno>  DoMghier  to  Loonato. 
Bbateicb,  .^ifof  to  Lconato. 


IfajwifWJ,  Watck,  tmd 


aUemdmgom  Hera. 
Attended* 


SCBtTE,  Mmi 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  ^  B^ofv  Leooalo*«  JSTmop. 

Enter  Lsowato,  Hxao,  BiATascB,  and  otker$,  with 

a 


Leonato,  I  learn  in  this  letter,  that  doo  Pedio  of 
Arragon  coam  this  night  to  Meaaina. 

Meu,  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  waa  not  three 
leagues  ofT,  when  I  left  htm. 

Ijfon,  IIow  many  gentlemen  have  you  loat  in  this 
action? 

Meet.  But  few  of  any  sort,  and  none  of  name. 

l^eon,  A  Tictory  is  twice  itself,  when  the  achiever 
hrings  home  full  numbers.  I  find  here,  that  don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
Florentine,  called  Claudio. 

MieMt,  Much  deserved  on  his  part,  and  equally 
remembered  by  don  Pedro :  He  hath  borne  him- 
self beyond  the  promise  of  his  age ;  doing,  in  the 
figure  of  a  lamb,  the  feata  of  a  lion :  he  hath,  indeed, 
better  bettered  eipectation,  than  you  must  cipect  uf 
me  to  tell  you  how. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  In  Messina  will  be 
very  much  glad  of  it. 

Mt9$,  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  loy  in  him  ;  even  so  much,  that 
joy  could  not  show  itaelf  modest  enough,  without  a 
bftdge  of  bituinias. 

Leon*  Did  he  break  out  into  teait? 

Ifeai.   In  great  measure.  * 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  Irindnesi  :  Then  are 


no  frcca  truer  than  thoae  that  are  so  washed.    Ho« 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  it 


Beat,  I  pray  you,  b  signior  Mootanto  Rturs^ 
ftom  the  wan,  or  no  ? 

Jictt.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  that 
waa  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort. 

Leon,  What  is  be  that  you  ask  for,  niece? 

Hero,  My  cousin  meaoa  aignior  Bcnedxfc  fi 
Psdua. 

Ifeif.  O,  beiaRCumed;  and  as  pleaaam  si  cnr 

hewas.  .        . 

Beat,  He  set  up  his  bilb  here  in  M«««*  •» 
challenged  Cupid  at  the  flight :  and  my  Hoclr-^  UeL 
reading  the  challenge,  subscribed  for  Cupid  ^ 
challenged  him  at  the  bird^iolt.  —  I  pray  you  v>« 
many  hath  he  kUled  and  eaten  in  these  wan?  ^ 
how  many  hath  he  killed?  for,  indeed,  I  prao»<^ 
to  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Leon.  Faith,  niec«,  you  tai  signior  Benwbrt^ 
much;  but  hell  be  meet  with  you.  I  doubt  «  «««• 

Ueu,  He  hath  done  good  service^  bdy.  w  Um* 


Beat.  You  had  musty  victual,  and  he  hsib  b».* 
to  cat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trsncbaf  man,  bt  ssia 
an  excellent  stomach. 

if^as.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat,  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady  :-B«("^ 
is  he  to  a  lord  ? 

Meu,  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man. 

Beat,  Well,  we  are  all  mortaL 

Leon.  Youmuunot,itr,nusUkemyiu«f«   **'' 


MUCH    ADO   ABOUT   NOTHING. 


.or; 


t:  *    .     '  I'll 


y. :  - 


Act  I.    ScBNB  I. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


109 


is  a  kind  of  meny  war  betwixt  agnior  Benedick 
and  hn* :  they  never  meet,  but  there  is  a  skirmish 
ttf  wit  between  them. 

Beai.  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our  hmt 
conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  halting  off,  and 
now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one :  so  that 
if  be  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  warm,  let  him 
bear  it  for  a  difference  between  himself  and  his 
hone :  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left,  to 
be  known  a  rcarimable  creature.  — Who  is  his  com- 
panicm  now  ?  He  hath  every  month  a  new  sworn 
brother. 

Men.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Beat.  Very  easily  possible:  he  wears  his  faith 
but  as  the  fiuhion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with 
the  next  block. 

Mestm  I  see^  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books. 

Beaim  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study. 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  ?  Is  there  no 
young  aqnarer^  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with 
htm  to  the  devil  ? 

Men.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right 
noUe  Claudio. 

BeaU  O  Lord!  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a 
disease:  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence, 
and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  Heaven  help 
the  noble  Claudio !  if  he  have  caught  the  Benedick, 
it  will  cost  him  a  thousand  pound  ere  he  be  cured. 

Meat.  I  will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

Beat,  I>o>  good  friend. 

Leon*  You  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Meu.  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

EfUer  Don  Psnao*  attended  6y  Balthazar  and 
otkersj  Don  JoHir,  Claudio,  arui  Binxdick. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  signior  Leonato,  you  are  come 
to  meet  jrour  trouble :  the  &shion  of  the  world  is  to 
avoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Jjton.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  house  in  the 
Iik4mewi  of  your  grace:  for  trouble  being  gone, 
comfivt  should  remain :  but,  when  you  depart  from 
me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happiness  takes  his  leave. 

D.  Pedro.  You  embrace  your  charge  too  willing- 
ly. —  I  think,  this  is  your  daughter. 

Leon.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  so. 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her? 

Leon.  Sigiaar  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
a  child, 

D.  Pedro*  You  have  it  full.  Benedick :  we  may 
guess  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly, 
the  lady  fathers  henelf :  Be  happy,  lady !  for  you 
are  like  an  faonounble  father. 

Berne.  If  signicv  Leonato  be  her  father,  she  would 
not  have  his  head  on  her  shoulders,  for  all  Messina, 
as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I  wonder  that  you  will  still  be  talking, 
senior  Benedick  ;  no  body  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain !  are  you  yet 
living? 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  while  she 
hath  such  meet  food  to  fcsed  it,  as  signior  Benedick  ? 
Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain,  if  you  come 
in  her  presence. 

Bene.  Then  is  courtesy  a  turn-coat :  —  But  it  is 
certain,  I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted : 
and  I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  I  had  not 
a  hard  heart ;  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

*  Qttsrrdionie  feDow. 


Beat.  A  dear  happiness  to  women  ;  they  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  suitor. 
1  am  of  your  humour  for  that ;  I  bad  rather  hear  my 
dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than  a  man  swear  he  love^  mc. 

Bene.  Heaven  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that 
mind!  so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  *8cape  a 
predestinate  scratchedlfaoe. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
'twere  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

ilSmtf.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue  is  better  than  a  beast 
of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would,  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your 
way ;  I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick ;  I 
know  you  of  old. 

D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  sum  of  all :  Don  John,— 
signior  Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick,  —  my  drar 
friend  Leonato  hath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  him, 
we  shall  stay  here  at  the  least  a  month ;  and  he 
heartily  prays,  some  occasion  may  detain  us  longer : 
I  dare  swear  he  is  no  hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his 
heart. 

Leon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  be 
forsworn.  ^  Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord : 
being  reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  I  owe 
you  all  duty. 

D.  John.  I  thank  you :  I  am  not  of  many  words, 
but  I  thank  you. 

Leon.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  on  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Your  hand,  Leonato ;  we  will  go  to- 
gether.       [Eieunt  all  but  Bxmxdick  and  Claudio. 

Claud.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daughter  of 
signior  Leonato  ? 

Bene.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her. 

Claud.  Is  she  not  a  modest  yotmg  lady  ? 

Bene,  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  honest  roan 
should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgment ;  or  would 
you  have  me  speak  aifier  my  custom,  as  being  a 
professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  ? 

Claud.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judgment. 

Bene.  Why,  i'faith,  methinks  she  is  too  low 
for  a  high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and 
too  little  for  a  great  praise:  only  this  commend- 
ation I  can  afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than  she 
is,  she  were  unhandsome  ;  and  being  no  other  but 
as  she  is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest,  I  am  in  sport;  I  pray 
thee,  tell  me  truly  how  thou  likest  her. 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquire  after 
her? 

Gaud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel  ? 

Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  into.  But  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow  ?  or  do  you  play  the  flout- 
ing Jack ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder, 
and  Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter  ?  Come,  in  what  key 
shall  a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  song  ? 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  is  the  sweetest  lady  that 
ever  I  look'd  on. 

Bene.  1  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I  sec 
no  such  matter:  tliere's  her  cousin,  an  she  were 
not  possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty,  as  the  first  of  May  doth  tlie  last  of  Decem- 
ber. But  I  hope,  you  have  no  intent  to  turn 
husband ;  have  you  ? 

Claud.  1  would  scarce  trust  myself,  though  I  had 
sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene.  Is  it  come  to  tliis?  Hath  not  the  world 
one  man,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  suspicion  ? 


no 
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Shall  I  nerer  see  a  bachelor  of  three-score  again  ? 
Go  to ;  an  thou  wilt  needs  thrust  thy  neck  into  a 
yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and  sigh  away  Sundays. 
Look,  don  Pedro  is  returned  to  seek  you. 

Re-€rUer  Don  Psnao. 

2>.  Pedro*  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that 
you  followed  not  to  Leonato*B? 

Bene*  I  would,  your  grace  would  constrain  me 
to  tell. 

/>.  Pedro,  I  charge  thee,  on  thy  allegiance. 

Bene,  You  hear,  count  Claudio :  I  can  be  secret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but  on 
my  allegiance,  —  mark  you  this,  on  my  allegiance : 

—  He  is  in  love.  With  who  ?  —  now  that  is  your 
grace's  part.  — >  Mark,  how  short  hb  answer  is :  — 
With  Hero,  Leonato's  short  daughter. 

Claud,  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  it  is  not  so, 
nor  'twas  not  so;  but,  indeed,  heaven  forbid  it 
should  be  so. 

Claud,  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  heaven 
forbid  it  should  be  otherwise. 

2>.  Pedro,  Amen,  if  you  love  her ;  for  the  lady 
is  very  well  worthy. 

Claud,  You  spesk  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thought 

Claud,   And,  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Bene,  And,  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my 
lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Claud,  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

D,  Pedro,  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene,  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the 
opinion  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  I  will  die 
in  it  at  the  stake. 

D,  Pedro,  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic  in 
the  despite  of  beauty. 

Claud,  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but  in 
the  force  of  his  wilL 

Bene,  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  h^ ; 
that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her  most 
humble  thanks:  but  that  I  will  have  a  recheat^ 
winded  in  my  forehead,  all  women  shall  pardon 
me.  Because  I  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to 
mistrust  any,  I  will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust 
none ;  and  the  fine  is,  (for  ^e  which  I  may  go  the 
finer,)  I  will  live  a  bachelor. 

D,  Pedro,  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale 
with  love. 

Bene,  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hunger, 
my  lord !  not  with  love:  prove,  that  ever  I  lose  more 
blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again  with  drink, 
ing,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad-maker's  pen, 
and  hang  me  up  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D,  Pedro,  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  argument 

Bene,  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and 
shoot  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be  clapped 
'on  the  shoulder,  and  called  Adam.^ 

D,  Pedro,  Well,  as  time  shall  try : 
In  time  the  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  yoke. 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the  sen- 
sible Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's  horns,  and 
set  them  in  my  forehead :  and  let  me  be  vilely  paint- 
ed ;  and  in  such  great  letters  as  they  write.  Here  is 
good  horse  to  hire,  let  them  signify  under  my  sign, 

—  Here  you  may  see  Benedick,  the  married  man. 

'  The  tune  Mwnded  to  coll  off  the  dogs. 
*  The  name  of  a  fsmoua  archer. 


Gaud,  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  wouldi 
be  horn-mad. 

D.  Pedro,  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  qient  all  hi 
quiver  in  Venice^  thou  wilt  quake  far  this  shortly, 

Bene,   I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporise  with  th 
hours.  In  the  mean  time,  good  signior  Benedid 
repair  to  Leonato's ;  commend  ma  to  him,  and  tel 
him,  I  will  not  fiul  him  at  supper ;  for,  indeed,  h 
hath  made  great  preparation. 

Bene,  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  me  fo 
such  an  embassage ;  and  so  I  commit  you  «— 

Claud,  To  the  tuition  of  heaven:  From  m; 
house,  (if  I  had  it,)  — 

D.  Pedro.  Therizlhof  July:  Your  loving  frienij 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not :  The  body  o 
your  discourse  is  sometime  guarded  with  fiagmeota 
and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on  neither 
ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  yotu 
conscience ;  and  so  I  leave  you.     [Ezii  Bbncdiczi 

Gaud,  My  li^e,  your  highness  now  may  do  nu 
good. 

D,  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ;  teach  il 
but  how, 
And  thou  shalt  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Gaud,  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  Irani  ? 

D,  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  beiri 
Dost  thou  afiect  her,  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  O  my  lord. 

When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye. 
That  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  retum'd,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  soft  and  delicate  desires, 
All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is. 
Saying,  I  lik'd  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

D,  Pedro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently. 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father. 
And  thou  shalt  have  her :  Was't  not  to  this  end 
That  thou  began'st  to  twist  so  fine  a  story  ? 

Claud,  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion  ! 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  have  salv'd  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

D,  Pedro,  What  need  the  bridge  mudi  broader 
than  the  flood  ? 
The  fiurest  grant  is  the  necessity : 
Look,  what  will  serve,  is  fit :  'tis  once^,  thou  lov'st ; 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night; 
I  wiU  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale  : 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
And,  iStte  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thine : 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Room  in  Leonato**  House. 

Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 
Leon,  How  now,  brother  ?  Where  is  my  couafli 
your  son  ?  Hath  he  provided  tliis  musick  ? 

^  OnceibraU. 
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Anl.  He  is  very  busy  about  it  But,  broCfaer, 
I  can  tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed 
BOt  of. 

Zeem.  Are  they  good  ? 

^it/.  As  the  event  stamps  them ;  but  they  haTe 
a  good  ooTer,  they  show  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  count  Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick-pleadied^ 
alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  much  OTerheard  by 
a  man  of  mine :  The  prince  diaooYered  to  Claudio, 
that  he  loved  my  niece  your  daughter,  and  meant 
to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a  dance ;  and,  if  he 
Hound  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  present 
time  by  the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it. 

Leon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you  this  ? 

AnL  A  good  sharp  fellow :  I  will  send  for  him, 
and  question  him  yourself. 

Lam.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till  it 
q^iear  itself:  ^but  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter 
withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  an 
aoswer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true.  Gb  you,  and 
tdl  her  of  it.  [^Several  pertong  cross  the  slage.] 
Cousina,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do.  —  O,  I 
ay  yon  mercy,  friend;  you  go  with  me,  and  I  will 
use  your  akill :  —  Good  cousins,  have  a  care  this 
bnsy  time.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.'- Jnotker  Room  in  Leonato'«  House- 
Enter  Don  John  and  Cokrads. 

Can.  My  lord !  why  are  you  thus  out  of  measure 
«d? 

D.  Jokn.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without  limit. 

Qm-  Tou  should  hear  reason. 

D.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blessing 
bringeth  it? 

Qm.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient  suf- 
tennee. 

D.  John.  I  wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou 
«ity*st  thou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  goest  about  to 
apply  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mischief. 
1  cannot  hide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  sad  when  I 
have  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man*s  jests ;  eat  when  I 
have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  nian*s  leisure  ;  sleep 
when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to  no  man's  business: 
laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  daw?  no  man  in  his 
humour. 

Qm.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  ftiU  show 
of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlmcnt.  You 
have  of  late  stood  out  agunst  your  brother,  and  he 
bsth  ta'en  you  newly  into  his  grace ;  where  it  is 
impoiBible  you  should  take  true  root,  but  by  the  fair 


weather  that  you  make  yourself:  it  is  needful  tliat 
you  frame  the  season  for  your  owrn  harvest. 

D.  John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge, 
than  a  rose  in  his  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood 
to  be  disdained  of  all,  than  to  fashion  a  carriage  to 
rob  love  from  any  :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  uid 
to  be  a  flattering  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  deniiKl 
that  I  am  a  plaiii-4ea]ing  villain.  I  am  trusted  with 
a  muzxle,  and  enfranchised  with  a  clog  ;  therefore  I 
have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage  :  If  I  had  my 
mouth,  I  would  bite ;  if  I  had  my  liberty,  I  would 
do  my  liking ;  in  the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  I 
am,  and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con.  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  ? 

D.  John.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here?  What  news,  Borachio  ? 

Enter  Borachio. 

Bora.  1  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper ;  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  I>eo- 
nato;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  intended 
marriage. 

2).  John.  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build 
mischief  on  ?  What  is  he  for  a  ibol,  that  betroths 
himself  to  unquietness  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

D.  John.  Who  ?  the  most  exquisite  Claudio  ? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

D,  John.  A  proper  squire !  And  who,  and  who? 
which  way  looks  he  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir  of 
Leonato. 

D.  John.  A  very  forward  March-chick !  How 
came  you  to  this  ? 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad  conference  :  I  whipt 
me  behind  the  arras;  and  there  heard  it  agreed 
upon,  that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for  himself, 
and  having  obtained  her,  give  her  to  count  Claudio. 

J),  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;  this  may 
prove  food  to  my  displeasure ;  that  young  start-up 
hath  all  tlie  glory  of  my  overthrow ;  if  I  can  cross 
him  any  way,  I  bless  myself  every  way :  You  are 
both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  ? 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

2>.  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  their  cheer 
is  the  greater,  that  I  am  subdued :  'Would  the  cook 
were  of  my  mind !  —  Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to 
be  done  ? 

Bora.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.    [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I A  Haa  in  Leonato'f  House. 

Enter  Lbonato,  Antonio,  Hkro,  Beathicx,  and 

others. 
Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper? 
AnL  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks  !  I  never 

can  see  him,  but  I  am  heart4>umed  an  hour  afler. 

Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

BeaL  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were  made 

just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick : 

•  ThicUy.interwoveD.  7  Flatter. 


the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  says  nothing ;  and 
the  other,  too  like  my  lady*s  eldest  son,  evermore 
tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  sigmor  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  moutli,  and  half  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  signior  Benedick's  face,  — 

Beat,  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would 
win  any  woman  in  the  world, — if  he  could  get  her 
good  will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
tliee  a  husband,  if  tliou  be  so  slirewd  of  thy  tongue. 
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AfU.  Well,  niece,  [To  Hero.]  I  trust,  you  will 
be  ruled  by  your  father. 

Be(U»  Yes,  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  make  courtesy, 
and  say,  Fat/ter,  at  it  pletue  you :  —  but  yet  for  bH 
that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a  huidsome  fellow,  or  else 
make  another  courtesy,  and  say,  Father,  as  ii  please 
me, 

Leofu  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beat,  Not  till  men  are  made  of  some  other  metal 
than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be 
overmastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ?  to  make 
an  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward  marl  ? 
No,  uncle,  I'll  none:  Adam's  sons  are  my  brethren; 
and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to  match  in  my  kindred. 

heon.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you  :  if' 
the  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know 
yoiu"  answer. 

Btat,  The  fault  will  be  in  the  musick,  cousin,  if 
you  be  not  woo'd  in  good  time :  if  the  prince  be 
too  important  8  tell  him,  there  is  measure  in  every 
thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  hear  me. 
Hero ;  Wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a 
Scotch  jig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace :  the  first 
suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as 
fantastical;  the  wedding,  mannerly-modest,  as  a 
measure  full  of  state  and  ancientry;  and  then 
comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into 
the  cinque-pace  faster  and  faster,  till  be  sink  into 
his  grave. 

Ijeon,  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Beat,  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  see  a 
church  by  day-light 

Leon,  Tlie  revellers  are  entering ;  brother,  make 
good  room. 

l&nXer  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Bbkeoick,  Bal- 
THASAE ;  Don  John,  Boracuio,  Maeoaeet, 
Ursula,  and  others,  masked, 

D,  Pedro.  Ladyt  will  you  walk  about  with  your 
friend? 

Hero.  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  1  am  yours  for  the  walk :  and,  espe- 
cially,  when  I  walk  away. 

D,  Pedro,  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

Hero.  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

D.  Pedro,  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero,  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  heaven 
forbid  the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  ! 

D,  Pedro,  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within 
the  house  is  Jove. 

Hero,  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedro,  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

[Takes  her  aside, 

Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough  ;  you  are  signior 
Antonio. 

Ant,  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  I  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  your  head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  liim  so  ill-well,  unless 
you  were  the  very  man :  Here's  his  dry  hand  up  and 
down ;  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant,   At  a  word,  I  am  not, 

Urs,  Come,  come ;  do  you  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Can  virtue  hide  itself? 
Go  to,  mum,  you  are  he :  graces  will  appear,  and 
there's  an  end. 


Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  wlio  told  you  so  ? 
Bene.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me.  * 

^  Importunate. 


I 


Beat,  if  or  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat,  That  I  was  disdainful,  —and  that  1  had  mj 
good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  Merry  Tales :^  Well, 
this  was  signior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Bene.  What's  he? 

Beat,   I  am  sure,  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene,   Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ? 

Bene,  1  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 

Beat,  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  jester :  a  very  dull 
fool ;  only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible  slanders: 
none  but  libertines  delight  in  him ;  and  the  com- 
mendation is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his  villainy ;  for 
he  both  pleaseth  men,  and  angers  them,  and  tlien 
they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  111  tell  bim 
what  you  say. 

Beat.  Do,  do ;  he'll  but  break  a  comparison  or 
two  on  me ;  which,  peradventure,  not  marked,  m 
not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy ;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge'  wing  saved,  for  the  fool  will 
eat  no  supper  that  night.  [Muntk  witAin.]  We 
must  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leiT* 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

[  Dance.     Then  exeunt  all  but  Don  Jobh, 
BoBACBio,  and  Claudio. 

D.  John,  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero,  and 
hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him  about 
it :  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  visor  remalm. 

Bora,  And  that  is  Claudio ;  I  know  him  by  hi« 
bearing.  9 

D,  John.  Are  not  you  signior  Benedick  ? 

CSaud.  You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brotfaa 
in  his  love ;  he  is  enamoured  on  Hero;  I  pray  you, 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for  his  birth; 
you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man  in  it. 

Claud.  How  know  you  he  loves  her? 

D.  John,   I  heard  him  swear  his  affection. 

Bora.  So  did  1  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would  tdsxtj 
her  to  night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet 

[Exeunt  Don  Johh  and  BosACuto. 

Claud.  Hius  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio,— i 
*Tis  certain  so ;  —  the  prince  wooes  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things. 
Save  in  the  oflSce  and  affairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues; 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself. 
And  trust  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Against  whose  charms  faitli  mdteth  into  blood.  > 
Tliis  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
Which  I  mistrusted  not:  Farewell  therefore,  Hero! 

Re'-enter  Benedick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudio? 

Claud,   Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Claud.  Whither? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  yourovo 
business,  count.  Wliat  fashion  will  you  wear  tbe 
garland  of?  About  your  neck,  like  an  usur^'*i 
diain  ?  or  under  your  arm,  like  a  lieutenant's  scarf- 
You  must  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince  hath  go^ 
your  Hero. 

>  Carriage,  demeanour  '  Vamma. 
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Ond.  1  wiih  him  joy  of  ber. 

Btme.  Why*  that's  spoken  like  an  honest  drover, 
*o  tbcy  sdl  bttUoeka.  But  did  you  think,  the  prince 
•odld  have  served  you  thus. 

tliMd   I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bent.  Ho !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man  ; 
\wts  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat 

C:aU.   If  it  win  not  be,  1*11  leave  you.       [Exit. 

Bent,  illaa,  poor  hurt  fowl !  Now  will  he  creep 

'STD  wdgea.  But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 

irow  me,  and  noC  know  me !  The  prince's  fool ! — 
lis,  it  naj  be,  I  go  under  that  title,  because  I  am 

aern Tea;  but  so;  I  am  apt  to  do  myself  wrong: 

I  SB  Dot  ao  reputed  :  it  is  the  base,  the  bitter  dis> 
pusitioa  of  Bestrice^  that  puts  the  world  into  her 
povn,  and  so  ^ves  me  out.  Well,  I'll  be  re- 
vfn^ed  as  x  niaijr* 

lU^^emier  Den  Pedro. 

D.  Fb^v*  Now,  signior,  where's  the  count  ?  Did 
fcj  we  him? 

BtPt,  TVoth»  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part  of 
*dt  Ymatt*  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a 
>  d^  in  a  wairen ;  I  told  him,  and,  I  think,  I  told 
1  ^  tnie,  tldt  your  grace  had  got  the  good  will  of 
L  »  foun^  bdy  ;  and  I  offered  him  my  company  to 
t  viUov-^rae^  estber  to  make  him  a  garland,  as  being 
i  t^aIuo,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  as  being  worthy 
t>be  whippcn. 

D.  P0ir%,   To  be  whipped  !  What's  his  fault? 

A'«r.  Tlie  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy;  who, 
tv-a^  ofwjoycd  with  finding  a  bird's  nest,  shows  it 
Lt&  ecnapanion,  and  be  steab  it. 

D.  Pedro^  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgression? 
TV  tramfcression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Srme.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had  been 
Rade.  and  die  garland  too;  for  the  garland  he  might 
bsTi*  worn  himself ;  and  the  rod  he  might  have  be- 
""ow'd  on  you,  who,  as  I  take  it,  have  stol'n  his 

£).  Pprfrow  I  virill  but  teach  them  to  sing,  and  re- 
*jw  them  to  die  owner. 

Ar«.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  by  my 
f tfTb,  you  say  honestly. 

X>.  Pedn^  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to 
^•w  ;  the  gentleman  that  danced  vrith  her,  told  her, 
ti.»  a  much  wronged  by  you. 

B^mt,  O,  she  misn<ed  me  past  the  endurance  of  a 
K  *jck ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it,  would 
haie  sm^etcd  her ;  my  very  visor  began  to  assume 
Kfe.  md  wold  vrith  her.  She  told  me,  not  thinking  I 
^■ad  bc«n  myself,  that  I  was  the  prince's  jester;  that 
I  ra  doOer  than  a  great  thaw;  huddling  jest  upon 
j-^  with  such  impossible  conveyance,  upon  me, 
t^MT  1  «ood  tike  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army 
^^MMdng  at  me:  She  speaks  poniards,  and  every 
««d  ttsbs :  she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
t  .iraed  ipit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to  make 
ti^  fife  loo^     Come,  talk  not  of  her. 


JU-<m£er  C1.AVI1UH  BxATBicx,  Lcovato,  and  Hsao. 

7>.  Pedro.  Iiook,  here  she  comes. 

Stme.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  senrice 
« the  world's  aid?  i  will  go  on  the  slightest  errand 
ttuw  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise  to  send 
otf  on :  I  will  fcich  you  a  toothpicker  now  from  the 
Cinheet  indi  of  Asia:  bring  you  the  length  of  Prester 
Mn*4  foot ;  fctch  yon  a  hair  off  the  great  Cham's 
heard ;  do  yoQ  wyembaiaage  to  the  Pigmies,  rathor 


than  hold  three  words'  conference  with  this  harpy : 
You  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

/>.  Pedro.  None, but  to  desire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ;  I  cannot 
endure  my  lady  Tongue.  [Etnt. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  you  have  lost  the 
heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while;  and 
I  give  him  use  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  his  single 
one :  marry,  once  before^  he  won  it  of  me  with  false 
dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say  I  have  lost 
it  I  have  brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent 
me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro,  Why,  how  now,  count?  wherefore  are 
you  sad? 

Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  How  then?  Sick? 

CtatuL   Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well:  but  ciril,  count;  ciril  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

2>.  Pedro.  I'faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be 
true ;  though,  1*11  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  conceit 
is  false.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name, 
and  fair  Hero  is  won ;  I  have  broke  with  her  father, 
and  his  good  will  obtained:  name  the  day  of  nuu'^ 
riage,  and  God  give  thee  joy  ! 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
her  my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match, 
and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it ! 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue. ' 

Gaud.  Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  of  joy :  I 
were  but  little  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much.  — 
Lrfidy,  as  you  are  mine,  I  am  yours ;  I  give  away 
mjrself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  die  exchange. 

Beat,  Speak,  cousin ;  or,  if  you  caimot,  stop  his 
mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 

J).  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  meny  heart. 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord,  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it  keeps 
on  the  windy  side  of  care :  —  My  cousin  tells  him 
in  his  ear,  that  he  is  in  h^  heart. 

Claud,  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance !  —  Thus  goes  every 
one  to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-bumed ;  I 
may  sit  in  a  comer,  and  cry,  heigh  ho !  for  a  hus- 
band. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 
for  working  days  ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
every  day :  —  But,  I  beseech  your  grace,  pardon 
me :  I  was  born  to  speak  all  mirth  and  no  matter. 

D.  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to 
be  merry  best  becomes  you ;  for  out  of  question, 
you  were  bom  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry*d  ;  but 
then  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  was  I 
bom.  —  Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  ! 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 
you  of? 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  unde.  —  By  your  grace's 
pardon.  [Bint  BaATaics. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

Leon,  There's  little  of  the  meUncholy  element 
in  her,  my  lord :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
sleeps :  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard 
my  daughter  say,  she  hath  often  dreamed  of  un- 
happiness,  and  waked  herself  with  laughing. 

s  lotentt.  >  Turn :  a  pbrsae  aaMng  the  plaTcri- 
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D.  Fedro.  She  eMUWt  cndur*  lo  hear  tcO  of  a 
hutbmnd, 

Ijeon,  O,  liy  no  mmim ;  ■beinock»  all  her  wooen 
out  of  iuit. 

2>.  Pedro,  Stm  were  an  osceUciit  wife  for  Be- 
nedick. 

Leom.  O,  my  lord,  if  they  warn  but  a  week  mar- 
ried, they  would  talk  thwneelvea  mad. 

i>.  Pedro.  Count  Claudio^  when  mean  you  to  go 
to  church? 

Gaud-  To-monow,  my  lord:  Hme  goes  on 
crutches,  till  lore  have  all  his  rites. 

Lemu  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is 
hence  a  just  serea-night;  and  a  time  too  brief  too, 
tc  have  all  things  answer  my  mind. 

D.  Ptdra.  Cota/e,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  long 
a  breathing ;  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  time 
shall  not  go  dully  by  us ;  I  will,  in  the  interim, 
undertake  one  of  Hercules*  labours ;  which  is,  to 
bring  signior  Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into 
a  mountain  of  alTection,  the  one  with  the  other.  I 
wcNild  htn  have  it  a  match ;  and  1  doubt  not  but 
to  fitthion  it,  if  you  three  will  but  minister  such  as- 
Mstanee  a«  I  shall  give  you  direction. 

Leon*  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost  me 
ten  nights'  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lonL 

D.  Pedro,  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero? 

Hero,  I  will  do  any  modest  office^  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

h,  Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefullest 
husband  that  I  know  :  thus  far  can  I  praise  him ; 
he  is  of  a  ndble  stnun^,  of  approved  nUour,  and 
eonfirmed  honesty.  I  will  teach  you  how  to  humour 
your  cousin,  that  the  shall  fall  in  love  with  Ben^ 
dick  i  ^and  I,  with  your  two  helps,  will  so  practise 
oo  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  hb  quick  wit  and 
b^  queasy  >  stomach,  he  disJl  lall  an  love  with  Bea- 
trice. If  we  can  do  thist  Cupid  is  no  longer  an 
archer ;  Us  glory  riiall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only 
love.gods»  Go  in  with  me^  and  I  will  tell  you  my 
drill.  [£finiiil. 

SCENE  II.  —  jimdhgr  Bcom  m  Lconato's  Mourn, 

£mier  Don  Jobm  and  BoaACHio. 

D»  Jokn,  It  b  so ;  the  oount  Claudio  shall  marry 
the  daughter  of  Lennato. 

Boru.  Yea,  my  lord;  but  I  can  cross  it. 

/>.  Jokn,  Any  bar,  any  crois,  any  impediment 
will  be  jnedidnable  to  me:  I  am  sick  in  displeasure 
to  him ;  and  whetaoever  coidcs  athwart  his  affection, 
ranges  evenly  with  mine.  How  canst  thou  cross 
this  marriage? 

Boet^  Not  hooeatly,  my  lord;  but  so  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  me. 

J),  Jokm,  Show  me  briefly  how, 

Bsnk  I  think,  I  lold  your  lordship,  a  year  sinoe, 
how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Ma^faret,  the 
waitiiag.g«itlewoonn  to  Hero. 

J},  John,  1  remember. 

itorv.  I  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady*s  chamber- 


D,  John.  What  Ule  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of 
thismarri^ie? 

Bom,  'Ae  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Oo  you  lothe  prinee  your  brother ;  ipare  not  to  tell 
him,  that  ha  hath  wronged  his  honour  in  marrying 


«U 
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the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  — tSm^A^*  ^  jo„ 
mightily  hold  up)  to  a  coniaminated  pcnon,  wrij  t 
one  as  Hero. 

D.John.   What  proof  shall  I  make  of  that? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  minute  die  prince,  to  u  i 
Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  Lsonato :  Looi 
you  for  any  other  itsue  ? 

D.  Johnm  Only  to  despite  them,  I  will  endsi«iN.r 
any  thing. 

J^ora.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  dnm  <!  m 
Pedro  and  the  count  Claudio,  alone:  te\]  xi^-^ 
that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ;  intciMl ''  •  iM»- 
of  seal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  at » is  ki*? 
of  your  brother'a  honour  who  hath  made  lhi«  mudi, 
and  his  friend*s  reputation,  who  is  thus  Ukc  tp  bt 
oosened  with  the  semblance  of  a  maid,  —  Uut  }ju 
have  discovered  thus.  They  will  fcsrcely  bvtMvi 
this  without  trial :  offer  them  iostaaces;  which  i^. 
bear  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  lee  me  at  hw  tlia»> 
ber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret,  Hero ;  hrr 
Margaret  term  me  Borachio ;  and  bring  thro  t  ■ 
see  Siis,  the  very  night  before  the  inlcmM  vH- 
ding  :  for,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  so  fj^bon  t . 
matter,  that  Hero  shall  be  absent ;  and  thert  «:-a 
appear  sudi  seeming  truth  of  Hcro*sdUloirs)tf»ifas 
jealousy  shall  be  adl'd  assurance,  and  all  the  pn^ 
paration  overthrown. 

2>.  John.  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  i«ur  tt  n-. 
I  will  put  it  in  practice  :  Be  cunning  in  the  vari> 
ing  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducsts. 

^oro.  Be  you  constant  in  the  accussiioa,  tsJoiv 
cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

J).  John,  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  dir  d 
marriage.  [Esr^. 

SCENE  III LeonalD*«  Gmdn, 

Enter  BsirKotcK  ondm  Boy. 

Bene,  Boy,— > 

Boy.  Sigiuor. 

Bene.  In  my  coambe^window  licsa  book ;  teiaf 
it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy,  I  am  here  already,  rir. 

Bene,  I  know  that ;  ~  but  I  would  hs««  ^ 
hence,  and  here  again«  [£al  Boy.] «- 1  ib  •'^ 
wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  murli  satf^ 
man  b  a  fool  when  he  dedicatee  hb  befaaiitwn  u 
love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at  such  «hsUi« 
follies  in  othen,  become  the  argument  ofhnvn 
soon  by  falling  in  love :  And  such  a  naa  n  0»* 
die  I  have  known,  when  there  waa  no  mrn^^ 
with  him  but  the  drum  and  file ;  end  ao«  M  ^ 
rather  hear  the  tabor  aiul  the  pipe :  I  have  Uie«** 
when  he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  alb^  ^  ^ 
a  good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lb  tM  si^^* 
afreke  carving  the  ihshion  of  a  new  douhlH.  li< 
wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpow,  ^  •> 


honest  man,  and  a  soldier;  and  now  b  he  iw*- 


orthographer;  hb  words 
quet,  just  so  many  atruige  dishes.     May  I  b  « 
converted,  and  see  with  these  eyes  ?     I  osandi  tf  <• . 
I  think  not:  I  will  not  be  sworn,  but  low  b«« 
transform  me  to  an  ovster ;  but  111  lake  m*  ^^ 
on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster  of  me,  he  ^ 
never  make  me  such  a  foot     One  womsa  H  b' 
yet  I  am  well :  aooilier  b  wise;  yet  I  sm  ««■ 
another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well ;  but  itlJ  sUfmt* 
he  in  one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not  come  is  ■* 
grace.     Rich  she  shall  be,  tint's  certain ;«««» « 
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noem;  nrtnous,  or  I*U  never  cheapen  h^ ;  fiuur, 
m  m  BTfcr  look  on  her ;  mild,  or  come  not  near ; 
Doble,  or  not  I  for  an  aagd  ;  of  good  di9coiine»  an 
cx€ittent  Biiwifiani  and  her  hair  ahaU  be  of  what 
iihuor  h  pleases.  Ha !  the  prince  and  monaieur 
W«c*  I  wiUhideme  in  theaihour.       [Wttkdraws. 

Emer  Dtn  Pkuno,  Lkovato,  mud  Clauuo. 

/).  PeA9^  Coiae,  shall  we  hear  this  muaick  ? 
QnL  T«a>  mj  good  lord:  —  How  ttiU  the 
evening  i% 
it  kaih*d  OB  pnrpoae  to  grace  hannooy ! 
D,  Pt^o>  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid  him- 
self? 
Gmnd.  O,  vary  well,  my  lord :  the  muacfc  ended, 
Veil  &  tlw  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 

Enier  BaiJTHAaAa  wUh  mutidt. 
A  Adrew  Coaic;»  Balthaaar,  well  hear  that  aong 


BdbL  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  voice 
To  tJaadcr  muack  any  more  than  once. 

D.  feifo^  It  ia  tiie  witness  still  of  excellency, 
To  put  a  strange  fine  oo  his  own  perfection :  — • 
I  pra)  ifaflc,  Bn^  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

B^tk.  Became  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing : 
Snee  msny  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
T3  her  he  lihinka  not  worthy ;  yet  he  wooes ; 
Td  vfll  he  swear,  he  lores. 

B>  Pein^  Nay,  pray  thee^  come : 

Or,  if  ihott  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 
Uortiaaolea. 

BoUL  Note  this  before  my  notes, 

Ti«n\  Bot  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.  Pedro.  Why  theae  are  very  crotcheto  that  he 
speaka; 
Noiir,  Dates,  fi»oth,  and  noting !  [Mutiek. 

Ask.  Now,2)Miiraw/nowishis80ulraTish*d! 
^  Is  it  not  sbangc,  that  sheep's  guts  should  hale 
inl»  eat  of  men's  bodica?  — Wdl,  ahomfor  my 
■«icj,  when  alTsdone. 

Balthaxax  fn^s. 

I. 

Balis.  %ft  no  more,  lodfes^  j^A  no  more, 
Jnpn  W€W  dfotivert  everg 
One  fiat  m  ee^  amd  otie  on  shore  g 
To  ome  iking  eonttani  never  : 
Hen  eigh  not  io, 
Bmt  ki  them  gOf 
And  he  yon  bliihe  ond  bonny  : 
CmmeHmg  ott  your  eoundi  qfvoe 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nont^, 

II. 

Sngnonurediuiesfdngnomof 

Ofdnrnpe  to  dull  and  heavy  g 
Thejrondcf  men  mat  ever  $0, 

Awv  MammerJIrtt  umt  leavy. 
Then  dgk  noT  so,  ^c 

A  Ptiro,  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 

lidth,  Aad  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 

If'  7V4ro.  Ha?  no ;  no^  faith ;  thou  singest  well 
•*>«f*»  for  a  ihift. 

Anf.  [Mide.^  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that 
*^  have  howled  thus,  they  would  have  hanged 
■f>:  ud,  I  piay  heaven,  hit  bad  voice  bode  no 
*^hkil  I  had  as  ticf  have  heaid  the  night-nven, 
<"iDe  vfaet  plague  could  have  come  after  it. 


D.  Pedro.  Yea,  marry;  [To  CLAUsxa]  «-  Dost 
thou  hear,  Balthaaar?  I  pray  thee,  get  us  some  ei- 
cellent  musick ;  for  toonorrow  night  we  would  have 
it  at  the  lady  Hero's  chamber-window. 

Balih,  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 

D,  Pedro.  Do  so:  £u«weU.  [Exeunt  BALTHASAa 
and  mtiadir.]  Come  hither,  Leonato :  What  was  it 
you  told  me  of  to^y  ?  that  your  niece  Beatrice 
was  in  love  with  signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  O,  ay ;  — »  Stalk  on,  atalk  on  ;  the  fowl 
uta.  [Atide  to  Pxoaa]  I  did  never  think  that 
lady  would  have  loved  any  man* 

Xeoit.  No,  nor  I  neither ;  but  most  wonderful, 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  signior  Benedick,  whom 
she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bene.  la't  poeaible  ?  Sits  the  wind  in  that  comer  ? 

[jtsidg. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  of  it ;  but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  enraged 
affection,  -.-  it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thought. 

/>.  Pedro.  May  be,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 

Levn.  Counterfeit !  There  never  was  counterfeit 
of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of  passion,  as  she 
discovers  it. 

/>.  Pedro.  Why,  what  effects  of  passion  shows  she? 

Claud.  Baitthehook  well;  this  fish  will  bite. 

[Ande. 

Leon.  What  effects,  my  lord !  She  will  sit  you  — 
You  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Oaud.  She  did,  indeed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you  ?  You  amaae 
me :  I  would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been  in* 
vincible  against  all  aasaulta  of  affection. 

Leon.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord ;  es* 
pedally  against  Benedick. 

Bone.  [Adde.]  I  should  think  this  a  gull,  but 
that  the  white-bearded  fellow  speaks  it:  knavery 
cannot,  sure,  hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

Oaud.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection ;  hold  it  up. 

[Adde. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 
to  Benedick? 

Lean,  No;  and  swears  she  never  will  i  that's  her 
torment. 

Gaud.  *Tis  true,  indeed ;  so  your  dau^ter  says : 
Shaa  I,  says  she,  thai  hone  to  qft  encountered  him 
wth  tconh  write  to  him  thai  I  love  him  f 

Leon.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him :  for  shell  be  up  twenty  times  a 
night ;  and  there  will  she  sit  tiU  she  have  writ  a 
sheet  of  paper  c  —  my  daughter  tells  us  all.  Then 
will  she  tear  the  letter  into  a  thousand  half-pence ; 
rail  at  herself,  that  she  should  write  to  one  that  she 
knew  would  flout  her :  /  meature  him,  says  she,  by 
my  own  tpnt  g  for  I  thould  finti  him,  if  he  writ  to 
me  i  yea,  though  I  love  him,  I  dundd. 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  falls, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  and 
cries,  0  tweet  Benedick  I 

Ijean.  She  doth,  indeed ;  my  daughter  says  so : 
and  the  ecstasy  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  that 
my  daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she  will  do  a  des- 
perate outrage  to  herself :  It  is  very  true. 

D.  Pedro.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of 
it  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

aaud.  To  what  end?  He  would  but  make  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  hang 
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him :  She's  an  ezccUait  f  wwt  hiAy ;  and,  out  of  all 
■uspicion,  ibe  it  ▼irtuoin. 

QmuL  And  the  is  exceeding  wise. 

2>.  Pedro.  In  eTery  thing,  but  in  loiing  Benedick. 

Leon,  I  am  sorry  for  her,  as  I  hate  just  cause, 
being  her  unde  and  her  guardian. 

D*  Pedro.  I  would  she  had  bestowed  this  doti^ 
on  me ;  I  would  hare  daff'd  *  all  other  lespecU, 
and  made  her  half  myself :  I  pray  you,  tell  BeiMdick 
of  it,  and  Lear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon,  Were  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Gaud,  Hero  thuiks  surely,  she  will  die :  Ibr  she 
says,  she  will  die  if  he  lore  her  not ;  and  she  will 
die  ere  she  makes  her  love  known ;  and  she  will  die 
if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  bate  one  breath 
of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

2>.  Pidro,  She  doth  well:  if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  'tis  rery  possible  he*ll  scorn  it ; 
for  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptuous 
MpatL 

Oaud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 

D,  Pedro.  He  hath  indeed  a  good  outward  hap- 
juneas. 

Oaud,  And  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D.  Pedro.  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  ndiant. 

D.  Pedro.  As  Hector,  I  assure  you :  and  in  the 
managing  of  quarrels  you  may  say  he  is  wise  ;  for 
cither  he  avoids  them  with  great  discretion,  or  un- 
dertakes them  with  a  most  Chiisdan-Uke  ftar. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into 
a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

D.  Ptdro.  And  so  will  he  do;  for  the  man  doth 
fear  God.  Well,  I  am  sorry  for  your  niece :  Shall 
we  go  see  Benedick,  and  tell  him  of  her  love  7 

Ctaud,  Never  tell  him,  my  lord;  let  her  wear  it 
out  with  goodcounseL 

Leon>  Nay,  that's  impossible ;  she  may  wear  her 
heart  out  first. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  well  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter ;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick 
well ;  and  I  could  wish  he  would  modestly  ezamine 
hiimclf,  to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  so  good  a 

lady. 

Xeem.  My  lord,  will  vou  walk  ?  dinner  is  read^. 

CUntd,  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  wiU 
never  trust  my  expectation.  [Amde, 

D.  Pedro.  Let  theve  be  the  same  net  sprnd  for 
her ;  and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her  gentle- 
woman  carry.  The  sport  will  be,  when  th^  hold 
an  opinion  of  anothcr*a  dotage^  and  oo  such 


matter ;  that's  the  scene  that  I  would  tee,  «bc^ 

will  be  merely  a  dumb  show.     Let  us  send  hrr  uj 

call  him  in  to  dinner.  [jlmdn 

[Ejteunt  Don  Pkdbo»  Claodio^  end  LaevAtON 

Bbmsbick  adeancujrom  the  Aahvmr, 


Bene.  This  can  be  no  trick  :  The  conlcreBOt «« 
sadly  bome.i  —  They  have  the  truth  of  thk  frurii 
Hero.     They  seem  to  pity  the  lady;  it  Menu,  tmt 
affections  have  their  full  bent.     Lcnre  me !  wbv,  ii 
must  be  requited.     I  hear  how  I  am  censured :  tiny 
say,  I  will  bear  myself  proudly,  if  I  pcroem  tht 
love  come  from  ha ;  they  say  too,  that  she  «iJI  n. 
tlier  die  than  give  any  sign  of  affection.  —  I  dii 
never  think  to  marry :  —  I  must  not  seem  pnw  J 
—  Happy  are  they  that  hear  their  detractiont,  and 
can  put  them  to  mending.     They  say,  the  Isdy  a 
ftir ;  *tis  a  truth  I  can  bear  them  witness :  sod  i.^- 
tuous ;  —  *tis  so»  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wiv,  ki 
for  loving  me :  —  By  my  troth,  it  is  no  additioa  *o 
her  wit ;  ^  nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folh.  f^r 
I  will  be  horribly  in  love  with  her.  —  I  may  dunn 
have  some  odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  brakn 
on  me,  because  I  have  railed  ao  long  agaiiMt  mu- 
riage :  —  But  doth  not  the  appetite  alter?  A  mu 
loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  tfaist  he  cannot  endan 
in  htt  age :  Shall  quips,  and  sentwioes,  aod  tfarw 
paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  tf» 
career  of  his  humour?     No:  The  world  miM l>« 
peopled.     When  I  said,  I  would  die  a  fasciirkv.  I 
did  not  think  I  should  Uve  tiU  I  were  narncd.- 
Here  comes  Beatrice :  By  this  day«  she's  a  liar  lsd« 
I  do  spy  some  marks  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  BKATaics. 

Beat.  Against  my  will,  I  am  sent  te  bid  foaeoM 
in  to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  jrour  ^il 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  ihaakt,  Um 
you  take  pains  to  thank  me;  if  it  had  been  pttaful 
I  would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure  in  the  mesn|re? 

Beai,  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  opOT  > 
knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal :  —  Yoo  Ivp* 
no  stomsch,  signior ;  five  you  welL  [''' 

Bene,  Un\  Agauut  my  inU,  lameemitohid  r» 

come  to  dinner^  there's  a  double  neaaing  w  i'-**. 
I  took  no  more  pains  for  thorn  tkankh  then  j^  '  •* 
pains  to  thank  inr-—  that's  as  much  as  to  ssj.  ^'^ 
pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  aa  easy  as  thsaks:  — i- 
I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  avillain;  if  I  ^*^ 
lovehcr,  lama  Jew:  I  will  go  get  hv  pcto^ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  ^  Lconaio's  Gmraen, 

Enter  Hsao,  MAaoAasf,  a$id  UasoLA. 
Hero.  Good  Bfargaret,  run  thee  into  the  parlour  t 
Tlienr  shalt  thou  fimi  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing*  with  the  prince  and  Claudio : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  ivU  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discoune 
Is  all  of  her ;  say,  that  thou  ovcrbeard'st  us  ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  poached  bower. 


Where  honey.«ud1es,  ripcn'd  by  the  sua. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ;  ^  like  bvoarife** 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  p-v'' 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it:  ^thve «.U  ^' 

hide  her. 
To  listen  our  propose :  This  h  thy  officiv 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alooe. 

Marg,  HI  make  her  conw^  1  wanaol  yfo^r^ 
sently.  I''* 

Mero.  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  cook, 
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As  wc  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 

Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick : 

Vliai  I  do  oame  him,  let  it  be  thy  pait 

To  pnise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit : 

Mj  tslk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 

Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 

Is  little  Cu{iid*B  crafty  arrow  made. 

Tint  only  wounds  by  hearsay.     Now  begin ; 

Enter  Bkatkicx,  behind. 
For  look  where  Beatrice^  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

Vru  The  pleasant*8t  angling  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 
So  aogle  we  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
Is  couch'd  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fesr  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Etr9.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lose 
nothing 
Of  the  £Use  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  It  — 

[Tltejf  advance  to  the  bower. 
Ko,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  axe  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock.^ 

Un.  But  are  you  sure, 

Thit  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  ? 

Hen.  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed 
lord. 

Un.  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam? 

Hero.  They  did  entreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  it : 
But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  loved  Benedick, 
To  wish  him  wrestle  vrith  affection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it 

Ur$,  Why  did  you  so  ?  Doth  not  the  gentlenuui 
l^Herre  »  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  efer  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 

Hero.  0  God  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  deserve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man  : 
But  natuie  never  framed  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
^^Mtan  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Ifispnsing  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
AH  ostter  else  seems  weak :  she  cannot  love, 
^  tike  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection, 
^  is  so  aelf..endeared. 

^  Sure,  I  think  so ; 

^  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
ve  knew  his  love^  lest  she  make  sport  at  it 

Hert.  Why,  you  speak  truth:  I  never  yet  saw  man, 
'^  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featur*d, 
But  die  would  spell  him  backward :  if  fair-faced, 
ohe'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister ; 
Ifbhd,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick, 
wafoulblot:  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed; 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut : 
If  speaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  wind  : 
If  siknt,  why,  a  block  moved  with^  none. 
So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out ; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  rirtue,  that 
nhicfa  simplmesB  and  merit  purchaoetli. 

Ur$.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  commendable. 

Hero.  No:  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all  fashions, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable  : 
But  who  dare  tell  ber  so?  If  I  should  speak. 
She'd  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  she  would  laugh  me 
Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit 
"MRfore  let  Benedick,  Uke  covered  fire, 

<  AfpcdcsofhawkiL 


Conaume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly  : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks. 

Ur$.  Yet  tell  her  of  it;  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Hero.  So ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  passion  : 
And,  truly,  1*11  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with :  One  doth  not  know, 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Urt.  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  is  pris'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse  « 

So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hero.   He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Un.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam, 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  besiring,  argument,  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Urs.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it— 
When  are  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hero.  Why,  every  day ;  —  to-morrow  :    Come 
go  in; 
1*11  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  counsel, 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Urs.  She*s  lim*d,  I  vrarrant  you ;  we  have  caught 
her,  madam. 

^i?ro.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  hi^  : 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[Exeunt  Haao  and  UascLA. 

BxATEicx  advances. 

Beat.  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears?  Can  this  be  true  ? 

Stand  I  condenm'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so  much? 
Contempt,  fiunewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  ! 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee ; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  tliy  loving  hand  ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  deserve ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Room  in  Leonato*j  House* 

Enter  Don  Psnao,  Claudio,  Bkkbdick,  and 

Lbovato. 

D.  Pedro.  1  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 
consummate,  and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  I'U  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 
vouchsafe  me. 

2>.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in 
the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a  child 
his  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it  I  will  only 
be  bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company  ^  for,  from 
the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is 
all  mirth ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow« 
string,  and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at 
him :  he  hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his 
tongue  is  the  di^iper;  for  what  his  heart  thinks, 
his  tongue  speaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Leon.  So  say  I ;  methinks  you  are  sadder. 

Claud.  I  hope,  he  be  in  love. 

J).  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant;  there's  no  true 
drop  of  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love : 
if  he  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Bene.   I  have  the  tooth-ach. 

D.  Pedro.  Draw  it . 
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Brmt.  Hsngit! 

CtauiL  You  mint  hang  it  fint,  and  draw  it  after- 
wards. 

D.  Pedro,  What?  ngh  for  the  Cooth-ach  ? 

Jjeon,  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  ? 

Bene*  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  griefp  but 
he  that  has  it. 

CUmd*  Yet  saj  I,  he  is  in  lore. 

D.  Pedro*  There  is  no  appearance  of  fimcy  in 
him,  unlets  it  be  a  fancj  that  he  hath  Co  stiange 
disguises ;  ai,  to  be  a  Dutchman  tp-da  j ;  a  F^rencb- 
man  to-morrow  ;  or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries 
at  onoe.  Unlesi  he  have  a  fiincy  to  this  foolery, 
as  it  appears  he  hath,  he  b  no  fool  for  lancy,  as 
you  would  have  it  appear  he  is. 

Cbmd.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman, 
there  b  no  believing  old  sifus :  he  brushes  his  hat 
o*  mornings  ;  What  should  that  bode? 

D.Pedro*  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  baiber's? 

CUmd*  No,  but  the  baiber^  man  hath  been  seen 
with  him ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
already  stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Lein*  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  tiban  he  did  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D*  Pedro*  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet :  Can 
you  smell  him  out  by  that  ? 

CloMd*  That*s  as  much  as  to  say^  The  sweet 
youth's  in  love. 

D*  Pe^v*  The  greateit  note  of  it  is  hismebncholy. 

CUmd*  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  ftoe? 

D*  Pedro*  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  sajr  of  him. 

Oaud,  Nay,  but  his  jestmg  spirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  governed  by  stops. 

D*  Pedro*  Indeed,  that  teUs  a  heavy  tale  for  htm : 
Conclude,  conclude,  he  is  in  love. 

CTaud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D*  Pedro*  That  would  I  know  too;  I  warrant, 
one  that  knows  him  not. 

CUmd*  Yes,  and hb  ill  oonditions;  and,  in  deq>ite 
of  all,  dies  for  him. 

Bene*  Yet  b  thb  no  charm  for  the  tootfa-adi.  -^ 
Old  sgnior,  walk  aside  with  me :  I  have  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  ^peak  to  you,  which 
these  hobby-hoTMs  must  not  hear. 

[E»eufU  Bkhsmck  and  Lbonato. 

D*  Pedro*  Tar  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about 


Claud*  *Tis  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  played  their  parts  with  Beatrice ;  and  then 
the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they 


you. 


Enier  Don  Jo«w. 

D*  Jokn.  My  lord  and  brother,  God 

D*  Pedfo*  Good  den,  brother. 

D*  John*  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak 
with  you. 

D*  Pedro*  In  private? 

D*  Pedro*  If  it  please  you ;— yet  count  Claodio 
may  hear;  for  what  I  would  speak  of,  concerns  him. 

D.  Pedro*  What's  the  matter? 

D*  John*  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow? [TV  Clavmou 

D.  Pedro.  You  know,  he  docs. 

D*  JoAa.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what 
I  know. 

Ciaud*  If  there  be  any  jmpedimept,  I  pray  you, 
discover  it. 

D*  Jokn*  You  may  thank  I  love  you  not;  let  that 


appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  nc  by  ihst  \ 
now  will  manifest:  For  my  brother,  I  think  tw 
holds  you  well ;  and  hi  dearness  of  heart  hath  hdy 
to  effect  your  ensuing  marriage :  surely,  miJt  1 1 
spent,  and  labour  ill  bestowed  I 

D*  Pedro.  Wby,  what's  the  matter? 

D*  John*  I  came  hither  to  tell  yon ;  and,  or. 
cumstances  shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  loo  Ur  • 
a  talking  of,)  the  lady  b  disloyaL 

Claud*  Who?  Hero? 

D*  Mkn*  Even  she ;  Laonato%  Hero,  yoor  Ham, 
every  mans  Hero. 

Claud*  Disloyal? 

D.  Jokn*  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  oei  brr 
wickedness;  I  could  say,  she  were  wont;  tkint 
you  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it  Wonder 
not  till  ftirther  warrant :  go  but  with  me  to>ni^i. 
you  shall  see  her  chambor-window  entered ;  ttm 
the  night  before  her  wedding-day :  if  you  W  ber 
then,  to-morrow  wed  her ;  but  it  would  bettor  it 
your  honour  to  change  your  mind. 

Claud*  May  thb  Im  so  ? 

D*  Pedro*  I  will  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  yoa  tec,  am. 
fees  not  that  you  know  :  if  you  wfll  Ibllov  or.  I 
will  show  you  enough  ;  and  when  too  haw  ots 
more  and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud*  If  I  sec  any  thing  to  night  why  I  fbosU 
not  marry  her  to-morrow;  in  £e  cangr^|stMa, 
where  I  should  wed,  there  vriU  I  shame  her. 

D*  Pedro*  And  as  I  wooed  lor  thee  lo  sites 
ber,  I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D*  John*  1  will  disparage  her  no  Ihrther,  txA  yva 
are  my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  andatg^ 
and  let  the  issue  show  itsdf. 

D*  Pedro*  O  day  untowardly  turned ! 

Ctaud*  O  mischief  strmngely  ihwaitlug ! 

D*  John.  O  plague  right  well  piefeoteJ ! 
So  will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  m^ocI 

SCENE  III.  — ^firset. 

SnUr  DooaaaaT  and  Vaaon,  wUhAt  W^d- 

Dogb*  Are  you  good  men,  and  true  ? 

Frrg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  bat  they  AooU 
suffer  salvation. 

Dogb*  Nay,  that  were  a  puniAneot  taoieoeAkt 
them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiaBce  u  dx^ 
being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Verg.  Well,  give  them  their  charge^ 
Dogberry. 

Dogb.  FInt,  who  think  you  the 
man  to  be  conftable? 

1  IFolch*  Hugh  Oatcake,  iir,  or  George 

Ibr  they  can  write  and  read.  ,, 

Dogb*  Come  hither,  neigfaboorSeaeoaL   Hte^ 

hath  blessed  you  with  a  good  name:  lo  be  s  ^u. 

fkvoured  man  b  the  gift  of  fbrtune;  but 

and  read  comes  by  nature. 
9  ITaleh.  Both  which. 


Dogb.  YoulMve;  I  knew  it  would  be  y«tf  "^ 

rer.     Well,  for  your  favour,  rfr.  msfce  oo b«a*j| 

it;  and  for  your  vrridng  and  reading,  bttb"f«f^ 

when  there  b  no  need  of  such  vaaity.    !«  f" 
thought  here  to  be  the  most  sBOsekss  and  «  ■•^ 

the  constable  of  the  watdi ;  thercfiae  bsv  r" 
lantern:  lUsb  your  charge;  Yeai 
all  vagrom  men ;  you  are  to  bid  any  tmm 
the  prince's  name. 
9  role*.  How,  if  he  wiU  not  sisad? 
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Do^  Whj  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watch  to- 
gether, and  thank  heaven  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Fa^.  If  be  will  not  stand  when  he  ia  bidden,  he 
is  iK»e  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Do^  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  subjects :  —  You  shaU  also  make  no 
noise  in  the  streets ;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble  and 
talk  is  m<»t  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  iFatcA.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk ;  we 
know  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb*  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 
quiet  watchman;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping 
ahodd  ofiend :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  3 
be  not  stolen :  —  Wdl,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the 
aie4iouaes,  and  bid  those  that  are  drunk  get  them  to 
bed. 

2  Watch.  Howy  if  the j  will  not  ? 

Bogb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
Mber;  if  th^  make  you  not  then  the  better  an- 
swer, you  may  say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took 
them  for. 

2  IFatdL  WeU,  sir. 

Dc^  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  virtue  of  your  <^ce,  to  be  no  true  man ;  and, 
for  path  kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make 
with  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  WatA  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we 
aot  ky  hands  on  hlrr*  ? 

pc^  TVuly,  by  your  office,  you  may;  but,  I 
Ibink,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled :  the 
jDost  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief, 
is»  to  1h  him  show  himself  what  be  is,  and  steal  out 
of  your  company. 

Verg,  Tou  have  been  always  called  a  merdful 
nan,  partner. 

J)(^  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will ; 
mocfa  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in  him. 

Ferg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
>nut  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

2  Waiek.  How,  if  ^e  nurse  be  asleep,  and  will 
Bothearus? 

J)ogf^  Why,  then  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
duld  wake  her  witb  crying ;  for  the  ewe  that  will 
not  hear  her  lamb  wh^  it  baes,  will  never  answer 
a  calf  when  he  bleats. 

Verg.  'Us  very  true. 

Ik^  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  con- 
Adile,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person  :  if 
jni  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay  him. 

Fierg.  Nay  by'r  lady,  that,  I  think,  he  cannot. 

Aigk  Rve  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man 
IhK  knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him  :  marry, 
M)t  without  the  prince  be  willing :  for,  indeed,  the 
*>tch  ought  to  ofiend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  offence 
to  it^  a  man  against  his  will. 

Verg,  By'r  lady,  I  think  it  be  so. 

2)9^  Ua,  ha,  ha !  Well,  masters,  good  night : 
tt  dioe  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
Be :  keep  your  fellows*  oounseU  and  your  own,  and 
8ood  night.  — -  Come,  neighbour. 

2  Watdu  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge:  let 
u  go  fit  here  upon  the  churcfa4)ench  till  two,  and 
then  an  to-bcd. 

■Dbjgft.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours:    I 

pny  you,  watch  about  aignior  Leonato's  door ;  for 

the  wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great 

cail  to>«ight ;  Ameu,  be  vigitant,  I  beseech  you. 

[Eiceuni  DcsBxaRT  and  Vaaoxs. 

*  Weapoatofttae  walchxneoL 


Enter  BoaACHio  and  Com  a  ads. 


Bora.  What!  Conrade,^ 

Watch.  Peace,  stir  not.  [Adde. 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  say ! 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bortu  Stand  thee  close  then  under  tlua  pent- 
house, for  it  drizzles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

Watch  [Atide.'\  Some  treason,  masters;  yet 
stand  close. 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  aK  don 
John  a  thousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  villainy  should  be  so 
dear? 

^oro.  Thou  shouldst  rather  ask,  if  it  were  poa- 
sible  any  villainy  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich 
villains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make 
what  price  they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed  ^ :  Hiou 
knowest  that  the  fiuhion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  a 
cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean  the  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora.  Tush !  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool's  the 
fool.  But  see*8t  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief 
this  fashion  is  ? 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed;  he  has  been  a 
vile  thief  this  seven  year ;  he  goes  up  and  down  like 
a  gentleman  :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bora.  Didst  thou  not  liear  somebody  ? 

Con.  Ko ;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Bora.  St'est  thou  not,  I  say,  what  a  defo/med 
thief  this  fashion  is?  how  giddily  he  turns  about 
all  the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  fiv»>and. 
thirty? 

Con.  All  this  I  see;  and  see,  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  apparel  than  the  man  :  But  art  not 
thou  thjrself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too,  that  thou 
hast  shifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the 
fashion  ? 

Bora.  Not  so,  neither:  but  know,  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero'a  gentle- 
woman, by  the  name  of  Hero ;  she  leans  me  out  at 
her  mistress'  chamber-window,  bids  me  a  thousand 
times  good  night,  —  I  tell  this  tale  vilely :  —  I 
should  first  tell  thee,  how  the  prince,  CUudUo^  and 
my  master,  planted,  and  placed,  and  possessed  by 
my  master  don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the  orchard 
this  amiable  encounter. 

Con.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  ? 

Bonu  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Claudio ; 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Margaret ; 
and  partly  by  hia  oatha,  which  first  possessed  them, 
partly  by  the  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them,- 
but  diiefly  by  my  villainy,  which  did  confirm  any 
alander  that  don  John  had  nuide,  away  went  Claudio 
enraged ;  swore  he  would  meet  her  aa  he  was  ap- 
pointed, next  morning  at  the  temple,  and  there, 
before  the  whole  congregation,  shame  hier  with  what 
he  saw  over-night,  and  smd  her  home  again  without 
a  husband. 

1  WaU^  We  chaige  you  in  the  prince's  name» 
stand. 

2  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  constable :  We 
have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  piece  of 
lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  commonwealth. 

4  Unpractised  in  the  ways  of  the  world. 
I  4 


120 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING.      ActHL  ScikbIV. 


1  H^aick^  And  one  Deformed  it  one  of  them ;  I 
know  him,  he  wesn  a  lock. 

Qnu  Masten,  maaten. 

9  H^aick.  You'll  be  made  bring  Defonned  forth, 
I  warrant  jou* 

Com,  Hasten,  — 

1  fTaick.  Nercr  ipeak;  we  charge  you,  let  ui 
obey  you  to  go  widi  us. 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commodity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men*t  bills. 

Com*  A  commodity  in  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we*ll  obey  you.  [SMutU. 

SCENE  IV.  —  ^  Room  m  Lconato'r  Houm. 

Emier  Hsao,  MAEOAan,  aiid  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice^ 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Un,  I  will,  lady. 

Hero,  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Un,  Well.  [EiU  Uesula. 

Jlforg.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato  ^  were 
better. 

Hero,  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  1*11  wear  this. 

Marg,  By  my  troth,  it  s  not  so  good ;  and  I  war- 
rant, your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero,  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
1*11  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if 
the  hair  wei«  a  thou^it  browner :  and  your  gown's 
a  roost  rare  fashion.  I  saw  the  duchess  of  Milan's 
gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Hero.  O  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Morn,  By  my  troth,  its  but  a  nicht-gown  in  re- 
spect of  yours :  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
wich  silver;  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves,  side- 
sleeves,  and  skirts  round,  underbome  with  a  bluish 
tinsel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful,  and  excel- 
lent fSMhioo,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero,  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
is  exceeding  heavy ! 

EmUr  Bbataicx. 

Hero,  Good  morrow,  ooi. 

Beat,  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero.  'Tis  almost 
five  o'clock,  cousin ;  *tu  time  you  were  ready.  By 
my  troth,  I  am  exceeding  ill :  —  hey  ho ! 

JIfsrg.   For  a  hawk,  a  hone,  or  a  husband  7 

Btai,   By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Marg,  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Caiduus 
Benedictua,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only 
thing  for  a  qualm. 

Hero,  There  thou  prick 'tt  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beai.  Benedictus !  why  Benedicts  ?  you  have 
some  moral  in  this  Benedictus. 

Mnrg.  Moral !  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 
meaning ;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You  may 
think,  perrhanoe,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love :  nay, 
by'r  bdy,  I  am  not  such  a  fool  to  think  what  I  list ; 
nor  I  li^  not  to  think  what  1  can ;  nor,  indeed,  I 
cannot  think.  If  I  would  think  my  heart  out  of 
thinking,  that  you  art  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be 
in  love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  love ;  yH  Benedick 
was  such  anether,  and  now  is  he  become  a  man : 
he  swore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  yet  now,  in 
despite  of  hb  heart,  he  eats  hb  meat  without  grudg- 
ing :  and  how  you  may  be  converted,  I  know  not ; 
b«»t,  meiMnks,  you  look  with  your  eyes  as  other 
women  do. 

Bom,  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps? 
^mrg.  Mot  a  false  gallop. 

•  AkiadsTraC 


Bo  enter  Uaaoi.A« 

Urs,  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  count, 
signior  Benedick,  don  John,  and  all  the  gaUaau  u/ 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero,  Help  to  dress  me,  good  cos,  good  Mrf. 
good  UmUa.  [Emtnt 

SCENE  V.  -.  jimotker  Boom  in  Leooato'i  ffou^. 

Enter  Lbokato,  wkk  DoOBBaaT  and  Vsacn. 

Lean.  What  would  you  with  me,  hone«  iiri,;h- 
hour? 

Dogb,  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  some  coafidnic* 
with  you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Lean.  Brief,  I  prsy  you  ;  for  you  see,  'tis  a  buti 
time  with  me. 

Dogh.  Marry,  this  it  is,  rir. 

Verg,  Yes,  in  truth,  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  ftiends  ? 

Dogb,  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little  of 
the  matter ;  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wits  are  not  w 
blunt,  as  I  would  desire  tbcj  were ;  but,  in  faitL, 
honest,  as  the  skin  between  his  brows. 

Verg,  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honest  ss  ss; 
man  living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  hoontcr 
than  I. 

Do^.  Comparisons  are  odorous :  poIatrmM,  uet^ 
hour  ve 


Leon,  Ndshbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  hot  «r 
are  the  poor  duke's  officen ;  but  truly,  for  ninr  ovn 
part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could  fiad  is 
my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  wonhip. 

Leon,  All  thy  tediousnesa  on  me !  ha ! 

Dosb.  Yea,  and  twere  a  thousand  tines  oat 
than  'tis :  for  I  hear  as  good  exdamatian  oo  rou 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  thoujt^  I 
be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  iL 

Ferg.  And  so  am  I. 

Leon.  I  would  fsin  know  what  you  have  to  tst . 

Ferg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  tonight,  eicrpcin^ 
your  wonhip's  presence^  have  ta'cn  a  coupis  vi  m 
arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

Vogb.  A  good  old  man,  sir;  he  will  be  tslkinc; 
as  th^  say.  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out  it 
is  a  worid  to  see!«-.W^ell  said,  i'fsith,  vei^^ 
Verges :  »  well,  an  two  men  ride  of  a  honr.  oor 
must  ride  behind ;  -.  An  honest  soul,  VUi^  •>' ; 
by  my  troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  breed :  bat,  all 
men  are  not  alike ;  alas,  good  neigfabotir !    ^^ 

Leon,  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  eomes  loo  ^^  *^ 
you ;  but  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb,  One  word,  sir ;  our  watdi,  ur,  bs«».  ^ 
deed,  comprehended  two  aspidous  P>7*"^J*^ 
we  would  have  them  thh  morning  examintd  bd>« 
your  worship. 

Leon,  Take  their  examination  youneiC  '"^J^ 
it  me ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  tff^ 
unto  yoiL 

Vogb,  It  shall  be  sufiganee.  _ 

Xmh.  Drink  tome  wine  ere  you  go;  ftre  yon  *^^ 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Uet$.  My  lord,  they  suy  tor  you  to  gitf  you 

daughter  to  her  hushamL  __, 

Leon.  I  will  wait  upon  diem;  I  •«  ^f'  ^ 
[JEimnl  LiowAfO  md  ^^""^^ 
Dogjb.  Go,  good  partner,  go,  get  yoo  lo  t^^ 

•iLe  Itto 
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Sand*  bid  htm  briaig  Us  pen  and  inkhorn  to  the 
gmA  i  w  an  now  to  czaminatum  thew  men. 

rerf.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Dug^  We  will  ipare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ; 


here's  that  [Touching  Air/oreAead.]  shall  drive  some 
of  them  to  a  non  com  .*  only  get  the  learned  writer 
to  set  down  our  excommunication,  and  meet  me  at 
the  gaol.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.-7^  Tfuide  rfa  Chtfdu 

Maier  Dam  PsDao,  Dan  Jobh,  Lkonato,  Friar, 
CtArfijo,  BasTEMCK,  Hsao,  amd  fizATmicE,  ^c. 

I4M.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to  the 
puis  form  c^  narriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their 
particular  dutica  aAerwards. 

/Vtw.  Tou  oofoe  hither,  my  loid,  to  marry  this  lady  ? 

ObmL   No. 

Lean.   To  be  married  to  her,  friar ;  you  come  to 


ffur.    Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married-  to 

tk^COOBt? 

Htra.    I  do. 

frmr.  If  ctther  of  you  know  any  inward  impe- 
£sKnt  why  you  should  not  be  conjmned,  I  duu'ge 
}«Q,  on  yoor  souls,  to  utter  it. 

Omm^  Know  you  any.  Hero  ? 

HertK   NoDe.  my  lord. 

rrita-m  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

i^ssft.  I  dsre  make  lus  answer,  none. 

CIiMd.  O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do ! 
ska  men  daily  do !  not  knowing  mhat  they  do ! 

Bema.  How  now !  Inteijectioiis  ?  Why,  tlien  some 
be  of  lau^nng,  as,  ha !  ha !  he ! 

rb^.Slaindtfaeeby.fiiar:—Father,by  your  leave ! 
ViU  yoii  with  Iree  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  ihis  maid,  your  daughter? 

/^oik  Aa  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  roe. 

fTmrf   And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whose 


iUy 


diis  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 
Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 
Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  neble  tlunk- 


TliRC:,  l^wmrtft,  take  her  back  ^^ain ; 

Irive  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 

>Me*s  bat  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour :  — 

Bdsld.  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here : 

O.  whit  aathority  and  show  of  truth 

Cjb  canning  sin  cover  itself  widial ! 

Ccaa  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence. 

To  witncas  simple  virtue  ?  Would  you  not  swear, 

A&  vou  diet  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 

By  thcae  exterior  shows  ?  But  she  is  none : 

Her  blttsfa  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leo^  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Ola»^  Not  to  be  married, 

Xoc  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

/jams.   Dear  my  lord,  if  you  in  your  own  proof 
Have  vanquish'd  the  reastance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity,  •"— > 

CZoaid.  1  know  what  you  would  say ;  if  I  have 
known  her, 
Yoall  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband, 
And  so  estenuate  the  fbrduuid  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 
I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large?* 


But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show*d 
Bashful  sinoeri^,  and  comely  love. 

Hero*  And  seem*d  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  ? 

CSatM^  Out  on  thy  seeming!  I  will  write  against  it: 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  ort> ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  Uovm ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuslity. 

Hero*  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so  wide?  > 

Lean.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you? 

D.  Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  ? 

I  stand  dishonour*d,  that  have  gone  about    • 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I  but  dream? 

D.  John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things 
are  true. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True?  O  God! 

Claud.  Leonato^  stand  I  here  ? 
Is  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother? 
Is  this  free  Hero's  ?  Are  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Leon.  All  this  is  so ;  But  what  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

Gaud.  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
daughter: 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon.  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  child. 

Hero.  O  God  defend  me !   how  am  I  beset !  — 
What  kind  of  catediising  call  you  this  ? 

Gaud,  To  make  you  answer  tnily  to  your  name. 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero  ?  Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach  ? 

Gattd.  Marry,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
Wliat  nuui  vras  he  talk*d  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  then  are  you  nomaiden. — Leonato^ 
I  am  sorry  you  must  bear ;  Upon  mine  honour. 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night. 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window  ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a  liberalo  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thcnisand  times  in  secret. 

27.  John.  Fye,  fye !  they  are 

Not  to  be  nam'd,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of; 
There  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language. 
Without  offence  to  utter  tl^m :  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  sorry  for  thy  much  misgovemment. 

Gaud.  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart ! 
But,  fti«  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair !  friewell. 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity ! 
For  thee  I'll  loc^  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 
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And  oo  my  eyelidft  shdl  conjecture  heng. 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  dioug^  of  haim, 
And  never  aball  it  more  be  gracious. 

Leo9u  Hath  no  man*s  dagger  here  a  point  for  me? 

[  H  BBO  ftoooiu. 

BtaL  Why,  bow  now,  cousin?  wherefore  sink 
you  down  ? 

Z).  John,  Come,  let  us  go ;  these  things,  come 
thus  to  light, 
Smodier  her  spirits  up. 

[Exeunt  Don  Panao,  Den  Jaan^  and  Cuionio. 

Bene,  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat,  Dead,  1  think ;  —  help,  uncle ;  — 

Hero!  why.  Hero !  —  Uncle !  —  Signior  Benedick  ! 
friar! 

Leon,  O  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  ahame. 
That  may  be  wish*d  for. 

Beat,  How  now,  cousin  Hero? 

Friar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

I  .eon.  Dost  thou  look  up? 

Friar.  Tea ;  wherefore  should  she  not? 

Leonm  Wherefore?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thing 
Cry  ahame  upon  her?  Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood? 
Do  not  Uve,  Hero :  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  quickly  die. 
Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy  ahamfs, 
MyaeUr  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thy  life.     Griev*d  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature*s  frame,  i 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee !  Why  had  I  one  ? 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes? 
Why  had  I  not,  with  charitable  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  iasue  at  my  gatea ; 
Who  wnytytiAfl  4  thus,  and  mii'd  with  infamy, 
I  might  have  said.  No  part  of  it  ii  wmtt 
2%u  akame  derineg  itteU'from  tmibiouFii  Uma9 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  prais'd. 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on ;  mine  so  much. 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  nune. 
Valuing  of  her;  why,  she — O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a  pit  of  ink !  that  the  wide  sea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again. 

Bene.  Sir,  air,  be  patient : 
For  my  part,  I  am  ao  attir*d  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat,  O,  on  my  aoul,  my  cousin  is  belied ! 

Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  last  night? 

Beat,  No,  truly,  not :  although,  until  last  night, 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirmed,  confirmed !  O,  that  is  stronger 
made. 
Which  was  before  barr*d  up  with  ribs  of  iron ! 
Would  the  two  princes  lie?  and  Claudio  lie? 
Who  lov'd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness, 
Wash'd  it  vrith  tears?  Hence  from  her ;  let  her  die. 

Friar,  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady :   I  have  mark*d 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face ;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 
In  angel  whiteness  bear  away  those  blushes ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire. 
To  bum  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth  :  —  Call  me  a  fool ; 


XNapotitioDofthlnga 
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Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obaervatiooa. 
Which  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  here 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon,  Friar,  it  cannot  be  : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  left. 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  unto  her  guilt 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek*8t  thou  then  to  cover  with  excusa 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness? 

Friar,  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accus'd  of? 

Hero.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me;  I  know  Dooe : 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive. 
Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  wamuity 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy !  —  O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  conversed 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Biaintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature^ 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar,  There  u  some  strange  miqprisioa '  in  the 
nrincea. 

Berte.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this. 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bairtardy 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villainies. 

Leon,  I  know  not ;  If  they  speak  but  truth  of  her; 
These  hands  shall  tear  her;  if  they  wrong  ho'hoiKMir, 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  vrell  hear  of  iL 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  thb  blood  of  mine^ 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havock  of  my  meaos^ 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  shall  find,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  frienda. 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar.  Pause  a  whilc^ 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Tour  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead  ; 
Let  her  a  while  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed : 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation : 
Aud  on  your  family's  old  monument 
Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a  burial. 

Leon,  What  shaU  become  of  this?  What  will  this 
do? 

Friar.  Many,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on  her  behalf 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that  is  sonte  gCMd  : 
But  not  for  that,  dmun  I  on  this  strange  oouise. 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintaiu'd. 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus*d. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied  and  excused. 
Of  every  hearer :   For  it  so  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  vre  prise  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  ei^joy  it ;  but  being  lack*d  and  lo«t. 
Why,  then  we  rack  *  the  value ;  then  we  find 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours :  —  So  will  it  fare  vrith  Claudio; 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  his  words. 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweedy  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  every  lovely  oigan  of  her  li& 
Shall  come  apparelled  in  more  precious  habit. 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 
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Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 

Than  when  she  IW'd  indeed:  — then  thaiX  he  moam, 

And  wi:ih  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 

N0|  though  he  thought  his  accusation  true. 

Lee  this  be  wo,  and  doubt  not  but  success 

Will  fashion  the  event  in  better  shape 

Tlan  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 

But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levelPd  false. 

The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 

Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 

And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 

(As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation) 

In  some  reclusiTe  and  religious  life. 

Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Bene.  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advise  you  : 
And  though)    you    know,  my  inwardness  ^  and 

love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio^ 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
Asieoetly,  and  justly,  as  your  soul 
Should  widi  your  body. 

Lemu  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief, 

Hk  sioaUest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  'Tis  well  consented ;  presently  away ; 
For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the 
cure: — — 
Came,  lady,  die  to  lire :  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  u  but  prolong*d ;  have  patience,  and 
oidure. 

l^Exeuni  Friar,  Hcao,  and  Lzokato. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this 
iHiile? 

BeaL  Tea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene,  Surdy,  I  do  believe  your  fiur  cousin  is 
VTong'd. 

Bui.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of 
nw,  tiiat  would  right  her ! 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friendship? 

Beat.  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 

Bene*  May  a  man  do  it? 

BeaL  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well  as 
yoa:  Is  not  that  strange? 

BeaL  As  strange  as  the  thing  I  know  not :  It 
were  as  possible  for  me  to  say,  I  loved  nothing  so 
wdl  as  you :  bat  believe  me  not ;  and  yet  I  lie  not; 
I  oonfiess  nothing,  nor,  I  deny  noUiing:— I  am  sorry 
far  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Baa.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

■fine.  I  will  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ;  and 
I  will  make  him  eat  it,  that  says  I  love  not  you. 

BeaL  Vnil  you  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  that  can  be  devised  to  it : 
I  protest,  I  love  thee. 

BeaL  Why  then,  heaven  forgive  me ! 

Bern.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Tou  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  hour ;  I  was 
•boat  to  protest,  I  loved  you. 

Bene.  And  dio  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

BeaL  I  love  you  vrith  so  much  of  my  heart,  that 
none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

BeaL  Kill  Claudio. 

Bene.  Ha!  not  for  the  wide  world. 

^eot.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it :  FaiewelL 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

» Intimacy. 


Prat,  1  am  gone,  though  I  am  here :  -*  Tliere  is 
no  love  in  you  : .—  Nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice, — 

SeaL   In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We*ll  be  firiends  first* 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  than 
fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Berte.   is  Claudio  thine  enemy? 

Beat,  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kins- 
woman?—  O,  that  I  were  a  man  !  *-  What !  bear 
her  in  hand  until  they  come  to  take  hands ;  and 
tlien  vrith  public  accusati<m,  uncovered  slander,  un- 
mitigated rancour, — O,  that  I  were  a  man !  I  would 
eat  his  heart  in  the  maiket-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice ;  -~ 

BeaL  Talk  vrith  a  man  out  at  a  window  ?  —  a 
proper  saying ! 

.flSen«.  Nay,  but,  Beatrice ;  — 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero !  —  she  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Bene.   Beat  — 

Beat.  Princes  and  counties^  !  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  oount-confect  7 ;  a  sweet  gal- 
lant, surely !  O,  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake !  or 
that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  sake  ! 
But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtesies,  valour  into 
compliment,  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue, 
and  trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  ^diant  as  Hercu^ 
les,  that  only  tells  a  lie,  and  swears  it :  ^  I  cannot 
be  a  man  vrith  wishing,  therefore  I  will  die  a  woman 
vrith  grieving. 

Bene,  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand,  I  love 
thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  challenge 
him  ;  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you  :  By 
this  hand,  ClaudBo  shall  render  me  a  dear  account : 
As  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort 
your  cousin  :  I  must  say,  she  is  dead ;  and  so,  £sre- 
welL  lExeunL 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Priton. 

Enter  DooBsaav,  Vkrobs,  and  Sexton,  in  gowns  g 
and  the  Watch,  with  CoHaAox  and  Bokachio. 

Dogb.  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appeared  ? 

Verg,  6,  a  stool  and  a  cushion  for  the  sexton ! 

Sexton,  Which  be  the  malefactors  ? 

Dogb,  Marry,  tliat  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Verg.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  we  have  the  exhibition 
to  examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be 
examined?  let  them  come  before  master  constable. 

JDt^b.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.  — * 
What  is  your  name,  fnend? 

Bora.  Borachio. 

D<^b,  Pray  write  dovim  —  Borachio.  Yours, 
sirrah? 

Con,  I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dogb,  Write  dovm — master  gentleman  Conrade. 
—  Masters,  it  is  proved  already  that  you  are  little 
better  than  false  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be 


<  N<rt>lem«n. 


'  A  oobleman  nuMto  oat  offugar. 
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thought  10  thortlj.  How  answer  joo  for  your- 
■eWeft? 

Con,  Marry,  tir,  we  lay  wa  are  none. 

Dog^  A  marrellout  witty  fellow,  1  aaniie  you ; 
but  1  will  go  about  with  him.  —  Come  you  hither, 
•irrah :  a  word  in  your  ear,  wr ;  1  ny  to  you,  it  b 
thought  you  are  false  knaves. 

Bora*  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogh.  Well,  stand  aside.  «  Tliey  are  bodi  in  a 
tale :  Have  you  writ  down — that  they  are  none  ? 

Sextan,  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine:  you  must  call  forth  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

Dog^  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eflcst  way :  —  Let 
the  watch  come  forth  —  Makers,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  H^atck.  This  man  laid,  sir,  that  Don  John,  the 
prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dogb»  Write  down  —  prince  John  a  villain:  — 
Why  this  is  flat  pcquiy,  to  call  a  prince's  brother — 
villain. 

Bora.   Master  constable,  — 

Dogb.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace;  I  do  not  like 
thy  look,  I  promise  thee. 

Sexton,  What  heard  you  him  say  else  ? 

2  Ifaick.  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady  Hero 
wrongfully. 

Vag^  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Suton.  What  else,  fellow? 

1  IFotck.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean  upon 
his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  as- 
sembly, and  not  many  her. 


Dog^  O  villain !  thou  wilt  be  condemned  irat*> 
everlasting  redempti<m  for  this. 

Sexton,  WlMtelse? 

S  ITaiek.  This  is  all. 

Sexton-  And  this  i«  more,  nuMtm,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretljr  «ti*l«"i 
away ;  Hero  was  in  this  maimer  accused,  in  tias  « vr« 


manner  reftised,  and  upon  the  grief  of  tl*s 
died.  —  Master  constable,  let  these  men  be  boun  L 
and  brought  to  Leonato's;  I  will  go  bdbrv,  *-•* 
show  him  their  examination.  [U«w. 

Dogb*  Come,  let  them  be  opinioocd. 

Verg.  Let  them  be  in  band. 

Con,  Off,  coxcomb. 

Dogb.  Where's  the  sexton  ;  let  him  write  down 
-» the  prince's  oiBoer,  coxcomb.  —  Coow^  hniui 
them :  -^^  Thou  naughty  varUt ! 

Con.  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  aiv  an  aaa. 

Dogb,  Dost  thou  not  su^iect  my  plaee?  I>rw«i 
thou  not  suspect  my  years? —  O  that  he 
to  write  me  dowo-^an  ass! — but,  master 
her,  that  I  am  an  ass;  though  it  be  not  wrtttcB  dum  n, 
yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  aas :  —  No,  thoa  vill««r*, 
thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be  proved  vpoa  tk*  • 
by  good  witness.  1  am  a  wise  lellow ;  and,  wltjc  . 
is  more,  an  officer ;  and,  whadi  as  more,  n  boi^m-w 
holder :  and,  which  is  more^  aa  pretty  a  piece  of  Ac^ 
as  any  is  in  Meenna ;  and  one  that  knows  the  Imm, 
go  to ;  and  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ;  and  a  r«  •- 
low  that  hath  had  losses;  and  one  that  hath  t«o 
gowns,  and  every  thing  handsome  about  htm  .  — 
Bring  him  away.  O,  that  1  had  been  writ  down  — 
an  ass.  [Ex-M-t 


ACT  V, 


SCENE  L^Befifrt  Leonato't  Houm, 

Enter  Lbonato  and  AvTomo. 

Ani.  If  you  go  oo  thus,  you  will  kill  younelf ; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  youTKlf. 

Ltom,  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  counsel. 
Which  Iklls  into  mine  ears  as  profidees 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  cive  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear. 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  nunc. 
Bring  me  a  Ikther,  that  so  lov'd  his  child. 
Whose  ioy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patienoe ; 
Measure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine. 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain ; 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  grief  for  such. 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  shspe,  and  form : 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard  : 
Cry —sorrow,  wag !  and  hem,  when  he  should  groan; 
Pktch  grief  with  proverbs,  niake  misfortune  drunk 
With  candl»-wasters ;  bring  liim  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :   For,  broilter,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  vpeak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but  iMting  it. 
Their  counsel  turns  to  pas«ton,  which  befors 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  scrnog  madness  in  a  lilken  thread. 
Charm  acb  with  air,  and  agony  with  words : 


No,  no :  'tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  pacieiKv 
To  those  that  vrring  under  the  loiid  of  i 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral,  whni  he  ehall  endure 
Hie  like  himself:  therefore  give  roe  no 
My  grids  cry  louder  tlMU  advcrttscnent  • 

Ant,  Thcrain  do  men  from  children nothinir  dill  ' 

J>eii«  I  pny  thee,  peace:  I  will  be  flesh  and  t44i«^ 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher. 
That  could  endure  the  tooih-ach  patently; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gjotdn. 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  snflerance. 

Ani,  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yoortelf ; 
Make  those,  that  do  oflTend  you,  sufler  too. 

Leon,  There  thou  speak'st  reason:  nay,  I  «.U 
do  ao: 
My  soul  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  belied ; 
And  that  shall  Chuidio  know,  so  ehall  the  pnoc«, 
And  all  of  them,  that  tbua  dishonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Paoao  mnd  CkACMOb 
Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  haMiK . 
D,  Pedro,  Good  den,  good  den* 
Ctand,  Good  day  to  both  of  yti. 

Leom.  Hear  you,  iny  lonlt,  — 
/).  Pedro,  We  have  some  haste,  Lrcmft*  v 

Leon.  Somehasle,  my  lord !— well,  five  you  wt  , 
my  lord :  ^ 
Are  you  so  hMty  now?  .»  welt,  all  is 
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i>.  Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  qiUvrel  with  us,  good  old 


AttL,  If  he  could  richt  himself  with  queireUing, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  Taw. 


Who  wrongs  him  ? 
Marry, 

Tbott,  thou  dostwnmgme:  thou  diswmbler^thou:— 
Saj,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
I&artface  noC 

Claud-  Marry,  beduew  my  hand, 

l/k  ihould  give  your  age  such  cause  of  lear : 
lo  fiuth,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  swonL 

Leorn*  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jest  at  me : 
I  spak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
A&.  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
Wiat  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do, 
Were  I  not  old :   Know,  Claumo^  to  thy  h^d, 
Tluu  hast  so  wrong'd  mine  innocent  child  and  me, 
Thst  I  am  Ibrc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by ; 
Ami  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days. 
Do  cfaallcB^  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 
I  %aT,  thoa  hast  belied  mine  innocent  child ; 
Tby  lisnilgr  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 


And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors : 
O !  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept. 
Safe  ifaia  of  hers  fram*d  by  thy  villainy  ! 

CfmaitL  My  villainy ! 

Lew^  Thine,  Claudio ;  thine,  I  say. 

JX  Piedro^  You  say  not  right,  old  man. 

Leom.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  u  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
D^pate  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice, 
Ilis  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustyhood. 

r's«d.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Lam.  Canst  thou  so  daff  me?  Thou  hast  kill'd 
my  child; 
If  diou  kiirst  me,  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

^^ai.  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed  : 
B*A  that's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first ;  — 
Wtn  me  and  wear  me,  —  let  him  answer  me,  — 
Carotj  fbUow  me,  boy ;  come,  boy,  follow  me : 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  foining  *  fence ; 
NaT,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  wilL 

Leon,   Brother,  — 

Jmi.  Content  yourself:   God  knows,  I  lov'd  my 


And  die  ia  dead,  slandered  to  death  by  villains ; 
Tfasc  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed, 
A«  I  dare  take  a  aerpent  by  the  tongue : 
Bofs  apea,  braggarts.  Jacks,  milksops !  — 

Lnm,  Brother  Antony,  — 

Atit,  Hold  yon  content ;  What,  man !  I  know 
them,  yea, 
Aad  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
8raiii>iling,  oot-fiidng,  fisshion-moug'ring  boys, 
lysM  Be,  and  cog,  and  flout^  deprave  and  slander, 
Oo  antiddy,  and  show  outward  hideousnesa, 
And  ^leak  off  half  a  doien  dangerous  words, 
Bum  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  duist, 
AiMl  thb  is  all. 

Leom,  But,  brother  Antony,  — 

Ant.  Come,  'tis  no  matter ; 

I>o  not  you  meddle^  let  me  deal  in  this. 

D.  PedTo»   G«itleinen  both,  we  will  not  wake 
your  patience. 
My  heart  ia  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death ; 
bat,  on  my  honour,  she  was  cfaarg'd  with  nothing 
Bui  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

*Tteiiitliig. 


Leoru  My  lord,  my  lord,  — 

D.  Pedro.  I  wiU  not  hear  you. 

Leofu  No? 

Brother,  away :  —  I  will  be  heard ;  — 

jfni.  And  shall. 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it. 

[Exeuni  Lsomato  and  Antokxo. 

Enter  Bskbdick. 

D  Pedro,  See,  see ;  here  comes  the  man  we  went 
to  seek. 

Gaud.  Now,  signior !  what  news  ? 

Eerte.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior :  You  are  almost 
come  to  part  almost  a  fray. 

C3aud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
snapped  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

J).  Pedro.  JLeonato  and  his  brother:  What 
think'st  thou?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt  we  should 
have  been  too  young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour. 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

Ciaud.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  thee ; 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain 
have  it  beaten  away :  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit? 

Eene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard ;  shall  I  draw  it? 

D.  Pedro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  ? 

Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  though  very  many  have 
been  beside  their  wit.  —  I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we 
do  tlie  minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

D.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks 
pale  t  —  Art  thou  sick,  or  angry  ? 

Gaud.  What !  courage,  man !  What  though  care 
killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill 
care. 

Eene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career, 
an  you  charge  it  agidnst  me :  —  I  pray  you,  choose 
another  subject. 

Gaud.  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  this 
last  was  broke  cross. 

Z>.  Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and 
more ;  I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Gaud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  girdle. 

Eene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear  ? 

Gaud.   Heaven  bless  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Eene.  You  are  a  villain ;  —  I  jest  not :  —  I  will 
make  it  good  how  you  dttre,  with  what  you  dare, 
and  when  you  dare :—  Do  me  right,  or  I  will  pro- 
test your  cowardice.  You  have  killed  a  sweet  lady, 
and  her  death  shall  fall  heavy  on  you  :  Let  me  hear 
from  you. 

Gaud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have  good 
cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast  ?  a  feast  ? 

Gakd.  rfaitli,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  me  to 
a  calf  *s  head  and  a  capon ;  the  which  if  I  do  not 
carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knife's  naught.  -^ 
Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  too? 

Eene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well ;  it  goes  easily. 

D.  Pedro,  I'll  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised  thy 
wit  the  other  day :  I  said,  thou  hadst  a  fine  wit : 
TYue,  says  she,  ajine  little  one :  No,  said  I,  a  great 
wit ;  Eight,  says  she,  a  great  gross  one :  Nay,  said  I, 
a  good  wit  t  Just,  said  she,  it  hurts  nobody :  Nay, 
said  I,  the  gentleman  is  wisei  Certain,  said  she,  a 
wise  gentleman :  Nay,  said  I,  he  hath  the  tongues ; 
That  I  beSeve,  said  die,  for  he  swore  a  thing  to  me 
on  Monday  night,  which  he  forswore  on  Tuesday 
morning  ;  there's  a  double  tongue  ;  there* s  two  tongues. 
Thus  did  she,  an  hour  together,  trans-shape  thy  par- 
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ticular  virtues ;  yet,  at  last,  ahe  concluded  with  a 
sight  thou  wast  the  propereat  man  in  Italj. 

Gaud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and  said, 
she  cared  not. 

2>.  Pedro,  Yea,  that  she  did ;  hut  yet  for  all  that, 
an  if  iihe  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would  love 
him  dearly :  the  old  nian*s  daughter  told  us  alL 

Claud.   All,  all. 

D,  Pedro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage  bull*s 
horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath.  Here  dweUi 
Benedick  the  married  man  T 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  my  mind ; 
I  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like  humour : 
you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which 
hurt  not.  —  My  lord,  for  your  many  courtesies,  I 
thank  you :  I  must  discontinue  your  company : 
your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled  from  Messina :  you 
have,  among  you,  killed  a  sweet  and  innocent  lady : 
For  my  loid  lack-beard,  there,  he  and  I  shall  meet ; 
and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him.     [Exit  Bbmedick. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Ctaud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll  war- 
rant you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

J),  Pedro,  And  hath  challenged  thee. 

C^aud.   Most  sincerely. 

JD.  Pedro,  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
goes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his  wit! 

Enter  DooBBaaT,  VzaoBs,  and  the   fFatch,   with 
CoMBADx  and  Bokaohio. 

Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro,  But,  soft  you,  let  be ;  pluck  up,  my 
heart,  and  be  sad !  ^  Did  he  not  say,  my  brother  was 
fled? 

Dogft.  Come,  you,  sir ;  if  justice  cannot  tame  you, 
she  shidl  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  balance : 
nay,  an  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  onoe,  you  must 
be  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound !  Borachio,  one ! 

Claud,  Heaiken  after  their  ofienoe,  my  lord ! 

D.  Pedro,  Oflicers,  what  offimoe  have  these  men 
done? 

2>og6.  Marry,  sir,  they  have  committed  false  re- 
port; moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths;  se- 
condarily, they  are  sUnders ;  sixth  and  lastly,  they 
have  belied  a  lady ;  thirdly,  they  have  verified  un- 
just things ;  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have  done; 
thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence ;  sixth  and 
lastly,  why^they  are  committed;  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  to  their  charge? 

Claud.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  his  own  division ; 
and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well  suited. 

D,  Pedro,  Whom  have  you  ofllended,  masters, 
that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer  ?  this  learned 
constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood :  What's 
your  offence  ? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine 
answer ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  thu  count  kill  me. 
I  have  deceived  even  your  very  eyes ;  what  your 
wisdoms  could  not  discover,  Jiese  shallow  fools 
have  brought  to  light;  who,  in  the  night,  over- 
neord  me  confessing  to  this  man,  how  don  John 
your  brother  incensed  ^  me  to  slander  the  lady 
Hero :  how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard,  and 


•  Incited. 


saw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hcto*s  garment;  bow 
you  disgraced  her,  when  you  should  marry  her: 
my  villainy  they  have  upon  record ;  which  I  bad 
rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over  to  my 
shame :  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  master's 
&lse  accusation ;  and,  briefly,  I  desre  nothing  but 
the  reward  of  a  villain. 

D.Pedro,  Run*  not  this  speech  like  troo  through 
your  blood? 

Claud,  I  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter'd  it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  this? 

Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  prutioe 
of  it. 

D,  Pedro,  He  b  compos'd  and  fram'd  of  trea- 
chery :  ~- 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villainy. 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero  !  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  loved  it  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  this 
time  our  sexton  hath  ref<»ined  signior  L.ecmato  of 
the  matter :  And,  masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify, 
when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  ast. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Leonato, 
and  the  sexton  too. 

Bf<nUr  LxoNATO  and  Antonio*  with  the  Senon. 

Leon.  Which  is  die  villain  ?  Let  me  see  his  ejesf 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him :  Whidi  of  these  is  he  ? 

^oro.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look 
on  me. 

Jjeon.  Art  thou  the  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
hast  kiU'd 
Mine  innocent  child  ? 

Bortu  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon,  No,  not  so,  villain ;  thou  bely'st  thjielf ; 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men. 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it :  — 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death ; 
Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds ; 
'Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it 

Qaud.  I  Imow  not  bow  to  pray  your  patience* 
Yet  I  must  speak :  Choose  your  revenge  yourself; 
Impose  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  yet  sinn'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

2>.  Pedro,  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satisfy  thu  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon,  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live, 
That  were  impossible :  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
Possess'  the  people  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones ;  sing  it  to-night :  — 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law, 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  cousw, 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O,  noble  sir. 

Your  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from 
I  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

'  Acquaint 
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loMii  IVinofrawtiwB  I  will  expect  your  coming; 
T(HU|{lit  I  take  mj  lemre.  —  This  naughty  man 
atll  ftce  to  five  be  bnwglit  to  Margaret, 
Wbo,  I  bdiere,  «w  pmck'd*  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  bj  your  brother. 

Bmm.  No,  by  my  aoul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  diiC  when  she  spoke  to  me ; 
But  alvajB  hath  been  just  and  virtuous, 
Is  inj  Uung  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dt^  lIotcover,sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not  under 
while  sad  bUck,)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender, 
did  all  me  ass:  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  remembered 
io  ha  pufliafament :  And  id&o  the  watch  heard  them 
talk  tiout  Deformed :  they  say,  he  wears  a  key  in 
\ki  or, sod  a  lock  hanging  by  it;  and  borrows  mo- 
KT ;  tfas  whidi  he  hath  used  so  long,  and  never 
pud,  thst  now  men  grow  hard-hearted,  and  will 
lend  Dodang :  Pnj  you,  examine  him  upon  that 
point 

liM.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

D^gL  Tour  worship  speiJu  like  a  most  thankful 
sod  Rvereod  youth. 

Lion.  There's  for  thy  pains.  Go,  I  discharge 
liae  of  thy  prisoner,  and  I  thank  thee. 

Z)o|V.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  worship ; 
vbkh,  I  beseech  your  worship,  to  correct  yourself, 
far  the  example  of  others.  I  wish  your  worship 
«dl :  I  humbly  give  you  leave  to  depart.  —  Come, 
Mghboor.  [Eaeuni  DoGBxaar,  Vxacxs,  omf  If  o/cA. 

Imm.  Until  to  morrow-morning,  lords,  farewelL 

AnL  FsreweU,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to- 


D.  Ptin,  We  vrfll  not  ftfl. 

Om^  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

[Baeunt  Don  Pcnao  and  Claudio. 

Lnm.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on ;  we*ll  talk  vnth 

KaigHcC, 

Hov  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd^  fellow. 

[Eteunt. 
SCENE  II.  —  I.eonato*8  Garderu 

Emier  Bxvxnicx  and  MAaoAxxr,  meeting. 
Brae.  IVsy  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  de- 
Mn*  wdl  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  speech 
cfBcstrica. 

Mar^»  Will  yoo  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise 
«f  By  beauty? 

Bern,  Iq  to  hagh  a  style,  Hargaret,  that  no  man 
living  iii^  come  over  it ;  for  in  most  comely  truth, 
t^daefftit  it. 
i^.  Well,  I  vriU  caU  Beatrice  to  you. 

^Exit  MAaoAaxT. 
Bene.  [Sngmg.1 

Tkegodqflgve^ 
Tk^  miBabw, 
And  knowt  me,  and  knowi  met 
Hvw  fitifid  I  deaervet^^ 
I BMBB,  in  ringing :  but  in  loving.  —  Leander  the 
|wd  iwinmcr,  TW»lua  the  first  employer  of  pan- 
^  end  a  whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  car- 
pttDMxigcn,  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the 
v^ni  rasd  of  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never  so 
^T  tamed  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love : 
^Ivty,  I  cumot  show  it  in  rhyme ;  I  have  tried ;  I 
<sa  fiikd  out  no  rhyme  to  ladjf  but  btAy,  an  innocent 
^V* ;  fer  Kom,  Aem,  a  hard  rhyme ;  for  ackool, 
J^  a  bshbling  rhyme ;  very  ominous  endings : 
^0, 1  was  not  hom  under  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  I 
»Baot  woo  in  festival  terms. 

•Wkkcd. 


Enter  BxATaicx. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  wouldst  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee? 

BeaL  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene,  O,  stay  but  till  then ! 

Beat.  Then,  is  spoken ;  fare  you  well  now  :  — 
and  yet,  ere  1  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for, 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  passed  between 
you  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foul  words;  and  thereupon  I  will 
kiss  thee. 

Beat.  Fold  words  are  but  foul  breath,  and  foql 
breath  is  noisome;  therefore  I  will  depart  unkissed. 

Bene.  Hiou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But  I  must  tell 
thee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge; 
and  either  I  must  shortly  hear  frmn  him,  or  I  will 
subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first 
fell  in  love  with  me  ? 

Beat.  For  them  altogether ;  which  maintained  so 
politick  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit  any 
good  part  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for  which 
of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love  for  me  ? 

Bene.  Suffer  love  ;  a  good  epithet !  1  do  suffer 
love,  indee<C  for  I  love  thee  agunst  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alas !  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will  spite  it  for 
yours ;  for  I  wUl  never  love  that  which  my  friend 
hates. 

Bene,  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession  :  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  naghbours :  if  a  man  do 
not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he 
shall  live  no  longer  in  monument  than  the  bell  rings, 
and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

Bene.  Question?  —  Why,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum :  Therefore  it  is  roost  ex- 
pedient for  the  wise,  (if  don  Worm  his  conscience 
find  no  impediment  to  the  contrary,)  to  be  the 
trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself:  So 
much  for  praising  myself,  (who,  I  myself  will  bear 
witneas,  is  praise- worthy,)  and  now  tell  me,  How 
doth  your  cousin  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bene.  And  how  do  you  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend:  there 
will  I  leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 

Enter  Uxsula. 

Urs.  Madam,  you  must  come  to  your  uncle ; 
yonder's  old  coil  ^at  home  :  it  is  proved,  my  lady 
Hero  hath  been  falsely  accused,  the  prince  and 
Claudio  mightily  abused;  and  don  John  is  the 
author  of  all,  who  b  fled  and  gone :  will  you  come 
presently  ? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 

Bern.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  be  buried  in  thy 
eyes,  and  will  go  with  thee  to  thy  uncle's.  lEseunt. 

SCENE  in.  —  The  Inade  of  a  Ckurck. 

Enter  Don  Pxnao,  Claudio,  and  Attendants,  tiiila 
mundc  and  tapers. 
Claud'   Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  ? 

•  SUr. 
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^tten.  It  is,  my  lord. 
CImuL   IReatUfrom  a  scroiL} 

Done  to  death  by  danderout  tonguest 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  Uet : 
Death  m  guerdon  7  of  her  wrongh 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  diet : 
So  the  iife,  that  diiMi  with  shame. 
Lives  m  detUh  with  glorious  fauu. 

Hang  thou  there  upon  the  ton^,    [Affixing  it. 
Praiting  her  tohen  I  am  dumb*  — 

Now,  muflick,  wund,  and  sing  your  solemn  hymn. 

SONG. 

Pttrdofif  gotidess  of  the  night. 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight, 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  woe, 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  go* 
Midnight,  assist  our  moan ; 
Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan. 

Heavily,  heavily: 
Graves  yawn,  and  yield  your  dead. 
Till  drath  be  uttered. 

Heavily,  heavily- 

Claud.  Now,  unto  thy  bones  good  night ! 

Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
2>.  Pedro.    Good  morrow,  masters;    put  your 

torches  out : 
The  wolves  have  prey*d ;  and  look,  the  gentle  day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  grey  : 
Tlianks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  you  well. 
Claud.   Good  morrow,  masters;  each  his  several 

way; 
Z>.  Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other 
^fccus ; 
And  then  to  Leonato*s  we  will  go. 

Claud.   And,   Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue 
speeds. 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  render*d  up  this  woe  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  A  Room  in  Leonato*«  House. 

Enter  Lxonato,  Amtonio,  Bivxoick,  BsATaicc, 
U&suLA,  Friar,  and  Hzao. 

Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  was  innocent  ? 

Leon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  ac- 
cused her. 
Upon  the  error  that  yoii  heard  ddiated  : 
But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  tlie  true  course  of  all  the  question. 

jint.   Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so  well. 

Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  enforc'd 
To  call  young  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all, 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves ; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  mask*d : 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promis'd  by  this  hour 
To  visit  me :  —  You  know  your  office,  brother ; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brotlier's  daughter, 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.     [Exeunt  Ladies. 

AfU.  Which  I  will  do  with  confirm*d  countenance. 

Bene.  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  think. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  signior? 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.  -^ 
Signior  Leonato,  truth  it  is  good  signior, 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  fa^ 


Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her :  *Tis  most 
true. 

Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Leon.  The  sight  whereof,  I  think,  you  had  from 
me. 
From  Claudio  and  the  prince ;  But  what's  your  will  ? 

Bene.  Your  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatica] : 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conj<Hn*d 
In  the  estate  of  honourable  marriage ;  — 
In  which,  good  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 

Leon.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 

Friar,  And  my  help. 

Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio. 

Enter  Don  Pxdeo  and  Claudio,  with  Attendant*.. 


favour; 


f  Beward. 


D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  aasemblj. 
Leon,   Good  morrow,  prince:    good  morrow^ 
Claudio ; 
We  here  attend  you ;  are  you  yet  determin'd 
To-day  to  nuury  witfi  my  brother's  daughter  ? 
Claud.  1*11  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 
Leon.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  friar 
ready.  [Exit  AmtoKiow 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow.  Benedick:  Why,what*a 
the  matter. 
That  you  have  such  a  February  Aioe, 
So  full  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness? 

Claud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  savage  bull :  — 
Tush,  fear  not,  man,  we*ll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 

Re-enter  Antonio,  with  the  Ladies  masked. 

For  this  I  owe  you  :  here  come  other  reckonings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seiae  upon  ? 

Ant.  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 

Claud.  Why,  then  she's  mine:  Sweet,  let  me  see 
you/  fius. 

Leon.  Nofe  that  you  shall  not,  till  you  take  her 
hand. 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud,  Give  me  your  hand  before  thia  holy  friar; 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when  I  lived,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[Unmasking. 
And  when  you  loved,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

Oaud.  Another  Hero? 

Hero*  Nothing  certainer : 

One  Hero  died  defam'd ;  but  I  do  live. 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero !  Hero  that  is  dead. 

Leon.   She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slander 
lived. 

Hriar.   All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify  ; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  fiuniliar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar.  —  Which  is  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name;     [Unmasting.] 
What  is  your  will  ? 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beat.  No^  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene.  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  Claudio, 
Have  been  deceived  ;  for  they  swore  you  did. 

Beat,   Do  you  not  love  me  ? 

Bene.  No»  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.  Why,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and  Ursula, 
Are  much  deceiv'd;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 
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Jte.  lliey  swore  that  you  were  alnuMt  sick  for  me. 
Au»  Thej  swore  thafc  you  were  well-nigh  dead 

for  me. 
&«r.  Tis  no  such  matter :  ^  Then  you  do  not 


JM.  No^  truly,  but  in  fiiendly  recompense. 

Come,  oousnn,  I  am  sure  you  lore  the 


dwrf.  And  rU  be  sworn  npon't,  that  he  lores  her; 
For  hoe's  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand, 
A  hUtiBg  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brun, 
Fahioa'd  to  Beatrice. 

Seroi,  <  -  -  And  here's  another. 

Writ  in  my  eouain's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket, 
ContBning  ber  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bemt'  A  miracle !  here's  our  own  hands  against 
oar  heartB !  —  Come,  I  will  bare  thee ;  but,  by  this 
iiffai,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

BeaL  I  would  not  deny  you ;  but,  by  this  gpod 
diT,  I  yidd  upon  great  penuasion ;  and,  partly  to 
■VI  yoar  lift ;  for  I  was  told  you  were  in  a  con- 


Z>. 


Fence,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.  — 

\^XiM$ing  her* 
How  dost  thou.  Benedick  the  married 

ni  lell  tbee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit- 
cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour :  Dost 
iham  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  ?  No : 
If  s  mn  win  be  beaten  with  brsins,  he  shall  wear 


nodiing  handsome  about  him :  In  brief,  since  I  do 
propose  to  marry,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any  pur- 
pose that  the  world  can  say  against  it ;  and  therefore 
noTcr  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  said  against  it ; 
for  man  is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  conclusion.  — 
For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  did  think  to  have  beaten 
thee ;  but  in  tliat  ^  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman, 
live  unbruised,  and  love  my  cousin. 

Qaud'  I  liad  well  hoped,  thou  wouldst  have 
denied  Beatrice,  tiiat  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee 
out  of  thy  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer ; 
which,  out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin 
do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene,  Come,  c<mie,  we  are  friends :  —  let's  have 
a  dance,  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  might  lighten 
our  own  hearts  and  our  wives*  heels. 

Lean,  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  First,  o'my  word ;  therefore,  play,  musick. 
—  Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  vrife,  get  thee  a 
wife :  there  is  no  staff  more  reverend  than  one 
tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en  in 
flight. 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow ;  I'll 
devise  thee  brave  punishments  for  him.  —  Strike  up, 
pipers.  [I)ance,'-~ETeuntm 

>  Because^ 
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m  lave  with  Hennia. 


Thbskui,  Duie  ^Athens. 
Eoius,  Father  to  Hennia. 
Ltsandir,  "I  . 

DSMKTRIUS,  j  ** 

PHII.08TRATS,  Mosler  of  the  Revels  to  Theseus. 

QuiNCC,  the  Carpenter, 

SifuOy  the  Joiner, 

Bottom,  the  Weaver. 

Flutb,  the  BeUowt-mender, 

Skout,  the  Tinker. 

STAavsLiNO,  the  Tailor. 


HxrpoLTTA,   Queen  of  the  Amasons,   betrothed  to 

Theseus. 
HsaMXA,  Daughter  to  Egeus,  in  love  with  Lysander. 
HxLSNA,  m  lave  with  Demetrius. 

SCENE,  Athens ;  and  a  Wood  not  far  from  it, 


OaxaoN,  IHng  of  the  FairieM, 
TiTANiA,  Queen  of  the  Fairies, 
PuCk,  or  RoBiN-oooDPELLow,  a  Faky, 
Pkas-blossom,     1 


COBWXB, 

Moth, 

Mu8TAax»-8UD, 

Pyramus, 

Thisbe, 

Wall, 

Moonshine, 

Lion, 


Fairies, 


Characters  in  the  Interisade 
farmed  by  the 


Other  Fairies  attending  their  £ing  and  Queeru 
Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Hippolyta. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  Athens.     A  Room  in  the  Palace  of 

Theseus. 

Enter  Tbkskus,    HirroLTTA,    PmLosraAra,   and 

Attendants, 

Now,  fair  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Drnws  on  apace ;  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon  :  but,  oh,  methinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  die  lingers  my  desires, 
Like  to  a  step-dame,  or  a  dowager, 
Long  withering  out  a  young  man*s  rerenue. 

Hip,  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselTM  in 
nights ; 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  riWer  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The.  Go,  Philostrate, 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  miith ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
Hie  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp. 

[Exit  PmLosraATX. 
Hippolyta,  I  woo*d  thee  with  my  sword. 
And  won  thy  loTe,  doing  thee  injuries ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 
With  pomp»  with  triumph,  nod  with  rerdling. 


Enter  Eoius,  Hxemia,  LrsAimKa,  and  DzMZTKiira*  i 

Ege,  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 

The,  Thai^goodEgeus:  What's  the  news  with 
thee? 

Egfi.  FuU  of  vexation  come  I,  with  ooo&plaint 
Against  my  diild,  my  daughter  Hennia.  — -  | 

Stand  forth,  Demetrius ;  —  My  noble  locd. 
This  man  hath  my  consent  to  many  her :  «» 
Stand  fotdk,  Lysander ;  —  and,  my  gradoos  duke. 
This  hath  betwich*d  the  bosom  of  my  child  : 
Hiou,  thou,  Lysander,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes. 
And  int^rhang'd  love-tokens  with  my  chUd  : 
Thou  hast  by  moon-li^^t  at  her  windbw  aun^ 
With  feigning  voice,  veraes  of  feigning  lore  ; 
And  stol'n  the  impression  of  her  nntasy 
With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gauds^  conceits. 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweet-meats ;  meaaengersi 
Of  strong  prerailment  in  unharden*d  youth :  j 

With  cunning  hast  thou  filch*d  mv  daughter*a  hemt  j 
Tum*d  her  obedience,  whidi  is  due  to  me» 
To  stubborn  harshness :  —  And,  my  gradoua  duke^  ■ 
Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  the  ancient  privil^^  of  Athens ; 
As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her : 
Which  shall  be  cither  to  this  gentlemaOt 
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0^  to  her  &mlh ;  acooidiiig  to  oor  law, 
Utaidktdj  profided  in  that  case. 

TV.  Whit  ay  you,  Hermia?  be  advis'd,  fair  maid : 
To  700  jwir  fiithcr  should  be  as  a  god ; 
Ose  tlist  conpos'd  your  beauties ;  yea,  and  one 
To  vfaom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax, 
Bv  hnn  imptintsd,  and  widiin  bis  power 
To  Icne  the  figure^  or  disfigure  it. 
DsBttius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Her,  So  b  Lysandcr. 

nr.  In  himself  he  is : 

Bdt,  m  ibb  kind,  wanting  your  fittlier's  Toice, 
IV  olfacr  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Ber.  I  vould,  my  &tber  look*d  but  with  my  eyes. 

Tkf.  Rstbcr  your  cyca  must  with  his  judgment 
knk. 

Htr,  I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  kaov  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty, 
la  wdi  t  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts : 
Boi  I  bcaee^  your  grace  that  I  nuiy  know 
IV  wont  diat  may  belal  me  in  this  case, 
iflitfsieto  wed  Demetrius. 

7k,  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  cTtr  die  iodety  of  men. 
TVrefae,  ftir  Henniap  question  your  desires, 
V*Vdier,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice* 
Toa  cm  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun  ; 
F«  ijf  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew*d. 
To  ;ht  s  hsrren  sister  all  your  life, 
Qn&Bg  faint  hynms  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Tbke  bleaed  they,  that  master  so  their  blood, 
To  uderjo  such  maiden  pilgrimage : 
Bu  oRhScr  happy  b  the  rose  distill'd, 
Tbn  dat,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
^^i«>«%  Rres,  and  dies  in  single  blessedness. 

Birr.  So  will  I  grow,  so  Ut^  so  die,  my  lord, 
^  I  win  jidd  my  virgin  patent  up 
I'tio  bb  lordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
^  aoal  coiaeats  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

T^.  Take  time  to  pause  ;  and,  tj  the  next  new 


■TbeMfing^iay  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
Fwe«(riaiting  bond  of  feUowahip,) 
L^  that  day  either  prepare  to  die, 
Fwdsobedienoe  to  your  Ikther's  will ; 
^die^  to  wed  Deinctrius,  as  he  would : 
Or  A  Diaoa^t  altar  to  protest, 
T«  Me,  sttslerity  and  single  life. 
^  Bdent,  sweet  Hermia ;  —  And,  Lysander, 

"'!  nad  title  to  my  certain  rt^t. 

V  Voa  have  her  firther's  love,  Demetrius : 
^^  bve  Hermia*s :  do  you  marry  him. 

^  Sooralul  Lysander !  true,  he  hath  my  love ; 
^  vIm  u  mine  my  love  shall  render  him  : 
^^k  mint ;  arid  all  my  right  of  her 
Idsoitfeumo  Demetrius. 

'|i>  1  atn,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv*d  as  he, 
^  *d1  poMcssM ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
Jjj  Comiaet  every  way  as  ftirly  rank*d, 
■w wiA  vantage,  as  Demetrius* ; 
M  vlud)  b  more  than  all  these  boasto  can  be, 
^  bdofM  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
|*^*oald  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right? 
pvtrios.  111  avouch  it  to  his  bead, 
mWfetoKcdbr'sdau<diter,  Helena, 
■^  von  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes 
VpoB  this  ^loCted  <  and  inconstant  man. 

>  Wkbd 


The.   I  must  confess,  that  I  have  beard  so  much» 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  tpcke  4ereof » 
But,  being  over-full  of  self-aflbirs. 
My  mind  did  lose  it.  —  But,  Demetrius,  come  ; 
And  come,  Egeus ;  you  shall  go  with  me ; 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both.  — 
For  you,  fidr  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  fiither's  will ; 
Or  else  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate,) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.  <— 
Come,  my  Hippolyta ;  What  cheer,  my  love  ?  — 
Demetrius,  and  £geus,  go  along : 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  something  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 

£ge.  With  duty,  and  desire,  we  follow  you. 

[JElsvunl  Tuss.  Hir.  Eoc  Dsm.  etnd  train. 

Ljft,  How  now,  my  love?  Whyisyourcheeksopale? 
How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fiide  so  fast? 

Her.   Belike,  for  want  of  rain ;  which  I  could  well 
Beteem  ^  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

Ly»'  Ah  me !  for  aught  that  ever  I  could  read* 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood; 
Or  else  misgraffed,  in  respect  of  years ; 
Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends : 
Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  dioice. 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  nxnnentany  >  as  a  sound. 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  *  night. 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth. 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,  —  Behold  ! 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up  : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusioiu 

Her.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross'd, . 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience. 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; 
As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  sighs,* 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  &ncy*s  ^  followers. 

Xyf.    A  good  persuasion;  therefore,   hear  me,' 
Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  chOd : 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee  ; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  lov'st  me  then. 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Hdena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  morn  of  May, 
There  will  I  sUy  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  Lysander ! 

I  swear  to  thee  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow  ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  bead ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus*  doves ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers  loves  ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  bum*d  the  Carthage  queen. 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen  ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
In  number  iiun«  than  ever  women  tpcke  ;  — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  vrill  I  meet  with  thee. 


*  Gire,  bctow. 
4  Block. 


3  MomenUrjr. 
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Lyi»    Keep  promitc,  lore:    Look,  bere  comcc 
Ilelena* 

Enter  Hslbxa. 

Her.  Ood  fpeed  fair  Helena  \  Whither  away  ? 

Hd^  Call  you  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetriuft  lores  you  fair :   O  happy  fiur ! 
Your  eyes  are  lode,  stars  <^;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  air 
More  tuneable  than  laric  to  shepherd's  ear. 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  it  ratrhing ;  O,  were  larour  7  so ! 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongue  should  catch  your  tongue*s  sweet  melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated, 
The  rest  1*11  give  to  be  to  you  tramlat^ 
O,  teach  roe  how  you  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius*  heart. 

Her,  I  ffx>wn  upon  him,  yet  he  lores  me  still. 

HtL  O,  that  your  iW>wns  would  teach  my  smiles 
such  diill ! 

Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

Hei.  The  more  I  lore,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 

Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

HeL  None,  but  your  beauty ;  'Would  that  fault 
were  mine ! 

Htr.  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my  face, 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place.  — 

Xys.   Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night  when  Phcebe  doth  behold 
Her  saWer  visage  In  the  wat'ry  glass, 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  grass, 
(A  time  that  loven*  flighu  doth  still  conceal,) 
Hirough  Athtftts'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steal. 

Her.   And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  ikint  primroee-beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet ; 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens  turn  away  our  eyes. 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell,  sweet  play  .fellow ;  pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius ! 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  \artxi*  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[ExU  HcBif. 

L^  I  will,  my  Hermia.  —  Hdena,  adieu  : 
As  jrott  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  youl  [EjU  Lrs. 

HeL  How  happy  some,  o*er  other  some  can  be ! 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fUr  as  she. 
But  what  of  that  ?  Demetrius  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  be  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hennia's  eyes» 
So  I,  admiring  of  ht«  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity, 
Ijove  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind  s 
And  therefore  is  winged  Cupid  painted  blind. 
Vw  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unhwdy  haste: 
And  therefore  is  love  said  to  lie  a  child. 
Because  in  chotce  be  is  so  oft  beguil'd. 
As  waggish  boys  in  game  *  tiicmselves  fonweart 
So  the  boiv  love  is  pcrjur'd  every  where ; 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hennia's  eyne  •, 
He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine; 
I  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight; 
Then  to  the  wood  will  be,  to-morrow  night« 
Pursue  her ;  and  for  this  inielligcnoe 
If  I  have  thanksp  it  b  a  dear  expence  i 


• 


y  Cmintrnaiitfe. 


But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 

To  have  his  sight  thither,  and  back  again.       [^it/. 

SCENE  IL  .—  The  §ame.     A  Etum,  tn  m  Cottmfr^ 
Enter  Sjfuo»  Botroic,  Flotk,  Ssoot,  Qctuca,  mm^ 

STAaVKUMO. 

Qwfii.   Is  all  our  company  here? 

Bci.  You  were  beat  to  call  them  gencnny,  i^as 
by  man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

Qvm.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  mao'e  name** 
which  n  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  plav  '\f% 
our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  dnrlMss,  on'  lua 
wedding-day  at  night. 

BfA.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  tfa« 
play  treats  on  ;  then  read  the  namas  of  the  acaoe^  ; 
and  so  grow  to  a  point 

Q.mn.  Marry,  our  play  is— Tlie  most  lamentrfair 
comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  Pjiauuia 
Thisby. 

Bof.   A  very  good  piece  of  wofk,  I 
and  a  merry.  —  Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  ftirth 
your  actors  by  the  scroll:  Masters,  spread  yourvd^ 

Quam.  Answer,  as  I  call  you.  —  Nid  ~ 
the  weaver. 

BU.  Ready:    Name  what  part  I  am  for, 
proceed. 

Qji»in»  You,Nick  Bottoin,are  set  down  Ibrl^ranm^ 

Bet.  What  is  Pyramus?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant. 

Qifiiu  A  lover,  that  kiUs  himself  moat  galhuitly 
for  love. 

Bot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per- 
forming  of  it :  If  1  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  lo 
their  eyes;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  rnndols  ia 
some  measure.  To  the  rest :  —  Yet  my  chief  bai. 
mour  is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Endea  nr«ly, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split 

*«  The  raging  rocks, 

«  With  shivering  diodu, 

«  Shall  break  the  locks 

*^  Of  prison  gales : 
«<  And  Phibbus'  car 
<*  Sbdl  shine  ftom  fiw, 
*'  And  make  and  mar 

•'Ilia  foolish  &tea." 


I 


This  was  lofty!  —  Now  name  the  rest  of  tl»  nleiiyvff^ 
—  This  is  Erdes*  vein,  a  tyrant's  vela ;  a  loe«r  ■ 
more  condoling. 

4tMM.   Francis  Flute,  the  bcllowa-<naader. 

/Vu.  Here,  PMcr  Quince. 

QMtn-  You  must  take  Thisby  oo  yon. 

Flu.  What  is  Thisby?  a  wandering  kaigte? 

Qmiji.   It  is  the  lady  that  Pyrsnsu*  nuet 

Ftu.  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  \ 
have  a  beard  coming. 

Qiita.  That's  all  one;  you  shall  play  it  la  a 
and  you  may  speak  as  small  as  you  wilL 

Aot  An  I  may  hide  my  Gkc,  let  me  play,  TWOyy 
too :  I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice  ;<^ 
7%Mne,  — ^A,  Fyrvimuet  mjf  lm>er  4ewrt  1% 
drar  .•  mwi  lady  dear  I 

Qftm*  No>  no:  you  must  play  Fynana^ 
Flute,  you  Thisby. 

BfA.  Well,  proceed. 

Qarm.   Rubin  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Aorv.   Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qwta*  Robin  Starveling,  you  must  play  Thsshy't 
mother.  ^~  Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

Snout,  Hen*,  Peter  Quince. 
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QhU.  Toil,  Pjrmmus**  fiuher;  myaelf  TUsby's 
£tfber ;  ^  Song,  the  joiner^  you,  the  Uoii*s  put :  — • 
Old,  I  hope,  hcte  is  «  play  fitted. 

Sng,  Heve  yoa  the  Loo's  part  written?  pray 
Toil,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

QmtM.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing 
batrotring. 

Bel.  Let  me  play  die  lion  too :  I  will  roar,  diat 
I  wiD  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me ;  I  will 
rair,  tfast  I  will  make  the  duke  my.  Let  kim  roar 

QjMim.  An  you  tfaotud  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
(n^  the  dmhtws  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
dinek :  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

AB.  TWt  would  hang  us  every  mother's  son. 

Al  I  giant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  haTe 
10  moce  dilcietioo  but  to  hang  us :  but  I  will  aff- 
gnvste  my  Toiee  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently 
u  aay  wifking  dore;  I  will  roar  you  an  *  'twere 


QfM,  Yon  can  play  no  part  but  Pynunus ;  for 
P^imnis  it  a  sweet-laced  man ;  a  proper  man,  as 


one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day:  a  most  lovely, 
gentleman-like  man ;  therefore  you  must  needs 
play  Pyramus. 

Boi.  Weil,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard  were 
I  best  to  play  it  in  ? 

QiM'n.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Boi.  I  will  discharge  it  in  either  your  straw. 
coloured  beard,  your  orange-tawny  beard,  your 
purple-in-grain  bcMud,  or  your  perfect  yellow. 

Quin.  Masters,  here  are  your  parts:  and  I  am 
to  entreat  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con 
them  by  to-morrow  night;  and  meet  me  in  the 
palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon- 
light ;  there  will  we  rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in 
the  city,  we  shall  be  dc^'d  with  company,  and  our 
devices  known.  In  the  mean  time,  I  will  draw  a 
bill  of  properties^,  such  as  our  play  wants.  I  pray 
you,  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearse 
courageously.     Take  pains ;  be  perfect ;  adieu. 

Qtftn.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

Boi»  Enough :  Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.  7 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  —  A  Wood  near  Athens. 

CsCer  s  Friiy  ^  one  doort  and  Poce  of  anoiker* 

PndL  How  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you  ? 
Fn.  Over  hQl,  crvet  dale, 

Thorough  bush,  thorou^  briar, 
Over  park,  over  pale. 
Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where. 
Swifter  than  the  moones  sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  fiury  queen, 
To  dew  her  otIm*  upon  the  green : 
The  cowslips  tall  ho*  pensioners  be ; 
la  their  gold  ooats  spots  you  see ; 
Those  be  rubies,  &iry  favours. 
In  those  frecklca  live  their  savouiB : 
I  aart  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here, 
Aad  hsag  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
FaevfQ,  thou  lob'  of  spirits,  I'll  be  gone) 
^  qaecn  snd  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

iW.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night; 
Tib  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  hu  eighty 
F«r  ObcroB  is  pasiring  fell  and  wrath, 
Bmmm  thst  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
^  lovtlj  boy,  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king ; 
^  Kftr  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
Asd  jcsloos  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Kaigfat  gfhia  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild : 
Bat  die,  perforce,  vrithholds  the  loved  boy, 
Cravat  1dm  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  sJl  her  joy : 
Asd  sow  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green, 
Bf  fooBtain  dear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen  S 
Btt  diey  do  square ^;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Owp  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  there. 

Fm.  Either  I  mistskp  your  shape  and  making  quite, 
Or  dse  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Wd  Robin  GoodfeUow :  are  you  not  he^ 
TWt  (light  the  mmdens  of  the  villagery ; 


■  AiiC 


'Oftlca. 


*  A  tern  of  ooatonqit 


Skim  milk ;  and  sometimes  labour  in  the  quern  \ 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  housewife  chum ; 
And  sometimes  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm <^; 
Mislead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm  ? 
Tliose  that  Hobgoblin  cidl  you,  and  sweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  th^  shall  have  good  luck : 
Are  not  you  he  ? 

Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  smile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  silly  foal : 
And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab  ' ; 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  wither'd  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tal^ 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me ; 
Then,  slip  I  from  her,  and  down  topples  she^ 
And  taUor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough  j 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loffe ; 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeie,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there.  «-• 
But  room.  Fairy,  here  comes  Oberoob 

JFVii  And  here  m^  mistress :  —'Would  that  he 
were  gone ! 

SCENE  II. 

J^nler  OaxaoK,  at  one  door^  with  his  train,  and 
TiTAKiA,  at  another,  vrilh  here, 

Obe»  111  met  by  moonlight,  proud  Titania. 

Tito.  What,  jealous  Oberon  ?  Fairy,  skip  hence ; 
I  have  forsworn  bis  bed  and  company. 

06e.  Tarry,  rash  wanton :  Am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 

Tito*  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 
W  hen  thou  hast  stol'n  away  from  fairy  land« 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  d^y^ 
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Flaying  on  pipes  of  com,  and  versing  love- 
To  amorous  Phillida.     Why  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India  ? 
But  that,  forsooth,,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  bu8kin*d  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe.  How  canst  inu.  thus,  for  shame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus? 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  throu^  the  glimmering 

night. 
And  make  him  with  fiur  ^gle  break  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa  ? 

Tii€h  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy  : 
And  never  since  the  middle  summer's  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind. 
But  with  thy  brawls  thou  hast  disturbed  our  sport. 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck*d  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs ;  which  falling  in  the  land. 
Have  every  pelting  ^  river  made  so  proud, 
Tliat  they  have  overborne  thar  continents  > : 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted  ere  his  youth  attain*d  a  beard  : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock ; 
The  nine  men's  morris  *  a  fill'd  up  with  mud; 
And  the  quaint  mases  in  the  wanton  green, 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguishable : 
The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest :  — - 
Tlierefbre  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air, 
Tliat  rheiimatick  diseases  do  abound : 
And  thorough  this  distemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary>headed  frosts 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  t»t  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyem's  chin,  and  icy  crown. 
An  odorous  cfaaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  at  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  sununer, 
The  childing  ^  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wonted  liveries ;  and  the  'mased  world. 
By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  is  which  : 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  fixim  our  dissension ; 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obe.  Do  you  amend  it  then  ;  it  lies  in  you : 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Obenm  ? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy, 
To  be  my  henchman.  ^ 

TUa,  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'ress  of  my  order : 
And,  in  tfie  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night, 
Full  often  hath  ^e  gossip'd  by  my  side ; 
And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune's  yellow  sands. 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood  ; 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Obe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay  ? 

TYto.  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus*  wedding-day. 

*  Petty.  s  Banks  which  contsin  them. 

*  HoIm  made  for  a  game  played  by  boya. 
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If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  see  our  moonlight  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  qpore  your  haunts. 

Obe.   Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

J^a.  Not  fcnr  thy  kingdom.  —  Faries,  away  s 
We  shall  chide  downright^  if  I  longer  stay. 

lEanini  Tranxa,  and  her  tram. 

Obe.  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  not  firom  this 
grove. 

Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury 

My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :  Thou  remember'st 

Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 

And  heard  a  mermaid  on  a  dolphin's  back. 

Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 

That  the  rude  sea  grew  dvil  at  her  song ; 

And  certain  stars  shot  madly  firom  their  spherea* 

To  hear  the  sea-maid's  musick. 

Puidt.  I  remember. 

Obe.  That  very  time  I  saw,  but  thou  could'st  not. 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  A  certain  aim  he  Uxik 
At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  hb  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearta : 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  wat'ry  mooii ; 
And  tlie  imperial  vot'ress  pniwed  on, 
In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 
Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  feU  upon  a  little  western  flower,  — * 
B^ore,  milk-white ;  now  purple  with  love's  wound — 
And  maidens  call  it  love-in-idleness. 
Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  I  show'd  thee  once : 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eye-lids  laid. 
Will  make  or  num  or  woman  nuully  dote 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb  :  and  be  thou  here  again. 
Ere  the  Leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  a£>ut  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [BxU  Puck. 

ObC'  Having  once  this  juice, 

I'll  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  neit  thing  then  she  waking  looks  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  off*  from  her  sigjbt, 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb,) 
I'll  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?     I  am  invisible ; 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 


Enler  DsMrraius,  "HvtXHxfiUowing  him. 

Dem,  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  noc 
Where  is  Lysander,  and  fair  Hermia? 
The  one  111  slay,  the  other  slaj^  me. 
Thou  told'st  me  they  were  stolen  into  thb  wood. 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood  7  within  this  wood. 
Because  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  gettheegone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

HeL  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant ; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  l«ave  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem.  Do  I  entice  you?  Do  I  speak  you  frir? 
Or  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you  —  I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 
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fiv  Cliat  do  I  lore  you  the  mora. 
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me*  I  willfinm  on  you : 
iVnid,  iirani  mc^  ttrike  me^ 
;  only  give  nw  lemre, 
tolUlow  you. 
pinee  cm  I  beg  in  your  love^ 
y^  *  pfcico  of  high  raspect  with  me,) 
to  bo  11  Md  as  you  use  your  dpg  ? 

Tonpc  not  loo  much  the  hatred  of  my 


Fori 

J 

To 


It  knot 


Nor 


when  I  do  look  on  thee. 
I  am  mA^  wbiea  I  look  not  on  you. 
Tou  do  imtiieth  •  your  modcety  too  much, 
the  €iitf,  and  oommit  younelf 
i  haade  of  one  that  love*  you  not. 
Totnr  Tutuc  k  my  privilege  for  that. 
night,  when  I  do  aee  your  face, 
I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Ikb  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
in  my  leipect,  are  all  the  world : 
it  be  mid,  I  am  alone, 
an  the  world  b  here  to  look  on  me? 

Ill  ran  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the 


Aad  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wiM  beasts. 

Bd.  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 
Kan  when  you  will,  the  smry  shall  be  chang'd; 
Apollo  flics,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ; 
Tbedorcpunucsthftgriflbk;  the  mUd  hind 
XakcsspMd  Co  catch  the  tiger:  Bootless  speed ! 
Wha  oowmdioe  pannes,  and  valour  flies. 

Arsk  I  will  not  stay  ibj  questions :  let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  riiall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

JSUL  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field, 
ToB  do  me  mlacfaicf.     Fje,  Demetrius! 
Tear  vnmgs  do  set  a  scuidal  on  my  sex  ! 
We  Gsanot  fl^  for  lovc^  as  men  may  do ; 
Wc  ihoold  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
Ill  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  dM  npoB»  the  hand  I  love  so  well. 

l&ewU  Umm,  and  Hki. 

06e.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave  this 


ThM  daak  fly  hfan,  and  he  shall  eeek  thy  love.  ^ 

JU'tmier  Puck. 
Hart  thoa  the  flower  there?  Welcome,  wanderer. 

A«k.  Ay,  there  it  is. 
,  /*«•  I  pray  thee^  give  it  me. 

1  uww  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blow% 
oo-lips  ■  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 
oeer-canopied  with  lush<  woodbine, 
^^>th  oweet  nnisk-roses,  Mid  with  ^lantine : 
Theia  sleepe  Thania,  some  tone  of  the  night, 
UD*d  m  these  flowcfs  with  dances  and  delight; 
the  fliake  throws  her  enamell*d  skin, 
wiwigh  to  wrap  a  foiry  in : 
And  with  die  juice  of  thU  1*11  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  foU  of  hateful  fontasies. 
Tske  tfaott  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove ; 
A  «wcec  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  diadainfiil  youth  :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it,  «hen  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shalt  know  the  man 
Bv  ilie  Atfaeniaa  garments  he  hath  on. 
tSiCt  it  with  some  care ;  that  he  may  prove 


>Thc 


In 
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More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love ; 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  ojck  c^ow^ 
Puck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  so. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  ^  Another  jMirt  of  ike  Wood. 

Enter  Tttavli,  ««rA  ker  trahu 

IVo.  Come,  now  a  roundel  s,  and  a  foiiy  song ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice^  for  theu-  leathern  wings. 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ;  and  some,  keep  back 
The  chmiorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  spirits  ^ :  Sing  me  now  asleep ; 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 

SONG. 

1  Fai.  Tou  tpoUed  tnakei,  with  double  tongue. 

Thorny  hedge-hogi,  be  not  teen/ 
Neu^^t  and  bUnd-worms  f,  do  no  wrong; 

Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen  • 
Choeus.       Phihmd,  with  melody. 

Sing  in  our  tweet  luttabyi 
LuUa,  luOa,  luUabyj  luOa,  hUla,  lullaby  : 

Never  harm,  nor  spell,  nor  charm, 

Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh  / 

So,  good  night,  with  htSiby. 

II. 
«  Fai    Weaving  epidert,  come  not  here  ; 

Mence,  you  long-leg(fd  tpinnert,  hetuxg 
Beetle*  black,  approach  not  nearg 
Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  offence. 

Choeus.       Philomel,  wUh  melody,  ^c. 

1  FaL  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.     Titamia  sleeps. 

Enter  Obseon. 
Obe.  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 

[Squeexts  thejlower  on  Titania*«  eye-lids. 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take ; 
Love,  and  languish  for  his  sake : 
Be  it  ounce  >,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  1>ristled  hair. 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak*st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  [Exit. 

Enter  Ltsakdee  and  Hkemu. 

Lys.  Fair  love^  you  ftint  with  wandering  in  the 
wood; 

And  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way  ; 
We'll  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  good. 

And  tarry  for  the  ctnnfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  so,  Lysander :  find  you  out  a  bedt 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 
Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  bacfador  and  a  maid: 
So  for  be  distant ;  and  good  night  sweet  friend : 
Thy  love  ne*er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  lifo  end ! 

Lys.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  foir  pmyer,  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyslty  ! 
Here  is  my  bed :  sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest  i 

J7er.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
press'd!  [They  sleep. 
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Enter  Puck. 

Tlirougfa  the  forest  have  I  goaeg 

But  Athenjjui  found  I  none, 

On  wbone  eyes  I  migbt  approre 

This  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 

Nigbt  and  silence  !  who  is  here  ? 

Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wev : 

This  is  he  my  master  said, 

Despis'd  the  Athenian  maid ;         « 

And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 

Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  lie 

Near  this  lack-love,  kill-couitesy. 

Chuzl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 

All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe  9 : 

When  thou  wak*st  let  love  forbid 

Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 

So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 

For  I  mu!>t  now  to  Oberon.  [JBat> 


Enter  DsMBTaius  and  Hblsna,  running, 

HeL  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 

Dem,  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me 
thus. 

HeL  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  ■  leave  me?  do  not 
so. 

J)em»  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  DaKKTaius. 

HeL  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  whereso*er  she  lies ; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so   bright?    Not  with  salt 

tears: 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oflener  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me,  run  away  for  fear : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Donetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus : 
What  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia*s  sphery  eyne  ?  — 
But  who  is  here  ?  —  Lysander !  on  the  ground ! 
Dead?  or  asleep ?  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound :  — 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Lyi.  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  thy  sweet 
sake.  [IFakmg. 

Transparent  Helena !  Nature  here  shows  art. 
That  through  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  Demetrius?  O,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 


HeL  Do  not  say  so,  Lyaander :  vy  not  so : 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia?  O,  what  though' 
Yet  Hermia  still  loves  you  :  then  be  content. 

Lyi.  Content  with  Hennia?  No :   I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd ; 
And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  are  not  rip«  until  their  season : 
So  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill. 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  vriU, 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyea  ;  wrfaere  I  o'eriook 
Love's  stories  written  in  love's  ridiest  book. 

HeL  Wherefore  was  I  to  thia  keen  mockery  bora? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  soom  ? 
Is*t  not  enough,  is*t  not  enongfa,  young  man 
That  I  did  never,  no»  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye, 
But  you  must  flout  my  insufliciency? 
Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  soodi,  you  d^ 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  &re  you  well :  perforoe  I  must  confess, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness. 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refus*^ 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abus'd  !        [EA 

Lyu  She  sees  not  Hennia: — Hermia,  sleep  tfaoo 
there; 
And  never  mayVt  thou  come  Lysander  near ! 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings 
Or,  ss  the  heresies,  that  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  here^. 
Of  all  be  hated;  but  the  most  of  me! 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  might, 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !      [EtH* 

Her,  [StarimgJ]  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me! 
do  thy  best. 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity  !  ^  what  a  dream  was  here? 
Lysander,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear ! 
Methought  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey :  — * 
Lysander!  what,  removed  ?  Lysander!  ^^y,^ 
What,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word? 
Alack,  where  are  you  ?  speak,  an  if  you  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  « ;  I  swoon  almost  with  te* 
No?  —  then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  Jiigfa : 
Either  death,  or  you,  rU  find  immediately.    [^^ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  1.-7^  9ame,     The  (liaeen  cf  Fairiet 

lying  tuleep, 

Enier  QuiMca,  Snuo,  Bottom,  Flots,  Shout,  and 

Sraavsxjiro. 

Bci,   Are  we  all  met  ? 

Quin,  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marvellous  conve- 
nient place  for  our  rehearsal :  This  green  plot  shall 
be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyring-house ; 
and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  it  before 
the  duke. 

Eoi,  Peter  Quince,  — 

'  In  the  dark. 


Qum.  What  say*st  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

Ba,  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  FjT*^ 
and  Tkuby,  that  wffl  never  please.  Rn«»  ^^r^ 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which  tbeJ*«» 
carmot  sbide.     How  answer  you  thst? 

Snoui,  ByVlakinS,  a  pariousfesr. 

Star.  1  beUeve,  we  must  leave  the  kiUutf  o^ 
when  all  is  done.  .    ^ 

Sot,  Not  a  whit;  I  have  a  derice  to  in««J" 
weU.     Write  me  a  prologue :  andlettbcF^ 
to  say,  we  wiU  do  no  harm  with  our  sw*"' 


seem 


*  By  all  that  ti  dear. 


>Byourtelyk«- 
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and  thflt  ^rBBns  b  noi  lulled  indeed :  and  for  the 
■art  better  ewnnnccj  tell  them,  that  I  Pyramus 
■m  not  i^rnmua,  but  Bottom  the  weaver:  This 
wiD  pat  tbem  out  of  fear. 

QituL.  WcU,  we  will  hare  such  a  prologue ;  and 
k  ihaU  be  wzittcn  in  eight  and  six.  — 

it  two  more  ;  let  it  be  written  in 

Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion? 
I  liar  ity  I  ptxmise  you. 
Maalers,  jou  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
to  bring  in  a  lion  among  ladies,  is  a  most 
ilifBilfnI  thing  ;  lor  there  is  not  a  more  fearful  wild- 
fowl than  jour  lion,  living  ;  and  we  ought  to  lode 
to  it. 
Smpmt.  Thfigfoge,  anotfier  prologue  must  tell,  he 


BtL  No, 


Bsi*  Nay,  yoo  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his 
&ce  must  be  aeen  through  the  lion*8  neck ;  and  he 
himMlf  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the 
tame  defiect,  —  liadJcw,  or  fkir  ladies,  I  would  wish 
JOU,  or,  I  would  request  you,  or,  I  would  entreat 
fou,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  my  life  for  yours. 
If  you  think  I  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity 
ef  my  life :  So,  I  am  no  such  thing;  I  am  a  man 
as  other  men  are :  —  and  there,  indeed,  let  him 
Bjne  hia  name ;  and  tell  them  plainly,  be  is  Snug 
dK  joiner. 

Qua.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two  hard 
tfaii^ ;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into  a  cham- 
ber :  far  JOB  know,  Pynunus  and  Thiaby  meet  by 


Smmg.  Dolh  the  moon  shine,  that  night  we  play 
our  1^1^? 

Boi-  A  calendar,  a  calendar !  look  in  the  alma- 
a^k ;  find  out  moon-shine,  find  out  moon-shine. 

Qmirn,  Tea,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

JM.  Wby,  then  you  may  leave  a  caaement  of  the 
Kreat  rhrFrhr'  window,  where  we  play,  open ;  and 
the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement. 

Qmmm  Ay  ;  or  ebe  one  must  come  in  with  a  bush 
of  tfaoeas  and  a  lantbom,  and  say,  he  comes  to  dis- 
figure, or  to  present,  the  pcnon  of  moon-shine. 
Then,  there  is  another  thing :  we  must  have  a  wall 
ia  the  great  chamber ;  for  F^ramus  and  Thisby,  says 
titt  story,  did  talk  through  the  chinks  of  a  wall. 

SmMg.  Yon  never  can  bring  in  a  wall.  —  What 
isy  you.  Bottom? 

Bat>  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall :  and 
let  faink  hnve  some  plaster,  or  some  lome,  or  some 
raogb-caat  about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or  let  him 
hoU  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that  cranny  shall 
Pymmvs  and  Husby  whisper. 

Qmau   If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  welL    Come,  sit 
down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  your  psirts. 
you  begin :  when  you  have  spoken  your 
into  that  brake  * ;  and  so  every  one 
to  his  cue. 


J?iifer  Pdck  hekhuL 
PmdL  What  hempen  home-spuns  have  we  swag- 


5»  new  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 
What,  n  pfaqr  toward?  1*11  be  an  auditor  ; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  1  see  cause. 

Qiim.  Spok,  Pyramus :  —  Thisby,  stand  forth. 

Pyr.  Tkiaby,  thfjiowtn  of  otHout  tavwn  sweet,  — 

Qidtu  Odours,  odours. 

*  ThlckH. 


Pyr.  odouri  sawntrt  tweet : 

So  doth  thy  breath,  my  deetreM  Thiaby  dear.  — 
But,  hark,  a  voice  1  Hay  thou  but  here  awhile, 

jfnd  by  and  by  I  wiU  to  thee  appear.  [JEzit. 

Puck.  A  stranger  Pyramus  tlwn  e'er  p1ay*d  here ! 

[A*ide.  —  Exit. 

This.  Must  I  speak  now  ? 

Quin.  Ay,  marry,  must  you :  for  you  must  under* 
stand,  he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  that  he  heard,  and 
is  to  come  again. 

Tliis.  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lify-white  of  hue, 

Of  colour  nice  the  red  rose  on  triumphant  bner. 
Most  brisky  Juvenal  ^,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 

As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never  tire, 
rtl  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny*s  ton^. 

Quin,  Ninus*  tomb,  man :  Why  you  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus  t  you 
speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  ^  and  all.  —  Pyra- 
mus,  enter ;  your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  never  tire. 

Re-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  Ass*s  head. 

This.  O,  —  As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would 

never  tire. 
Pyr.  If  I  ufere/air,  Thisby,  I  were  only  thine  :  — 
Quin.  O  monstrous !  O  strange !  we  are  haunted. 
Pray,  masters !  fly,  masters !  help ! 

[Exeunt  downs. 
Puck.  1*11  follow  you,  1*11  lead  you  about  a  round. 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  tlirough  brake, 
through  brier; 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometime  a  hound, 
A  bog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum. 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

[Etdt, 
Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  ?  this  is  a  kiiavery 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard. 

Re-enter  Snout. 

Snotit.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  dianged  !  what  do  I 
see  on  thee?  [Exit. 

Bot.  What  do  you  see  ?  you  see  an  ass's  hisad  of 
your  own ;  Do  you  ? 

Re-enter  Quiwcz. 

Quin.  Bless  thee,  Bottom  !  bless  thee !  thou  ait 
translated.  [Exit. 

Bot.  I  see  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  ass 
of  me ;  to  fright  me,  if  they  could.  But  I  will  not 
stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can :  I  will  walk 
up  and  down  here,  and  1  will  sing,  that  they  shall 
hear  I  am  not  afnid.  [^ngt* 

The  ousel  cock,  so  black  tfhue, 

JVith  orange'4awny  biU, 
The  throstle  with  his  note  so  true, 

T/te  wren  with  little  quill. 

TUa.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  bed  ? 

[Waking. 
Bot.  TheJUich,  the  sparrow,  and  the  lark. 
The  jtlain'song  cuckoo  grey. 
Whose  notefidl  many  a  man  doth  mark. 
And  dares  not  answer,  nqy  ;  — 

or,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 
bird  ?  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he  cry, 
cuckoo,  never  so  ? 

TYta.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again : 
Mine  ear  is  much  eiuunour'd  of  thy  note, 

*  Young  nuui. 

•  Th«  U»i  woitls  of  the  mecedlng  ipccch,  which  fcrrt  at  a 
hint  to  him  who  u  to  speak  next 
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So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape ; 

And  thy  fiur  virtue's  force  pcrrorce  doth  move  me. 

On  the  first  view,  to  nay,  to  swear,  I  lore  thee. 

JBot*  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  for  that :  And  yet,  to  say  the  tnitli,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  togetlier  now-^udays : 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours 
will  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  7  upon 
occasion. 

THttu  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bol.  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 
get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine 
own  turn. 

2Y(a.   Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Thou  shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit  of  no  common  rate : 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
1*11  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep, 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep  : 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so. 
That  thou  shalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go.  — 
Peas-blossom!  Cobweb !  Moth !  and  Mustard-seed ! 

Enter  fiur  Fairies. 

1  FaL  Ready. 

2  FaL  And  I. 

3  Fat.  And  I. 

4  FaL  Where  shall  we  go  ? 
Tito.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentlenum  ; 

Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  apricocks  and  dewberries. 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm*s  eyes, 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  fiom  painted  butterflies, 
To  fan  tlie  moon- beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1  FaL  Hail,  mortal! 

2  FaL  Hail! 

3  FaL  HaU! 

4  FaL  Hail! 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  heartily.  — >  I 
beseech,  your  wcM«hip*s  name  ? 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bot.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance, 
good  master  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  fingo*,  I  shall  make 
bold  witli  you.  —  Tour  name,  honest  gentleman? 

Peas.    Peas-blossom. 

Bot.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress  Squash, 
your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod,  your  father. 
Good  master  Peas-blossom,  I  shall  desire  you  of  more 
acquaintance  too.  —  Your  name,  I  beseech  you,  sir, 

Mu$.  Mustard-seed. 

Bot,  Good  mtaiteT  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like  ox- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house :  I  promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  made  my 
eyes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  acquaint- 
ance, good  master  Mustard-aeed. 

Tita.  Come  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my  bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 

Lamenting  smne  enforced  chasti^. 

Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  l^m  silently. 

[Exeunt. 
7  Joke. 


SCENE  11.^  Another  paH  of  the  Wood. 
Enter  OsaaoK. 

Obe*  I  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

EfUer  Pucx. 
Here  comes  my  messenger.  —  How  now,  mad  spirit  ? 
What  night-rule  now  about  this  haunted  grove? 
Pudc,  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches  *,  rude  mechanicals, 
lliat  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stelk. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play. 
Intended  for  great  Theseus*  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  barren  sort. 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter*d  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 
An  ass*s  nowl  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
Anon,  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimick  comes :  When  they  him  spy. 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort. 
Ruing  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  report 
Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  sky  ; 
So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly ; 
And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o*er  and  o'er  one  falls  ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Adiens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 

strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch  ; 
Some,  sleeves;  some,  hats :  from  yieldera  all  things 

catch. 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear, 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass,) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov*d  an  aaa. 

Ohe.  Hiis  fidls  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 
But  hast  thou  yet  latch'd  9  the  Athenian's  eyea 
With  the  love-juioe,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do? 

Puck.  I  took  him  deeping, — that  is  finish'd  too^  — 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side ; 
That,  when  he  wak'd,  of  force  she  must  be  ey'd. 

Enter  DxMKnius  and  HxaxiA. 

Obe.  Stand  close ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 

Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dem.  O,  why  rebuke  yon  him  that  loves  you  so? 
Lay  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe^ 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  cune. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep. 
Being  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep. 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me ;  Would  he  have  stol'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia  ?  I'll  believe  as  soon* 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  the  naoon 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  disease 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him  ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem.  Soshould  the  murder'd  look;  andsoshould  I, 
PiercM  through  tlie  heart  with  your  stem  cruelty  : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear. 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 
"  Simple  fcUows.  t  Infected- 
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Her.  Whal'i  tfab  to  my  LjMndcr?  where  is  he  ? 
Mu  good  Demcariaa,  wiU  thou  give  him  me  ? 

uieau  I  had  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds! 

Her*  Ootf  dog !  out,  cur !  thou  driy'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  oMideD**  patience.     Hast  thou  dain  him  then  ? 
Bcnrdbfflh  be  nercr  nunrfMFd  among  men ! 
0 !  oaee  tell  true,  idl  true,  even  for  my  sake ; 
Duni  thoa  bave  look'd  npcm  him,  being  awake. 
And  hmt  tliou  kilPd  bim  sleeping  ?  O  ^ve  touch ! 
Could  not  n  wonn,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Una  tfaioe,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

Dim.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  misprised ' 


I  am  not  gvihy  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Kor  is  be  dead,  lor  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
Her.  I  ptmy  thee^  tell  me  then,  that  he  is  well. 
Demi.  And  if  I  could,  ndart  should  I  get  therefore? 
Her.   A  prrvilage,  never  to  see  me  more.  — 
Aad  fraiB  thy  bated  prewnoe  part  I  ao : 
See  me  BO  more,  wb^hcr  he  be  dead  or  no.    [Exii* 
Dem,  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein: 
Hoe^  tbereftire»  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  wmw^  bcnviaeas  dodi  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  deep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
^I'faicfa  DO«r,  in  some  dight  measure  it  will  pay, 
If  &ir  Ins  tandrr  here  I  make  some  stay.  [Liei  do«*ft. 
Oie.  Wbai  bast  tbou  done?  thou  hast  mistaken  quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true  love*s  sight : 
Of  thy  nsiapriaaon  must  perforce  ensue 
Sane  trae-lovv  tttm*d,  md  not  a  false  tum*d  true. 
Pmek-  Then  fkte  o*er-rules  ;  that,  one  man  hold- 
ing trotbt 
A  laillioD  Cult  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

OU.  Aboot  tbe  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind, 
A»d  flriffna  of  Athens  look  thou  find : 
All  fracy-dck  «  die  iv,  and  pale  of  cbeer^ 
Witfi  dgbs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear : 
By  ionic  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here ; 
1  tt  dmna  tn  eyes,  against  she  do  i^pear. 

JWcfc  I  g«»»Igo;  look  how  I  go; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  tbe  Tartar's  bow.      [£ad. 
Oiau  Flower  of  this  purple  die, 
Hit  with  Cupid's  archery, 
Snk  SB  ^ple  of  bis  eye ! 
When  his  love  be  doth  espy, 
Let  her  shine  aa  gloriously 
A»  the  Venus  of  the  sky.  — 
When  thou  wak'st,  if  ahe  be  by. 
Bog  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enier  Puck. 
Pmek.  Crr^'"  of  our  fairy  band, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 

And  tbe  youth,  mistook  by  me, 
PIcafing  for  a  Iover*s  fee ; 
anil  we  their  fond  pageant  see? 
O,  what  foob  these  mortals  be ! 

Oic  Stand  ande :  the  noise  tlicy  make, 
Wm  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 

PudL  Then  will  two  at  once,  woo  one ; 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 
And  those  things  do  best  please  me. 
Thai  beftl  preposterously. 

BtUer  LrsAKosa  and  Hklxita. 
X^e.  Why  should  you  think,  that  I  should  woo 

in  acorn? 
Scorn  and  dcfiaioo  never  come  in  tearb : 

Mistaken.  *  LorcAck.  >  Couatuoaore. 


Look,,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vo\%'s  so  bom, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  eecm  scorn  to  you, 
Bearing  the  badge  Si  faith,  to  prove  them  true  ? 

Hd,  You  do  advance  your  running  more  and 
more. 

When  truth  kills  truth,  O  matchless  holy  fray  ! 
These  vows  are  Hermia*s :  Will  you  give  her  o*er  ? 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh : 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales, 
W*ill  even  weigh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

Lyt,  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 

Hd.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 


o'er. 


t.ifi,  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he   loves  not 
you. 

Dem.    [awaiimg^    O  Helen,  goddess,  nympb, 
perfect,  divine ! 
To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne? 
Crystal  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  diow 
Thy  lips,  those  lusdng  cherries,  tempting  grow 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus*  snow, 
Fann'd  with  iht  eastern  wind,  tnms  to  a  crow, 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kise 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss ! 

Hel.  O  cruel  spite !  I  see  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  mcnimenL 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  mudi  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  must  join,  in  souls  ^  to  mock  me  too  ? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  yon  are  in  show, 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  suiierpraise  my  pHXta, 
When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  h(x.r..i. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia ; 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena: 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 
With  your  deridon !  none,  of  noble  sort. 
Would  so  offend  a  virgin ;  and  extort 
A  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Lyu  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius :  be  not  so ; 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this,  you  know,  I  know  : 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helem  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

HeL  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 

Dem.  Lysandcr,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but,  as  guest-wise,  sojoum'd ; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  retum'd. 
There  to  remain. 

Lift.  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Dt^iu  Disparage  not  the  fiuth  thou  dost  not  know. 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  it  dear.*  — 
Look,  whoe  thy  love  comes ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Enter  Hkemia. 

Her,  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
takes. 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprdienuon  makes 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense :  — • 
Tbou  art  not  by  mine  eye.  Lyaander,  found  ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thank  it,  brouglit  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  mc  so? 


«  HcaitUy. 


»  Fsy  dearly  for  iL 
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Xyi.  Why  ahould  he  stay,  whom  lore  doth  press 

to  go? 
Her*  What  lore  could  preas  Lywnder  fium  my 

lide? 
Ly$.  Lynnder't  love,  that  would  not  let  him  bide, 
Fair  Helena :  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oea  ^  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  seek*st  thou  me  ?   could  not  this  make  thee 

know, 
The  hate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leare  thee  so? 

Her.  You  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cumot  be. 

Hd*  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy  ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin'd,  all  three» 
To  fiuhion  this  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia :  most  ungrateful  maid ! 
Hare  you  conspired,  have  you  with  these  contriv*d 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shar*d. 
The  sisters*  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent. 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,  —  O,  and  is  all  forgot? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence  ? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  7  gods, 
Have  with  our  neelds  >  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  waibling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key ; 
As  if  oifr  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  inoorponte.     So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart ; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend  ? 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tb  not  maidenly : 
Our  sex  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it ; 
Tliough  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.  I  am  amazed  at  your  pasdonate  words  : 
I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Hd.  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn. 
To  follow  me,  and  pndse  my  eyes  and  fisce  ? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Ptvdous,  cdfestial  ?  Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection ; 
But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov*d  ? 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

Hei.  Ay,  do,  pers^er,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 
Make  mows'  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back  ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up : 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
Tou  would  not  make  me  such  an  alignment. 
But  fare  ye  well :  *tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  dnth,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lyu  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  excuse ; 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 

HO.  O  excellent! 

Her,  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 


JOem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  oompeL 
Xys.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she 


•Needles. 


*  Iiuenious. 


Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength  than  her  weak 

prayers.  — 
Helen,  I  love  thee ;  by  my  life,  I  do ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee, 
To  prove  him  fake^  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

Bern.  I  say,  I  love  thee  more  tlian  he  can  do. 

Ly$.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  toow 

Dem.  Quick,  come,  — 

Her.  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  thia. 

Xys.   Away,  you  Ethiop ! 

Dem.  No,  no,  sir :  —  be  will 

Seem  to  break  loose;  take  on,  as  you  would  follow  ; 
But  yet  come  not :  you  are  a  tame  man,  go ! 

Lyt.  Hang  oflf^  thou  cat,  thou  burr :  vile  tilings 
let  loose; 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  firom  me,  like  a  serpent. 

Her.  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude  ?  what  dmnge 
is  this, 
Sweet  love  ? 

Xy«.  Thy  love  ?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 

Her,  Do  you  not  jest? 

HeL  Yes,  *sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

Ltfu  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  wotd  with  thee. 

Dem.  I  would,  I  had  your  bond;  fior,  I  perceive* 
A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  111  not  trust  your  word. 

Ly.  What,  should  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill  her 
dead? 
Although  I  hate  her,  1*11  not  harm  her  so. 

Htr,  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm,  than 
hate? 
Hate  me !  wherefore?  O  me !  what  news,  my  love  ? 
Am  not  I  Hermia?  Are  not  you  Lysander? 
I  am  as  fair  now,  as  I  was  erewhile. 
Since  night,  you  lov*d  me ;  yet,  since  night  you  IcA 

me: 
Why,  then  you  left  me,  —  O,  the  gods  fiofbid !  — 
In  earnest  shall  I  say  ? 

Xy«.  Ay,  by  my  life ; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubC» 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer ;  'tis  no  jest, 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  O  me !  you  juggler!  you  canker  bloaaoaa !  ■ 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  night. 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from,  him? 

Hd.  Fine,  i'fiutb ! 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
Notouchof  bashfulneas?  What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you ! 

Her.  Puppet!  why  so?  Ay,  that  way  goea  the 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  tfiat  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg*d  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Her  height,  forsooth,  she  hath  prevail'd  with  him.  — 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  I  am  so  dwarfish,  and  so  low  ? 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  ?  speak  ; 
How  low  am  I  ?  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 
But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

HeL  1  pray  you,  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen. 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  I  was  never  cunfi ; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 

<  A  worm  that  preri  on  buds  of  flowers. 
>  Shrewish  or  niicmcvoua 
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Let  her  not  strike  me :   You,  periiaps,  nay  think. 
Because  she's  somelhing  lower  than  myself, 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Her,  Lower!  hark,  again.. 

S€L  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  <tid  lore  you,  Hennia, 
Did  rfer  keep  your  counaels,  nerer  wrong'd  you ; 
Save,  that,  in  lore  unto  Demetrius, 
I  idd  lam  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood  : 
He  foUow'd  you ;  lor  lore,  I  foUow'd  him  : 
Bat  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threaten  *d  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me^  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  DOW,  ao  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athena  will  I  bear  my  folly  back, 
And  follow  you  no  further :  Let  me  go : 
Ton  see  bow  simple  and  hew  fond'  I  am. 

Her,  Why,  get  you  gone :  Who  ia*t  that  hinders 
you? 

SeL  A  fooliah  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Ber.  What,  with  Lysander? 

MtL  With  Demetrius. 

X^   Be  not  afraid:   she  shall  not  harm  thee, 


Dras.  No,  sir;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take 


HwL  O,  when  she*s  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd : 
She  waa  m.  risen,  when  slw  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  again  ?  nothing  but  low  and  little  ?  — 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

X^  Oet  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

Ton  miiiimtia,  of  hind*ring  knot-grass  *  made ; 
I  on  oead,  you  acom. 

Demu  You  are  too  officious. 

In  her  behalf  tiiat  scorns  your  serrices. 
Let  her  niooe  ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend ' 
Kefcr  ao  little  show  of  lore  to  her, 
ThoaslMh  aby  it. 

Lj^  Now,  she  holds  roe  not ; 

Kow  fcOow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dew^  Follow  ?  nay,  1*11  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
jole.  [JEjxunt  Lts.  cmd  Dkm. 

Her,  You,  mistrcas,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you  : 
Kay,  go  not  back. 

HA  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Kor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Tear  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fny ; 
Jly  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.        [Exit^ 

Her,  I  am  amas'd,  ai&  know  not  what  to  say. 

l^Exii,  pursuing  Helkka. 

Oie,  This  ia  thy  negligence :  sdll  thou  mistak'st, 
Or  cIm  commit'st  thy  knaveries  wilfully. 

Pi§dL  Bdicve  me,  king  of  shadows,  I  mistook. 
Did  not  you  teU  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on? 
And  so  60"  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
Tint  I  hnve  *nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  ao  for  am  I  glad  it  so  did  sort. 
As  thb  their  jangung  I  esteem  a  sport. 

Qfo.  Thou  secst,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight: 
Hie,  tfaercfbre,  Rcibin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  rtarry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lend  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  oome  not  within  another's  way. 

SFooQah. 

«  Aacioiily  knot.fnMB  WM  b^Uavcd  to  prevent  the  (Towth 

«rrMMf«ii  *  Pretend. 


Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue, 
Tlwn  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong ; 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus, 
1111  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander's  eye ; 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  proper^. 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision  ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend^. 
With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Whiles  I  in  this  afiair  do  thee  employ, 
I'll  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  release 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 

Puck.  My  fury  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  haste ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast. 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and  there. 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  and  the  spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light. 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night. 

Obe.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  Morning's  Love  7  have  oft  made  sport ; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  delay : 
We  may  efiTect  this  business  yet  ere  day.   [Exit  Oa. 
Puck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down  ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

Enter  LTSAimxa. 

Xy«.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  speak 
thou  now. 

Pudk,  Here,  villain ;  drawn  and  ready.    Where 
art  thou? 

Lys.  1  will  be  with  thee  stzaight. 

Puck.  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground. 

[ExU  Ltsandkr  atfiUawing  the  vtrice. 

Enter  Dsmxtkius. 
Benu  Lysander !  speak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  ? 
Speak.     In  some  bush?  Where  dost  thou  hide  thy 
head? 
Puck.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars, 
Telling  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come?  Come,  recreant;  come,  thou 

child; 
111  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  is  defil'd, 
Tlmt  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
Dem.  Yea ;  art  thou  there  ? 

Pueh  Follow  my  voice;  we'll  try  no  manhood 
here.  iExeuni. 

Re-enter  LvsAvnaa. 
Lyt,  He  goes  before  me,  and  stUl  dares  me  on ; 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 


•  Oa 


?  Ccphaltu,  the  paramour  of  Aurori. 
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The  vaUIn  it  much  lighter  be«l*d  ihui  I : 

I  foUow'd  ia^  but  fMter  he  did  fly  ; 

That  (kllcD  am  1  in  dark  uneirtn  way. 

And  here  will  nat  me.     Comt,  thou  gentle  day ! 

[Liadowru 
For  if  but  oooa  thou  ibow  me  thy  grey  ligfat» 
111  And  DaoMlriiMt  and  rarenge  thu  qiite.  (Skep^ 

Be~€nter  Puck  and  DsxREiot. 

Pudk*  Ho,ho!  ho,  ho!  Coward,  why com'tttbou  not? 
ZVin.  Abide  mt,  if  thou  dar*ft ;  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  ihifting  every  place ; 
And  dai^at  not  atand,  nor  look  me  in  the  fiioe. 
Where  art  thou? 
Pudh  Come  hither;  I  am  here. 

Dtm.  Nay,  dien  thou  mock*at  ma.     Thou  dialt 
buy  thu  dear. 
If  e?er  I  thy  hem  by  daylight  aee : 
Now,  go  thy  way.     Faintncea  comtrainetb  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed.  — 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  nated. 

[lief  tfovn  and  detpu 
Enler  IIklkka. 

/f«L  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  night. 
Abate  thy  hours:  shine,  comforts,  from  the  east ; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  liy  day  light, 

FVom  these  that  my  poor  company  detest :  -» 
And,  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company.   [Jbi^w. 
Aidb  Yet  but  three  ?  Come  one  more  ; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 


Here  she  eomca,  curst  and  sad ;  •* 

Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad, 

Tlius  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Etder  Hbuua. 

Her»  Nerer  so  weary,  new  so  in  woe^ 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  lags  can  keep  no  pace  with  my 
HerewUl  I  r«at  me,  titt  the  brsakof  day. 
Heavens  shield  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a  ftmy  ! 

Aidk  Onthegnmnd 
Sleep  sound: 
rU  apply 
To  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

[Sruensv  tkejttke  on  LTsavMn**  tyt. 
When  thou  wak'st, 
Thotttak*st 
Tnie  delight 
In  thesi^t 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye ; 
And  the  country  proverb  known. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own. 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  shaU  go  iU ; 
Tlie  man  shall  have  hu  mare  again,  and  all  shall  br 
welL 

\^EeU  Puck.  —  Dm.  Hu.  ^c  aUry^ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L  —  2V  mme. 

Enter  T^avia  und  Bottom,  Fairies  attending  / 
Oaxmoir  behind  tiiuern. 

TUa»  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed, 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy  *, 
And  sti^  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head. 
And  kiss  thy  fiur  large  mn,  my  gentle  joy. 

Dai.  Where's  Fleas  blossom  ? 

TVos.   Ready. 

Bet.  Saratch  my  head.  Peas-blossom. —>  Where's 
monsieur  Cobweb? 

Cob.   Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb ;  cood  monsieur,get  your 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  r»cl-hipped 
humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  moo- 
sieur,  bring  me  the  honey-bag.  l>o  not  fivt  your- 
self too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good 
mondeur,  have  a  care  the  honey-bag  brvak  not :  1 
would  be  loalh  to  have  you  overflown  with  a  honey- 
bag,  signior.  —  Wbere't  mondeur  Mustard  seed  ? 

IfMjf.   Ready. 

Ai#.  Give  me  your  nief »,  monsieur  Mustard  eeed. 
I¥ay  you,  lca%e  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Mutt.  What*s  your  will  ? 

Bot,  Nothing,  good  momicur,  bot  to  help  eavalcfo 
Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  barber's,  mon- 
sieur ;  lor,  methinks,  I  am  marveUous  hairy  ibout 
the  fiice :  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do 
but  tickle  me,  I  must  scmadk 

TIta.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  aoaae  mnaick,  my 
ewect  love? 

•  rut 


Bet.  I  have  a  naaonable  good  ear  in 
let  us  have  the  tongs  and  the  bonc^ 

TUa.  Or,  say,  sweet  love,  what  thou  dcsir^  to  ( 

Bat.  TVuly,  a  peck  of  provender ;  I  could  munch 
your  good  dry  oatk  Methinks,  I  have  a  great  drsirv 
to  a  bottle  of  hay ;  good  hay,  sweet  hay,  haih  no 
fellow. 

Tito.  I  have  a  venturous  friry  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

B<d'  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of  drird 
peas.  But,  I  prmy  you,  let  none  of  your  people  stir 
me :  I  have  an  csposition  of  sleep  come  upon  nseu 

7Va.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  enn^ 
Fairies,  begODC,  and  be  all  ways  away. 

[£fmNl  Faiiica. 
So  doth  the  woodbine^  the  sweet  honeysucklev 
Gently  entwist,  ^  the  female  ivy  so 
Enrings  the  barky  flngcn  of  the  elm. 
O,  how  I  love  thae !  how  I  dole  on  thee  I 


Oaamoir 


filler  Pvrr. 


See'st  thou  this 


Obe.  Welcome,  good 
sweet  sight  ? 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  mvourm  for  this  hateAil  fiiol, 
I  did  upbtaid  her,  and  feU  out  with  her : 
For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers; 
And  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  bud« 
Was  wont  lo  swell,  like  round  and  orient  pcarK 
Stood  now  wiUiin  the  pretty  flowrvts'  eyes. 
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Like  tews,  that  did  their  own  dugrace  bewail. 
Whoi  I  hmdf  at  my  pleasure^  taunted  her. 
And  fthe,  in  mild  terms,  bcgg*d  my  patience, 
I  then  dfal  aak  of  her  her  diangeling  child ; 
Whicli  fltFBiglit  she  gave  me^  and  her  fiury  sent 
To  bear  faim  to  my  bower  in  iairy  land. 
And  now  I  baTe  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
Itas  faatalul  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 
AmI,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  off  tbe  head  of  this  Athenian  swain ; 
Thai  be  nwaking  when  the  othen  do^ 
May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
And  dnnk  no  more  <^  tins  night's  accidents, 
But  aa  tbe  fterce  vexation  oi  a  dream. 
But  int  I  will  relaase  the  fiury  queen. 
B%  aa  thou  waat  wont  to  be ; 

^Touching  her  eyes  wUk  an  kerb* 
Sac,  aa  tfaon  wast  wont  to  see : 
Dian*s  bud  o'er  Cupid*s  flower 
Hath  such  fivoe  and  blessed  power. 
Kow,  my  TUaaia  ;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

Tlte.  My  Oberan  !  what  visions  have  I  seen ! 
Metfiuught,  I  was  enamoured  of  an  ass. 
Ote,  There  liea  your  lore. 
7%*.  How  came  these  things  to  pass? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  visage  now ! 

O^  Silence,awhile. — Bobin,  take  off  this  head. 
Ttsaia,  mnsidL  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
Ties.    Husicky  bo!  musick,  such  as  charmeth 

sleep. 
ruck*  Kow,  when  thou  wak*st,  with  thine  own 

fool's  eyes  peep. 
0^.  Sound,  musick.  \StiU  mutick.'i  Come,  my 
queen,  take  hands  with  me, 
And  ro^  tbe  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity ; 
Aed  willf  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  dnke  Theseus*  bouse  triumphantly. 
And  Uess  it  to  all  fair  posterity : 
There  shall  tbe  pairs  of  fwthful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  joUty. 

Pkek.  Fairy  king,  attend  and  mark  -, 
I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

06ew  Then,  my  queen,  in  sflence  sad, 
TVip  we  after  the  night's  shade : 
We  die  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifler  than  the  wand'ring  moon. 

Tite-  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight, 
Tefl  me  bow  it  came  this  night, 
Thatt  I  sleeping  here  vras  found. 
With  thcae  mortals,  on  the  ground.     [Exeuni. 

[Horns  Mound  vaithin. 

Elder  Taasxusy  HirroLVTA,  Eoius,  and  tram. 


The.  Go^  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forrester ;  — 
For  BOW  our  obasration  is  perform*d ; 
And  siaee  we  have  the  vaward*  of  tbe  day. 
My  love  shall  bsar  the  musick  of  my  hounds.  — 
L'noottpic  in  the  western  valley ;  go :  — 
Hi  spall  li,  I  aay,  and  find  the  fbrester.  — 

We  will,  fiur  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
And  mark  the  musical  oonffadon 
Of  bomdsaad  echo  in  coniunction. 

Hip.  I  was  with  Hercuks,  and  Cadmus,  once, 


Wbra  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
Whb  bounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gaUant  cUding ;  for,  besides  the  groves, 
IW  ikirs,  the  fbuntaina,  every  region  near 


Secm'd  all  one  mutual  cry  :  I  never  beaid 
So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 

T%e.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind. 
So  flew'd  ^,  so  sanded ;  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-knee'd,  and  dew-lap'd  like  Thessalian  bulls ; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Each  under  eadi.     A  ciy  more  tuneable 
Was  never,  holla'd  to^  nor  cheer'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly : 
Judge,  when  you  hear.  —  But,  soft ;  what,  nymphs 
are  these? 

Ege.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  asleep : 
And  this,  Lysander ;  this  Demetrius  is ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar*s  Helena; 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

The.  No  doubt,  they  rose  up  early,  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May ;  and,  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity.  — 
But,  speak,  Egeus ;  is  not  this  the  day 
That  Hermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice  ? 

Ege.  It  is,  my  lord. 

The,  Got  bid  tbe  buntimen  wake  them  with  their 
horns. 

Harm,  and  ahoutt  within.     Dzmrexus,  Ltsakdbr, 
HxRMiA,  and  Hslxha,  wake  and  dart  up. 

The.  Good>morTOw,  friends.     Saint  Valentine  is 
past; 
Begin  these  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ? 

Lyt.  Pardon,  my  lord. 

[He  and  the  rest  kneei  to  Thzsxus. 

The.  I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

I  know,  you  are  two  rival  enemies ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world, 
That  hatred  is  so  far  fiom  jealousy. 
To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 

Lvs.  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amaxedly. 
Half 'sleep,  half  waking :   But  as  yet,  I  swear' 
I  cannot  truly  say  how  I  came  here : 
But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak,  .— 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is ;) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 
Was,  to  be  gone  flom  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege.    Enough,    enough,  my   lord;    you  have 
enough : 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  head.  — 
They  would  have  stol'n  away,  they  would,  Demetrius^ 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
You,  of  your  wife ;  and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dent.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealth. 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  follow'd  them ; 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  >  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  whist  power, 
(But  by  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia, 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd. 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon : 
And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye. 
Is  only  Helena.     To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Hermia : 
But,  like  in  sickness,  did  I  loath  this  food: 
But,  as  in.  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 


•  TheflewisrstheUrgechsiMorshound. 
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TV.  FairloTcn,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  diaeoune  wa  more  will  hear  anon.  — 
Egeus,  I  will  ovcibcar  your  will ; 
For  in  the  tempW,  by  and  by  with  vof 
Thcie  couples  ahdl  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  for  tlie  morning  now  is  lomething  worn, 
Our  purpoa*d  hunting  shall  be  set  aside.  — • 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens :  Three  and  three, 
We'U  bold  a  Ibast  in  great  solemnity.  — - 
Come,  Hippolyta. 

[Bxeuni  Tbs.  Hir.  Eoc  and  iram. 

Dem»    These  things  seem  small   and  undistin- 
guisbable. 
Like  fiu'-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 

ir«r.  Methinks,  I  see  these  things  with  parted 
eye 
When  every  thing  seems  double. 

HeL  So  methinks : 

And  I  hsTe  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel, 
Bfine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Denu  It  seems  to  me. 

That  Tet  we  sleep,  we  dream.  —  Do  not  you  think, 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him  ? 

Her,  Yea ;  and  my  lather. 

H«L  And  Hippolyta. 

1^9,  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Am.    Why  then,  we  are  awake :    let's  follow 
him; 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams. 

{EtcwU. 

Am  tktjf  go  on/.  Bottom  awoket. 

Sci*  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will 
answer :  —  my  next  is,  Moti/air  I^rtunus.  -^  Hey, 
ho !  —  Peter  Quince !  Flute,  tlw  bellows-mender ! 
Snout,  the  tinker!  Stanrelinc!  Odd*s  my  life! 
stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep!  I  hare  had  a 
most  rare  insion.  I  hare  had  a  dream,  —  past  the 
wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream  it  was :  Man  is  but 
an  aa^  if  he  go  about  to  expound  thb  dream. 
Methought  I  was  —  there  is  no  man  can  tell  what. 
Mcthougbt  I  was,  and  methought  I  had,  ^  But 
man  is  but  a  patched  fool,  if  he  will  offer  to  say 
what  methought  1  had.  I  will  get  Peter  Quince 
to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream  :  it  shall  be  called 
Bottom's  Dream,  because  it  hath  no  bottom ;  and 
I  will  sing  it  in  the  Utter  end  of  the  play,  before 
the  duke  I  Pendrenture^  to  make  it  the  more  gn^ 
dotts,  I  shall  sing  it  at  her  death.  [Bni, 


SCENE  II. —Athens.  ^  Iteosi  in  Quince**  i?#iur. 

Enter  Qdincx,  Flutk,  Smoot,  mid  StAmTstinii. 

Quin*  HaTe  you  sent  to  Bottom's  boose?  i«  he 
come  home  yet? 

Siar»  He  cannot  be  beard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  be 
u  transported. 

Flu,  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  mamd ; 
It  goes  not  forward,  doth  it? 

Qum.  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  ia 
all  Athena,  able  to  discharge  Pyremua,  but  hsu 

Fin,  No ;  he  hath  nmply  the  best  wit  of  sbj 
handycrsft  man  in  Athens. 

Quin.  Yea,  and  the  best  pcnoo  too :  and  be  i«  s 
rery  paramour,  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Flu,  You  must  say,  paragon :  a  pareinwir  u  s 
thing  of  nought 

Enter  Siroo. 

Snug.  Masten,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 
more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  vw 
had  all  been  made  men. 

Flu.  O  sweet  bully  Button !  Thus  hath  he  toil 
sixpence  a  day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  hsvt 
'leaped  sixpence  »-day :  an  the  duke  had  not  prn 
him  sixpence  a^^iay  for  plaving  Pynmns,  ID  be 
hanged;  he  would  hare  deacrred  it:  miftuet 
a-day,  in  Pyrsmus,  or  nothing. 

Enter  BonoM. 

i7of.Mliere  are  these  Uuls?  where  are  thtae  beam? 

Qidn.  Bottom  !  —  O  moat  courageous  dsy !  O 
most  happy  hour ! 

Hoi.  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders :  but  s*k 
me  not  what ;  for,  if  1 1^  you,  I  am  no  true  Athe- 
nian. I  will  tell  you  rrery  diing,  right  as  it  frU  out. 

Quuu  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Boi.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  wiQ  tdl  tom. 
is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  ii>> 
gather;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  libbaoft 
to  your  pumps;  meet  presently  at  the  pslacv; 
ererr  man  look  o*er  his  part ;  for,  the  thort  sad 
the  iong  is,  our  play  is  preferrwL  In  any  catr*  kt 
Thisby  hare  clean  linen ;  and  let  not  him,  ihst 
plays  the  lion  pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hsa( 
out  for  the  lion's  claws.  And,  most  dear  acturv 
eat  no  onions,  nor  garlicfc,  for  we  are  to  otter  sweet 
breath;  and  I  do  not  doubt,  but  to  hear  them  esy, 
it  IS  a  sweet  comedy.  No  mote  words ;  away ;  f»» 
away.  [JEsreai. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  h^jim  Apmrtmeni  in  tltepeiaee  pfTUmoL 

Enter  Tnisios,  HfrroLTTA,  PmuMraATi,  Lorde, 

mnd  Attendants. 

H^  'Tb  strange,  my  Tbeieus,  that  these  lorers 
speak  of. 

TV.  More  strange  than  true.  I  nerer  may  believe 
Hicse  antioua  fables  nor  these  fairy  tovs. 
Loren,  ana  madmen,  hare  such  srething  brains, 
Such  shaping  Ihntasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatlcfc,  the  lorer,  and  the  poet, 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact  4 : 


One  sees  more  denia  than  vast  hell  can  held ; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lorer,  all  as  fiaaiick. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  ftne  frensy  roUing, 
Doth  glance  fttm  hearen  to  earth,  from  earth  to 


And,  aa  imagination  bodies  Ibrth 
The  forms  or  things  tuknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  ih^es,  and  gifca  to  airy  nothiof 
A  loesl  haliifation,  and  a  nam*. 
Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprebeod  some  joy. 
It  comprehends  some  bringer  of  that  joy ; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bush  suppos'd  a  brar? 
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Hip.   But  all  tbe  itory  of  the  night  told  oxeVf 
And  ail  their  minds  traiisfigur*d  so  together, 
More  wiineasech  than  fancy's  images. 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  constancy ; 
But,  hom  soever,  strange  and  admirable. 

Enter  LTSAjmca,  Dnccraius,  Hskmia,  and 

Hkleka. 

T%e,  Here  come  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and  mirth,  — 
Jov,  gentle  friends !  joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
Aerompany  your  hearts ! 

I^  More  than  to  us 

Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 

The*  Come  now ;  what  masks,  wliat  dances  shall 
w«  have. 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours, 
Bttaeeu  our  afVer-supper,  and  bed-time  ? 
Where  ia  our  usual  managor  of  mirth  ? 
Wlutt  revda  are  in  hand  ?  Is  there  no  play. 
To  case  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour? 
CaU  PfailostTate. 

Pfti/Mt.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

TV,  Say  what  abridgment^  have  you  for  this 
evening? 
What  mask?  what  musick?  How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lasy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight? 

Ffcrifai#. There  is  a  briefs,  how  many  sports  are  ripe ; 
Hske  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first. 

[Givifig  a  paper, 

Th&  [ilndSi]  The  hatUe  urith  the  CetUaun,  to  be 


Bg  am  jtikeman  umgfier  to  the  harp. 
Well  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love, 
la  i^oiy  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 

The  riai  oftke  t^ttg  Bacchanals, 

Timimg  tke  Thradan  finger  in  their  rage. 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  p]ay*d 
WhcB  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 

The  tkriee  three  nuuet  mourning  Jor  the  death 

Cflearmimg,  late  deceased  m  beggary, 
Tbat  ia  aome  satire,  keen,  and  criticid, 
Kot  Bovting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

A  tediome  brief  scene  ^ young  Pj^mus, 

And  his  Uwe  Tkisbe;  very  tragical  mirth, 
Merrj  and  tragical  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
Thit  il^  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  strange  snow. 
How  Aell  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 

PlaifOtIL   A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words 

Wlacii  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play ; 
Bvt  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long; 
Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  ia  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  trsgical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pyranras  therein  doth  kill  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rdiears'd,  I  must  confess, 
eyes  water;  but  more  merry  tears 
of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

7Vl  What  are  they,  that  do  play  it? 

Pkdett.   Haid.hsnded  men,  that  work  in  Athens 


laboured  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toird  their  unbrcath'd  memories 
With  tfaia  same  play,  against  your  nuptiaL 

The.    And  we  will  hear  it. 

PhMost*  No,  my  noble  lord, 

It  is  not  lor  you :  I  have  heard  it  over, 
And  it  M  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
U'alem  you  can  find  sport  in  their  intenta, 

*  Short  scoQunt 


Extremely  Btretch*d,  and  conn*d  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  service. 

The,  1  will  hear  that  play  ; 

For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiss. 
When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 
Go,  bring  them  in ; — and  take  your  places,  ladies. 

{Exit  pHlIjOSTaATB. 

Hip,  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o*ercharg*d. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 

The.  Why,  gentle  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such  thing. 

Hip,  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The,  Hie  kinder  we,togivethemthanksfornothing. 
Our  sport  sliall  be,  to  tdke  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  can  do» 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 
Where  I  have  ctmie,  great  deriis  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practis'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  off. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick*d  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  sawcy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity, 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostbatk. 

Philost,  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 

addrest? 
The.  Let  him  approach.     [.FTovriiA  of  trumpets. 

Enter  Prologue. 

PkoL  If  we  qffeml,  it  is  with  our  good-will. 

That  you  should  thinh,  we  come  not  to  offend, 
Sut  with  good-will.     To  show  our  simjtle  skill. 

Thai  in  the  true  beginning  ^our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 

We  do  nt^  come  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is,     All  for  your  delight. 

We  are  not  here.    That  you  should  here  repent  you. 
The  actors  are  at  hand ;  and,  by  their  show. 
You  shall  know  aU,  that  you  are  Wee  to  know. 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 

Lys.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  colt; 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  good  moml,  my  lord : 
It  is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  this  prologue, 
like  a  child  on  a  recorder  8;  a  sound,  but  not  in 
government. 

The.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain  ;  no- 
thing impaired,  but  all  disordered.     Who  is  next  ? 

Enter  PraAXUs  and  Thisbe,  Wall,  Moonshine, 
and  Lion,  as  in  dumb  show* 

Prol,  **  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this 

show; 
*'  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
**  This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know ; 

"  This  beauteous  lady  Thisby  is,  certain. 
"  This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 
«  Wail,  that  vile  wall  which  did  these  lovers 
sunder : 
*'  And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  th«y  are 
content 
**  To  whisper; art  the  wluch  let  no  man  wonder. 

7  Baady.  *  A  muflcs]  Inttnimetit 
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'*  This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

«  Presenteth  moon-shine :  for,  if  you  will  know, 
'<  By  moon-shine  did  these  lovers  tUnk  no  scorn 

"  To  meet  at  Ninus*  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
*<  This  grimly  beast,  whidi  by  name  lion  hight  >, 

The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night, 

Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affright : 
"  And,  as  she  fied,  her  mantle  she  did  fall ; 

"  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain : 
"  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth,  and  tall, 

"  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby's  mantle  slain : 
«  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade, 

**  He  bravely  broach*d  his  boiling  bloody  breast; 
**  And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

"His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  rest, 
'*  Let  lion,  moonshine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
"  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain.** 
[Exeunt  Prol.  Pra.  Thisbb,  Lion,  and  Moonshine. 

The.  I  wonder  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dem.  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  may,  when 
many  asses  do. 

fFall,  '*  In  this  same  interlude,  it  doth  befall, 
«  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
**  And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  you  think, 
<*  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink, 
**  Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
"  Did  whisper  often  very  secretly. 
*'  This  loam,  this  rough-cast,  and  this  stone,  doth 

show 
'*  That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
"And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 
«  Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisper.** 

The.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 
better? 

Dem,  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heaid 
discourse,  my  lord. 

The*  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence ! 

Enter  Ptkamus. 

i^.  **  O  grim-look*d  night !  O  night  with  hue 
so  black ! 

**  O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  is  not ! 
"  O  night,  O  night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

*<  I  fear  my  Tbisby*s  promise  is  forgot !  — 
'<  And  thou,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall, 

'*  That  stand*st  between  her  father's  ground  and 
mine! 
*'  Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

**  Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine 

eyne.  [Wall  hiUds  up  hiifingert, 

**  Thanks,  courteous  vrall :  Jove  shield  thee  well  for 

this! 
«  But  what  see  I  ?  No  Thisby  do  I  see. 
'*  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss ; 
**  Curst  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  me !  *' 

Hu.  The  wall,  methinks,  being  sensible,  should 
curse  again. 

Pyr.  "So,  in  truth,  sir,  he  should  not.  Deceiving 
me,  is  Thisby*s  cue :  she  is  to  enter  now,  and  I  am 
to  spy  her  through  the  wall.  You  shall  see,  it  will 
fidl  pat  as  I  told  you :  —  Yonder  she  comes. 

Enter  Thisbb. 
This. "  O  wall,  full  often  hast  thou  heard  my  moans, 
'*  For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me : 
**  My  cherry  lips  have  often  kiss*d  thy  stones ; 
"  Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee." 
PjfT,  "  I  see  a  voice  :  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 
**  To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby  *s  (ace. 
'*  Thi«»»y !  •* 

•Called 


•• 


»• 


This.  **  My  love,  thou  art  my  lOve,  I  think.** 

Pyr.  "Hiinkwhatthouvrilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace; 

"  And  like  Umander  am  I  trusty  stiU." 

This.  «  And  I  Uke  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kilL** 
Pyr.  "  Not  Shafalus  to  Proems  was  so  true.'* 
This.  **  As  Shafalus  to  IVocrus,  I  to  you.** 
Pyr.  *'  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  walL 
This.  **  I  kiss  the  walPs  hole,  not  your  lips  at  alL 
Pyr.    "  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny*s  tomb  meet  me 

straightway  ?  '* 
7^.  "  Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  come  without  delay.** 
ITalL  «  Thus  have  I,  wall, my  part  discharged  so;*' 

*<  And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go." 

Exeunt  Wall,  Ptbaxos,  and  TBiaaa. 
TTie,  Now  b  the  mural  down  between  the  two 

neighbours. 

Dem.  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  ao 

wilful  to  hear  without  warning. 

H^  This  is  the  silliest  stuff*  that  ever  I  heard. 
The.  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows :  and 

the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend  them. 
H^  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 

theirs. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  ibity 

o£  themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men. 

Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  lion. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 

JJon.  **  Youjladies,  you,  whosegentleheartsdofeor 

"  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 
floor, 
*'  May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 

"  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
<'  Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
"  A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion*s  dam : 
"  For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
"  Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life." 

The.  A  very  gentle  beast  and  of  a  good  conscience. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that  e'er  I 


Lys.  This  lion  is  a  rery  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dem.  Not  so,  my  lord:  for  his  valour  cannot 
carry  his  discretion  ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

The.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
valour;  for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is 
well :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  to 
the  moon. 

Moon*  **  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon 
present :  — ** 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 

The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  invidble 
within  the  circumference. 

Moon»  *<Thi8lanterndoth  the  homed  moon  present; 
«  Myself  the  man  i*the  moon  do  seem  to  be.** 

The.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest :  the 
man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  How  is  it  cls>e 
the  man  i'the  moon  ? 

Denu  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle : 
for,  you  see,  it  is  already  in  snuff*.  > 

Hip.  I  am  aweary  of  tliis  moon:  Wpuld,  be 
would  change ! 

The.  It  spears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all 
reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

Lys.  Proceed,  moon. 

Momu  All  that  I  have  to  say,  is,  to  tell  you,  tiiat 
the  lantem  is  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon ;  this 
thom-bush,  my  thorn-bush ;  and  this  dog,  my  ^tog. 

>  In  sneers  s  quibble. 
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Dem,  Why,  all  these  ebould  bein  the  lantern ;  for 
Ifaryaieintheiaoon,  But,  silence;  herecomesThisbe. 

Enter  Thumu 
TVf.  *'  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb:  Where  is  my 

lOTC?- 

Uom.  «  Oh.— - 

[The  Lion  roars*  — Tmsn  run*  off^ 
Dtmi.  Well  roared,  lion. 
7W.  Wen  run,  Thisbe. 

Well  shone,  moon.  <—  TVulyi  the  moon 
shines  with  a  gpodgimo^ 

Well  moused,  lion. 

[Tie  Lion  ietr$  Tkissb's  mantle,  and  exU, 

Andaooomes  Pyiamus. 
Z^  And  so  the  lion  Tanish'd. 

Enter  FnuLMUs. 

J^.  ■*  Sweet  moan,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny 

beams; 
tt  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright; 
**  For,  by  thy  grscious,  golden,  glittering  straams, 
«*  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thisby's  sight. 

•*  But  stay ;  —  O  qute ! 

«  But  wmik ;  —  Poor  knight, 
••  What  dreadful  dole  b  here? 

**  Eyes,  do  you  see  ? 

"  How  can  it  be? 
«  O  dainty  duck  !  Odear! 

**  Thy  mantle  good, 

"  What,  stain'd  with  blood? 
"  ApfHoach,  ye  furies  fell ! 

**  O  frtes !  come,  come  ; 

«  Cutthresd  and  thrum;* 
**  Qnail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell !  ** 
IV.  Tbis  passion,  and  dbe  death  of  a  dear  friend, 
vooki  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 

B^   Bcshrcw  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 
P\fr.  "  0,whcrefore,  nature, didst tboulionsfinme? 
M  Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour*d  my  dear : 
•*  Whadiis— >no»no  —  which  was  the  fiurest  dame, 
«  llat  UT'd,  that  lor'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look*d  with 
«  cheer.' 

**  €>oine,  tcais^  confound; 

**  Out,  sword,  and  woKund 
**  Tbe  pap  of  Fynnnus : 

•*  Ay,  that  left  pap, 

**  Where  heart  doth  hop: 
••  Hins  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

<•  Now  am  I  dead* 

«  Now  am  I  Bed; 
*  My  soul  is  in  die  sky: 

"  Tongue,  loose  thy  Ugfat ! 

^  Moon,  take  thy  fli^t! 
"  Kow  die,  die,  die,  die,  die.'* 

[IHeM.  —  Eat  Moonshine. 
D^m,  No  die, but  sn  ace,  for  him ;  for  heis  but  one. 
Lys.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead;  he 
is  nothing. 

,  Wtdi  the  hdp  of  a  surgeon,  he  migM  yet 

r,  and  prove  an  ass. 
Hip^  'How  chance  moonshine  is  gone,  before 
Uabe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lorer  7 
Tftc   She  will  find  him  by  star-ligbt.— Here  she 
and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 

J?filer  Thisbb. 
Stp.  Mctfainks,  she  should  not  use  a  long 
r  such  a  Pytamus:  I  hope,  she  will  be  briet 


I>etn»  A  mote  will  turn  the  balance,  which  I*y- 
ramus,  which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 

X^«.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those  sweet 
eyes. 

JDenu  And  thus  she  moans,  viddket.  -^ 
This,  '<  Asleep,  my  love  ? 
«  What,  dead,  my  dove  ? 
(«  O  Fynmius,  aris^ 

'*  Spesk,  speak.     Quite  dumb? 
<«Desd,dead?    A  tomb 
**  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 
«<  These  lily  brows, 
"  This  cherry  nose, 
«  These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 
''  Aie  gone,  are  gone : 
<'  Lovers,  make  moan  ! 
**  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 
«  O  sisters  three, 
«  Come,  come,  to  me, 
**  With  hands  as  pide  as  milk; 
<<  Lay  them  in  gore, 
**  Since  you  have  shove 
**  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 
"  Tongue,  not  a  word :  — 
**  Come,  trusty  swotd ; 
**  Come,  blade^  my  breast  imbrue: 
*'  And  forewell,  fiiends ;  ^» 
**  Thus  Thisbe  ends: 
**  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.**  [Diet* 

The.  Moonshine  and  lionare  left  tobiny  the  dead. 
Dem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Bot.  No,  I  assure  you;  the  wall  is  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,  between 
two  of  our  company  ? 

The,  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you;  for  your  play 
needs  no  excuse.  Never  excuse ;  for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed. 
Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it,  had  pky'd  Pyrsmus  and 
hanged  himself  in  Thisbe's  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  and  very 
notably  discha^ed.  But  corner  your  Bergomask : 
let  your  epilogue  alone. 

[Mere  a  dance  cf  Clowns. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve :  >— 
Lovers,  to  hed. ;  'tis  almost  fiury  time. 
I  fear  we  diall  outsleep  die  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  ni ^^  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable  gross  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heavy  gait  of  night.  ^  Sweet  fri^ds,  to  bed. — 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity. 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL 
Enter  Pock. 

Puek.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars, 

And  the  wolf  behowis  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  ploughman  snores. 

All  with  weary  task  fordone.^ 
Now  the  wasted  brsnds  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  scritdvowl,  scritching  lood. 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe^ 

In  remendnanoe  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night, 

Thsl  the  graves,  sU  gaping  wide. 
Every  one  lett  forth  his  sprite. 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide : 
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And  wt  fdiiM,  tlMi  do  run 

By  Um  tripte  Htcat*!  tMm, 
From  tht  prtt«fi«»  of  the  iud, 

Following  dwkmfM  like  ft  drwm. 
Now  ara  ftoHck  j  not  a  mouM 
Shall  dbturfo  thU  ballow'd  hou^ : 
I  am  tani,  with  broom,  bcfora, 
To  awaap  tha  duat  babind  tbe  door. 

JTnl^r  OaBBtfV  and  TrrAWU,  wUh  Hmr  Tirain. 
Ote.  Thfoogh  thii  hoiMa  gira  gUmmaring  Ught, 

Bf  tha  daad  and  droway  lira : 
£vary  alf,  and  fairy  tpHta, 

If  op  aa  Ught  aa  bird  from  briar ; 

And  Ilia  ditty,  aftar  ma, 
Sing,  and  danca  it  trippmgly. 

JVfl.  Flrat,  rehaaraa  thit  Bong  by  rola : 

To  aach  word  a  warbling  note, 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  jpraoe, 
Will  wa  aing,  and  blaaa  thii  placa. 

SONG,  AND  DANCE. 
Ote.  NowjuntUthabrwdtofday, 
Thitmgh  thit  houaa  aach  iWiy  atimy. 
To  tha  baat  brida4>ad  wUl  w^ 
Which  by  ua  ahall  blaaMd  ba ; 
So  ihall  all  tha  couplaa  thraa 
EvcrtniainloTingba; 
And  tha  bloli  of  natureli  hoid 
Shall  not  in  their  iama  aland ; 


New  mole,  hara-lip,  nor 

Nor  mark  prodigioua  »,  aueh  aa  are 

DcapiMd  in  natiWty, 

Shall  upon  their  children  be.  — 

With  thia  field-dew  cooaaerale, 

ETery  toy  t«k«  ^^^I'V,^ 
And  eadi  aereral  chamber  biwa, 

Thiough  thia  palace  with  ■wr-  • 

E'er  ihall  it  in  lafcty  reat. 

And  the  owner  of  it  bleA 

Tripawsy; 

Make  no  amy; 
Meet  me  aU  by  break  of  *iy. 

[  JSirKMl  OB«ao»,  TrTAWA,  mm^  a ' 

Puck.  1/^'^'''''''^^^^;^^'^.,,^^^ 

Thai  you  hmte  ^mi  timmberdktre^ 
fTkile  tkeu  timtmi  did  appt^* 
A^tkhweJtmmdidkikem^ 
Ko  mcft yiddimgimim 
Gentits,  do  nat  reprtkemd ; 
Jfyom  pmrdtmt  we  vaV  mci 
And,  m»  I  mm  kmeM  Pbe*. 
I/weUmenmimrmidlmek 
N0mto*tmp€tkemrremi9 

Wtwmmak 
EUetke  Pmt^m 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


▲jn»  Kmg  9f  NftTaiTO. 

Lordtt  atUndmg  en  the  King. 


Lords,  attendmg  on  the  PrinoeH  of 
Fhmce. 

I>MV  Aduaxo  m  Abmaixh  aJiaUiutkal  Speidaxd, 
Skm.  Katbaxxei,  a  Cmraie. 
Hocorsftjin,  a  ^cAoo/waKgr* 


Moth,  Page  to  Aniiado. 
A  Forester, 

Peuvckss  op  Fbancx. 

ROSAUNE,       1 

Maria,  |>  Ladies  attending  on  the  Frinoess. 

Kathaunk,  J 
Jaquemxtta,  a  Country  GirL 

Officers  and  others,  attendants  on  the  King  and 

Princess. 


SCENE,  Navarre. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.--NaTam.    jiftHt,wUhaPalaoeinit. 

Emier  the  Kxvo,  Biaoir,  Losioatilu,  and  Dumain. 

Let  hme,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives, 
'd  upon  our  biasen  tombs, 
us  in  the  dii^nioe  of  death ; 
spite  of  carmovant  devouring  time^ 

of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen 


US  bein  of  all  eternity, 
bnve  conquerors :  — *  for  so  you  are, 
^gsiast  your  own  afiecdons, 
Amd  the  fange  amy  of  the  world's  dfidres,  — 
Oiw  late  adkt  diall  strongly  stand  in  force : 
Semen  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
Onr  ooort  shall  be  a  little  Academe^ 
contemplative  in  livinc  ait. 

iinSn,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Have  awoeB  lor  three  years'  term  to  Uve  with  me. 
My  611ow-«diolais,  and  to  keep  those  statutes, 
TItet  are  lecordsd  in  this  schedule  here : 
Your  oadBare  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  names ; 
ThM  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
I/yoa  an  sm*d  to  do^  as  sworn  to  do^ 
Sabscvibe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 
Lamg^  I  am  naolv'd :  'tb  buta  three  years'  fast ; 
'  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  gniim  hrr  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  liba,  but  bank'rout  quite  the  wits. 
Jhtm^  My  hnring  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified  ; 


The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over. 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  sworn. 
That  is.  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 
As,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hour^  in  the  night. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  ni^t. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there  : 
O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  see  ladies,  Ktudy,  fast,  not  sleep. 

Eing*  Your  oatli  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from  these. 

Biron'  het  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please  ? 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stey  here  in  your  court  for  tluee  years'  space. 

Long.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rest. 

Biron,  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  tlien  I  swore  in  jest.— 
What  is  the  end  of  study  ?  let  me  know. 

Xing,  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should 
not  know. 

Biron*  llungs  bid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from 
common  sense? 

Eing.   Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  recompt^nse. 
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Mrtnu  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  80> 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus  <-»  To  study  wliere  1  well  may  dine, 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 

When  mistresses  firom  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard^a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so. 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne*er  say,  no. 

JCing*  Tbeae  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite. 
And  tnin  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

JKron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  most 
▼ain. 
Which,  with  pain  purchas*d,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book, 

To  seek  the  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  while 
Doth  fidsely  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile : 
So^  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies. 
Tour  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyes. 
Srudy  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fiurer  eye ; 
Who  daulmg  so,  that  eye  shall  be  his  heed, 

And  give  him  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  is  like  the  heayen*s  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  be  deep-s^irch'd  with  saucy  looks; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won, 

Save  base  authority  from  others*  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fiune ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name. 

£mg.  How  well  he*s  read,  to  reason  against 
reading! 

Dunu  Proceededwell,  to  stop  all  good  proceeding! 

Long,  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  still  let*s  grow 
the  weeding. 

Birotu  The  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese  are 
a  breeding. 

Dum,  How  follows  that  ? 

Biroru  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dum*  In  reason  nothing. 

Birotu  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Long.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping  i  fivst. 
That  bites  the  first-bom  infants  of  the  spring. 

Biron.  Well,    say   I  am;    why   should    proud 
summer  boast. 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cauw  to  sing  ? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  ? 
At  Christmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows; 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late. 
Climb  o'er  the  house  t'  unlock  the  little  gate. 

Xmg.  Well,  sit  you  out :  go  home,  Biron ;  adieu ! 

Bmnu  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworn  to  stay 
with  you  : 
And,  though  I  have  for  baxbarism  spoke  more, 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  swore, 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years*  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  strictest  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 

King,  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 
shame! 


Binm.  [Aracfi]  Item,  That  no  loemati  akaU  come 
within  a  niie  ofm^  cuuH,  — 
And  hath  this  been  prodaim'd? 

Long,.  Four  days  agow 

Biron*  Let  s  see  the  penalty. 
[ItMirff.]  —  Oh  pain  qflomH^  An-  tongue,  — 

Who  devis'd  this  ? 

Long.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ? 

Long,  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  pe- 
nalty* 

Biron.  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility. 

[Seads."]  Item,  If  antf  man  be  teen  to  talk  with  a 
woman  wiUdn  the  term  (f  three  yeartf  he  thatl  endure 
tueh  pudSek  tk&me  as  the  reat  of  the  court  can  pouibfy 
devise  — 
This  article,  my  li^^  joun^  must  llreak  } 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  Frenebking'sdaughter,  with  yourself  feosp«ik,  •»« 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  mi;|esty,  — 
About  surrender-up  of  Aquitain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  fiuber : 
Therefore  this  article  is  saade  ia  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hkber. 

Jiing.  What  say  yoUf  lords?  why,  this  was  quite 
forgot. 

Biron.  So  study  evermore  is  overshoot ; 
Wliile  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  dotli  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
*Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  loert. 

Xbtg.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  decree; 
She  must  be  here  on  mera  necessity. 

Biroru  If  I  break  faith,  tliis  word  shall  speak  for 
me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity.  — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name ; 

[^Suieeribeu 

And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  perpetual  shame : 

Suggestions    are  to  others,  as  to  me ; 
But,  I  believe,  although  I  seem  so  loth, 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  there  is :  our  court,  you  know,  is 
haunted 

With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  num  in  all  the  world's  new  Auhion  planted. 

That  hath  a  mint  of  phnses  in  his  brain : 
One,  whom  the  musick  of  his  own  vain  tongne 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  hamkony ; 
A  man  of  compliments,  whom  right  and  vmmg 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny  : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  higbt  ^ 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate. 
In  high-born  words^  the  worth  of  many  a  knigfat 

From  tawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  htm  Ibr  my  minstrelsy. 

Biron.   Armado  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fiuhion's  own  knight. 

Long.  Costard  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  be  om 
sport; 
And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short. 

King.  Then  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practioe  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sirom.  — 
[Exeunt  Kino,  Lomoatillx,  and  Dumaix. 
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liak. 


Jtfoc*. 


in  1^  my  bend  to  any  good  man**  hat, 
oaths  and  lawi  will  prof  e  an  idle  Korn. 

[ExU. 
SCENE  II.  —  Aniiado*«  Houte. 

Smier  Arxado  and  Moth 

Bojy  what  Bgn  is  it  when  a  man  of  great 
ipir^  grows  melancholy  ? 

A  great  sign,  sir,  diat  he  will  look  sad. 
Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  self-same 

imp. 
No,  no,  sir,  no. 

How  canst  thou  part  sadness  and  melan- 
choly, my  tender  jurenal  ?  « 

Ifetf.   By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  worib- 
Ing,  mj  toi^gh  senior. 

Arwu  Why  tough  senior  ?  why  tough  senior  ? 
Mctk^  Wlqr  tender  jurenal  ?  ^y  tender  jurenal  ? 
Anmm  I  spoke  it,  tender  jurenal,  as  a  congruent 
cphbeton,  iq>pertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominate  tender. 

Molh.  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  appertinent  title 
to  yovr  old  tim^  which  we  may  name  tough. 
Arm.   Pketty  and  apt. 
ifoCA.  How  mean  you,  sir?   I  pretty,  and  my 

^  ?  or,  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  ? 
Arm»  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 
JToiA.  little  pretty,  because  little:  Wherefore  apt? 
And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 
Speak  you  this  in  my  praise^  master? 
In  thy  condign  praise. 
I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same  pruse. 
What?  that  an  eel  b  ingenious ? 
That  an  eel  is  quick. 

I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers  :  Thou 
my  Mood. 
Jfsfil.   I  am  answered,  sir. 

I  lore  not  to  be  crosied. 
He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses'  lore 

lAMe. 
I  hare  promised  to  stody  three  yean  with 
thednke. 
JfoCA.  Tou  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 
Amu  Impossible. 

Jfocft.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 
'  Armu  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  spirit 
of  a  tapster. 

Mttiu  Too  are  a  gentlenum,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 
Armu  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  rarnish 
«f  a  complete  man. 

JfoCA.  Then,  I  am  sure  you  know  how  much  the 
grass  sura  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Armu   It  doth  amount  to  one  m<He  than  two. 
MoOu  Which  the  base  rulgar  do  call  three. 
Arm,  True. 
_Jf<i<A.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study? 
is  three  studied,  ere  youMl  thrice  wink : 
how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
will  tell  you. 

A  most  fine  figure ! 
iftfCA.   To  prore  you  a  cipher.  [Adde. 

Arwu  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  lore :  and 
By  lore  is  most  immaculate  white  and  red. 

Math.    Most  maculate    thoughts,    master,    are 
wsikfd  under  such  colours. 
Jrm,  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant. 
Uotkm  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue 


Mcik. 


•Tlie 


of  a  sola  once  current 


,Amh  Sweet  inrocation  of  a  child  |  most  pietty, 
and  pathetical ! 

Moth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 

And  fears  by  pale  white  shown  i 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame. 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same^ 
Which  natire  she  doth  owe.^ 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of 
white  and  red. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and 
the  Beggar? 

Moth.  The  world  was  rery  guilty  of  such  a  ballad 
some  three  ages  since  :  but,  I  think,  now  *tis  not  to 
be  found ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  serre  for 
the  writing  nor  the  tune. 

Arm.  I  will  hare  the  subject  newly  writ  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression  by  some  mighty 
precedent.  Boy,  I  do  lore  that  country  girl,  that 
I  took  in  the  park  with  the  rational  hind,  Costard ; 
she  deserres  welL 

Math.  To  be  whipped;  and  yet  a  better  lore 
than  my  master.  [Aside. 

Arm,  Sing,  boy ;  my  spirit  grows  heary  in  lore. 

Moth.  And  that's  great  marrel,  loring  a  light 
woman. 

Arm.  I  say  sing. 

Moth.  Forbear  till  thb  company  be  past. 

Enter  Dcll,  Costaro,  and  jAQnaNnrA. 

Dull.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  you  keep 
Costard  safe  :  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  delight, 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a'  must  fast  tluee  days  a- week : 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park  ;  she 
is  allowed  for  the  day- woman.  7     Fare  you  well. 

Arm.  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing.  —  Maid. 

Jaq.  Man. 

Arm.  I  will  risit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq»   That's  hereby. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jaq.  How  wise  you  are ! 

Arm.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  face  ? 

Arm.  I  lore  thee. 

Jaq.  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Arm.  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq,  Fair  weather  after  you ! 

Dull.  Come,  Jaqiienetta,  away. 

[Exeunt  Dull  and  Jaquznrta. 

Arm.  VWUdtit  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences,  ere 
thou  be  psrdoncd. 

Cost.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do 
it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Arm,  Thou  shalt  be  hearily  punished. 

CoU,  I  am  more  bound  to  you»  than  your  fellows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.   Take  away  this  rillain ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth.   Come,  you  transgressing  slare ;  away. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir;  I  will  fast, 
being  loose. 

Moth.  No,  sir,  that  were  fast  and  loose:  thou 
shalt  to  prison. 

Cost.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  of 
desolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see  •— 

Moth,  What  shall  some  see  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they 
look  upon.     It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent 

•  Of  which  she  to  nstursUy  pwtwttd.       '  Dsiiy.womaii. 
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III  their  words ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  my  nothing : 
I  Imtc  m  little  patience  m  another  man  ;  and  there- 
fore I  can  be  quicC  [Ereuni  Moth  ami  Costaed. 
jirtiu  I  do  affect*  the  very  ground,  wliich  is  bme, 
where  her  alioe,  which  it  baaier,  guided  by  her  foot, 
which  b  baaeet,  doth  tread,  f  shall  be  forsworn, 
(which  ii  a  great  argument  of  falsehood,)  if  I  love : 
And  how  can  that  be  true  lore,  whidi  is  falsely 
attempted?  Cupid's  butt-shafto  is  too  hard  for 
Hercules*  dub,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a 


Spaniard's  rapier.  The  Hnt  and  aMoad  came  will 
not  serve  my  turn ;  the  paesado  he  rwpecto  not,  tKe 
ducUo  he  rvgards  noC :  hb  disgraoe  b  to  be  called 
boy ;  but  his  glory  b  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  va- 
lour! rust,  rapier !  be  still,  drum !  for  your  man^gi  i 
is  in  lore;  yea,  he  loreth.  Aaut  ma^  some  esieos. 
poral  god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  sure,  I  shall  turn 
sonneteer.  DeWie,  wit;  write,  pen;  lor  I  am  for 
whole  volumes  in  foliow 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  h^J  Paniion,  and  TenU  ai a  ditUmee. 

Efder  ike  Peikcsss  or  FaAKCs,  Rosauns,  Makia, 
Katbauhx,  Boyct,  iiorcb,  and  other  jiitendami$. 

BeyeL  Now,  madam,  summon  up  your  dearest 
spirits : 
Consider  who  the  king  your  father  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends ;  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Younelf,  held  precious  in  the  world  *  esteem ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe^ 
Matchless  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  lesa  weight 
Than  Aquitain  ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  ai  all  dear  graoe^ 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear, 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  worid  beside. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

/Ma.  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 


Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  pnuse ; 
Beauty  b  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye» 
Not  utter*d  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues : 
I  am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  taaker.  —  Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fiune 
Doth  noise  alxoad  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow. 
Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  yean, 
No  woman  may  approach  hb  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seemeth  it  a  needAil  course, 
Before  we  enter  hb  forbidden  gates, 
To  know  hb  pleasure ;  and,  in  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  you 
As  our  best-moving  frb  solicitor : 
Tell  Um,  the  dau^ter  of  the  king  of  Franoa^ 
On  serious  business,  cnmng  quick  despatch, 
Impdrtunes  p— "ffl  mnfeience  with  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  much  ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  huinbly-vitag'd  suitors,  hb  high  will. 

/loyer.  PhMid  of  employment,  willingly  I  go. 

[Elk, 

Vrhu  All  pride  b  willing  pfida,  and  yours  Is  SO.  <i-. 
Who  are  the  votaries,  mv  Miving  lords, 
That  are  vow-fellows  with  thb  virtuous  duke? 

1  Lord.  LongaviUe  b  one. 

Frm.  Know  you  the  man  ? 

Jf w.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage  feast, 
Between  lord  Pleilgutt  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaqucs  Falconbridge  sol^nnised. 
In  Normandy  saw  I  thb  Longarille  \ 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  b  csteero*d ; 
Well  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  arms : 

*Love.  «Animte«lioflt  St  tales  witli. 


Nothing  beoones  him  ill,  that  he  wouU  wcU. 
The  only  soil  of  hb  fetr  virtue's  gloas, 
(If  rirtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 
Is  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  wtlla 
It  should  none  spare  that  oome  within  hb  power. 

iVM.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  k1  so? 

Mar.  They  say  so  most,  that  moM  hb  humoure 
know. 

Prin.  Such  short-liv'dwitidowitharaa  they  grow. 
Who  are  the  rest? 

JTciM.  The  young  Dumain,  a  will  armangilisli'J 
youth. 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov*d : 
Most  power  to  do  naost  harm,  least  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  Ql  shape  good. 
And  bhape  to  win  grace  though  be  had  no  wit. 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Alen^on's  once  ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw. 
Is  my  report,  to  hb  great  worthinesa. 

Ro$,  Another  of  these  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him:  if  I  have  hcaid  a  truth» 
Biron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
Hb  eye  begets  occasion  Ibr  hb  wit; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth^ioring  jcat ; 
Which  hb  fair  tongue  (eooocst's  cipositor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  wordsa 
That  aged  ean  play  truant  at  hb  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  b  hb  discourse. 

/Vm.  Heaven  bkaa  my  ladba!  are  dieyaU  in  loew; 
That  every  one  her  own  iMth  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  oraamcnta  of  praba? 

jMr.  Hare  oonas  Boyet. 


Be-^fUer  Botkt. 

Now,  what  admitianca,  lortd 
Boyet,  Navarre  had  notice  eiyour  fear  ap|irancli 
And  he,  and  hb  cumpetitore  <  in  oath. 
Were  all  address*d«  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady, 
Before  I  came.  Marry,  thus  much  I  have 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(Like  one  that  comas  here  to  besiege  hb  coutt,) 
llian  seek  a  dbprmation  fer  hb  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  hb  unpeopled  bouae. 
Here  comes  Navancw  [  TV 


Enter  King,  Lohoavillc,  Dinuni,  Biaov,  mmd 

AuendmiM, 

King,   Pair  princess,   welcome  lo  the  court   <»< 

Navarre. 
I  r»Siii.p.*«  • 
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Fair,  I  giTe  jouback  again  ;  and,  welcome 
not  jet :  the  roof  cvf  this  court  is  too  high  to 
and  wekome  to  the  wild  fields  too  base 


You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my  court. 
I  will    be  welcome  then;   conduct   me 


Hear  mc^  dear  lad  J ;  I  haTe  sworn  an  oath. 

Our  ladj  help  mj  lord !  he*ll  be  forsworn. 
Ifl^.  Not  for  the  worliC  hir  madam,  by  my  wilL 
*^-    'Why,  will  shall  break  it ;  will,  and  nothing 


JCm^.    Your  ladyship  is  ignorsnt  what  it  is. 

Frifu  Were  my  lord  so,  his  ignorance  were  wise. 
Where  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
1  beer,  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  house-keeping : 
Til  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  sin  to  break  it : 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden-bold ; 
To  teadi  a  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 
Voucliaile  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming. 
And  soddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit.  [  Give$  a  poper, 

£mg.  Madam,  I  will,  if  tuiddenly  I  may. 

Prim,   You  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away ; 
For  yoo*n  prove  penur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Binmu  Did  not  I  dsnce  with  you  in  Brsbant  onoe? 

Rau   Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  onoe? 

Birvu.  I  know  you  did. 

Aw.  How  needless  was  it  then 

To  ask  the  question ! 

Binnm  You  must  not  be  so  quick. 

Mau  *Ts  long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such 


IMrmt.   Your  wit*s  toohot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  *twil] 
tire. 

RifM.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Birvm»  What  time  o*  day  ? 

Jtos.  The  bour  that  fools  shall  ask. 

Birm-  Now  fair  befidl  your  mask  ! 

Hob.   Fair  fidl  the  face  it  covers ! 

Bmmm   And  send  you  many  lovers ! 

Jtos.  Aoncn,  so  you  be  none. 

Arron.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

JCimg.   M*«<**w,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
'IV  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
befog  bat  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum, 
f  Xaburscd  by  my  Ihther  in  his  warb 
Uut  say,  that  be,  or  we,  (as  neither  have,) 
Aeceiv'd  that  sum  ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more;  in  surety  of  the  which. 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Akbougfa  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  tbe  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied. 
We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  friendship  with  his  maj^ty. 
But  that,  it  sums,  he  little  purposeth. 
For  hen  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
Aa  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  not  demands. 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  diousand  crowns. 
To  have  his  title  live  in  A(|uitain  ; 
Whadi  vre  much  nther  had  depart'  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than  Aquitain  divided  as  it  is. 
Dear  peinoeM,  were  not  his  requests  so  far 
From  fc«on*s  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast. 
And  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 

Jhuh  You  do  the  king  my  father  too  much  wrongs 

9  pan 


And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 

In  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 

Of  that  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

J^ing.  I  do  protest,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  1*11  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Pruu  We  arrest  your  word :  — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances. 
For  such  a  sum,  from  special  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

JTing.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Boyei,  So  please  your  grace,  tbe  packet  is  not 
come, 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound  ; 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

JTiag.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  whidi  interview. 
All  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand. 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gates  \ 
But  here  without,  you  shall  be  86  received. 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lodg*d  in  my  heart. 
Though  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  fiuewell : 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 

Frvu  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 
grace! 

Km%,  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place ! 

\Extunt  King  and  his  Train, 

Binm.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own 
heart. 

Bot.  *Pray  you,  do  my  commendations ;  I  would 
be  glad  to  see  it. 

Birmu  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan. 

Bos*  Is  the  fool  sick  ? 

Biron.  Sick  at  heart. 

Bos.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Biron.  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 

Bnt,  My  physick  says,  I.  * 

liiron.  Will  you  prick't  with  your  eye  ? 

Bom,  'SojHHfnt  ^  with  my  knife. 

Biron.  Now,  heaven  save  thy  life ! 

Bom.  And  yours  from  long  living  ! 

Biron.  I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving.        [Betving* 

Bum.  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  woid :  MThat  lady  is  that 
same? 

Boyei.  The  heir  of  Alen9on,  Rosaline  her  name. 

2>i/m.  A  gallant  lady !  Monsieur,  fare  you  well. 

[JSxk. 

Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word ;  What  is  she  in  the 
white? 

Boyet,  A  woman  sometimes,  an  you  saw  her  in 
the  light. 

Lottg.  Pray  you,  sir,  whose  daughter? 

Boyet.  Her  mother's,  I  have  heard. 

Long.  Heaven's  blessing  on  your  beard  ! 

Boyet.  Good  sir,  be  not  offended : 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falconbridge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

Boyet.  Not  unlike,  sir ;  that  may  be.  [Exit  Lomo. 

Biron.  What's  her  name  in  the  c^? 

Boyet.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Biron.  Is  she  wedded  or  no? 

Boyet.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  so. 

Biron.  You  are  welcome,  sir ;  adieu  ! 

Boyet.  Farewell  to  me,  sir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[Sxit  BiROK.  —  LadieM  unmask. 

4  Ay,  yes.  ^  A  French  particle  of  negation. 
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Uar,  lliat  last  bBiraoy  the  mtnymad-e^loid; 
Not  ft  word  with  him  but  ft  jcrt. 

J9oycr.  And  •ttrj  Jot  but  ft  word 

If  my  obeerratioii,  (which  veiy  wildtom  lies,) 
By  the  hcart't  itiU  ihctoricfc,  diKloted  with  cyt^ 
DeceiTe  mc  not  now,  Navam  is  infected. 

Prm.  Withwhftt? 

Boyet,  With  thftt  which  we  lovcncatitW^ftahcled. 

Pruu  Your  reason  ? 

J9oye(.  Why  all  his  behaTtoun  did  make  their  letirB 
To  the  court  of  hii  eye,  peeping  thorough  dedrc : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impreaed, 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed : 
lib  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye  sight  to  be  ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair, 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fiurest  of  fiur : 
Methought,  all  his  senses  were  lock*d  iu  his  eyc^ 
As  jeweU  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy  ; 
Who»  teod*ring  their  own  worth,  flom  whoe  they 

wcteglaas'd. 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pasa*d. 


ms  mees  own  nargvm  omi  ^nom  ■icn 

That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyas  eDchanted  with  gaaes : 

111  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  ia  his. 

An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kisa. 

Prim,  Come,toourpaTilioa:  Boret  is  disposed  — 

iKoytf.  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  which  his  vjm 
hath  disclos'd ; 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  hia  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

ilof.  Thou  art  an  old  lovo-mooger,  and  spcafc'sc 
akilfuUy. 

Jfor.  He  is  cupid*s  grandfather,  and  learns  ncwa 
of  him* 

Jtoe.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  noCoer;  Ibr  her 
fiidier  u  but  grim. 

So^  Do  yott  hear,  my  mad  girls? 

Mar.  No. 

Bpyet,  What  then,  do  yoB  see? 

itoe.  Ay,  our  wny  to  be  gone. 

Bc^.  Tou  are  too  hard  for  m^ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Tki  Peri,  near  ihg  Putae^ 

Enter  Akmado  and  Mom. 

Jrti^  Warble,  child ;  make  passionate  my 
of  bearing. 

Moth.  Comeolmd [Singmg, 

Arm.  Swevtair!  —  Go,  tendemeas  of  years ;  take 
thb  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring  him 
Icstinately  *  hither ;  I  must  employ  him  in  a  letter 
to  my  love. 

M9ik»  Master,  will  you  win  your  lore  with  a 
French  brawl? 7 

Arm.  How  mean*st  thou  7  brawling  in  French  ? 

Midk.  No,  my  complete  master:  but  to  jig  off 
ft  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  >  to  it  with  your 
fcet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eye-lids ;  sigh 
a  note,  and  sing  a  note;  sometime  through  the 
throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with  singing  lore; 
aometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  you  snuiied  up 
love  by  smelling  lore;  with  your  hat  penthouse- 
like^  o*er  tlie  shop  of  your  eyes ;  with  your  arms 
cromtd  on  your  thin  doublet,  like  a  rabbit  oo  a 
spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man  after 
the  old  painting;  and  keep  not  too  long  in  one 
tune,  but  a  snip  and  away. 

Arm.  How  hast  thou  purchased  thia  eiperience  ? 

Moth.   By  my  penny  of  obserrataoo. 

^rai.  But  O,  —  but  O.  — 

ii«Ut.  -^  the  hobby^iorse  is  forgot. 

Arm.  Callvst  thou  my  love,  hobby-hone? 

Uak.  No,  maeler ;  the  bobby-horse  is  butacolt, 
and  your  lore,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But  hare  you 
tegot  your  knre? 

Arm.  AlmoatI  had. 

Jfort.  Negligent  student!  learn  her  by  heart. 

Anm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

ifol*.  And  out  of  heart,  masMr :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

^rei.  What  will  that  prore? 


r  A  kind  orasaes. 
oTa  fprtfbUy 


Mcth.  A  man.  If  I  Ure;  and  lUe,  by,  m, 
without,  upon  the  inatant :  By  heart  you  Wve 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her:  ia 
you  lore  her,  because  your  heart  b  ia  lore 
her :  and  out  of  heart  you  lore  hci 
heart  that  you  cannot  hm  hsr. 

Armm  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moikm  And  three  timea  as  much 
nothing  at  alL 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  ha 
a  letter. 

IfocA.  A  measage  waQ  sjiinialliiaail  | 
be  I  iiibassadoi'  for  an  ass ! 

Arm.  Ha,  ha !  what  sayest  thou  ? 

ifolA.  Marry,  sir,  you  muatasnd  the  ass  upon 
hor%e,  for  he  b  rerr  slow  gaitsd. :  But  I  go. 

Armi.  The  way  is  but  short ;  away. 

Udk.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm*  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 

Moth.  JfMun^,  honest  mmter  I  < 


ith 
uT 


7^ 


Arm.  I  say,  lead  b  slow. 

UtUk.  You  ara  too  swift,  sir,  to  oay  «o: 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  b  fired  from  a  gun  ? 

^rsi.  Sweet  moke  of  rhetorick  : 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  aad  the  bullet,  that's  he : -.• 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

MoUu  Thump  than,  aad  I  fboL 

A  most  acute  jurenal ;  voluble  and  frva  of 


By  thy  fkvour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  givea  thee  placa^ 
My  herald  b  letum'd. 

Jfa^raler  Mora  and  CootAftn. 


•  Hsa*l7. 


ifotA.    A  vrooder,  master;    hera*^  a 
broken  in  a  shin. 
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Some  cnigpu,  some  riddle :  come,  —  thy 
Fenaojf  * ;  —  begin. 
CmC  No  cgme,  no  riddle,  no  f  envoy  s  no  aalye 
ia  tbe  aMtl,  nr :  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain ; 
BO  rexaoy,  no  /"eiinoy,  no  salve,  air,  but  a  plantain ! 
Jrm.   By  ▼irtue,  thou  enforcest  laughter;   thy 
ally  thought,  my  spleen ;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs 
piOTO&e»  me  to  ridiculout  wntling :  Q,  pardon  me, 
■7  slan!    DoCh  the  inoonaiderate  take  salve  for 
fcwey,  and  the  word,  Tejim,  for  a  salve  ? 
JfelA.   ]>D  the  wise  think  them  oth»?   is  not 
aalve? 

Ko,  page :  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse 
to  make  plain 
Sane  obscure  precedence  that  hadi  tofore  been  sain. 
I  win  example  it : 

The  lbs,  the  ape,  and  tbe  humbl&>bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
Tbefv's  the  moral :  Now  the  C envoy* 
Motk,  I  will  add  tbetenooy  :  Say  the  moral  again. 
^rm»   ITie  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Uaikm   Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

And  itay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  w31  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
with  mj  tenvoy. 

The  tox^  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
.Awft.   Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
JfoCft.  A  good  fenvojfi  ending  in  the  goose: 
Would  yott  desire  more  ? 
CdsC   The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose, 
that's  flat :  — 
Sr.  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be  fat  — 
To  sell  a  bargain  well,  u  as  cunning  as  fast  and  loose : 
l^mtmm^Utt  f envoy  /  ay,  that's  a  fat  goose. 
Armu  Come  hither,  come  liither :  How  did  thb 

ergument  b^n? 
Motk.  By  saying  that  a  Oifterd  was  broken  in  ashin. 
Then  caU'd  you  for  the  tenvoy. 
CbtU  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain:    Thus  came 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fiu  Cenvoy,  the  goost  that  you  bought ; 
And  he  coded  the  market. 

Arm.  But  tell  me;   how  was  there  a  Costard 
broken  in  aafain? 
ModL   I  will  tell  you  sensibly. 
Cote.  Tlxm  hast  no  feeling  of  it,  Moth;  I  will 
«pak  that  Cetno^  t 

L  Costard,  mnnmg  out,  that  was  safely  within, 
Fdl  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 
Arm,  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
CaeL,  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 
Amu   Stfiah  Costard,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 

O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances :  —  I  smell 
rntcoy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

I  mean,  setting  thee  at  liberty,  enfreedom- 
iag  thy  person ;  thou  wert  immured,  ^restrained, 
ospti  fated,  bound. 

TVue,  true ;  and  now  you  will  let  me  loose. 
I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from  dur- 
and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee  nothing 
but  thb :  Bear  this  significant  to  the  country  maid 
Jsificnctto:  there  is  remuneration;  [Gtving  him 
MMuy.]  fbr  the  best  ward  of  mine  honour,  is  re- 
my  dependents.     Moth,  follow.        [ExU, 


•  AoeU 

Ithcr  to 


eem  fbr  condudlne  ^ftntt,  which  senred 
the  aloral,  or  to  addrcsi  the  poem  to  some 


Moth.  like  the  sequel,  I.  —  Signior  Costard, 
«>>eu.  [ExU  Moth. 

Cosf.  Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration^  Re- 
muneration!   O,  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three 

farthings :  three  farthings — remuneration WluU'i 

the  price  of  tkis  inJde  f  apermy:  —  No,  Til  giee  you 
a  remuneraiion  /  why,  it  carries  it.  —  Remuneration ! 

Enter  Biaox. 
Bmnu  O,  my  good  knave  Costard !  exceedingly 
well  met. 

Coit*  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

Biron*  What  is  a  remuneration? 

Cost.  Marrj,  sir,  half-penny  farthing. 

JBiron,  O,  why  then,  three-rartmng»^worth  of  silk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship:  Heaven  be  with  you! 

Biron,  O,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  employ  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knav^ 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  simll  entreat. 

Cott,  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  ? 

Biron,  O,  this  afternoon. 

Cott.  WeU,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  Fare  you  welL 

.Atron.  O,  thou  knowest  nofwhat  it  is. 

Cott.  I  shall  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Biron,  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 

Cost.  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 

Biroru  It  must  be  done  this  af^moon.     Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this ;  — > 
The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 

name. 
And  Rosaline  they  call  her :  ask  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  commend 
This  seal'd  up  counsel.     There's  thy  guerdon'; 
SO.  [Gives  him  money » 

Cost.  Guerdon,  —  O  sweet  guerdon !  better  than 
remuneration ;  eleven-pence  farthing  better :  Most 
sweet  guerdon  !  —  I  will  do  it,  8ir,in  print.9 —  Guer- 
don —  remuneration.  [Exit. 

Biron.  O !  —  And  I,  forsooth,  in  love !  I,  thai 

have  been  love's  whip ; 

A  very  beadle  to  a  humourous  sigh ; 

A  critick ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 

A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 

Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent ! 

Hiis  whimpled  S  whining,  puTblind,  wayward  hoj\ 

This  senior-jtmior,  giant^warf,  Dan  Cupid  ; 

Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 

The  anointed  sovereign  of  sishs  and  groans, 

Liege  of  all  loiteren  and  malcontents. 

And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field. 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  ! 

W hat?  I !  I  love !  I  sue !  I  seek  a  wife ! 

A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  dock. 

Still  a  repairing ;  ever  out  of  frame ; 

And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 

But  being  watched  that  it  may  still  go  right  ? 

Nay,  to  be  peijur'd,  which  is  wont  of  all ; 

And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 

And  I  to  sigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her ! 

To  pray  for  her !  Go  to ;  it  is  a  plague 

lliat  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 

Of  his  most  mighty  dreadful  little  might. 

Well,  I  will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  and  groan  ; 

Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 

[Exit. 
>  Reward.  >  With  the  utmost  exactncn. 

4  Hooded,  veUed. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  h^A  FacUhn  in  ih€  Park. 

Enter  ike  P^mctatf  Rocalins,  Maria,  KATHAEiiiBt 
Born,  Lordi,  Attendants,  and  a  Fomter. 

iVM.  Wm  that  the  king,  that  iputTcd  hit  borw 
■ohard 
Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  ? 

Ifo^.   I  know  not ;  but  I  think,  it  was  not  be. 

/Vm.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  show*d  a  mounting 
mjndt 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shall  hare  our  despatch ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France.  — > 
Then,  forestanr,  my  friend,  where  is  the  budi. 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ? 

For,  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice ; 
A  stand,  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prim  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  hit  that  shoot. 
And  thereupon  thou  speak 'st,  the  fairest  shoot. 

/W.   Budon  me,  madam,  fur  I  meant  not  so. 

Prim  What,  what?   fint  pnuae  me,  and  again 
say,  no? 
O  short-liv^d  pride  !  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe ! 

For,   Yes,  »w<<*m,  fair. 

Prm,  Nay,  nerer  paint  me  now  ; 

Where  lair  b  not,  pnuse  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  thb  for  tvlltng  tnie  ; 

[Giving  kim  monfy. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  woids  is  more  than  due. 

Far,  Nothing  but  lair  is  that  which  you  inherit. 

Prim  See,  sec,  my  beauty  will  be  sav'd  by  merit. 
O  heresy  in  fidr,  lit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  f«ml,  shall  hare  fair  praise.'— 
But  come,  the  bow  :  —  Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  wiU  1  saTe  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  woiild  not  let  me  do*t ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 
lliat  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kilL 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  u  sometimes ; 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
When,  for  lame*s  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  part. 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ilL 

Hu^.  Do  not  curvt  wives  hold  that  self-sovc. 
rci^ty 
Only  for  praise*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  bo 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  ? 

^iii«  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  afford 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 


Snigr  Costa  an. 
I.  Here  eooes  a  member  of  the  common* 

Cosr.   Pray  you,  which  is  the  head  lady  ? 
Prim  TVmi  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest 
thai  have  no  heads. 

Com,  Which  b  the  greatest  ladr,  the  highest  ? 
Prim,  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest. 
Coti,  The  thickcBl, and  the  tallest!  it  is  so;  truth 
b  truth. 
Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  ?  you  are  the  thick- 
est here. 
Prim,  What's  voor  will,  sir?  what's  your  will? 
Coti,  1  have  a  letter  from  monsieur  Ilir6n,  to 
lady  Rosaline. 


f 


Prim  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter;  be*s  a  good  friesMl 
of  mine : 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer.  —  Boyet,  you  can 
Bnsak  up  thb  capon. 

Boyet,  I  am  bound  to  serra.  <- 

Thb  letter  b  mistook.  It  importeth  none  here ; 
It  b  writ  to  Jaquenctta. 

Frim  We  will  read  it,  I 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wai,  and  every  one  give 

Bo^,  [Reads.]  By  kftaven,  that  thou  art/mir,  is 
flMff  infiUHbtei  irye,  thai  tkou  art  heauUoust  irttth 
iUei/,  thai  thou  art  ioMfy:  More  fairer  thorn  fair, 
beaytifid  than  beauteous :  truer  than  truth  itulf,  hmwa 
eomwuieratum.  on  thy  heroieal  wutal  /  The  magmtom^ 
imouM  and  matt  iUuttraUking  Cophetua  set  eve  upom 
the  pemidoui  and  indubiiate  beggar  Zeneloplnn; 
and  he  it  was  that  might  rightfy  fay,  veni,  vidi,  vies  ; 
which  to  anatomixe  in  the  vulvar,  (O  bate  and 
vulgar/)  videlicet,  he  came,  mw,  end  overcame 
comet  one  /  tauh  two ;  overcame,  three*  9t^ho 
the  king:  Why  did  he  come  f  to  tee:  Wkydidhe 
to  overcome :  To  whom  came  he  t  to  the  ' 
What  taw  hef  the  beggar:  Who  overcame  he  t  ike 
beggar:  the  condutvm  it  victory i  On  whote  mief  tke 
king't :  The  captive  it  enriched;  On  whote  tidet  Oa 
befigar*t:  Tkt  eatattrophe  it  a  nuptial  g  On  wkaoa 
mdef  theking'tf — no,onboth  in  omet  or  one  in  boU^ 
I  am  the  king  ;  /m*  to  ttandt  the  compariton  :  ikam 
the  beggar  ;  fir  to  witmetteth  thy  hwlinett,  AaJI  / 
command  thy  love  f  I  may  :  Shall  I  enforce  thy  laeef 
I  could  :  Shall  I  entreat  thy  love  ^  I  wV. 
thalt  thou  eechange  fir  ragt  f  nAe*  t  P^ 
tit/ett  Fi'rthytrlf,  me.  Thut^  expecting  % 
I  profane  n^  Upton  thyfbat^  my  eyat  on  tky 
and  mSf  beart  on  thee, 

ThiMt  M  the  dearett  detign  efinduah 
Don  AnaiAKo  db  Ai 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standesl  ashit  pevy  ; 
Submissive  foil  hb  princely  ftet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play  : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  tfaesi  ? 
Food  for  hb  rage,  repoature  for  his  den. 

i>yii.  What  plume  of  feathers  b  be,  that  indtiea 
thb  letter? 
What  vane?  what  wcatheroock ?  did  yoo 
better? 

Boyet,  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I 
style. 

Prim  Else  your  memory  b  bad,  going  o'er  It 
while.  » 

Boyet,  This  Armado  b  a  Spaniard,  that  kerpa 
here  in  court; 
A  phantasm,  a  Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  princs^  and  hb  book-mates. 

Prim  Thou,  follow,  a  word  . 

Who  gave  thee  thb  letter? 

Cutt,  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prim  To  whom  should'st  thou  give  it  ? 

C'st.  From  mv  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prim  From  which  lord,  lo  which  lady? 

CoM,  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good 
mine. 
To  a  lady  of  FksnoB^  that  he  call'd  Romlina. 

*  Just 
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licffc^  sweety 


b:ood; 
Uke 
the 
factdt 


DmO. 


Hob; 


tat% 


Tboo  hast  mistaken  his  letter.      Come, 
loff«b»  awmy. 

put  up  this ;  *twiU  be  thine  another  day. 

{^EseunU 
SCENE  11.-^  The  tame* 

HoLorxBiris,  AV  NATBAXiax.,  and  Dull. 
Very  rereient  sport,  truly ;  and  done  in 
[J  of  A  good  oonsdenoe. 
Tlie  deer  was»  as  you  know,  in  $anguitt  — 
ripe  as  a  pomewBter^,  who  now  hangeth 
'  in  the  ear  oteeUo,  —  the  sky,  the  welkin, 
;  and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on  the 
terror  —  the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

Truly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epithets  are 
varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  But,  sir, 
ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head.7 
Sir  Nathaniel,  kaud  credo, 
*Twas  not  a  kaud  creda,  'twas  a  pricket. 
Moat  barbarous  intimation  !  yet  a  kind  of 
aa  it  were,  tit  via,  in  way,  of  explica- 
,   as  it  were^  replication,  or,  rather, 
to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination,  —  after 
unpcrfished,  uneducated,  unpruned, 
or  father  unlettered,  or,  ratherest,  un- 
fawhton,  — >  to  insert  again  my  haud  credo 


DmJL  I  aaid,  the  deer  was  not  a  AauJcmta; 'twas 


HU.  Twice  sod  simplicity,  bis  eoehu/  —  O  thou 
mster  ignonuioe^  how  deformed  dost  thou  look ! 
AocA-  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that 
faiad  in  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it 
;  he  haCh  not  drunk  ink :  his  intellect  is  not 
replenished;  be  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in 
the  didkr  parts  ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  u9>  that  we 

tfaanklul  should  be 
( WUdi  wa  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

that  do  fiixctily  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  aa  ift  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet, 
or  a  fool, 

there  a  patch  *  set  on  learning,  to  see  him 
in  a  school: 

benef  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  mind, 
brook  lie  weather,  that  love  not  the  wimL 
Too  two  are  bookmen :  Can  you  tell  by 
your  wit, 

a  a  month  old  at  Cain*s  birth,  that's  not  five 
weeks  old  as  yet  ? 
BsL  Dictynna,  good  man  Dull ;  Dictynna,  good 

man  DuU. 
DhBI  What  is  Dictynna? 
AWL   A  title  to  Phoebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
HaL  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam 
was  no  more; 
And  laught '  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to 


Tlie  aUnaaon  holds  in  the  exchange. 

DmiL  *Tis  trae  indeed ;  the  collunon  holds  in 
tiie  exchange. 

HoL  Heaven  comfort  thy  capacity !  I  say,  the 
aUnaoQ  holds  in  the  exchange. 


•  A 

'To 


of  Che  snotioot  In  tbl«  Mene  totsUigibto  to 
acquainted  with  the  language  of  park. 
,  It  tamj  be  neeenarj  to  mention,  that  a 


bn.  when  it  la  a  yesr  old.  U  called  by  tbcm  a  pricket ;  when 
iKiatwojeanold,lti*sMrcl;  when  It  to  three  yout  old,  it 
to  a  me ;  when  it  it  fimr  yean,  it  to  s  bock  of  the  lint  heed ; 
■tAveveafSpittoanoldbock. 
•  Alowfellow.  •Reached. 


DulL  And  I  say  the  pollution  holds  in  the  ex- 
change ;  for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  old : 
and  I  say  beside,  that  *twas  a  pricket  that  the  prin- 
cess kiU'd. 

HoL  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ?  and,  to  humour 
the  ignorant,  I  have  call'd  the  deer  the  princess 
kill'd  a  pricket. 

NtUh.  Perge,  good  master  Holofemes,  perge ; 
so  it  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

HoL  I  will  something  affect  the  letter;  for  it 
argues  facility. 

The  pnoMefid  princess  pierc*d  and  priek*d  a  prettif 
pleasing  pricket ; 

Some  say  a  sores  butnot  a  sore,  till  now  made  sore 
uith  shooting. 
The  dogs  did  yellg  put  L  to  sore,  then  sorel  jumps 
from  tldckett 

Or  pricket,  sore,  or  dse  sorel ;  the  people  fall  a 
hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  L  to  sore  makes  ^y  sores  ;  0 

sore  L  / 
Of  one  sore  I  an  hundred  make,  by  adding  but  one 
more  L. 

Naih.     A  rare  talent ! 

DuU.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  daws 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hoi.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple  ; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprdiensions,  motions,  revo* 
lutions :  But  tiie  gift  is  good  in  those  in  whom  it  is 
acute,  and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 

Naih.  Sir,  I  praise  heaven  for  you ;  and  so  may 
my  parishioners ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutor'd  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
you :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  conunonwealth. 

Hoi.  Meherde,  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
shall  want  no  instruction :  if  their  daughters  be  ca- 
pable^ I  will  put  it  to  them:  But,  vtr  sapU,  qui 
pauca  loquitur  .*  a  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 

Enter  jAQUXNrrrA  and  Costaxd. 

Jaq,   Good  morrow,  master  person. 

HoL  Master  person,  ^^lionpers-on.  And  if  one 
should  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  likest 
to  a  hogshead. 

Hoi,  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  !  a  good  lustre  of 
conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint : 
'tis  pretty  ;  it  is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  me 
this  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent 
me  from  Don  Arroatho  :   1  beseech  you,  read  it. 

HoL  JPauste,  precor  gehda  quando  ;mcim  omne  sub 
umbra 
Ruminat,  •—  and  so  forth.   Ah,  good  old  Mantiuui : 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice  ! 

— ^  Vintgia,  Vinegia, 

Chi  non  te  vede,  ei  ntm  te  pregia. 

Old  Mantuan !  old  Mantuan  !  Who  understandeth 
thee  not,  loves  thee  not.  —  Ut,  re,  sol,  la,  mi,  fa.  — 
Under  pardon,  sir,  what  are  the  contents  ?  or,  rather* 
as  Horace  says  in  his  —  What,  my  soul,  verses  ? 

Nath.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

H6L  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanxa,  a  verse;  Xege« 
domine, 

Kath.  [Reads  ]  If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how 
shall  I  swear  to  love  f 

Ah,  nevetfaith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vowed! 
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Tkaugk  to  m^tdf/vrtmornf  to  tkee  rujakl^ui  prtNW  / 

Tkim  tktntgkti  to  me  leere  oafa»  to  tkte  tike  outn 
«. 1 

Shidjf  ki»  Mat  leaver  and  maket  ku  book  thine  eyett 

Where  aU  thorn  pUaturet  lioet  thai  wi  would  eom^ 
prehend: 
ff  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  knmf  thee  thnU  tujlcet 

Wdl  learned  u  thai  tongue,  thai  well  can  thee 
eommendf 
M  ignoramt  thai  §oul,  that  me$  thee  without  wonder ; 

(  Which  k  tomu  tome  pme,  thai  I H^  parte  ad" 
mirei) 
Thy  eye  Jooe*e  Ug^Uning  heart,  thy  voice  hie  dreadfid 
thunder, 

Whkh  not  to  anger  be$U,i$mtuick,  and  tweet  Jh€» 
CWririg/,  at  thfm  art,  oh  pardon,  iooe,  thit  wrong. 
Thai  tingt   heaven*t  praite  with  tuch   am  ewtUy 
tongue  / 

Bel.  Tott  find  not  tbe  apoitroplMt,  and  lo  mtti 
the  accent :  let  me  supeniae  the  canaoneC  Ilera 
are  only  numben  ratified ;  but  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  gtdden  cadence  of  poeay,  caret.  O vidiiu 
Naao  was  the  man :  and  why,  indeed,  Naeo ;  but 
for  nnclling  out  the  odoriferous  fluwcra  of  fancy, 
the  jerks  of  invention  7  Indian,  is  nothing :  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the  tirad  ' 
horw  his  rider.  But  damnsella  vifgin,  was  this 
directed  to  you? 

Jaq.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsiaor  Binm,  one  of 
the  stiange  queen^  lords. 

HeL  1  will  ovetglanoe  the  superscript.  ToHw 
enow-wkUe  hand  of  the  meet  heauteout  Lady  Botaline, 
I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter,  for 
the  nomination  of  the  party  writing  to  the  person 
written  unto: 

Tour  Ladythip^t  m  aU  detbrtd  emptoymeni,  Biaov. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Btr6n  is  one  of  the  votaries  with 
the  king ;  and  here  he  hath  ftamed  a  letter  to  a 
sequent  of  the  stiangcr  queen's,  which,  accidentally, 
or  by  the  way  of  ptogressaoo«  hath  miscarried.  — 
Trip  and  go^  my  sweet;  deliver  this  paper  into  the 
loyal  hand  of  the  king;  it  may  concern  much  :  Slay 
iwt  thy  compliment;  I  forgive  thy  duty ;  adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me. 

Coet.  Have  with  thcc»  my  girL 

l&euni  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Nath-  Bar,  you  hava  done  thu  very  religiously ; 
and,  as  a  certain  fiMher  saith  — 

Hoi,  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  firthar,  I  do  fcar  co- 
loursble  colours.  But,  to  return  to  the  varsas ;  Did 
they  please  you,  Sir  Nathaniel? 

Nath.  Marvallotts  well  for  the  pen. 

HoL  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  fkther^  of  a  eettain 
pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repeat,  it  shall  please 
you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  on  my 
privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  foresaid 
child  or  pupil,  underiaka  your  hem  wemaUo  /  where 
I  will  prove  those  vuaea  to  be  very  unlearned, 
neither  savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention :  I 
beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  And  thank  yon  too:  for  sodcty,  (satdi 
the  test,)  is  the  happineas  of  lila. 

HoL  And,  certes^  the  text  moat  infallibly  con- 
dudes  it. «»  Sir,  [7\»  Dolu]  I  do  invito  you  too ; 
you  shall  not  say  me,  nay  :  pauea  serfta.  Away ; 
the  gentles  are  at  thair  gama,  utd  wt  will  to  our 

[faranl. 

*  tototttk 


SCENE  III.  ^JmoiherpaHo/ the  Pmk, 

Enter  BiaoK,  nnlh  a  paper. 

Biran*  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer ;  I  am 
coursing  mysiclf.  Well,  Set  thee  ck>wn,  sorrow  !  for 
so,  they  ssy,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I,  and  I  tha 
fool.  Well  proved,  wit!  This  love  is  as  mad  as 
Ajai :  it  kills  sheep;  it  kills  me,  f  a  sheep :  Well 
proved  again  on  my  side !  I  wiU  not  love :  if  I  dow 
hang  me ;  i*fiuth,  I  will  not.  O,  but  her  eye,  ^bj 
this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  low  her  i 
yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  noiliing  in  th« 
world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I 
do  love:  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  \m 
melancholy ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
hare  my  melancholy.  Well,  she  hath  one  o*  my 
nets  already  ;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it, 

the  lady  hath  it :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool,  swrc 

lady  I  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin  if  the 
other  thrae  were  in :  Hare  eomes  one  with  a  paper. 

[Geit  up  iaio  •  tree* 

Enier  ikt  Kuro,  wkh  a  paper. 

Emg*  Ah  me ! 

Biron.  [^jair.]  Shot,  by  heaven !  —  Plrocecil, 
sweet  Cupid ;  thou  hast  thump*d  him  with  thy  bir^ 
bolt  under  the  left  pap  :— 


^ng.  [Reads.]  St 


a  kitt  the  getdem 


To  thotefreth  tneming  dropt  mpem  ike 
J$  thy  eyeheamt,  whom  their  Jreth  rmyt  hmee  eamt 

The  nighi  of  dew  thatommy  d^ektdownJUwa 
Nor  thinet  the  dleer  mom  one  half  to  bright 

Througfi  the  irantpannt  botom  ^tke  deep. 
At  doth  thy  face  through  teart  of  mine  gjae  Sgfdi 

Thou  ehinti  m  every  tear  thai  I  dt 
Xo  drop,  but  at  a  coaeh  deih  carry  that. 

So  fideti  thou  triumphing  m  aiy  wori 
Do  but  behold  tkt  teart  that  eweU  m  aia^ 

jindiheythygfory  through  my  grief  wis  thorn. 
Bui  do  not  km  thytdft  then  thou  wiUyep 
hiy  tmrtjor  gjbaottt,  and  tiiU  makt  uw  weep. 
0  fueem  efqueent,  how  fir  dott  thou  eaodl 
Ho  thought  earn  think,  nor  tongue  ff 


How  shall  she  know  my  griefs?  1*11  drop  the  [ 
Sweet  leaves  shade  folly.     Who  is  he  comes  bete  ? 

i^ept 


Enter  Lovoavills,  with  a  paper. 

What  Longaville  I  and  reading !  Usten,  ear. 

^ron.  Now,  in  thy  likcncas,  one  mors  feol,  ap- 
pear! [. 
Long.  Ah  me !  I  am  fotsworo. 
Biron.  W'hy,  he  comes  in  like  a  peguia^ 

papers.  \Atide. 

Eing,  In  love,   I  hope:    Sweet  iaUowship    ia 

shame!  [Andoo 

Birom.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  nasna^ 

[Jjode. 

Xjong.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  pe^unsd  ao  ? 

Bifon.  {Jatde.]  I  could  put  thae  in  coaiibct ; 

by  two,  that  I  know : 

Thou  mak*st  the  triumviry,  the  coraar-cap  of  eod 

The  shape  of  love's  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  simplicity. 

Long.  I  fear,  thcw  atubbon  Unas 

move: 

O  sweat  Bfaria,  Hnprass  of  my  love ! 

These  mimbm  will  I  t«r,  and  writo  la 
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Bifon.  l^jftUe."]  O,  riiyinet  are  giumds  on  wanton 
Cupid^s  how : 
IXsfigiire  not  Ins  slop. 

L^ng,  This  same  shall  go.  — 

[He  retuU  the  sonnet. 
Did  not  the  keatenfy  rketonck  oftHne  eye 

(*{?amjf  tcAom  the  world  eanwd  hold  argument) 
Pertuade  my  heart  to  Ikufabe  perjury  T 

VowMtfor  thee  broke,  daerve  not  punishmenL 
A  moman  IJartwore  s  butt  I  vUl  prove, 

Tkout  b^ng  a  goddess^  I  forswore  not  thee  s 
J/y  xam  was  earthly,  Uwu  a  heavenly  love; 

Thf  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me, 
Voms  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is  : 

Then   tkou,  fiar  tun,  vMch  on  my  earth  doth 
shine, 
Szhatet  this  vapour  vowf  m  thee  it  is: 

If  broken,  then,  it  is  nofauit  cfmine  : 
ffby  me  broke  :  What  fool  is  not  so  vise. 
To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise? 

Enter  Domaik,  with  a  paper, 

Ijong,  By  whom  shall  I  send  this? —  Company ! 

Btaj.  [Stepping  a$ide, 

BiroD.   [JsUcI  AU  hid,  all  hid»  an  old  infant 

play: 
Iik«  n  demi-god  here  sit  I  in  the  sky, 
And  wretched  foob*  secrets  heedfuUy  oVr-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill!    O  hearens,  I  have  my 

wish; 
Dumain  tnnsfonn'd :  four  woodoodis  in  a  dish ! 
J>um.  O  most  divine  Kate  ! 
Bironm  O  most  prophane  coxcomb ! 

[Adde. 
Dual.  As  fidr  as  day. 
B^on„  Ay,  aa  some  days ;  bat  then  no  sun  must 

shme.  [Aside, 

Duwu  O  that  I  had  my  wish ! 
Long,  And  I  had  mine  I 

[Aside, 
Ming,  And  I  mine  too,  good  lord  !  [Aside. 

Birveu  Amen,  so  I  had  mine :  Is  not  that  a  good 

word?  [Aside, 

Dum,  I  would  forget  her ;  but  a  fever  she 
Beigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  remembered  be. . 

Birom,  A  fever  in  your  blood,  why  then  incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers ;  Sweet  misprision  ! 

[Adde. 

Once  more  1*11  read  the  ode  that  I  have 

writ. 

Once  more  1*11  mark  how  love  can  vary 

wit.  [Aside. 

Dub.  On  a  day,  {aladc  the  day  /) 

Love,  wkMe  mouth  is  ever  May, 

Spied  a  blos»m,  passing  fiir, 

puffing  in  the  wanton  air : 

Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  irmd, 

AU  unseen,  *gan  passage  fnd  ; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish*d  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 

Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow  ; 

Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so  I 

But,  alack,  my  hand  is  sworn, 

Neer  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn  : 

Vow,  aladhfor  youth  unmeet ; 

Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 

Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me. 

That  I  am  forsworn  ffr  thee : 

Thou  for  whom  even  Jove  would  swear, 

Juno  but  an  Ethiop  wereg 


And  deny  himsdffor  Jove, 
Tundng  mortal  for  thy  love,  — 
This  will  I  send ;  and  something  else  more  plain. 
That  shall  express  my  true  love's  fasting  pain. 

0  would  the  King,  Bir6n,  and  Longaville, 
Were  lovers  too !     Ill  to  example  ill, 
Would  firom  my  forehead  wipe  a  peijur*d  note ; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Long,  Dumain,  [Advancing,']  thy  love  is  far  from 
charity. 
That  in  love's  grief  desir'st  society : 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  o'erheard,  and  taken  napping  so. 

Xing,   Come,   sir,   [Advancing.]  you  blush ;   as 
his  your  case  is  such  ; 
Tou  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
Ton  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longarille 
Did  iwver  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  heart. 

1  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush, 

And  mark*d  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 
I  heard  your  guilty  rhymes,  observ'd  your  fashion ; 
Saw  sighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  passion  : 
Ah  me !  says  one ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries ; 
One,  her  hurs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes : 
You  would  for  paradise  bresJc  &tth  and  troth  ; 

[To  Long* 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

[To  DUUAIK. 

What  will  Bir6n  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
A  faith  infring'd,  which  such  a  zeal  did  swear? 
How  will  he  scorn  ?  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  ? 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  ? 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Biron,  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy.  -— 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

[Descends from  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coacJies ;  in  your  tears, 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears  : 
You'll  not  be  perjur'd,  'tis  a  hateful  thing ; 
Tosh,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  you  not  asham'd  ?  nay,  are  you  not, 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot  ? 
O  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen !  ^ 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat, 
To  see  a  king  transfonned  to  a  gnat ! 
And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys. 
And  critick  <  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 
Where  lies  thy  grief,  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain  ? 
And,  genUe  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain  ? 
And  where  my  liege's  ?  all  about  the  breast :  — 
A  caudle,  ho ! 

JRng,  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over-riew  ? 

Biron.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  you ; 
I,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in  ? 

1  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  <»mpany 

With  moon-like  men  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme?   . 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  *  me  ?     When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye  ? 


•  OileC 


«  Cynic.     .    *  In  tfinuBlBf  mvisll. 
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Act  IV.    ScBMBlII. 


Enter  jAQUsmrrrA  and  Costard. 

Jof*  God  bl«M  the  king ! 

Xing.  What  present  hast  thou  there  ? 

Cott^  Some  certain  treason. 
jAng.  What  makes  ITMSOD  here? 

Cotf.   Naj,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 
Jitng.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither, 

Tlie  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaq»  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read. 
Our  panK>n  misdoubts  it ;  *twas  treason,  be  said. 
JCmgn  BiroB,  read  it  over. 

[Owing  kirn  ike  ieUer, 
Where  hadst  thou  it? 
Jaq,   Of  Costard. 
Xing.  Where  hadst  thou  it? 
Coil.  Of  Dun  Adramadio»  Dun  Adnmadio. 
JRng.  How  now  I  what  is  in  you  ?  mhj  dost  tboo 

tear  it? 
Biron*  A  toy,  my  licgc^  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs 

not  fear  it 
Long,  It  did  more  him  to  passion,  and  therefore 

let's  hear  it. 
Dkih.  It  is  Biron*s  writing,  and  here  u  his  name. 

[Pieh  %p  ikepieceM> 
Birotu  Ah,  you  loggerhead,  [To  CoerA&n.]  you 
were  bom  to  do  me  shame.  — - 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 
Xmg.  What? 

JKron.  That  you  three  fools  lacked  me  fool  to 
make  up  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick  •purses  in  lore,  and  we  descrre  to  die. 
O,  «<iMrw«—  this  audience,  and  I  shall  tell  you  more. 
Xhkm,  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Bircn*  True,  true ;  we  are  four :  — 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  ? 

King.  Hence,  sirs ;  away. 

Coeu  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  avid  let  the  traitors 
stay.  [Ereunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

King*  What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some  lore 

of  thine? 
A'ron.  Did  they,  quoth  you?   Who  sees  the 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  saTage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeotts  cast. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  beaa ;  and,  strucken  blind. 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  ? 
What  peremptory  eagle^aigfated  eye 

Dnres  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty  ? 

Kimg.  What  teal,  what  fury  hath  inspired  thee  now? 
My  love,  her  mistress,  b  a  gracious  moon ; 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light* 
iNrpit.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Birin : 
O,  but  for  my  lovc^  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  eomplexioBs  the  culPd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  lair,  in  her  lair  cheek ; 
VThcre  several  wotthiea  niake  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth  seek. 
I^end  me  the  fimuiib  of  all  gentle  tongues  -« 

Fye,  painted  rhctorick  !  O,  she  iweds  it  not ; 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs ; 

She  peases  praase ;  then  praise  too  short  doth  blot 
A  wither'd  hermit,  five  seore  wmtcn  worn. 

Might  shake  oir  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye  I 
Beftuty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-bom, 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  inlancy. 
O,  ^«  the  sun,  that  roakcth  all  things  shine ! 
Xmg,  By  heavtBt  thy  love  b  bla^  as  ebony. 


JEKrwi.  Is  ebony  like  her  ?  O  wood  divine! 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  ? 

That  I  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack^ 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 

No  face  is  fair,  that  b  not  full  so  black. 
O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  dcckt. 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  hair« 
Should  ravish  dotcn  with  a  false  aq>^ ; 

And  therefore  b  she  bom  to  make  blade  lair. 
Her  fiivoitf  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  b  counted  painting  now  • 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  di»praiw, 
Paints  itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 

JTtNf  •  But  what  of  thb  ?  Are  we  not  all  in  lov*  7 

INron.  Nothing  so  sure;  and  thereby  all  fbrsworn. 

JRng.  Then  leave  thb  chat:   and,  good  Bir^Ot 
now  prove 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 

Dum»  Ay,  many,  thcre,^some  flattery  lor  then 
eviL 

Xof^.  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed ; 
Some  tricks,  some  quiUcU^  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 

Dum,  Botoit  salve  for  peijury. 

Bifvn,  O,  'tb  more  than  need !  — 

Have  at  you  then,  affection's  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ;  — 
To  &st,  —  to  study, — and  to  see  no  woman ;  — 
Flat  treason  *gainat  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  vou  fiwt  ?  your  stomachs  are  too  yooqg 
And  abstinence  engenden  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lafd^ 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  fbrswom  hb  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look? 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you. 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  eioellenos^ 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  free  ? 
From  women's  eyes  thb  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  Are^ 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  qurits  in  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  Uudy  too,  tlie  causer  t^  your  vow : 
For  wlicre  b  any  author  in  the  world, 
Tcadies  such  bc«uty  as  a  woman's  eye? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ounrlf, 
And  whera  we  are,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes, 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  out  learning  there  ? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords ; 
And  in  that  vow  we  ha%e  fof«woro  our  books ; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Sudi  fiery  numbcn,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutora  have  enrich'd  you  with  ? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brsin ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers, 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  firet  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes. 
Lives  not  alone  immurrd  in  the  brain  { 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  powvr; 
And  gives  to  evcrv  power  a  double  power» 
Above  their  functums  and  their  olBccs. 
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It  adds  m  precioiis  fleeing  to  tfae  eye ; 
A  lover's  eyes  wall  gase  an  eagle  blind; 
A  lover^s  car  wtU  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  su^idous  head  of  theft  is  stopp*d ; 
Love's  leeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible. 
Than  ai«  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Low's  toDgue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste : 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Soil  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  ? 
Subde  as  s|»hinx ;  as  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 
And,  when  love  q;>eaka,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
Uotfl  his  ink  were  tempered  with  love's  li^s ; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears. 
And  plant  in  grants  mild  humility. 
Fram  women^  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Ftomethean  fire ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world  ; 
Else  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
TVen  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 


For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men ; 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves, 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
It  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn  : 
For  charity  itself  fulfils  the  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  ? 

£mg.  Saint  Cupid,  then!  and,  soldiers,  to  the 
field ! 

Long,  Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of 
France? 

JKing.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

Biron,  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
thither; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

Xing.  Away,  away !  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

\^ExeufU. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L  —  ^  ^reei. 

EfUer  HoLorBEMXs,  Sir  Nathamixl,  and  Dull. 

HoL  SatU  fuod  n^fftdt. 

Katk.  Sr,  your  reasons  7  at  dinner  have  been 
sharp  and  sententious ;  pleasant  without  scurrility, 
witty  wiibout  afllecdon  *,  audacious  without  impu- 
dcDcy,  learned  without  opinion,  and  strange  without 
hocsy.  I  did  converse  this  quondam  day  with  a 
mmpamno  of  the  king's,  who  is  intituled,  nominated, 
or  called,  Don  Adriano  de  Armado. 

HoL  JVoM  kominem  tanquam  te  t  His  humour  is 
lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his 
eye  amfaitioua,  his  gait  majestical,  and  his  general 
behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasonical.^  He 
is  too  picked  *,  too  spruce,  too  aflected,  too  odd,  as 
it  were,  too  perigrinate^  as  I  may  call  it. 

KaUL   A  most  singular  and  dioice  epithet. 

[  Taixt  out  his  table-book. 

HoL  He  drmweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 
finer  than  the  al^>le  of  his  argument.  I  abhor  suc^ 
fanaSicBl  phantasms,  such  insociabie  and  point-de- 
visa  *  ciwnpani<»s ;  such  rackers  of  orthography,  as 
to  speak,  dotit,  fine,  when  he  should  say,  doubt; 
det,  when  he  should  pronounce^  debt ;  d,  e,  b,  t ; 
■ot,  d,  e^  t:  he  clepedi  a  calf,  cauf;  half,  hauf ; 
ncigfaboar,  voeaiur,  nebour,  neigh,  abbreviated,  ne : 
Thb  is  abhoninable,  (which  he  would  call  abomin- 
able,) it  iarinuateth  me  of  insanie ;  Ne  inieUigU 
domdtuf  to  make  frantick,  lunatiok. 

NadL  Ltms  deo,  bone  mUlUgo. 

HoL  Bemef bomtf  forbeni.-  Pri$eian  a  little 

I'd;  twiU 


Emier  AaiCADO^  BCotb,  and  CosTAan. 

Nath.    ndeme  quia  venitf 
HoL  Video,  et  gamdeo, 

Chirva!  [To  Mora. 


7 

»  Ovi 


■  AflMstkNL  •  BoastlUL 

'  Fmieal  exactMM. 


Hoi.  Quare  Chirra,  not  sirrah? 

Ann.  Men  of  peace  well  encounter'd. 

Hoi.  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  lan- 
guages, and  stoien  the  scraps.      [  To  Costakd  aside. 

Cost.  O,  they  have  lived  long  in  the  akns-basket 
of  words !  I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eaten  thee 
for  a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head  as 
honoripcabiliiudinitatibus :  thou  art  easier  swallowed 
than  a  flap-dragon.  9 

Moth.  Fence ;  the  peal  begins. 

jirm.  Monsieur,  [To  Hol.]  are  you  notletter'd? 

Moth.  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  hom4>ook : 
-—  What  is  a,  b,  ^lelt  backward  with  a  bom  on  his 
head? 

HoL  Ba,  puerilia,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn :  —  You 
hear  his  learning. 

Hol.   Quis,  quiSf  thou  consonant? 

Moih.  The  third  of  the  five  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them ;  or  the  fifth,  if  1. 

HoL  1  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i.  — 

Moth.  The  sheep  :  the  other  two  concludes  it ; 
o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediterra- 
neum,  a  sweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit :  snip, 
snap,  quick  and  home ;  it  rejoiceth  my  intellect : 
true  wit. 

Moth.  OflTer'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man. 

CosL  And  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
shouldst  have  it  to  buy  gingerbread :  hold,  there  is 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  master,  thou 
halfpenny  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  discretion. 

Arm.  Ait^man,  pratamiula  i  we  will  be  singled 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  you&  at 
the  charge-house  *  on  the  top  of  the  mountain? 

HoL  Or,  mens,  the  hill. 

Arm.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  lor  the  mountain. 

s  A  mwll  inaammable  substance,  swallowed  in  a  glau  of 
wine.  *  Free^bool. 

M 
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HU,  1  do»  «mi  qucfdon. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  king  it  a  noble  gentlcmaa ;  and  my 
familiar,  I  do  assure  jou,  very  good  ftiend :  -^  For 
what  is  inward  beween  us,  let  it  pass :  —  I  do  be- 
seech thee,  remember  thy  courtesy ;  —  I  beseech 
tiice,  apparel  thy  head ;  —  and  among  other  im- 
portunate  and  most  serious  designs,  —  and  of  great 
import  indeed,  too ;  —  but  let  tliat  pass :  —  for  I 
must  tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace  (by  the  world) 
sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder ;  but  sweet 
heart,  let  that  pass.  By  the  world,  I  recount  no 
fiible ;  some  certain  special  honours  it  pleaseth  his 
greatness  to  impart  to  Armado,  a  soldier,  a  man  of 
tnrel,  that  hath  seen  the  world :  but  let  that  pass. 
—  The  Tcry  all  of  all  is,  —  but,  sweet  heart,  I  do 
imploiv  secrecy,  —  that  the  king  would  have  me 
present  the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some  de- 
lightftil  ostentation,  or  show,  or  pageant,  or  antick, 
or  fire-woik.  Now,  understanding  that  the  curate 
and  your  sweet  self,  are  good  at  such  eruptions, 
and  sudden  breaking  out  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have 
acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end  to  crave  your 


HoL  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
worthies.  —  Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some  eU' 
tertainment  of  time,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assist- 
ance, —  the  king*s  command,  and  this  most  gallant, 
illustrate,  and  learned  gentleman,  ^  before  the 
princess ;  I  My,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine 
worthies. 

Naih,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  present  them? 

lioL  Yourself;  myself,  or  this  gallant  gentle- 
man ;  this  swain,  becmtae  of  hit  great  limb  or  joint, 
thall  past  Pompey  the  great ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm.  Audon,  sir,  error :  he  is  not  quantity  enough 
fm  that  worthy's  thumb :  be  it  not  to  big  at  the 
end  of  his  dub. 

HoL  Shall  I  have  audience?  he  shall  present 
Ilerculet  in  minority :  hit  enter  and  exU  shall  be 
strangling  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for 
that  purpose. 

^fcih.  An  eioellent  device !  to,  If  any  of  the 
audience  hitt,  you  may  ciy,  W«U  dcm,  Hercules  / 
new  lAeu  cnuke$i  the  nuitel  that  it  the  way  to 
make  an  oflcnee  grMiout ;  though  Um  have  the 
gTMe  todo  iL 

Arm.  For  therettofthe  worthiat?  — 

HoU  I  will  play  three  myself. 

Mcih»  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing? 

HoL  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  Mgt  *  aol,  an  aatick. 
I  beseech  jrou  follow. 

Hoi.  Km',  goodraaoDuU!  thotthattipokenno 
word  all  thit  while. 

IhdL  Nor  undamood  none  ndthar,  ^. 

HoL  AttomM  I  we  will  employ  thee. 

JhdL  111  make  one  la  a  danet,  or  to ;  or  1  will 
play  on  the  tebor  totfaa  worthies,  and  lot  ifatm  daaoe 
the  hay. 

/M.  Matt  dull,  henatt  Dull,  to  our  tport,  away. 

SCENE  II.  —  n^QH  the  Priaecet*«  PmOUm. 

Mnier  tkt  Pluacia^  KATBAaa«B»  Eoaauatv  and 

Mania. 

Friiu  Sweet  bearti,  we  thall  be  rich  cf«  we  dcpail. 
If  firings  eoma  thus  plentifully  in : 

*  lalt  •  Cowf»f«. 


A  lady  wall*d  about  with  diamondt!— 
Look  you,  what  I  have  ftom  the  loving  king. 

Jtof.  Madam,  came  nothing  elte  along  with  that? 

Pritu  Nothing  but  thit?  yct^  aa  much  love  in 
rfaymc^ 
At  would  be  ciamm*d  up  in  a  slieet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  tidet  the  leaf,  niargcnt  and  all ; 
That  be  was  fain  to  teal  on  CupM^  name* 

Bos,  That  wat  the  vray  to  make  hit 
waxT; 

For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  yeart  a  boy. 
Xaik.  Ay,  and  a  ihrewd  unhappy  gallowt 
Bos.  Yooll  ne'er  be  IViendt  with  him ;  he  kUI'd 

your  litter. 
Xtaih.  He  made  her  melanclioly,  tMl,  and  heavy  ; 
And  to  she  died :  had  the  been  Bglrt,  like  you« 
Of  tuch  a  merry,  niniblc,  stirring  tpirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  the  died : 
And  so  may  you  ;  Ibr  a  liglit  heart  lives  loqg. 
Bos.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse  *,  of  tida 

light  word? 
Xaik.   A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 
Jtot.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  iiManing 

out. 
JTolA.  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuff '^ ; 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Bos.  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  tdll  T  fha 

dark. 
Xnik.  So  do  not  you ;  Ibr  you  are  a  light  giri. 
Bos.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;  and  therdbve  lagbc 
Xatk,  You  weigh  me  not —  O,  tfaat't  you  caiw 

not  forme. 
Bos.  Great  reason ;  for.  Past  ciuv  b  still  part  eaiv. 
iVtfi.  Well  bandied  both;  a  tatof  wit  wdlpky'd. 
But,  Rosaline,  you  have  a  fiivour  too : 
Who  sent  U?  aadwhMitit? 

Jloi.  I  would,  you  knew  t 

An  if  my  lace  were  but  at  fidr  at  yours. 
My  Ikvour  were  at  great ;  be  witness  thit. 
Nay,  I  have  verMt  too,  I  thank  Bir6o : 
The  numbers  true ;  aad,  wet*  the  numb'rii^  ioo^ 
I  ware  the  lUrest  goddett  on  the  ground: 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  tlMNHand  frirm. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  mv  pictnrt  ia  hit  letter! 
Any  thing  kU? 

Mud^  hi  the  letftirt}  nothing  in  the 
Beautaout  aa  ink  ;  a  good  eondi 
Fair  ata  text  B  i&a  copy-book. 
JIafc  'Warepawflt!  How?  let  me  not  die 


My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter: 
O,  that  your  face  were  not  to  full  of  O 

JTaC*.  A  plague  of  that  >Btt !  and 
throwt! 

Prim.  Butwhatwattenttoyouftam 

JTolA.  Madam,  thit  glove. 

PfM.  Didhenot 


9 
f 


ofafrithfullow 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  oompil'd,  profound  wnpUcity. 
ii;irb  Thit*  and  theat  pearit,  lo  aa 
gaville; 
The  letter  it  too  long  by  half  a  mila. 
FrU,  Iddnknoleet:  Dott  thou  not 
Tbe  chain  wert  longer,  and  the  Ittter 
Um.  Ay,  or  I  would  tbeee  btodt 
part. 


ia 

? 
might 
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We  ai«  wise  girls  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

JIm.  Thejaieirovsefoob  to  purchase  mocking  so. 
That  same  Boon  1*11  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  thsC  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fmwn,  and  beg,  and  seek ; 
And  wast  the  season,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spcad  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes ; 
And  siiBpe  fab  scnrice  wholly  to  my  behesu ; 
And  make  faim  pRwd  to  make  me  proud  thi^  jests! 
So  portent-like  would  I  o*eriway  his  state. 
That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  I  his  ftte. 

Firim,  None  are  so  sursly  CMij^t,  when  they  are 
catch'd, 
K%  wit  tiira*d  fool :  foUy,  in  wisdom  hatch*d, 
Hath  wiadom^  wairant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wtt*s  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fooL 

ATsr.   Fotty  in  focds  bean  not  so  strong  a  note, 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Suace  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply, 
To  ^rowB,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

filler  BoTST. 


Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

Beyet.  O,  I  am  stabb*d  urith  Uughter!  Where*s 
her  grace? 
Thy  news,  Boyet? 

Prepare,  madam,  prepare !  — 
Aim,  my  girls,  arm !  encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd, 
Armed  In  arguments ;  you*ll  be  surprised  : 
Mualcr  your  wita ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Anu  SaiBt  Dennis  tosaint  Cupid !  What  are  they, 
Tkat  charge  their  breath  against  us?  say,  scout,  say. 

Bsyct.   Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  thought  to  dose  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour : 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purpo6*d  rest. 
Toward  that  shads  I  might  behold  addrest 
The  klog  and  his  omnpanions :  warily 
I  stole  into  •  ncighbonr  ducket  by. 
And  overheard  what  you  shall  oTerhcar ; 
That,  by  and  by,  diaguis*d  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page, 
Tint  wcU  by  heart  hath  oonn*d  his  embsssage : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there ; 
Tkms  must  tktm  speak,  and  thus  thy  bod^  bear  .* 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 
INcaence  majesdcal  would  put  him  out ; 
Far,  quoth  the  king,  an  angei  shtdl  thou  see; 
Tetf^  not  thou,  but  speak  audacimufy* 
The  boy  reply'd.  An  angei  is  not  evU: 
I  ehomid  kamfewrd  her,  had  she  been  a  deviL 
Wnh  tliat  all  laugh'd,  and  dapp'd  him  on  the 

shoulder; 
Haling  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  rvlib'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer'd,  and  swore, 
A  bettsr  speech  was  never  spoke  before : 
Another  with  his  linger  and  his  thumb, 
CryVl,  Vicf  we  wSU  do*t,  come  tohat  wiU  come  : 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  jttt  goes  well: 
The  fourth  tum*d  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground. 
With  such  •  sealous  laughter,  so  profound, 
rhat  in  diis  ^leen  ridiculous  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tetrs. 

Frin,  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  us  ? 

Bogfei,  They  do^   they  do;  and  are  apparel'd 
thus, — 
like  Muscovites,  or  Russians:  as  I  guess, 
Their  puipoae  is,  to  pnrle,  to  court,  and  dance : 


And  every  one  his  ]ove>feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.  And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  shall  be 
task'd:_ 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face.  — 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear  ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thine ; 
So  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.  — 
And  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  thrae  removes. 

Bos.  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  favours  most  in  sight. 

ITath,  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent? 

Prtn.  The  effect  of  my  intent  is,  to  cross  theirs  : 
Tli^  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  to  be  mock'd  withal. 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display'd,  to  talk,  and  greet.    . 

Ros*  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to't  ? 

Prin.  No:  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot. 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  vre  no  grace ; 
But,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 

Boyet.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's 
heart. 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  pnrt. 

iVtn.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  no  doubt 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  tiieirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[  Trumpets  sound  u^hm. 

Boyet.  The  trumpet  sounds;  be  mask'd,  the 
maskers  come.  [The  Ladies  mask. 

Enter  the  King,  Bihok,  Loxoavillx,  and  Du- 
XAiN,  m  Russian  hMts,  and  masked  i  Moth, 
MuMcians,  and  Attendants. 

Moth.  jiU  hail,  the  richest  beauties  en  the  earth  / 
Boyet.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  tafiata. 
Moth.  A  holy  parcel  ofthefiirest  dames, 

[The  Ladies  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
That  ever  tum*d  their  —  backs — to  mortal  views  f 
Biron.   Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes. 
Moth.   T%at  ever  tum*d  their  eyes  to  mortal  views  / 

Boyet.  True ;  out,  indeed. 

Moth.    Out  <f  your  favours,  heavenly  spirits, 
vouchsafe. 
Not  to  behold  — 

Biron.  Once  to  behind,  rogue. 

Moth.  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed  eyes, 
—  uith  your  sun-beamed  eyes  — 

Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
You  were  best  call  i^  daughter-beamed  eyes. 

Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  mc 
out. 

Biron.  Isthisyourperfectness?begone,yourogue. 

Bos.  What  would  these  strangers?  know  their 
minds,  Boyet: 
If  they  do  speak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes  t 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boyet.  What  would  you  with  the  princess  ? 

^tron.  Nothing  but  pe«?e  and  gentle  visitation. 
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Jtot.  What  would  thejtiaj  they? 

/I«yet.   Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  Tititation. 

Jloi.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  lo  be  gone. 

Sojfei.  She  says,  jrou  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone. 

Fmg.  Say  to  her,  we  have  measured  many  miles 
To  trttd  a  measure  with  her  on  this  grsss. 

iliyer.  They  say  that  they  have  measur'd  many  a 
mile. 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  gnsa. 

Aot.  It  is  not  so :  ask  them  liow  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile :  if  they  have  measur*d  many. 
The  measure  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Hoyef.  If,  to  come  hither  you  have  measur'd  miles, 
And  many  miles;  the  princess  bids  you  tell, 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile, 

BiroH,  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 

Bo^ei,  She  hears  benelf. 

Ro$*  How  many  weary  steps, 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o*ergone. 
Are  numbered  in  the  travel  of  one  mile? 

BiroH.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you ; 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  acoompt 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face. 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

ilas.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 

Ximg,  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do ! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  shine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd,)  upon  our  vrat*ry  eyne. 

Rot,  O  Tain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter; 
Thou  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 

JHitg,  Then,  in  our  measure  do  but  vouchsafe 
one  change ; 
Thou  bid*st  me  beg;  this  begging  is  not  stnnge. 

Rot-  Play,  musidi^then:  nay,  you  must  do  it 

■oon.  \Miuick  playt. 

Not  yet ;— no  dance :— thus  change  I  like  the  moon. 

jn^.  Will  you  not  dance?  How  come  you  thus 
calrang'd? 

Rot,  Tou  look  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she's 
chang'd. 

i^ing.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  musick  plays;  Touchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Rot,  Our  earn  vouchaafe  it. 
Jtmg,  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 

Jlof^  Since  you  are  stnuigen,  and  oome  here  by 


Well  not  be  naoe :  take  bands ;  — we  will  not  dance. 
JCmg,  Wl^  take  we  hand%  then  ? 
Rot.  Only  to  part  friends :  ~^ 

Couft*sy,  sweet  hearts  ;  and  so  the  measure  ends. 
JTmg.  More  measure  of  this  measure;  be  not  nice. 
JZes.  We  can  aflbrd  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
JCmg.  Prise  you  yourselves;   What  buys  your 

company  7 
Rat.  Tour  absence  only. 
A'la^.  That  can  never  be. 

Rot.  Hwn  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  so  adieu  ; 
Twice  to  your  risor,  and  half  once  to  you  ! 
Mmg.  if  you  deny  to  daaci^  let**  bold  mora  chat 
Rot,  In  pritaie  then. 

I  am  best  pleas*d  with  that. 

[Tktey  conoerte  opart. 

mistnss,  one  sweet  word 

PHh,  Hooey,  and  milk,  and  sugv;  there  is  three. 

men.  Nay  than,  two  treys,  (aa  if  you  grow  so 
nice,) 
MethegUa,  wort,  and  malmsey ;.—  Well  run, 
There's  half  a  doacn 


Act  V. 


Seventh  sweet,  adieu! 
Since  you  can  cog  *,  1*11  play  no  more  with  you. 

Bkron,  One  word  in  seueL 

Prm.  Vti  it  not  be  swcd. 

RiroH*  Thou  griev*st  my  galL 

/Vm.  Gall?  bitter. 

BiroH.  Therefore  meet. 

[  TVy  coHverte  apart. 

Dum,  Will  you  vouchsale  with  me  to  change  a 
word? 

Mar.  Name  it. 

Dum,  Fair  lady,  — 

Mur.  Say  you  so?  Fair  lord,  — 

Take  tluu  for  your  fiur  huly. 

Dum,  Please  it  you. 

As  much  in  private,  and  1*11  bid  adieu. 

[Tkey  eotwerte  opmrt, 
Xaih.  What,  was  your  visor  made  vrithout  a 

tongue? 
Long.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  too  sak. 
JTath,  O,  for  your  reason !  quickly,  s» ;  I  long. 
Long.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  maik. 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  half. 
Xatk,   Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman ;  —  Is  not  veal 

a  calf? 
Long,  A  calf,  fair  bdy? 
Xath.  No,  a  fair  lord  calC 

Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 
Xatk,  No,  ni  not  be  your  halT. 

Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 
Xath,  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  hears  yoa 
Cfy.  [Tkey  eonoerte  apart. 

iloyct.  The  tongues  of  mocking  damsels  areas  kecsk 
As  b  the  rasor's  edge  invisible. 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense :  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference;  their  conoeita  have  wingm. 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullels,  wind,  thought,  swiftier 
things. 
Rot.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  break  otfV 

break  off. 

Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  vrith  pure  scoff* ! 

Ji^mg.  Farewell,  mad  damsels ;  you  havcwnple  wits^ 

[Eteunt  Kiivo,  Lords,  Mom,  Mutickt  mmd 

AUendantt. 

Prin,  Twenty  adieus,  my  froeen  Muscovites  •*» 

Will  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themselves  to-night  ? 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  laces  ? 
This  pert  Bir6n  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 
Rot.  O  I  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cases ! 
The  king  was  wceping^pe  for  a  good  word. 
Frin.  Bir6n  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 
Mar,   Dumain  was  at  my  lervice,  and  his  sword  : 
No  point  *,  quoth  I ;  my  servant  stiaight  vras  mute. 
Xatk.  Lord  Longaville  said,  I  came  o'er  Ua  heart ; 
And  trow  you,  what  he  call'd  me? 

Prin.  Qp«**w*|  perhaoa. 

Xaik.  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

Prin,  Go,  stckncas  as  thou  art ! 

Rot.   Wvll,  betttf  wits  have  vrom  plain  t^tiiite 
caps.9 
But  will  you  hear  ?  the  king  u  my  love  svrora. 
Prin,  And  quick  Bir&n  hath  plighted  faith  to  aai. 
Xatk,  And  Longaville  vras  for  my  service  born. 
Jfor.  Dumain  b  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on 
Boptt.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistreaacsb  give 
Immediately  they  frill  again  be  here 


t  PsMiy  dies,  lie. 

•  A  qaOMo  on  the  Trwaeh 

*  Better  viu  awy  bs 
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In  tfacir  own  ihapes ;  for  it  can  nerer  be, 
Thtj  will  digest  thtt  harsh  indigni^. 

Wni  they  return  ? 

Tbej  will,  they  will,  heaven  knows ; 
And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Thcfcfbre,  change  favours  * ;  and,  when  they  repair. 
Blow  like  sweet  nscs  in  thb  summer  air. 

How  blow  ?  how  blow  ?  speak  to  be  un- 


Mtytt.   Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  their  bud : 
Dtwnaitk'd,  thdr  damask  sweet  commixture  shown, 
An  angels  vailing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

/Vm.   Avaunt,  perplexity !  What  shall  we  do, 
If  tfaej  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo  ? 

JKas.   Good  madim,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis*d : 
Let  Its  contplain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
Disf(ais*d  like  Muscovites,  in  shapeless  gear ; 
Aod  wonder,  what  they  were;  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows,  and  prologue  vilely  penn*d. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous, 
Sboald  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

BojftL  I.«dies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at  hand. 

/V^   Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land. 
lEzeuni  PaiNCxss,  Ros.  Katb.  and  Maua. 

Enter  the  KiKO,  BimoH,  Lomoa villi,  ond  Dumaiw 
in  their  proper  habits. 

^Kmgm    Fair  sir,  heaven  save  you !    Where  is  the 
princess? 

Bojfet.   Gone  to  her  tent :   Please  it  your  majesty, 
Conomaad  me  any  service  to  her  thither  ? 

J^Hg*   That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one 
word. 

Soyet»  I  wOl ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord. 

[£nt. 

Biram.  This  fellow  picks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas ; 
And  nttcrs  it  again  when  Jove  doth  please  : 
He  is  wit*s  pcdler ;  and  retaik  bis  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wassels  %  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  is  he, 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice, 
Thst,  when  be  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  (Uce 
la  honoonble  tenns ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  *  noost  meanly ;  and,  in  ushering, 
Mend  lam  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet  i 
The  stairs,  as  be  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whales*  bone  7 : 
And  eonadcnoes,  that  will  not  die  in  debt. 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 

Jiimg,  A  blister  on  hu  sweet  tongue,  with  my 


Dearty 
Tliat  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

Ettler  the  Paiifcsss,  uthered  by  Botet  ;  Rosaumc, 
Maeia,  KATHAaiKi,  and  Altendantu 


See  where  it  comes !  -.-  Behaviour,  what 
wert  thou. 
Till  this  nan  show*d  thee?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 
Xii^.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day ! 
Frm.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul  as  I  conceive. 
King.   Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
/Ven.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
Smg.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 
To  kad  you  to  our  court :  vouchsafe  it  then. 


•  Th«  tenor  In  ntialck. 


marry. 
Biho/ 


'  The  loalh  or  the  iMcse-whale. 


Pnn»  This  field  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  hold  your 
vow: 
Nor  heaven,  nor  I,  delight  in  peijur'd  men. 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  which  you  provoke ; 

llie  vJKue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 
2Vm.   You  nick-name  virtue:  vice  you  should 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
King,  O,  you  have  liv*d  in  desolaidon  here. 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Prin,  Not  so,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 
King,  How,  madam?  Russians? 
Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  nvy  lord ; 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  sUte. 

Rot.  Madam,  speak  true :  —  It  is  not  so,  my  lord ; 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days  %) 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise. 
We  four  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit :  here  they  stay*d  an  hour. 
And  talk'd  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  vdth  one  hi^py  word. 
I  ds^  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think. 
When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fidn  have  drink. 
Biron*  This  jest  is  dry  to  me  —  Fair,  gentle^ 
sweet. 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye. 
By  light  we  lose  light :   Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
Rot*  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich ;  for  in  my 

eye,— 
Binm.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
Rot»  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Binm.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  possess. 
Rot,  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

Rot*  Which  of  the  visors  was  it,  that  you  wore  ? 
Biron.  Where  ?  when  ?  what  visor  ?  why  demand 

you  this  ? 
Ros*  Tliere,  then,  that  visor;  that  superfluous 
case. 
That  hid  the  worse,  and  show'd  the  better  face. 
King.  We  are  descried:  they'll  mock  us  now 

downright. 
Dum.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 
Prin*  Anuu'd,  my  lord?  Why  looks  your  high- 
ness sad? 
Rot.   Help,  hold  his  brows  \  hell  swoon  !    Why 
look  you  pale  ?  — 
Se*^ck,  1  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 
Biron.  Thus  pour  the  stan  down  plagues  for 
perjury. 
Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out  ?  ^- 
Here  stand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  m 
flout; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 

*  After  the  fMhion  of  the  times. 
M    S 
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ActV, 


JDum,  More  odf,  ootain. 

Soyei.  No ;  be  is  beet  indued  in  the  wauXL 

Birmu  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dunu  He*8  e  painter ;  for  he  makce  fbcee. 

Arm.   The  armipoieni  Mars,  eftaneet  ike 
Gcve  Hector  a  gift^  ^ 

Dum,  A  gilt  nutm^. 

jBltrwi.  A  lemon. 

Long*  Stuck  with  doves. 

Dmm,  No,  doren. 

jinm.  Peace! 
Tke  arwupoient  J/ors,  of  lancet  the  migktyt 

Gave  Hedor  a  gift,  the  heir  ofRUmi 
A  man  to  breathed,  thai  certain  he  wnUdJIghit  yea 

From  mom  OB  nighi,  out  efhitpamUon. 
J  am  thatjiower,  — 

X>iiiii.  That  mint. 

Lang-  That  colmnbine. 

Ann,  Sweet  lotd  LongaTille,  rein  thy  tongue. 

Long,  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  for  it  runs 
against  Hector. 

Jhtmm   Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

Arm,  The  sweet  war-man  it  dead ;  sweet  chucks, 
beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried :  when  he  brcath*d, 
he  was  aman.  —  But  I  will  forward  with  my  device: 
Sweet  royalty,  [To  the  Princess.]  bestow  on  me  the 
sense  of  hearing.  [Bison  whitpert  CosTAan. 

Prin,  Speak,  bimve  Hector;  we  are  much  d^ 
lighted. 

Arm,  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

JBoyef.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Arm.   7%u  Hector  fir  turwumnted  Honnibai,  — 

Cut.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is  gone. 

Arm,  Dost  thou  infamoniae  me  among  poten- 
tates? thou  shalt  die. 

Coit.  Then  shall  Hector  be  hanged,  lor  Pompey 
that  is  dead  by  him. 

Jhtm,  Most  rare  Pompey ! 

Boyet,  Renowned  Pompey! 

Sion,  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey !  Pompey  the  huge ! 

Dum,  Hector  trembles. 

IKtm.  Pompey  is  mov'd .  —  More  AtesS  mof« 
Ates;  stir  them  on!  stir  them  on  ! 

Dum,  Hector  will  challenge  hiro. 

Biron,  Av,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in 
him  than  vrill  sup  a  flea. 

Arm,  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cott,  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern 
man ;  1*11  slash ;  1*11  do  it  by  the  sword :  -*  I  pray 
you,  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again* 

Duwu  Room  for  the  incensed  woithiea. 

BnUr  MaaCADB. 

Mer*  Henven  save  you,  madam ! 

Prin,  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
But  that  thou  intcrrupt*tt  our  merriment. 

J/<rr.  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring. 
Is  heavy  in  m  v  tongue.     The  king  your  ftther  — 

Prin.  Dead,  lor  my  life. 

Mer.   Even  so ;  my  tale  is  told. 

Biron-  Worthies,  away;  the  scene  begins  to 
cloud. 

Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  f  breathe  free  breath  : 
I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little  bole 
of  discretion,  and  1  will  right  myself  like  a  soldier. 

[Eeeunt  Worthies. 

King,  How  lares  your  majesty  7 

Pftn*  Boyet,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

*  AU  mm  thegoAlas  ordltcorl 


y««,  si^. 
yoof 


£ing.  Madam,  not  so;  I  do 

Prin.  Prepare,  I  say.  — >  I 
lords. 
For  all  your  fidr  endeavours ;  and 
Out  of  a  new.sad  soul,  that  you  voudaiale 
In  your  rich  vrisdom,  to  eicuse  or  hide, 
The  liberal  ^  opposition  of  our  spirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  hnve  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Wm  guilty  of  it.  — -  Farewdl,  worthy  lord ! 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  humble  tongue : 
Eicuse  me  so»  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain*d. 

King,  The  extreme  parte  of  time  extremely 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed  ; 
And  oAcn,  at  his  very  looee,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  ariMtrate : 
And  though  the  morning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 
The  holy  suit  which  lain  it  would  convince ; 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  feolp 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purpos*d ;  since,  to  vrail  friends  loet» 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholceome,  profitable. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin,  1  understand  you  not;  my  griels  are  dovhleii 

Biron,  Honest  plain  woids  beat  pierce  the  oar  «f 
grief;  — 
And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 
For  your  lair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time^ 
Play*d  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladiw. 
Hath  much  deform'd  us,  fashioning  our  huinouim 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous^  «• 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains; 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain  ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  cyo 
Full  of  strange  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  fiifinsi» 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  hb  glance : 
Which  party-coated  presence  of  looee  Wv* 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes, 
Have  midMOom'd  our  oaths  and  gravities, 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  theee  frolts^ 
Suggested  us  to  make :  Therefore,  ladies. 
Our  love  bring  yours,  the  error  that  love 
Is  likewise  youis :  we  to  ourselves  prove 
By  being  once  false  lor  ever  to  be  true 
To  thoee  that  make  us  both,  —  fair  ladies,  you : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin. 
Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin,  We  have  reosiv'd  your  leOers, Ibll  of  loiw; 
Your  favours,  the  fmbassadotii  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  oounci]«  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 
As  hombast,  and  as  lining  to  the  time 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  r 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  thersfore 
In  their  own  tehion,  like  a 

Dum,  Our  Ictten,  madam,  ifaow*d  moch  aaora 
than  jest. 

Long.  So  did  our  looks. 

Rot,  We  did  not  quoted  them  sa. 

King.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  tho  hour. 
Grant  ua  your  loves. 

prin.  A  tiuM,  methinks*  too  short 

To  make  •  world»withoutHfnd  bargain  in : 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  gmoe  is  peijur*d  much* 


*  Ficstocscsss 
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Full  ofdnr  gaOtiiicn ;  and  therefare  this,  — 

If  lor  wy  low  (at  there  is  no  such  cause) 

You  will  do  aught,  this  shall  you  do  for  nie : 

Your  oath  I  wiU  not  trust ;  hut  go  with  speed 

To  some  foriom  and  naked  hennitage, 

Rfmntr'  from  aU  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 

There  ttajf  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 

Have  bflou^bt  ahout  their  annual  reckoning ; 

If  thb  austere  insodable  life 

Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  hlood ; 

If  IroalSy  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds  s, 

"Sip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  your  love. 

But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  )ove ; 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 

Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts, 

And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 

I  will  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant,  shut 

My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 

Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 

For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

If  thia  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 

Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

.£img»  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny, 

To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest. 
The  audden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye ! 

Henee  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 

JMraii-  And  what  to  me,  my  love?  and  what  to 
ne? 

Sas.  Ton  must  be  purged  too»  your  sins  are  rank; 
Yoo  are  attaint  with  fiuilts  and  peijury ; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  &vour  mean  to  get, 
A  tweltemooth  shall  you  spend,  and  never  rest, 
But  sedk  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

/>K8s.  But  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  but  what  to  me? 

Math,   A  wife! — A  beard,  fair  health,  and  ho- 


Whh  tfarce-foid  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

J}u$m.  O,  shall  1  say,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife  ? 

MaiJL  Not  so,  my  lord ; — a  twelvemonth  and  a  day 
111  mark  no  words  that  smooth-ftc'd  wooers  say : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come, 
Tben,  if  I  have  much  love.  111  give  you  some. 

Jhtmt,  111  serve  thee  true  and  faithfully  till  then. 

JTalA.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 

ZMg.  What  says  Maria? 

Mat.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 

111  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 

Lmg.  I*U  stey  with  patience ;  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mar*  The  likcr  you ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

AtrvM.  Studies  my  lady  ?  nustreaa,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  hnmble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impoae  some  serrice  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Mom,  Oti  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Bir6n, 
Befbre  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Prodaoms  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  yoo  on  all  estates  will  eiecute. 
Thai  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brain ; 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
Too  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
^Int  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be, 
With  all  the  flercc  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enlbrce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Binm.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
death? 

•  Clothlnf. 


It  cannot  be ;  it  is  impossible : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

JRof.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  ^oke  a  gibing  spirit, 
Whose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  laughing  hear^n  give  to  fools : 
A  jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  ears, 
DeaTd   with   the    clamours   of  their  own   dear 

groans. 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  then. 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal ; 
But,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault. 
Right  joyful  of  your  reformation. 

Mron.  A  twelvemonth?  well,  befU  what  will 
befal, 
111  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hospitaL 

Prin.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord:    and  so  I  take  my 
leave.  [To  the  Kino. 

Xing.  No,  madam  :  we  will  bring  you  on  your 
way. 

Biron.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  play; 
Jack  hath  not  Jill :  these  ladies'  courtesy 
Might  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 

JRng.  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Biroiu  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 

Enter  Armado. 

jfmu  Sweet  majesty,  vouchsafe  me,  — 

Prin,  Was  not  that  Hector  ? 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

jfrm.  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  finger  and  take  leave : 
I  am  a  votary ;  I  have  vowed  to  Jaquenetta  to  hold 
the  plough  for  her  sweet  love  three  years.  But, 
most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you  hear  the  dialogue 
that  the  two  learned  men  have  compiled,  in  praise 
of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo?  it  sliould  have  followed 
in  the  end  of  our  show. 

JHng.   Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 

jirm*  Holla!  approach. 

Enter  Holofeanxs,  Natbakisl,  Moth,  CosTAan, 

and  others. 

This  side  is  Hiems,  winter ;  this  Ver,  the  spring ; 
the  one  roaiatain'd  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the 
\  cuckoo.     Ver,  begin. 

SONG. 
I. 

Spring.   WTien  daUiesfiedt  and  violets  blue. 
And  lady-MfkockM  aU  ulver-vMU, 
And  cuckoo'buds  tf  yellow  huct 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight. 
The  cuckoo  theHf  on  every  tree, 
Mocks  marritd  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 

Cudcoo  s 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo,  —  0  word  of  fear, 
Unpkating  to  a  married  ear  I 

II. 

Wlten  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 
And  merry  larks  are  ploughmen*s  clocks. 

When  turtles  tread,  and  rooks,  and  daws. 
And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smocks. 

The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  treCf 

Mocks  married  men,  fir  thus  sings  he. 
Cuckoo  i 


170 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


iVCT  V. 


Oukoof  euekoo  ^  0  ward  offiart 
UnfUamng  to  a  mmiitd  Mr  / 

Wkm  irkittt  Asm  Ay  1A9  woltt 
Ami  Dick  Om  tkiplmd  himm  Ua  mmi. 
And  Tom  kmn  UgtinUtka  Aotf. 

And  wulm  C0HMI /Khm  kontt  tn  paut 
Wktn,  hhod  i$  nipp%  and  woyf  btfiui, 
Tktn  nigfiify  tmgf  ikg  itmrmg  omit 


WW  ^v^BV  ^S^^^^^^^w   9W^^^^^^  ■■^^J^P   M^^^V         W^^9  M^^^^^ 


IV. 

men  oB  dbmd  tkg  wmi  dttk  Uom, 

And  eougfdng  dntwtu  the  panon*$  mm. 
And  birda  A  brooding  UtktMHom, 

And  BCarim't  note  iook$  red  ond  rwrn. 
When  rooMed  cren$  '  mm  m  we  bonif 
Then  niglUfy  timg$  the  Maring  owtt 

TWvAo; 
Tw-wkkt  to  wlU|  a  merrjf  notOf 
WkMe  greatg  ioeaa  dotik  ktei  tke  foi. 

Arm»  Hm  woidi  of  Mtmirjr  on  hanh  after  tb« 
tongi  of  ApoUow    Tou,  that  wqr;  wi^  tfait  way. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


DCKX  OF  VwiKlCM^ 

Tmaem  or  Momocco,  "I   g^^g^,  g^  ^^^dM, 

PUVCS  or  AUAOOV,  J    *~^*  *•  Jrw««. 

AwTOjrio,  ike  Merckani  of  Venice. 
BjkaftAirio*  kit  Friend, 

Salavks       1 

SALAmmo^     V  JWriMii  to  Antonio  and  Baaanio. 

GBATIAJfOk    J 

Loftsxso,  in  lorn  with  Jenaca. 
c,  a  Jnpw 


0/tf  GoBBO,  ^aM^  to  LaunceloC 
Salbkio,  a  Mettenger/rom  Venice. 
LxoNAJiDo,  Servant  to  Basaanio. 
BalthasaE}  1 

SrXYHAMOy        J 


ArMtUflO  Pordft. 


PoETiA,  a  rich  Heiret$» 
NxaissA,  her  H^aiting''Maid> 
JsasiCA,  Daughter  to  Shylock. 


TvBAi,  a  JQniN  Au  Friends 

Lavvcxuiv  Go>ao»  a  Qown,  Servant  to  Sbylock. 

SC£NE,  forify  ai  Vanice^  and  parity  at  Belmont,  lA«  iSraf  o^  Portia,  on  the  Continent 


Magn^icoet  of  Venice,  Qfficert  of  the  Court  qfjustioet 
Gaoler,  Servanttf  and  other  Attendants. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  ^  Venice.    A  Street, 
Mfder  AwtoffoOf  Salaeixo^  and  Salamio. 


In  lootli,  I  know  not  wbj  I  am  so  sad ; 

It  wcafiaa  me ;  you  say  it  wearies  you ; 

But  bow  I  cBu^t  it,  found  it,  or  eame  by  it, 

VITfaaA  stuff  'lis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  born, 

lam  to  lean; 

Aad  aoefa  a  want-wit  sadnesa  makes  of  me, 
Tbat  I  faave  much  ado  to  know  myself. 

Safar.  Tour  mind  ia  tossing  on  the  ocean ; 
Thcve,  where  your  argoaiesi  with  portly  sail,  — 
Like  signiors  and  rich  burghers  of  the  flood. 
Or,  as  it  were,  the  pageants  of  the  sea,— 
Do  oferpccr  tfia  petty  trafficken^ 
That  curt*ky  to  them,  do  them  rerercnee, 
Aa  they  ttj  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Sainu  Beliere  me^  sir,  had  I  such  Tenture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  almiad.     I  should  be  still 
nocking  the  glass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
Peering  in  mapa,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads  ; 
And  every  olifect,  that  might  make  me  fear 
Kifiirtune  to  my  ventorcs,  out  of  doubt. 
Would  make  me  aad. 

SJmr.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth, 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague^  when  I  thought 
Wba  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run, 

>  Ships  of  laifclmnten. 


But  I  should  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats ; 

And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock*d  in  sand. 

Vailing*  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 

To  kiss  her  bunal.     Should  I  go  to  church. 

And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone. 

And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks  ? 

Which  touching  but  my  gentle  vessel's  side, 

Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 

Enrobe  the  roaring  watoa  with  my  silks ; 

And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 

And  now  worth  nothing !  Shall  I  have  the  thought 

To  think  on  this  ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought, 

That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  me  sad? 

But,  tell  not  me ;  I  know,  Antonio 

Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandize. 

Ant,  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 

Sakau  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 

Ant.  Fye,  fye ! 

Solan.    Not  in  love  neither?  Then  let*s  say,  you 
are  sad. 
Because  you  are  not  merry :  and  *twere  as  easy 
For  you,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  you  are  merry. 
Because  you  are  not  sad.  Now,  by  two-beaded  Janus, 
Nature  hath  fram'd  stnmge  fdlows  in  her  tame : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes. 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bag-piper; 
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And  other  of  such  yinegar  asp^. 

That  they*ll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 

Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassanio^  Loebuzo,  and  GaATiAifo. 

SaUau  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble 
kinsman, 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenio :  Fare  you  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Solar.  I  would  have  staid  till  I  had  made  you  merry, 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

jint.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you, 
And  you  embrace  the  occauon  to  depart. 

Saiar.  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Baai,   Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  laugh  ? 
Say,  when  ? 
You  grow  exceeding  strange  :   Must  it  be  so  ? 

Solar,  Well  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on  yours. 
[Exeunt  Salauno  and  Salamxo. 

Lor.  My  lord   Bassanio,  since  you  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you :  but,  at  dinner-time, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet. 

Boss.  I  will  not  flul  you. 

Gra.  You  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio ; 
"  You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world : 
They  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  you  are  marvellously  chang*d. 

jini.  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Gratiano ; 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gra,  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 

With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within, 
Sit  Uke  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  ?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?  1  tell  thee  what,  Antonio^  — 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks ; 
Tliere  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond ; 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  ^  entertain. 
With  purpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  should  say,  I  am  sir  Oracle^ 
Andt  vAen  I  ope  my  ^m,  let  no  dog  hark  / 
O,  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise. 
For  sajring  nothing ;  who,  I  am  very  sure. 
If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  dam  those  ears. 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers,  fools. 
1*11  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time : 
But  fish  not,  with  this  melancholy  bait. 
For  this  fool's  gudgeon,  this  opinion.  — 
Come,  good  Lorenxo :  —  Fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 
I'll  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well ,  we  frill  leave  you  then  till  dinner-time : 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more. 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own  tongue. 

jini.  Farewell :    I'll  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 
[Exeunt  Gkatiawo  and  Lorknso. 

Bast.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice  :  His  reasons  are 
as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff; 
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you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them :  and,  when 
you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  search. 

jfnt.  Well ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  this  sBine 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
That  you  to-day  promis'd  to  tell  me  of? 

Bass.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio^ 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance  : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
From  such  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal, 
Hath  left  me  gag'd :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  mosty  in  money*  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  all  my  plots,  and  purposes, 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Ant.  I  pray  you^good  Bassanio,  let  me  know  ic ; 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yoiuself  still  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assured. 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  extremest  means, 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasions. 

Bass.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  lost  one  shaft 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth  ;  and  by  advent'ring  both, 
I  oft  found  both  :   I  urge  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  jou  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  I  wUl  wBtdi  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  fint. 

Ant.  You  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but 
time. 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wrong. 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  mode  waste  of  all  I  have : 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  do, 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done^ 
And  I  am  prest^  unto  it :  therefore,  speak. 

Bass.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fiurer  than  that  word. 
Of  wond'rous  virtues ;  sometimes^  fitmi  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth  ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors :  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colchos*  strand. 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift, 
Tbsti  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  sea  - 
Nor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  nick'd,  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  lair  Portia. 
Go  presently  inquire,  and  bo  will  I, 
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Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  queidon  make^ 

To  hmrm  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.      [Ejceunt* 

SC  E  N£  1 1 Belmont.  A  Boom  in  P<»tia'«  Howe. 

Enter  PoariA  and  Naaissx. 

For.    By  my  troth,  Nerissa,    my  little  body  is 
a-w«ary  of  this  great  world. 

A>r.  Tou  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  mi- 
series were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good 
fortunes  are :  And  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as 
skk,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve 
with  nothing:  It  is  no  mean  happiness,  therefore, 
to  be  seated  in  the  mean ;  superflmty  comes  sooner 
by  white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 
P»r.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 
ASrr.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 
I\)r.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were 
good  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and  poor 
mai*s  cottages,  princes*  palaces.  It  is  a  good  divine 
dfest  IbUows  his  own  instructions :  I  can  easier  teach 
twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of 
the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own  teaching.  But  this 
reasoning  is  not  in  the  fashion  to  choose  me  a  hus- 
band :  —  O  m^  the  word  choose !  I  may  neither 
chooae  whom  I  would,  nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike ; 
so  is  the  wiU  of  a  living  daughter  curb'd  by  the  will 
of  a  dead  &ther :  —  Is  it  not  hard,  Nerissa,  that  I 
osnnot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none  ? 

2ier.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy 
acsi,  a±  their  death,  have  good  inspirations ;  there^ 
forc^  the  lottery,  that  he  hath  devised  in  these  three 
of  gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
his  meaning,  chooses  you,)  will,  no  doubt, 
be  choaen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
shall  lightly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
yoor  affection  towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors 
that  are  already  come  ? 

Far,  1  pray  thee,  over-name  them  ;  and  as  thou 
iHimrsI  them,  I  will  describe  them  ;  and,  according 
to  taj  description,  level  at  my  sfTection. 
JiTer.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 
iW*.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,  indeed,  for  he  doth  nothing 
bat  talk  of  his  horse ;  and  he  makes  it  a  great  ap- 
pevpriation  to  his  own  good  parts,  that  he  can  shoe 
bim  himself. 

Airr.  Then,  is  there  the  county  ^  Palatine. 
ppr.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown ;  as  who  should 
^ly,  ^n  if^ou  wiU  not  have  me,  chootei  he  hears 
sBwny  tales,  and  smiles  not :  I  fear  he  will  prove 
the  weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows  old,  being 
ao  foil  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his  youth.  I  had 
rather  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  bone  in 
has  month,  than  to  either  of  these.  Heaven  defend 
B»e  from  these  two ! 

AVr.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  monsieur 
Le  Boo? 

Heaven  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him 
lor  a  man.  In  truth,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a 
But,  he !  why,  he  hath  a  hone  better  than 
the  Neapolitan's;  a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning 
thaa  the  count  Pslatine :  he  is  every  man  in  no  man: 
if  a  throatle  sing,  he  falls  stnight  a  capering ;  he 
win  icoce  with  hk  own  shadow  :  If  I  should  marry 
I  should  marry  twenty  husbands :  If  he  would 
me^  I  would  foi^ve  him ;  for  if  he  love  me 
to  ^nmAn^m^  |  thsll  nevcT  requitc  him. 

J^er.  What  say  you  then  to  Faulconbridge,  the 
fouBg  baroo  of  England  ? 
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For,  You  know,  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  he 
understands  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian ;  and  you  will  come  into 
the  court  and  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor  pennyworth 
in  the  English.  He  is  a  proper  man's  picture ;  But, 
alas !  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb  show  ?  How 
oddly  he  is  suited !  I  think  he  bought  his  doublet 
in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in 
Germany,  and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neighbour  ? 

For,  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  Englishman, 
and  swore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when  he  was 
able :  I  think,  the  Frenchman  became  his  surety, 
and  sealed  under  for  another. 

Ner.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  duke 
of  Saxony's  nephew  ? 

For.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is 
sober ;  and  most  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when  he  is 
drunk :  when  he  is  best,  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a 
man ;  and  when  he  is  worst,  he  is  little  better  than 
a  beast :  an  the  worst  £sll  that  ever  fell,  I  hope,  I 
shall  make  Shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner,  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose  the 
right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your 
fiber's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

For.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee, 
set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  contrary 
casket ;  for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  tempt:> 
ation  without,  I  know  he  will  choose  it.  I  will  do 
any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  married  to  a  spunge. 

Ner.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of 
these  lords;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determinations  :  which  is  indeed,  to  return  to  their 
home,  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  unless 
you  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than  yoiur  fa- 
ther's imposidou,  depending  on  the  caskets. 

For.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla,  I  will  die 
as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the  mans- 
ner  of  my  father's  will :  I  am  glad  tliis  parcel  of 
wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not  one  among 
them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I  wish  them 
a  fair  departure. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  father's 
time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that  came 
hither  in  company  of  the  Marquis  of  Montfenrat  ? 

For.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  so 
was  he  called. 

Ner.  True,  madam ;  he  of  all  the  men  that  ever 
my  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best  deserving 
a  fair  lady. 

For.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember  him 
worthy  of  thy  praise.  —  How  now !  what  news  ? 

ETOer  a  Servant. 

Sero.  The  four  strangers  seek  for  you,  madam, 
to  take  their  leave :  and  there  is  a  fore-runner  come 
from  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ;  who  brings 
word,  the  prince,  his  master,  will  be  here  to-night 

For.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so 
good  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I 
should  be  glad  of  his  approach  :  if  he  have  the  con- 
dition 7  of  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  devil,  I 
had  rather  he  should  shrive  me  than  wive  roe. 
Come,  Nerissa.  —  Sirrah,  go  before.  —  Whiles  we 
shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another  knocks  at 
the  door.  {Exeunt. 
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SCENE  III.  ^  Venifle.    A  F^Mk  Ftam. 

Enter  Bamakio  and  Sutlock. 

Sly*  Time  fhoiitMid  ducats,  ^  welL 

Hau.  Ajf  uTf  for  IhrM  monthi. 

Sky.  For  three  months*  —  w«lL 

2ia$t.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Antoiiio  shall 
be  bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound,  —  weU. 

Baa.  May  you  steed  me?  Will  you  pleasure  me? 
Shall  I  know  your  answer? 

Ay.  Three  thouseod  ducati»  for  thrse  months, 
and  Antonio  bound. 

Batt.  Your  avwcr  to  that. 

Sky,  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bmu.  Haire  you  haird  eny  imputation  to  the  cob» 
tnry? 

Ay.  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ;  ^my  meaning,  in  say- 
ing  he  b  a  good  man,  is  to  have  you  understand  me, 
that  he  is  sufficient;  yet  his  means  are  in  supposition : 
he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to  Tripoli*,  another  to  the 
Indies;  I  understand  moreover  upon  the  Rialto^ he 

hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a  fourth  for  England, 

and  other  Tcntures  he  hath,  8quander*d  ebroad: 
But  ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men :  there  be 
land-nta,  and  water-rat^  water-thieves,  and  land- 
thieves;  I  mean,  pirates;  and  then,  there  is  the 
of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks :  The  man  is,  not- 
landinc,  auActent ;  ~^  three  tlMWisand  ducats ; 
^  I  think!  may  take  his  bond. 

3at$.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Sky.  I  will  be  essured,  I  may ;  and,  that  I  may 
be  assurad,  1  wiU  bethink  ma:  May  I  qwak  with 
Antonio? 

Bast.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

Sky.  Tes,  lo  smell  pork :  I  will  buy  with  you, 
eell  with  you,  talk  with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  so 
following ;  but  I  will  not  ent  with  you,  drink  with 
you,  nor  pray  with  you.  What  news  on  the  Raalto? 
—  Whoishecomeehere? 


ActL  ScbviHL 


•d». 


EaUr  AmoMio. 

Thistssignior  Antonio. 

Ay.  [jtmdf.]    How  like  a  fawning  poblicaa  he 
looks! 

I  hetehtm  for  he  is  a  Christian: 
But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity. 
He  lends  oot  money  gratis,  end  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  hera  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip, 
I  wfll  feed  fitf  the  andent  gnidge  I  bear  hun. 
He  hates  our  sacred  nation ;  and  he  rsils. 
Even  tfaera  whera  mcrdianiB  most  do  uwgugal^ 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  wcU  won  thrift. 
Which  he  calls  intersst:  Cursed  be  my  tribe. 
If  I  forgive  him  I 

Jlojs.  Sbylock,  do  you  hear? 

Ay.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store ; 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  thit  gross 
Of  ftill  three  thourandducmsi  Whatofthat? 
Tubal,  e  vrealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me:   But  soft;  How  many  months 
Do  you  desira?  —  Rest  you  6ir,  good  signior ; 

[To  Amomo. 
Your  worship  tree  the  last  man  in  our  mwiths. 

Jmi.  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess, 
Yet  to  supply  the  npe  wants*  of  my  ftiend, 
•  wrat 


111  break  a  custom :  —  Is  he  yet 
How  much  you  would? 

Sl^  Ay,  ay,  three  thmwand  ducaia. 

Ami.  And  for  three  months. 

Sku.  Ihsdfoigot, — three  months,  you  told  me  so. 
WeUthen,  your  bond ;  and,  let  me  sec,  ^^  Bol 

hear  you  ; 
Methougfat,  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 
Upon  edvantage. 

Ani.  I  do  never  use  it 

Ay.  Three  thousand  ducats, —  *tis  a  good  romd 
sum. 
Thrse  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  eee  the  rate. 

Ant.  WeU,  Shyk>ck,shaU  we  be  beholden  to  you? 

Ay.  Signior  Antonio^  many  a  tioae  and  oft. 
In  the  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances  * : 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug  ; 
For  suflkranee  b  the  hedge  of  all  our  tribe : 
Yon  call  me  —  misbeliever,  cut-throat  dog, 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine. 
And  sll  for  use  oif  that  which  is  mine  own. 
WeU  then,  it  now  appears,  you  need  my  help : 
Go  to  then ;  you  eome  to  me,  and  you  my, 
Si^loekf  we  woald  kave  mtankti  Yon  my  so ; 
You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard* 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cur 
Over  your  threshold ;  monies  b  your  suit. 
Whet  should  I  my  to  you?  Should  I  not  sqr» 
Hatkadogmmeyr  ukpomhkt 
A  ewr  can  iend  tkree  tkamaamd  dmeaUf  or 
ShaU  I  bend  low,  and  in  e  bondman's  key, 
With  *bated  breath,  and  whbpering 

Say  this, 

Fair  mr, yem  tfkonmeem  Wadneaiay  latti 
You  ipum*d  mte  ntek  m  4ayt  anotkfr  time 
Youeattdme^-^degt  andfiirtkemcmuiemt 
rutendaom  tkut  mnek  moniet. 

Ant,  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again. 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  thb  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  Mends ;  (for  when  did  Aiendship  fakn 
A  breed  far  barren  metal  of  hb  (Kcnd?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy ; 
Who  if  he  brmk,  thou  mny*M  vrith  better  foce 

Exact  the  penalty. 

Ay.  Why,  look  you,  how  you 

I  would  be  Aieods  with  you,  sod  have  vour 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  atuu'd  me  wbh* 
8u|^y  your  present  want^  and  take  no  doH 
Of  uaanee  for  my  monies,  and  you*U  not  hear  wm 
Thb  b  kind  I  oSer. 

Ani.  Thb  were  kindness 

Ay.  Thb  kindncm  will  I 

Go  with  me  to  e  notary,  seal  me  tfaera 
Your  ringle bond;  and,  in  n  merry  sport. 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 
In  such  e  plaee,  such  sum,  or  sums,  aa  era 


Eipram'd  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominoled  for  an  M|ual  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  offend  taken 
In  what  peet  of  your  body  pWeaeth  ma. 

Ant.  Content,  faifohh;  III  esal  to  ench  a 
And  say,  thera  b  modi  kindnem  in  the  Jew. 

Bate.  You  shall  not  seal  to  enck  a  bond  format 
rn  radicr  dweU  in  my  neccarfty. 

Atd.  Why,  foarnot,Ba«i:  I  will  not  forfoh  k ; 
Whhin  these  two  months,  that^  nmonth  befora 
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11x19  bond  czpinssy  I  do  ezp6Ct  retum 

Of  tlirice  three  tones  the  riltae  of  this  bond. 

Sky.  Ofirther  Abraham,  what  these  Chiiatkns  are; 
Whoae  own  hard  dcalingi  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others !  Pray  you,  tell  me  this  ; 
If  he  should  break  his  di^,  wh^  should  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  fcnfetture  ? 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man* 
Is  not  so  estimable^  profitable  neither, 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefr,  or  goats.     I  say 
To  buy  his  &Tour,  I  extend  this  friendship : 
If  he  will  take  It,  so;  if  not,  adieu; 
Andy  for  my  love,  I  prey  you,  wrong  me  not 


Am.  Tes,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

Shy,  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
Giiw  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond, 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  stnught ; 
See  to  my  house,  left  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knare ;  and  presently 
I  will  be  with  you.  [Ent. 

Ant*  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  he  grows  kind. 

Baum  I  like  not  fkir  terms,  and  a  villain's  mind. 

AfU*  Come  on :  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay. 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day. 

[EioewU. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  ~  BelmonL     A  Room  in  Poitia't 

IfoiMf. 


lUmntk  of  ComtU,     Eider  tke  Prmee  ^Moroooo 
i  PoaTiA,  NxaissA,  and  other  of  her 


Mor.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadowM  livery  of  the  bumish'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fhirest  creature  northward  bom, 
Where  Phoebus*  fire  scarce  thaws  the  idcles, 
Aad  let  us  make  incision  <  for  your  love. 
To  ptuvc  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 
I  tcU  tface,  lady,  this  asp^  of  mme 
Hath  fiBar'd  ^  the  valiant;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 
The  besBt  regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 
Have  lov*d  it  too :   I  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 
Piar,     In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  directioo  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Be^idea,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Ban  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 
Bat,  if  my  ftther  had  not  scanted  me. 
And  bedg*d  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  mpelf 
His  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you, 
Tooivelf^  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fkir. 
As  any  comer  I  have  look*d  on  yet.  , 
For  my  aflbction. 

Mor,  Even  for  that  I  thank  you ; 

TlMtelbre,  I  prqr  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  this  scimitar,  — 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Pernan  prince, 
That  woo  three  fields  of  sultan  Solyman,  — 
I  wDold  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cube  irom  the  she  bear, 
Tea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey, 
To  win  thee,  lady:   But,  alas  the  whQe ! 
If  Hercules,  and  Lichas,  play  at  dice 
Which  b  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  b  Alcidea  beaten  by  bb  page ; 
And  so  may  I,  bUnd  fortune  leading  me,^ 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthier  may  attain, 
Aad  <fie  with  grieving. 

Par.  You  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  dioose  at  all. 
Or  swear,  before  you  choose, — if  you  choose  wrong. 


«  Altaian  to  the 
brcottiiv 


ftir  lovnt  to  tertUy  their 
m  in  ttadr  mistrsMct*  sight 


Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 

In  way  of  marriage ;  therefbre  be  advb'd. 

Mor,  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  unto  my 
chance. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Your  faaaud  shall  be  made. 

Mor.  Good  fortune  then  !  [Comets. 

To  make  me  bless't  or  cursed'st  among  men. 

SCENE  II.  _  Venice.     A  Street. 

Enter  Launcxlot  Gobbo. 

Laun.  Certainly  my  consdoice  will  serve  me  to 
run  from  this  Jew,  my  master:  The  fiend  b  at 
mine  elbow ;  and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  Gobboy 
Launctlot  GobbOf  good  LauncdU,  or  good  Gobbof 
or  good  Launcdot  Gobbo,  uu  your  l^t,  take  the 
itartg  run  away :  My  conscience  says,  --'no ;  take 
heedf  honett  Launceht  f  take  heed,  honett  Gobbo  g 
or,  as  aforesaid,  honeU  Launcdot  Gobbo ;  do  not 
run  t  team  running  with  thy  heels :  Well,  the  roost 
courageous  fiend  bids  me  pack;  uat  says  the 
fiend;  away  I  says  the  fiend;  rouse  up  a  brave 
mind,  says  the  fiend,  and  run.  Well,  my  conscience, 
hanging  about  the  neck  of  my  heart,  says  very 
wisely  to  me,  —  iny  honest  friend  Launcdot,  being 
an  honest  man*s  eon,  budge  not;  budge,  says  the 
fiend ;  budge  not,  says  my  conscience :  Conscience, 
say  I,  you  counsel  well ;  fiend,  say  I,  you  counsel 
well :  to  be  ruled  by  my  conscience,  I  should  stay 
with  the  Jew  my  master,  who  b  a  kind  of  devil ; 
and,  to  run  aveay  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  ruled 
by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  your  reverence,  b  the 
devil  himself:  Certainly,'tbe  Jew  is  the  very  devil 
incarnation ;  and,  in  my  conscience,  my  conscience 
b  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  oflTer  to  counsel 
me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  fiend  gives  the  more 
friendly  counsel :  I  will  run,  fiend ;  my  heeb  are 
at  your  commandment,  I  will  run. 

Enter  old  Gobbo,  with  a  Basket. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  you; 
which  b  the  way  to  master  Jew*8  ?  , 

Laun.  [Askie.]  O  heavens,  this'  is  my  true-be- 
gotten father !  who,  being  more  than  sand-blind, 
high-gnvel  blind,  knows  me  not :  —  I  will  try  con- 
clusions *  with  him. 

Gob.  Master,  young  gentleman,  I  pny  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  roaster  Jew's  ? 
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Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the  next 
turning,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your 
left ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
hand,  but  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  houae. 

Gob,  *  Twill  be  a  hard  way  to  hit  Can  you  tell 
me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that  dwells  with  him, 
dwell  with  him,  or  no  ? 

Laun.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  ?— 
Mark  me  now ;  [Adde.]  now  will  I  raise  the  waters : 
—  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot  ? 

Gob»  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son ;  his 
&ther,  though  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
nan,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

Laun.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  he  will,  we 
talk  of  young  master  LaunceloL 

Gob,  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot,  sir. 

LauTU  But  I  prey  you  ergo,  old  mMn,,ergo,  I 
beseech  you ;  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot? 

Gob.  Of  Launcelot,  an*t  please  your  mastership. 

Laun.  Ergo,  master  Launcelot;  talk  not  of 
master  Launcelot,  father ;  for  the  young  gentleman 
(according  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
sayings,  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of 
learning,^  is  indeed  deceased. 

Gob.  Marry,  God  forbid !  the  boy  waa  the  very 
staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Laun.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-post, 
a  staff,  or  a  prop?  —  Do  you  know  me,  father? 

Gob.  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young 
gantlenian ;  but,  I  prey  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy  alive 
or  dead? 

LfOun.  Do  yon  not  know  me,  father  ? 

Gob.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind,  I  know  you  not 

Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes,  you 
might  fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father, 
that  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
t^  you  news  of  your  son :  Give  me  your  blessing : 
truth  will  come  to  light;  murder  cannot  be  hid 
long,  a  man's  son  may;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will 
out 

Gob.  Pny  you,  sir,  stand  up ;  I  am  sure,  you  are 
not  Launcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  fooling  about 
it,  but  give  me  your  blessing;  I  am  Launcelot, 
your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  your  child  that 
shall  be. 

(ro6.   I  cannot  think,  you  are  my  son. 

Lentn.  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that : 
but  I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am 
■ure,  Margery,  your  wife,  is  my  mother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  1*11  be 
■worn,  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own 
flesh  and  blood.  What  abeard  hast  thou  got !  thou 
hast  got  more  hair  on  thy  chin,  than  Dobbin  my 
thill-horw  ^  has  on  his  tail. 

Laun.  It  should  seem,  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail 
grows  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on 
his  tail,  than  I  have  on  my  face,  when  I  last  saw 
him. 

Gob.  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed !  How  dost 
thou  and  thy  master  agree?  I  have  brought  him 
a  present ;  How  *gree  you  now  ? 

Laun.  Well>  well ;  but  for  mine  own  part,  as  I 
have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
till  I  have  run  some  ground :  my  master's  a  very 
Jew :  Give  him  a  present !  give  him  a  halter :  I  am 
famish'd  in  his  service ;  you  may  teU  every  finger  I 
have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad  you  are 
come ;  give  me  your  present  to  one  master  Baasa- 

»8haa.hona. 


nio,  who,  indeed,  givea  rare  new  liveries;  if  I 
serve  not  him,  I  will  run  as  fiur  as  there  is  any 
ground.  —  O  rare  fortune !  here  comes  the  man  ;— 
to  him,  father ;  for  I  am  a  Jew,  if  I  serve  the  Jew 
any  longer. 

Enter  Bassanio,  u4th  LxoiCAaoo,  and  other 

Foliowers. 

Bnu.  You  may  do  so ;  — but  let  it  be  so  hasted, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the 
clock :  See  these  letters  deliver'd ;  put  the  UverieH 
to  making ;  and  desire  Gretiano  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodging.  [Exit  a  Servant. 

Laun.  To  him,  father 

Gobm  God  bless  your  worship ! 

Basi.  Gramercy ;  Would&t  thou  aught  with  me  ? 

Gob,  Here's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy,  — i— 

Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew*n 
man ;  that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  sludl  specify, 

Gob.  He  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one  would 
say,  to  serve  — 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I  aerre 
the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  as  my  father  ahall 
specify, 

Gob.  His  master  and  he,  (saving  your  worship*^ 
reverence,)  are  scarce  cater-cousins: 

lAxun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  aa  my 
father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  unto 
you, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would 
bestow  upon  your  worship  ;  and  my  suit  is,  — 

Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impertinent  to 
myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  man ;  and,  though  I  say  it,  though  an  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  father. 

Bass.  One  speak  for  both ;  —  What  would  you  ? 

Laun.  Serve  you,  sir. 

Gob.  This  b  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain'd  thy 
suit: 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  Uiis  day, 
And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment. 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted  be^ 
tween  my  master  Siylock  and  you,  tar ;  you  have 
grace,  sir,  and  he  hath  enough. 

Bass.  Thou  speak'st  it  well :   Go,  &ther,  with 
thy  son :  — 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  enquire 
My  lodging  out :  ^  Give  him  a  livery 

[7a  his  Fotiowfrt. 
More  guarded  ^  than  his  fellows' :   See  it  done. 

Laun.  Father,  in  :  ^  I  cannot  get  a  service^  no ; 
—I  have  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head. — Well,  father, 
come ;  I'll  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye.         [Exeunt  Launcelot  and  old  Gobbo. 

Bass.  I  prey  thee,  good  Leoiutfdo,  think  on  this  ; 
These  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  bcatow'd. 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
My  best-esteem'd  acquaintance ;  hie  thee,  go. 

iMtn.  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  dcme  heivin. 

Enier  GaATiAKO. 

Gra.  Where  is  your  master? 
Leon.  Yonder,  sir,  he  wmlks. 

[Exit  LaoKAftDO. 
Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  — ^ 

*  Ornamented. 
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Gra.   I  hftve  a  suit  to  jou* 
Ban.  Ton  have  obtain*d  it 

Grm.  Ton  mint  not  dcnj  me ;  I  must  go  with 
foa  to  Bdmoot. 

Why,  then  you  must ;  —  But  hear  thee, 


Thtm  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  Toioe ;  — 
Ptfta,  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  eoch  eyes  ae  oun  appear  not  &ulta ; 
But  where  thou  ait  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 
Sonetfatng  too  Ubeml  7  •  — .  pmy  thee  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  ^niit;  lest,  through  thy  wild  be- 
haviour, 
I  be  miscaMisUned  in  the  place  I  go  to, 
And  loae  my  hopes. 

Grm.  Signior  Baasanio>  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  ptaycr-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely ; 
Kay  morc^  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigl^  and  taj^  amen  ; 
Use  aD  the  obaervanoe  of  dvility. 
Like  one  wdl  studied  in  a  sad  ostent* 
To  please  hu  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 
San.  Wdl,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.  9 
Grtu  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night;  you  shall  not 


By  what  w«  do  to-night. 

BaM~  No^  that  were  pity ; 

I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 
Tour  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  five  you  well, 

One.  And  I  must  to  Lorenao^  and  the  rest; 
Bf«  w«  will  Tint  you  at  supper-time.        [flseifnf. 


SCENE  IIL  —  A  Moom  in  Sbylock'j  House. 

Emttr  JiaacA  and  IdAvvcaun, 
Jet,  I  an  aony,  thou  wOt  leave  my  ftther  so ; 


Our  hooae  is  sad*  but  thou*  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  sooM  taste  of  tediottsness  : 

wdl;  thoa  is  a  ducat  for  thee, 
soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
thy  new  master's  guest: 
diss  letter;  do  it  secrstly, 
Aad  SD  frrewdl;  I  vrould  not  have  my  fiuher 
See  ma  talk  with  thee. 

fawi   Adieu!— taaneihibit  my  tongue.^ 
Meat  baanlilul  pagu^^most  sweet  Jew!     If  a 
ChriadsB  do  not  play  the  knave^  and  get  thee,  I 
ammndhdaocivM:  But,adieu!  these  foolish  drops 
do  somewhat  drown  my  manly  spirit;  adieu!  lEnL 
Fatcwd],  good  LannceloL  — 
what  '**''nntt  sin  it  is  in  m^ 
To  be  mlMu'd  to  be  my  frthcr*s  child  I 
Bat  thoog^  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  net  to  Ids  manneii ;  O  Lorsnso^ 
Ifthonkacppromiseb  I  slnll  end  this  strife ; 

a  Cfaristiant  and  thy  loving  wife.      [£str. 

SCENE  IV.  —  Ji  Stnet. 
EoMf  OaanajiOt  Loasvio^  SiXABZiio»  and 

Lsr.  Nay,  wa  vrill  slink  away  in  supper-time  ; 


Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 

Gra,  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 

Salar.  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearers. 

Solan*  'Tis  vile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly  order*d ; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Lor,  "Hs  now  but  four  o'clock;  we  have  two 
hours 
To  furnish  us :  — > 

Enter  Laumcilot,  wth  a  Letter. 

Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  news  ? 

Laun,  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this,  it 
shall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor,  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  'tis  a  fiur  hand; 
And  whittf  than  the  paper  it  writ  on, 
Is  the  fiur  hand  that  writ 

Gra,  Love-news,  in  fidth. 

Laun,  By  your  leave,  sir. 

Lor,  Whither  goest  thou  ? 

Laun»  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew 
to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the  Christian. 

Lor»  Hold  here,  take  this :  —tell  gentle  Jessica, 
I  will  not  fail  her ;  —  speak  it  privately ;  go.  — 
Gentlemen,  [ExU  Lauhcxlot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  ? 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Saiar.  Ay,  marry,  111  be  gone  about  it  straight. 

Seian,  And  so  will  L 

Lor»  Meet  me,  and  Gratiano, 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hoice. 

Saiar,  'Tis  good  we  do  so. 

[Exeunt  Salae.  and  Salan. 

Gra,  Was  not  that  letter  fWnn  &ir  Jessica  ? 

Lor,  I  must  needs  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  directed, 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  fiither's  house ; 
What  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  lumish'd  vrith ; 
MThat  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this,  as  thou  goest : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.         [Exeunt, 

SCENE  V.  —  Before  Shylock'j  House. 

Enter  Srtlock  and  Launcxlot. 

Sk^.  Well,  thou  shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be  thy 

judge* 
The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Bassanio :  — • 
What,  Jessica  I  —thou  shalt  not  gormandise. 
As  thou  hast  done  vrith  me :  —  What,  Jessica !  — 
And  deep  and  snore^  and  rend  apparel  out ;  — 
Why,  Jesaca,  I  my ! 

Lmin,  Why,  Jessica! 

Sky.  Who  bids  thee  call  ?  I  do  not  bid  thee  call. 

Laun.  Tour  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  I  could 
do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enter  Jissica. 

J^  Call  you ?  What  is  your  will? 

Shf,  I  am  bid  *  forth  to  supper,  Jessica ; 
There  are  my  keys :  —  But  wherefore  should  I  go  ? 
I  am  not  bid  for  love ;  they  flatter  me : 
But  yet  111  go  in  hate^  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian.  -^  Jessica,  my  girl. 
Look  to  my  house :  ^  I  am  right  loth  to  go ; 
There  is  some  ill  a  brevring  towards  my  rest, 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night. 

Xavfk  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go ;  my  young  master 
doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Sky,  So  do  I  his. 

•  Invltsd. 
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Lmm»  And  Ibey  hmf  coospirad  together,  <—  I 
will  not  My,  you  thaH  lee  a  niM(|uc ;  but  if  you  do, 
then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  note  fell  a 
hleeding  on  Black-Monday  last,  at  ax  o'clock  i'the 
nioffiung* 

Sk^,  What !  afe  there  matquo  ?    Hear  you  me, 
Je«ica : 
Lock  up  my  doort ;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum. 
And  the  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry.neck*d  fife, 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then. 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  street. 
To  gaxe  on  Christian  fools  with  Tamish'd  laces : 
But  stop  my  house's  cars,  I  mean  my  casements ; 
Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house.  —  By  Jacob's  staiT,  I  swear 
I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go.  —  Go  you  before  me^  surah ; 
Say,  I  will  come.  • 

Laun.  I  will  go  belbre,  sir.  •— 

Uiatress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 
There  will  come  a  Christian  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess*  eye,         [Exii  Laux. 

Ay.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  offq>ring, 
ha? 

Jet>  Hii  words  were.  Farewell,  miatrctt;  nothing 
else. 

AXrw.  The  patch  is  kind  enough ;  but  a  huge  feeder, 
Snaii-alow  in  profit,  and  he  slMps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild-cat ;  drones  hive  not  with  me  ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him  ;  and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrowed  purse.  —  Well,  Jessica,  go  in  ; 
Periiapsy  I  wiU  return  immediately  ; 
Do^  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  after  you :   Fast  bind,  fMt  find ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Etii. 

Je$,  Farewell ;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  crost, 
I  have  a  fiMher,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  [ErU. 

SCENE  VL  —  The  mme. 

Snier  OaATiAiro  tmd  SALAafKO»  maaked, 

Gra.  This  is  the  pent-house,  under  which  Lorvnio 
DcMr*d  us  lo  make  stand. 

Salnr,  His  hour  is  almost  past. 

Gro.  And  it  is  marvel  he  out-dweUs  his  hour. 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  clock. 

SaUr.  O,  ten  times  faster  Venus*  pigeons  fiy 
To  seal  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont. 
To  keep  obliged  faith  unforfdted ! 

Gra.  That  ever  holds  :   Who  riseth  from  a  feast. 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  sits  down  ? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  untrcad  again 
If  is  tedious  mtasurta  with  the  unbated  fire 
That  he  did  pace  them  first?    All  things  that  are. 
Are  with  more  spirit  rhasrd  than  eigoy'd. 
How  like  a  younkcr,  or  a  prodigal. 
The  scarfed  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay. 
How  like  the  prodigal  ^  ^th  she  return  ; 
With  ovcr-wcather'd  nus,  and  mggcd  sails. 

£nUr  Loanrso. 

Lorenso ;  ^  more  of  this 


Salar.  Here 

hereafter, 

Ler.  Sweet  friends,  your  padence  for  my  long 
abode; 
Not  I,  but  my  sJTairs,  have  made  you  wait ; 
When  you  shall  plesse  to  play  the  thieves  for  wives, 
I'll  watch  aa  long  for  you  thm.  -*  Approach ; 
Hera  dwells  my  father  Jew : .—  Ho !  who's  within?  , 


Enier  Jcssica,  alocw,  in  i?cy*«  ehikm> 

Jn-  Who  are  you  ?  Tell  me,  for  more  esrtaintyp 
Albeit  I'll  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 

Zor.  Lorenso,  and  thy  love. 

j€$.  Lorenso,  certain ;  and  my  lova,  indeed ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much  ?  And  now  who  knows. 
But  you,  Lorenso,  whether  I  am  yours  ? 

Lor.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  witness  that 
thou  art. 

Je$m  Here,  catch  this  casket,  it  is  worth  the  pain*. 
I  am  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  much  asham'd  of  my  exchange  : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  foUies  that  themselves  commit : 
For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
To  see  me  thus  transformed  to  a  boy. 

Ijor,  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torch-bearrr. 

Jes.  What,  must  I  hold  a  candle  to  my  shamrs  ? 
They  in  theniselves,  good  sooth,  are  too  too  light. 
Why,  'tis  an  ofiioe  of  discovery,  love ; 
And  I  should  be  obscur'd. 

Xor*  So  are  yon,  sweety 

Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  run-away, 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Basse nio's  frost. 

Jeu  I  will  make  fiMt  the  doors,  and  join   you 
straight.  [ExUffinm  ahm^, 

Gru,  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  no  Jew 

Lor,  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily ; 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her ; 
And  frir  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 
And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  prov'd  herself; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  tma^ 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  souL 

Enter  JnsiCA,  beiom» 
What,  ait  thou  come ?^  On,  gentlemen,  away  ; 
Our  masqutng  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

[Exk  wtiA  JisaiCA  and  SALAai^o. 

Enter  Airrovia 

jfii/.   Who's  there? 

Grs.  Signior  Antonio? 

jfnt.   Fye,  fye,  Gratiano !  where  are  all  the  rrst  ? 
'Tb  nine  o'clock :  our  friends  all  stay  for  you  :  — 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard  : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Grth  I  am  glad  oo't ;  I  desire  no  more  drli^li*. 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night.  [E*cu-t. 

SCENE  VIL  —  Belmont,    ji  Room  in  Portia's 

J/onsr. 

Fhufitk  y  Cornet*,    Enter  FonriA,  with  tke  Ptin*'*^ 
jf  Morocco,  and  both  Uat  TVsms. 

Por,  Go,  drew  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 
Hie  several  ciuket*  to  this  noble  prince  — 
Now  make  your  cbolrc. 

Mar.  The  fir«t,  of  gold,  who   thb   inscripf-.m 
bean;  — 
tTho  ekoo9rth  m^,  ahall  gain  tpAaf  manv  men  dntrr. 
The  second ;  silver,  which  this  proniMe 
Who  ehooteth  met  thatl  gtt  oe  much  ta  he 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt ;  ~-> 
ITAa  ehooaeth  mr,  muat  gwe  and  kamrd  oU  hit  h->t^. 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right  ? 

Por,  The  one  of  them  contains  my  pictiuew  printv  ; 
If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yoon  withaL 
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Jtfar.  Saow  god  direct  my  Judgment!  Letmeiee, 
I  will  warfej  the  inicriptions  bmck  again  : 
Wlwt  Mjs  this  leaden  casket  ? 
Who  ckotmetk  Me»  mud  give  and  haxard  all  he  hatht 
MiHt  gire —  For  what?  far  lead?  hanrd  for  lead? 
This  casket  tfaicatens  ;  Men,  that  haxard  all, 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fiur  advantages : 
A  golden  inind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross ; 
111  then  nor  gire^  nor  hasaid,  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 
Who  ekoomik  me^  tkaU  get  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
As  much  as  he  deserves  ? —  Pause  there,  Morocca 
And  weigh  tfaj  value  with  an  even  hand : 
If  thou  bc*st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
Tbou  dost  deserve  enough ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  &r  as  to  the  lady ; 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving. 
Were  but  a  weak  dissbling  of  myselfT 
Asmocii  as  I  deserve !  — Why,  that's  the  lady: 
I  do  ia  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes, 
In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding ; 
But  moiv  than  thsse^  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  strayed  no  further,  but  chose  here  ?  — 
Lrt's  see  once  more  this  saying  grav*d  in  gold  : 
fTkc  chooeeth  me^  shaO  gam  what  many  men  desire* 
Why,  that's  the  lady ;  all  the  world  desires  her : 
From  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come, 
To  kiaa  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wUds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  thxough-iares  now. 
For  princes  to  oome  view  fair  Portia : 
The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
Spits  in  the  free  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  stop  the  foreign  spirits ;  but  they  come, 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 
One  of  thcae  three  contains  her  heavenly  picture. 
b*t  like,  that  lead  contains  her  ?  *Twere  a  sin 
To  think  so  base  a  thought;  it  were  too  gross 
To  fib  *  bar  ccvcdoth  in  the  obscure  grave. 
Or  dvll  I  think,  in  silver  she's  immur'd. 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  try*d  gold? 
O  oaf ol  tboiigfat !  Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.   They  have  in  England 
A  cosatfaat  bears  tiie  figure  of  an  angel 
Stamped  in  gold;  but  that's  insculp'd^  upon ; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  aU  vrithin.  ~  Ddivcr  me  the  key ; 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may ! 

IV.  TlMfe,  take  it,  piinoe,  and  if  my  form  lie 


Unlam 


youiB.       [He  vsUoeks  the  golden  casket. 
What  have  we  here  ? 
.  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
a  wfittcn  scroll?  Ill  read  the  writing. 

An  that  gfitters  is  not  gold. 
Often  have  yon  heard  that  told : 
Many  a  man  his  life  hath  sold, 
Bnt  n^  outside  to  behold.- 
Gilded  tombs  do  warms  vMd, 
Had  yoM  been  as  wise  of  bold, 
Young  in  Smbs,  in  judgment  old, 
Tour  answer  had  not  been  utscroTd  : 
Fare  you  weO;  your  suit  is  cold. 

Cold,ia^ed;  and  labour  lost : 

Tben,  lanwell,  beat ;  and,  weloome,  frost.— 
Portia,  adieu !  1  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave :  thus  losers  part.       [Exit, 


Par.   A  gentle  riddance : Draw  the  curtains 

go; 

Let  all  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIII.  —  Venice.     A  Street. 

Enter  Salabiwo  ani  Salanio. 

Solar.  Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanlo  under  sail ; 
With  him  is  Grstiano  gone  along  ; 
And  in  their  ship,  I  am  sure,  Lorenso  is  not. 

Salon,  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  rais'd  the 
duke; 
Who  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  ship. 

Solar.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  sail ; 
But  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand, 
That  in  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenzo  and  his  amorous  Jessica  : 
Besides,  Antonio  oertify'd  the  duke. 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

Salon*  1  never  heard  a  passion  so  oonfus'd. 
So  strange  outrageous,  and  so  variable. 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets : 
3iy  dauglUer  f  0  my  ducats  f^  Omy  daughter  ! 
Fled  wUh  a  Christian  f —  0  my  christian  ducats  — 
Justice  /  the  law/  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter  / 
A  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  bags  if  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats,  stoTnJrom  me  by  n^  daughter  I 
Andjewds  ;  a  stone,  a  ricA  and  precious  stone, 
StoCn  by  my  daughter  I  -»  Justice  I  find  the  nM  / 
She  hath  the  stone  upon  her,  and  the  ducats  I 

Solar,  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  him. 
Crying, — his  stone,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 

Salon.  Let  good  Antonio  look  be  keep  his  day, 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Solar,  Msnry,  well  rememberM : 

I  reason'd  <  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me,  —  in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vesad  of  our  country,  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  wh^  he  told  me ; 
And  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  were  not  his. 

Salon.  Tou  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you 
hear; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Solar,  A  kinder  gentlenum  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Bassanio  told  him,  he  would  make  some  qpeed 
Of  his  return ;  he  answer'd  —  Do  not  so. 
Slubber  ^  not  business  for  my  sake,  Bassanio, 
But  stay  the  very  riping  rfthe  time  g 
And  fir  the  Jew*s  bond,  which  he  hath  if  me. 
Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  iflmte  : 
Be  merry  g  tmd  employ  your  chie/est  thoughts 
To  courtship,  and  such  fair  ostents^  of  love 
As  shall  conveniently  become  you  there : 
And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears. 
Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  him, 
And  with  affection  wondrous  sensible 
He  wrung  Bassanio's  band,  and  so  they  parted.^ 

Solan,  I  think  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go,  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heariness  7 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar.  Vo  we  so.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX. — Belmont.  A  Room  in  Portia's  House. 

Enter  NxmissA,  with  a  Servant. 
Ner,   Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtain 

straight; 
4  Convened.  •  To  dubber  to  to  do  a  thiM  csrHMlv. 

6  Shows,  tokens.  '  The  hesTiness  he  to  fond  oil 
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The  prince  of  Amgon  hath  ta*en  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Flourish  of  Comets.     Enter  the  Prince  tf  Amgon, 
Portia,  ami  t/ieir  TVYftiu. 

For,  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince : 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd, 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemnised ; 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord, 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  inunediately. 

jfr.  I  am  enjoin*d  by  oath  to  obsenre  three  things : 
First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  I  chose ;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly. 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

For.  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear, 
Hiat  oomes  to  haxard  for  my  worthless  self. 

jlr.  And  so  have  I  address'd^  me :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope !  —  Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
Who  chooseth  me,  must  gwe  and  haxard  all  he  hath  : 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest?  ha !  let  me  see :  — 
Who  chooseth  met  shall  gain  whaJt  many  men  desire. 
What  many  men  desire,  r-  l^at  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach  : 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  I  will  not  jump  ^  with  common  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  bartwrous  multitudes. 
Why,  then  to  thee^  thou  silrer  treasure  house ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear : 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  gd  o*  much  as  he  deserves  ; 
And  well  said  too ;  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cosen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit?  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O,  tliat  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  derived  corruptly  !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  weaver ! 
How  many  then  dbould  cover  that  stand  bare  ? 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  thetrue  seed  of  honour?  and  how  much  honour 
Pick*d  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  vamish'd  ?  Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  muck  tu  he  deserves  : 
I  will  assume  desert ;  —  Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

For,  Too  long  a  pause  ibr  that  which  you  find 
there. 


jir.  What's  here  ?  the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot. 
Presenting  me  a  schedule !  I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  I 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  deservings ! 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  have  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  my  prise?  are  my  deserts  no  better? 

For.  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices. 
And  of  opposed  natures. 

Jir.  What  is  here? 

The  fire  seven  timer  tried  this . 
Seven  times  tried  that  Judgment  is, 
I  7%ai  did  never  choose  amiss : 

Some  there  be,  that  shadows  kiss  : 
Su^  have  but  a  Aadow's  bUss  : 
There  befools  alivCf  Twis\ 
Silver*d  o*er;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  unfit  you  udll  to  bed^ 
I  will  ever  be  your  head  : 
So  begone,  sir,  you  are  sped. 

Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear. 

By  the  time  I  linger  here  : 

With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo. 

But  I  go  away  with  two. 

Sweet,  adieu !  I'll  keep  my  oath. 

Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exeunt  Arrsgon,  tmd  TVom. 
For.  Thus  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  fools !  when  they  do  choose* 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Ner.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ;  — 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
For.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 

For.  Here ;  what  would  my  lord  ? 

Serv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gsoe 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regrets  * ; 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  couiteoua  breath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand« 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  l<vd. 

For.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  afeard. 
Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him  — 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. -^Venice.     Ji  Street. 

Enter  Salakio  and  Salarino. 

Saltnu  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Salar.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  undieck'd,  that 
Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wreck'd  on  the 
narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they  call  the 

*  PrsfMLred.  >  Agree. 


place ;  a  very  dangerous  flat,  and  ^tal,  where  the 
carcases  of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say, 
if  my  gossip  report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word. 
Solan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that 
as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  miade  her  nei^dxHirs 
believe  she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband : 
But  it  is  true,  ^-  without  any  slips  of  prolizity,  or 


*  Know. 


s  Sslutations. 


SCCKB  I. 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


181 


crocBing  the  plain  higfa-way  of  talk,— that  the  good 
Antonio^  the  honest  Antonio,  — —  O  that  I  had  a 
title  good  enough  to  keep  his  name  company  !  — 

Sainr.   Come^  the  lull  stop. 

Saiam  Ha,  —  what  say'st  thou  ?  —  Why  the  end 
is,  be  hath  lost  a  ship. 

I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 


SUatu  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil 
my  pfayer ;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likeness 
of  a  Jew.  _ 

Enter  Sbtlock. 

Tiaw  now,  Shylock  ?  what  news  among  the  mer- 
cbanta? 

Ayk  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
yoo,  of  my  daughter's  flight. 

Saiar.  That's  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
Sailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Snitnu  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the 
biid  waa  fledg'd. 

Ayu  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Mnr.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh 
and  beia,  than  between  jet  and  ivory;  more  between 
your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and 
Rhenish :  —  But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  An- 
tonio hanre  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no  ? 

Sly.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bank- 
rapt,  a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  on 
the  Bialto ;  — -a  beggar,  that  used  to  come  so  smug 
upon  the  mart ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was 
wont  to  call  me  usurer; — let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  courtesy; 
**  let  him  lom  to  his  bond. 

Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt 
hb  flesh;  What's  that  good  for  ? 

Sk^  To  bait  fish  withal :  if  it  wiU  feed  nodiing 
it  will  feed  my  revenffe.  He  hath  disgraced 
and  hindered  me  of  hiSf  a  million ;  laughed  at 
ny  loaaes,  mockitd  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargaina,  cooled  my  friends,  heated 
mine  enemies ;  aikdi  what's  his  reason  ?  I  am  a  Jew : 
Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs, 
diineiiiions,  senses,  aflections,  passions?  fed  with  the 
■ane  fiiod,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject  to 
the  name  diwaaci,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
wasned  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  sum- 
mer, aa  a  Christian  is  ?  if  you  prick  us,  do  we  not 
bleed?  if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh?  if  you 
I,  do  we  not  die  ?  and  if  you  wrong  us, 
not  revenge?  if  we  are  like  you  in  the 
we  will  resemble  you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrong 
a  Cfarntian,  what  is  hb  humility?  revenge ;  If  a 
OusMiau  vrong  a  Jew,  what  should  his  suffbance 
be  by  Christian  eiample  ?  why,  revenge.  The  vil- 
laifly  yon  teach  me,  I  will  execute ;  and  it  shall  go 
hard,  bat  I  wiU  better  the  instruction. 

JSntera  Servant 

my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 
and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 
We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 

fnlcr  Tubal. 

another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third 

unless  the  devil  himself  turn 

l£anmi  SAi.A]r.  Sajlab.  and  Servant. 

,  Tribal,  what  news  from  Genoa? 

ny  daoi^itcr  r 

where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 


Jew. 


H 

be  — Ttrhnl, 


Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  f  a  diamond 
gone,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort ! 
The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now ;  I 
never  felt  it  till  now :  —  two  thousand  ducats  in 
that;  and  other  precious,  precious  jewels. —  I  would, 
my  daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels 
in  her  ear !  'would  she  were  hean'd  at  my  foot,  and 
the  ducats  in  her  coffin !  No  news  of  them  ? — Why, 
so :  ^  and  1  know  not  what's  spent  in  the  search  : 
Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss !  the  thief  gone  with  so 
mudi,  and  so  much  to  find  the  thief;  and  no  satis- 
faction, no  revenge :  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring,  but 
what  lights  o*  my  slioulders ;  no  sighs,  but  o*  my 
breathing ;  no  tears,  but  o*  my  shedding. 

Tub,  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too;  Antonio, 
as  I  heard  in  Genoa,  — 

Shy.  What,  what,  what?  ill  luck,  ill  luck? 

Tktb.  —  hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  from 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  Is  it  true?  is  it  true? 

Tib.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  es- 
caped the  wreck. 

Shy,  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal ;  i—  Good  news, 
good  news :  ha !  ha !  —  Where?  in  Genoa? 

JStb,  Tour  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  heard^ 
one  night,  fourscore  ducats, 

£fty.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me :  — —  I  shall 
never  see  my  gold  again :  Fourscore  ducats  at  a 
sitting !  fourscore  ducats. 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  cannot 
choose  but  break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  1*11  plague  him ;  I'll 
torture  him ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

ISib.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  he  had 
of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

^y.  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me.  Tubal ; 
it  was  my  torquoise^  ;  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  I  was 
a  bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wilder- 
ness of  monkeys. 

TSib.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  imdone. 

Shy.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true :  Go^ 
Tubu,  fee  me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight 
before :  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  forfeit ; 
for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what  mer- 
chandise I  will ;  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me  at 
our  synagogue;  go,  good  Tubal;  at  our  syna- 
gogue, Tubal.  lExeuni. 

SCENE   II.  — Belmont.     A  Boom  in  Portia'f 

ffoute. 

Enter  Bassaxio,  Poetia,  Gbatiano,  Nbrissa,  and 
Attendantt.     The  catkett  are  eet  out. 

Por.  I  pny  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two^ 
Before  you  hasard ;  for  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company ;  therefore,  forbear  a  while : 
There's  something  telb  me,  (but  it  b  not  love,) 
I  would  not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yourself, 
Hate  oounseb  not  in  such  a  quality : 
But  lest  you  should  not  imderatand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  nuuden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
I  would  detsin  you  here  some  month  or  two, 
Before  you  venture  for  me.     I  could  teach  you. 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 
So  will  I  never  be :  Beshrew  your  eyes, 
They  have  o'er-look'd  me,  and  dirided  me ; 
One  half  df  me  b  yours ;  the  other  half  yours,  — 

*  A  precknia  itone 
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MiiM  own,  I  would  My ;  Init  if  mino,  then  youn, 
And  to  ftll  youra  t  O !  these  naughty  time* 
Put  ben  between  the  owneiB  and  thdr  rights ; 
And  io»  though  youn,  not  youn.  —  Prove  it  aot 
Let  fortune  beer  the  blame  of  it,  —  not  I. 
I  speak  too  long :  but  'tis  to  peiie  ^  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  dnw  it  out  in  length, 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  Let  me  dioose ; 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  raek. 

Por.  Upon  the  rack,  Bawanio  ?  then  oonfeM 
What  treason  there  is  mingled  with  your  love. 

Bass-  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistrust. 
Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  lore : 
Utere  may  as  well  be  amity  anid  ISTo 
*Tween  snow  and  fire,  aa  treason  and  my  lofe. 

Par,  Ay,  but,  I  fear,  you  speak  upon  the  rack, 
Wboe  men  enforced  do  speak  any  thing. 

Bass.   Promise  me  life,  and  111  confess  the  truth. 

Por.  Well  then,  confess  and  liTe. 

Bass.  Conftss  and  love. 

Had  been  the  Tery  sum  of  my  conftasion  : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  answen  for  deliverance ! 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

Por.  Away  then  :   I  am  Iock*d  in  one  of  them ; 
If  you  do  lore  me,  you  will  find  me  out.  — 
Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  akMjf.  — 
Let  musick  sound  while  he  doth  make  his  choice. 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swaiwlike  end. 
Fading  in  musidc :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the  stream. 
And  wat*ry  death-bed  for  him :  He  may  win  ; 
And  what  is  musick  then  7  then  musick  is 
Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-.crowned  monarch :  such  it  is. 
As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  car. 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence  <*,  but  with  much  more  love, 
Than  young  Alddes,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  bowling  IVoy 
To  the  sea>4nonstcr :  I  stand  for  sacrifice. 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Diardanian  wives. 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.     Oo,  Hercules ! 
Live  thou,  I  live:  —  With  much  much  more 

1  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak*st  the  ftmy 

Musiekf  wkSsi  BAsaAino  eommients  en  the  ludtft 

to 


I. 


80N0. 

7V0  av,  intore  Ufimey^  brmi, 
OrmtkskeaHoruitkekeodf 
How  btgatf  how  moHrisked  f 

Reply.     9.  Bis  engendered  m  Ike  eyes, 

WUk  gating  fid  I  mnd  fancy  dies 
In  ike  cradle  wkere  U  Iks : 

Let  us  oB  ringjaney*s  kneB ; 
ra  begin  k,^  Ding,  dong,keiL 
All.  Ding,  dong,  beiU 

Bass.  — So  may  the  outward  thows  be  least 
themselves; 
The  world  is  still  decetv*d  with  ornament. 
In  law,  what  pica  so  tainted  and  comipr. 
Hut,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 


OvUy. 


Oiffnilr 


Lore. 


Obacures  the  show  of  cvH  ?  In  religion. 
What  dangerous  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  md  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  grossness  with  foir  ornament  ? 
Then  is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  partk 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  blue 
As  stain  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
Hie  beards  of  Hercules,  and  ftowninf  Man ; 
Who^  inward  search'd,  have  liven  white  as  milk  ? 


And  these  assume  but  valour's  countenance. 
To  render  them  redoubted.     Look  on  beauty. 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchas*d  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature, 
Bfaking  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  crisped  *  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  sudi  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fiumess,  often  known 
To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  scuU  that  bred  them,  in  the  sepulchre 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled  9  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Inman  beauty ;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  tntrmp  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gol<l» 
Hard  food  for  M  idas,  I  wiU  none  of  thee  : 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
'Tween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  IcsmI, 
Which  rather  threat*kiest  than  dost  promise  aught, 
Hiy  plainness  moves  me  more  than  eloquence. 
And  here  choose  I :  Joy  be  the  oonsequenoe ! 
Por,  How  all  the  otbier  passions  fleet  to  air. 
As  doubtlul  thoughts,  and  rssh-embrac'd  despair^ 
And  shudd'ring  fear  and  green-ey'd  jealousy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecstasy. 

In  measure  rein  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  foel  too  much  thy  blessing,  mske  it  Icss^ 
ForfiMT  IsurfcitI 

Bass>  What  find  I  here? 

rCwniMg  tke  sssMeH  cnswei. 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  ?  whu  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?  Move  thess  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  baUs  of  mine. 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?  Here  are  sevcr'd  lips, 
IVffted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends:  Hereinherbairs 
Hie  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnata  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes,  •>— 
How  oould  he  see  to  do  them  ?  having  made  one, 
Methinka,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfurnish'd :  Yet  look,  how  for 
Tbesubetanceof  mypraiss  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprising  it,  so  for  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  bshind  tlis  substance, —Here's  the  sctoil. 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

Yom  tkai  ekoose  twt  by  tke  new, 
Ckanee  as/air  and  ekoose  as  trwe  I 
Sinee  tkisJbftuneJaOs  to  you. 
Be  conieni  and  seek  no  new. 
I/you  be  wettpUattd  wUk  tkis. 
And  koid  yowrfiHwsefiir  your  bliss, 
T^trn  you  wkere  your  lady  is. 
And  daim  ker  wik  a  loving 


A  gentle  scroll ;  ^  Fair  lady,  by  your  leave  ; 
I  come  by  note,  to  give  and  to  ivcvivck 
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Uke  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prix^ 
That  thinks  he  bath  done  well  in  people's  eyes, 
Hearing  applause  and  universal  shout, 
Giddj  in  squrit,  still  gasing,  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no : 
So,  thrice  fidr  lady,  stand  I,  even  so ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true, 
Until  oonfixm'd,  sign*d,  ratified  by  you. 

Por.  You  see  me,  lord  BasBaaio>  where  I  stand, 
Such  as  I  am :  though,  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet^  for  you, 
I  would  be  tr^led  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fkir,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich : 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account, 
1  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends. 
Exceed  account :  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  ot  something ;  which,  to  term  in  gross, 
Is  an  unleason*d  girl,  unschoord,  unpractis'd : 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  learn ;  and  happier  than  this, 
Sw  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn ; 
H^piest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
rnwiWiytm  itself  to  youTS  to  be  directed. 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 
Myself  and  what  is  mine,  to  you,  and  youn 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  £ux  mansion,  master  of  my  servants, 
Qncen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
Tfan  booae,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Axe  yoim,  my  lord ;  f  give  them  with  this  ring ; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away. 
Let  it  preaage  the  ruin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Bau-  M*^*",  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words, 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 
Aad  tfaoe  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers, 
Aj,  witer  aome  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
AsMBg  die  bussing  pleased  multitude ; 
WlMre  cvciy  something,  being  blent  ^  together, 
Tama  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Eipms'd  and  not  express'd :  But  when  thu  ring 
I^rts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio*s  dead. 

Aor.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time, 
Tfasi  hnve  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  prosper, 
To  cry,  good  joy  ;  Good  joy,  my  lord  and  lady ! 

Gr»  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  yon  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  you  can  wuh  none  from  me ; 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solenmise 
The  bargain  oi  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Even  m.  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Sam,  With  all  my  hofft,  so  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 

Cm.  I  thank  your  lordship;  you  have  got  me  one. 
My  cycs^  my  laid,  can  look  as  swift  as  yours : 
Too  saw  the  mtstreas,  I  beheld  the  maid ; 
Ton  lov'd,  I  lov'd ;  for  intermission 
No  more  pertains  to  m^  my  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there ; 
And  so  did  mine  too^  as  the  matter  fidls : 
For  wooixig  here,  until  I  sweat  again ; 
And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love;  at  last,  —  if  promise  last, — 
I  got  a  proniiae  of  this  fair  one  here. 
To  lave  her  Urf€t  pnmded  that  your  fortune 
Adaev'd  her  mistfess. 

I  Bkndcd. 


Por.  Is  this  true,  Nerissa? 

Ner.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleas'd  withal. 
Bass*  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith  ? 
Greu  Yea,  'faith,  my  lord. 
Bass,  Our  feast  shall  be  mudi  honoured  in  your 

marriage. 
Gfxu  But  who  comes  here?   Lorenzo,  and  his 

infidel. 
What,  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Salerio  ? 

Enter  LoRSHSO,  Jzssica,  and  Salkrio. 

Bass*  Lorenzo  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither ; 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome :  -^  By  your  leave, 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  countrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Par,  So  do  If  my  lord  ; 

They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lor*  I  thank  your  honour :  —  For  my  part,  my  lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way. 
He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  him  along. 

Sale*  I  did,  my  lord. 

And  I  have  reason  for  it.     Signior  Antonio 
Conunends  him  to  you.      [Gisfes  Bassanio  a  letter. 

Bass.  £ie  I  ope  this  letter, 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Sale.  Not  rick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind:  his  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estate. 

Gra.  Nerissa,  cheeryon*  stranger ;  bidher  welcome. 
Your  hand,  Salerio :   What's  the  news  from  Venice  ? 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  ? 
I  know,  he  vrill  be  glad  of  our  success ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 

Sale.  Would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath  lost! 

iV.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon' 
same  paper, 
llutf  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio's  cheek : 
Some  dear  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse  ?— 
With  leave,  Bassanio ;  I  am  half  yourself. 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
That  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bass.  O  sweet  Portia, 

Here  axe  a  few  of  the  unpleaaant*st  words. 
That  ever  blotted  paper !  Gentle  lady. 
When  I  did  flrst  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  I  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  Uidy, 
Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 
How  much  I  vras  a  braggart :  When  I  told  you 
My  state  vras  nothing,  I  should  then  have  told  you 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing  ;  for,  indeed, 
I  have  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Engag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  fieed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lady ; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  fUend, 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issuing  life-blood.  —  But  is  it  true,  Salerio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fiul*d  ?     What,  not  one  hit  ? 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbery,  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  ? 

Sglg^  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
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The  present  money  to  diacharice  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  never  did  I  know 
A  cranture,  that  did  beer  the  thepe  of  man, 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plica  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  etale. 
If  they  deny  him  justice :  twenty  merchants. 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magni6ooes  * 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  pemiaded  with  him ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jeu  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him  swear, 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  countrymen, 
Tliat  he  would  rather  have  Antonio*s  flesh, 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  I  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not. 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

For,  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  trouble  ? 

JBast.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  best  ooodition*d  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

Pot,  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  ? 

JB'oM.  For  mei,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Par,  What,  no  more? 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  delhce  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  hair  through  my  Bassanio*s  fiuilt. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife : 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  souL     You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over  ; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along: 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  tune. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.     Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day : 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer  ' ; 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. — 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

jftuf.  [Reads.]  Sweet  Bateamo,  my  Mpi  have  off 
wutearriedf  mjr  errdiiort  grow  cruel,  ssy  eetate  is  very 
lowt  my  hemd  to  the  Jew  ufoffek  /  mad  mnce,  m  poy- 
tAg  it,^  u  impasnUe  I  $kould  Hoe,  aU  debit  are 
Heared  between  you  and  f,if  I  might  but  tee  you  at 
my  death:  notwithttanding,  ute  your  pleaeure :  jf 
your  love  do  not  pertaade  ytm  to  eomUt  let  not  my 
'itttrr. 

Par.  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

Bowt.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste :  but  till  I  coma  again. 
No  bed  shall  e*er  be  guilty  of  my  stay. 
No  rest  be  interposer  *twixt  us  twain. 

\Exeunl, 

SCENE  III.    Venice.     A  StreH. 

Enter  Shti^ock,  Salawio,  Avroicm,  and  Gaoler. 
Shy,    Gaoler,  look  to  hhn;  — Tell  not  me  of 

Tbb  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis ;  — 

Gaoler,  look  lo  htm. 

jtnt.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Ay.  Ill  havemy  bond ;  speak  not  against  my  bond ; 
I  have  sworn  an  oath,  that  I  will  hstve  my  bond : 
Thou  eall*st  me  dog,  before  thou  hadst  a  cause : 


But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fiuics : 
The  duke  shall  grant  roe  justice. «» I  «>  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond  « 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

jfnt.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy,  111  have  my  bond;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
I'll  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no 
1*11  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dulUy'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessor.     Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking ;  111  have  my  bond. 

[Sett 

Salmu  It  b  the  moat  Impenetrable  cur. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ant.  Let  him  alone 

I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootlesi 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know  ; 
I  oft  deliver'd  from  bu  forfeitures 
Bfany  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me 
Therefore  be  hates  me. 

Solan,  I  am  sure  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  thb  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Ant.  llie  duke  cannot  deny  the  oouive  of  law  ; 
For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied. 
Will  much  impeach  the  justice  of  the  stale  ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  pro6t  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.     Thqefore,  go : 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  liated  me. 
That  I  shall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 
To-morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor.  «^» 
Well,  gaoler,  on :  <—  Pray  God,  nassaiiiii  come 
To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  I  care  not ! 

[E. 

SCENE  IV.— Befanoot.  ^iZoem  in  Portia's ir< 

Enter  FdaxiA,  NsaissA,  homxtno,  J; 

Baithaiab. 

tor.  Madam,  although  I  qteak  it  in  your  pr^ 


*IlMchltri 


•  TmoL 


You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  eoooeit 

Of  god-like  amity ;  which  appears  most  strongly 

In  bearing  thus  die  abeenoe  of  your  lord. 

But  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  thb  honour. 

How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief. 

How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 

I  know,  you  would  be  proudtf  of  the  work, 

Hian  customary  bounty  can  enforce  yoo. 

Por,  I  never  did  repeat  for  doing  good. 
Nor  shall  not  now  {  for  in  companions 
That  do  contefie  and  waste  the  time  tugeihei 
Whose  soub  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  think,  that  thb  Anlonio* 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  loid :  If  it  be  so^ 
How  little  b  the  cost  I  have  beslow*d. 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty? 
Thb  comes  too  near  the  prairing  of  mysrif; 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it ;  hear  other  things.  •* 
Lorenso,  I  commit  into  your  hands 
The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  bouse. 
Until  my  lord's  return  ;  for  mine  own  part, 
I  have  toward  heaven  breath'd  a  sccr« 
To  live  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 
Only  attended  by  Nerissa  hc^, 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  retom : 
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There  k  a  monastery  two  milet  oflT, 

And  there  we  will  ^de.     I  do  deure  you. 

Not  to  deny  this  imposition ; 

The  whidh  my  lore,  and  some  necessity, 

Now  lays  upon  you. 

Lor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 

I  shall  obey  you  in  all  &ir  commands. 

Pop.  My  poople  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Basasnio  and  myself. 
So  &re  yon  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  hours,  attend  on 

you. 
I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  contoit. 
I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well 
picas'd 

it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well,  Jessica.  — 
\E9nad  JtMncA  and  LoaxMio. 
Now,  Halfharar, 

As  I  hare  ever  found  thee  honest,  true. 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeaTour  of  a  man. 
In  speed  to  Padua ;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  oousan*s  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
Andy  look  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  giTe 


To 


Bring  them,  I  pray  thee»  with  imagin*d  speed 
Uoso  the  tnaect,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  liadis  to  Venice:  —waste  no  time  in  words, 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 
Baltk*  Madam,  I  go  with  all  couTenient  speed. 

Per*  Come  00,  Nerissa ;  I  hare  work  in  hand. 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:    we'll  see  our  bus- 

bamb, 
Before  they  think  of  US. 

AVr.  Shall  they  see  us? 

Per.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  in  such  a  habit. 
That  tbey  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
Whh  what  we  lack.     1*11  hold  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
111  prore  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  hmver  grace ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
But  corner  1*11  tell  thee  aU  my  whole  device. 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  ibe  park  gale ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.  J  Garden. 

Enter  Loaxwzo,  Jkssica,  and  Launcxlot. 

Lor.  Go  in,  sirrah  ;  bid  them  prepare  for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done  sir ;  they  have  all  stomachs. 

Lor.  What  a  wit-snapper  are  you  !  then  bid  them 
prepare  dinner 

Laun.  That  isdone  too  sir ;  only,  cover  is  the  word. 

Lor,  Will  you  cover  then,  sir? 

Laun.  Not  so,  sir,  neither;  I  know  my  duty. 

Lor.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  !  Wilt 
thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  in- 
stant? I  prey  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his 
plain  meaning :  go  to  thy  fellows ;  bid  them  cover 
the  table,  serve  in  the  meat,  and  we  will  come 
in  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  served  in ; 
for  the  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered  ;  for  your  coming 
in  to  dinner,  sir,  why,  let  it  be  as  humours  and  con- 
ceits shall  govern.  [Exit  LauncsiiOT. 

Lor,  O  dear  discretion,  how  his  words  are  suited ! 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  army  of  good  words ;  And  I  do  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
Oamish*d  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.     How  cheer*st  thou,  Jessica  ? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion. 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife  ? 

Jits.  Past  all  expressing :  It  is  very  meet, 
Tlie  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  in  his  lady. 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  ; 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match* 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  eartlily  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pkwn*d  with  the  other ;  for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 

Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jet.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  thaL 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  fint,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jet.  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  I  have  a 
stomach. 

Lor.  No,  prey  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk ; 
Then,  howsoe*cr  thou  speak'st,  "mong  other  things 
I  shall  digest  it 

Jet.  Well,  ril  set  you  forth.  [Exeuni. 


ACT  I\. 


SCENE  I.  —  Venice.    jI  Court  ofjuttiee. 

Emier  Urn  DvKS,  ike  Magmficoesg  Antonio,  Bas- 
SAVio^    Okatiavo,    SALAaivo,    Salanioi    and 


What, 

Ready, 

I 


b  Antonio  here  ? 

10  please  your  grace. 

sorry  for  thee;  thou  art  come  to 


A 

Fi 


advcfsaryi  an  inhuman  wretch 

of  pity,  void  and  emp^ 
y  ama  of  mercy. 

I  have  heard, 
gmee  hath  ta*cn  greet  paina  to  qualify 

;  but  since  he  stands  cMunte, 


And  that  no  lavrftil  means  can  carry  me 

Out  of  hb  envy's  reach,  I  do  oppose 

My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm*d 

To  sufifer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 

The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 
Duke.  Go  one^  and  oil  the  Jew  into  the  court 
Salon.  He*s  ready  at  the  door:  he  comes,  my 
lord. 

Enter  Shtlock. 
Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before  our 
foce. — 
Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 
That  thou  but  lead*st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act;  and  then,  *tis  thought. 
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Thoult  ihow  thj  nurcft  and  nmoTM*,  mora  itniige 

Than  if  tby  itrange  apparant  cruelty : 

And  where  *  thou  now  exact*flt  the  penalty, 

(Which  ia  a  pound  of  thia  poor  mcKhaot'a  fleab,) 

lliou  wilt  not  only  loae  the  forfeiture^ 

But  touch'd  with  human  gentlenem  and  lorCf 

ForgiTe  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 

Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  hia  Iomm, 

That  have  of  late  to  huddled  on  hia  badL ; 

lunough  to  preae  a  rojral  merchant  down^ 

And  pluck  oommiaerataon  of  hia  state 

From  bmiy  boeooH,  and  rough  bceita  of  flint. 

From  atuhbom  Turks,  and  Taitan,  nercr  tndn*d 

To  officea  of  tender  courtesy. 

We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

SkM,  I  have  posscsa'd  your  giace  of  what  I  purpoae ; 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  awoni, 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You*U  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  haire 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  duoata :  lil  not  answer  that : 
But,  say,  it  ia  my  humour ;  Is  it  answer'd? 
What  if  my  houaa  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pleaa'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducata 
To  have  it  baned?  What,  are  you  answered  yet  ? 
Some  men  there  are^  love  not  a  gaping  pig ; 
Some,  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cat ;  ^ 
As  there  b  no  firm  reason  to  be  r«ndar*d, 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmlcas  neoeasaiy  oat ; 
So  can  I  give  no  reaaon,  nor  I  will  not, 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hale,  and  a  eartain  loathing, 
J  bear  Antonio^  that  I  follow  thua 
A  losing  suit  against  htm.     Are  you  anawar*d  ? 

JBa$i,  Thia  is  no  anawer,  thou  unfceling  roan. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Ay.  I  am  not  bound  to  pleaae  tbae  with  my 


Jlejt.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  love? 

Skf,  Hataa  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 

Smb.  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 

Ay.  What,  would'st  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice? 

jttU.  I  pray  yoo,  think  you  quastioa  with  the  Jew: 
Tou  mav  aa  well  go  aland  upoa  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 
Yott  may  aa  well  use  question  with  the  wolf. 
Why  he  Iwth  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
Tou  may  aa  well  forbid  the  mountain  pinea 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise, 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 
Tou  may  aa  well  do  any  thing  moat  hard. 
As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  what's  harder  ?) 
Hia  Jewiah  heart:  —  Thersfore,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Make  no  more  oflTen,  use  no  fbrther  meens, 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency. 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  hia  wilL 

jBSao.  For  thy  thrae  thouaand  dueafei  hare  are  six. 

Ay.  If  every  ducat  in  six  fhmiaand  dacaia 
Were  in  six  porta,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  have  my  bond. 

Jhtkt*  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'ring 


no 


Ay.  What  judgment  sIhU  I  dread. 


Tou  have  wnong  you  many  a  purcbaa'd  slavey 


ruy. 


Which,  like  your  assaa,  and  your  dogs,  and  mules, 
Tou  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  parts, 
Because  you  bought  them  :  ^-  Shall  I  say  to  you. 
Let  them  be  Irae,  many  them  to  your  bdrm  ? 
Why  sweat  they  under  burdens  ?  let  their  beds 
Be  made  aa  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  seasoned  with  such  vianda?  Tou  wiU  answer. 
The  slaves  are  oun :  —  So  do  I  answer  you  : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  hare  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fye  upon  your  law ! 
Tliere  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice : 
I  stand  for  judgment:  anawer;  shall  I  have  it? 

Dmke,  Upon  my  power,  I  may  diamias  this  courts 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor^ 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  detennine  tUi^ 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solar  My  lord,  here  staya  without 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor. 
New  come  from  Padua. 

IhUte.  Bring  us  the  lettcn ;  Call  the  meesengcr. 

.ffoti. .  Good  cheer,  Antonio!  What,  man?  cou- 
rage yet! 
The  Jew  shall  have  my  fleah,  blood,  bones,  and  nil* 
Ere  thou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

jtnt.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flocks 
Meetest  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earlieat  to  Uie  ground,  and  so  let  me : 
Tou  caimot  better  be  employ'd,  Baasanio, 
Than  to  lire  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  NxmissA,  dretted  Ske  a  Lavyer*t  Clerk. 

Jhtke*  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario  ? 
Ner*  From  both,  my  lord :   Bellario  greets  your 
grace.  [  Aeanilr  a  ktur. 

Bast,  Why  dost  tliou  whet  thy  knile  so  earnestly? 
Ay.   To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankru|H 


Gru.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knifo  keen :  but  no  metal  cna. 
No,  not  the  hangman's  ax,  bear  half  the  keanBoaa 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.     Can  no  prayen  pierce  thee  ? 

Ay.  No^  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to  mnke 
Gns.  O,  be  thou  curat,  inexorsble  dog ! 
And  for  thy  life  let  justice  be  accus'd. 
Tbou  almoet  mak'st  me  vraver  in  my  frith, 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoiw, 
That  souls  of  animab  infuae  thamseliea 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit 
Govem*d  a  wolf,  who»  hang'd  for  human  slaughter. 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  whilst  thou  hiy*st  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 
Infua'd  itself  in  thee;  for  thy  desirea 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  slarv'd,  and  ravenous. 

Ay.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  off  my  bood, 
Tbou  but  offend'st  thy  lungs  to  spcek  so  louid  & 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youtl^  or  it  will  foil 
To  cureless  ruin.  —  I  stand  here  for  law. 

Duke,  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  oommcnd 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court :  — - 
Where  u  be? 

Ner,  He  attandeth  here  Ivrd  by. 

To  know  your  answer,  whether  youll  edmit  bins. 

JhJte,  With  all  my  heart :  — some  three  or  four 
of  you. 
Go  gire  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.  ^ 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellario's  letter. 

[avrk  nradi.  ]  Yokr  gr^te  $kaU  undenimtd^  tJknt, 
ai  the  receifti  of  your  tetter,  I  mm  very  nek :  6mi  tt 
the  matmmt  thai  yow  mettenger  eaentf  rn  fassng 
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eHon  wag  wkA  me  a  young  dodor  of  Borne  ;  hitname 
a  BaUkamr :  I  acquainted  Jdm  wUh  the  cause  in 
coabvoernf  between^  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  met' 
ckani:  we  turned  o^er  many  books  together:  he  is 
Jumisk'd  wkk  n^  opinions  which,  better  d  with  his 
ovn  lemmings  {the  greatness  whereof  I  cannot 
enough  commend,)  comes  with  him,  at  my  tm/^or- 
tunity,  toJUi  «p  your  grace*s  request  in  my  stead* 
Iketeedk  you,  let  his  lack  of  years  be  no  impediment 
to  let  him  lack  a  reverend  estimation  j  for  I  never 
kmem  so  young  a  body  unth  so  old  a  head.  I  leave 
him  to  your  gracious  acceptance,  whose  trial  shall 
better  pub&sk  his  commendatian. 
Duie,  You  bear  the  learn'd  Bellario,  what  he 
writes: 
Aod  bcre^  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.  — 

Enter  Poktia,  dressed  She  a  Doctor  of  Laws, 

Give  me  jotir  hand :  Game  you  firomold  Bellario? 

PoTm  X  didy  my  lord* 

Duke,  You  are  welcome :  take  your  place. 

An  joa  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  court  ? 

PoTm  I  am  infbnned  throughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  ia  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew  ? 

Duke*  Antonio  and  old  Sbylock,  both  stand  forth. 

Per.  Is  your  nsme  Shylock  ? 

Shy,  Shylock  is  my  name. 

For.   Of  a  strange  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Th  in  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn  7  you,  as  you  do  proceed.  «• 
Tou  stand  within  hu  danger  %  do  you  not  ? 

[To  Aktonio. 

Ami.  Ay»  so  be  says. 

Do  you  confess  the  bond? 
Ido. 

Hien  must  the  Jew  be  mo'cifuL 

Oy.   On  what  compulsion  must  I  ?  tell  me  that. 

iV.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strained ; 
It  drappeCfa,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven, 
Upon  the  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  bless'd ; 
It  hlfsitfh  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
Tb  migfaticat  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  tfiwmrd  monarch  better  than  his  crown  *. 
His  suaptie  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribiite  to  awe  and  nuyesty, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 
But  mcTCj  i»  above  his  soepter'd  sway, 
It  is  euthfoned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  is  an  attiibttte  to  God  hunself ; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  God*s 
When  mercy  seasons  justice,     llierefore,  Jew, 
Thong^  justice  be  thy  plea,  conndar  this,  -^ 
That,  in  the  couiae  of  justice,  none  of  us 
SbooJd  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  thai  some  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 
The  deeda  of  mercy.     I  have  spoke  thus  much. 
To  mitigate  die  juatsoe  of  thy  plea ; 
Which,  if  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Moat  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant  there. 

fil^  My  deeds  upon  my  head !  I  crave  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

Is  lie  not  able  to  discharge  the  money? 
Tea,  ben  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court; 
Tea,  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suffice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o*er. 
On  iaehit  ci  toy  haiods,  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 


'  Reach  or  contnWM 


That  malice  bears  down  truth.  And  I  beseech  you. 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong : 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

For.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example. 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shu,  A  Daniel  cometo  judgment !  yea  a  Daniel !  — 
O  wise  young  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee ! 

For.  I  pmy  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Siy,  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  is. 

Far,   Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  offer'd 
thee. 

Suf,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven ; 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  ? 
No,  not  for  Venice. 

For,  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,- to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart :  —  Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy,  VHien  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour.-.- 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  wcnthy  judge ; 
Tou  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :  I  dutf  ge  you  by  the  law. 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-deserving  pillar. 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  soul  I  swear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant,  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment 

For,  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 

Tou  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife : 

Shy,  O  noble  judge  !  O  excellent  young  man  I 

For,  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Which  hoe  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy,  'Tis  very  true :  O  wise  and  upright  judge ! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks  ! 

For,  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy,  Ay,  his  breast : 

So  says  the  bond ;  —  Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ?  — 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

For.  It  is  so.     Are  there  balance  here^  to  weigh 
The  flesh. 

Shy.        I  have  them  ready. 

Pop.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 
charge. 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Sly,  Is  it  so  noininated  in  the  bond? 

For.  It  is  not  so  express'd :  But  what  of  that  ? 
'Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy,  I  cannot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

For,  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  say  ? 

Ant,  But  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  prepar'd. .» 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio ;  flue  you  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fidlen  to  this  fat  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  his  wealth 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty  ;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Of  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me.  off. 
Commend  me  to  your  hcmourable  wife : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end. 
Say,  how  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death  ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge. 
Whether  Baannio  had  not  once  a  love. 
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Repent  not  you  that  you  ihaU  loit  your  frimd. 
And  be  repcnti  not  that  he  peyt  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough* 
1*11  pey  it  initantly  with  all  my  heart. 

BaM.  Antonio,  I  am  numried  to  a  wife. 
Which  ia  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself ; 
But  lifc  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  worid. 
Are  not  with  me  cateem*d  abore  thy  life : 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  dus  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Par*  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for 
that. 
If  she  wers  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

(Tre.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  protest,  I  love ; 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Entraat  some  power  to  change  thu  currish  Jew. 

Ker.  *Tb  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back  ; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Sk^  These  be  the  Christian  husbands :  I  have  a 
daughter; 
'Would,  any  of  the  stodc  of  Banahaa 
Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian ! 

[Jtidg. 
We  trifle  time ;  I  pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 

Par.  A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is 
thine; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Ay.  Most  rightful  judge ! 

Per.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his 


The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 
Sk^*  Moat  learned  judge!  —  A  sentence;  come. 


iVw  Tarry  a  little ;  —  there  is  something  else. 

US  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 
The  words  esprnsly  are  a  pound  of  flesh : 
Take  then  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Chri^ian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are^  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  eonflscate 
Unto  the  stale  of  Venice. 

Cm*  O  upricht  judge!  — Mark,    Jew;  — O 
learned  judge ! 

Sky.  Is  that  the  law  ? 

For,  Tliyself  shall  see  the  act : 

For,  as  thou  urgeat  justice,  be  assur*d, 
Thou  shalt  have  iustice,  more  than  thou  darir'sL 

Gra.  O  learned  judge! — Mark,  Jew;— a  learned 
judge! 

Ay.  Itskethisoffer  then;— pay  the  hood  thrice. 
And  let  the  Christian  gow 

Barn,  Here  is  the  money. 

The  Jew  sImU  have  aU  justice ;— soft !— no  haste  ;— 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  nenaltv. 

Grm,  OJewl  an  upright  judge,  a  leanied  Judge! 

Arw  llisRfoie,  peepers  tfase  to  cut  off  the  flesh, 
flbed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more. 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh :  if  thou  tak*M  more, 
Or  less,  than  a  just  pound, — be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  light,  or  hsavy,  in  the  substance^ 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  astJmafinn  of  a  hair,  ^ 
Thou  diast,  and  all  thy  goods  are  cenflscate. 

Grm.  A  sseond  Daniel!  a  Daniel,  Jew  ! 
Now,  infld^  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

iVw  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  fer- 
Mtote. 

Oy.  Gift  me  my  priadpalp  tad  let  me  go. 


Best.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 

For.  He  hath  refused  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  hood. 

Gru.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  asecond  Danid  — 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Ay.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  ? 

iVr.  Thou  shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forMtura, 
To  be  BO  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Sky.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  ef  it! 
Ill  stay  no  longer  question. 

Pot.  Terry,  Jew  ; 

The  lew  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venioe^  — 
If  it  be  prov*d  against  en  alien. 
That  by  direct,  or  indirect  attempts. 
He  seek  the  life  of  any  citiscn. 
The  party,  *gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive^ 
ShaU  seise  one  half  hb  goods;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  slate ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  *gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say,  thou  stand'st : 
For  it  appeen  by  manifest  proceeding, 
That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too, 
Thou  hast  contriv*d  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant :  and  thou  haet  incurr*d 
The  danger  formcriy  by  me  rchean*d. 
Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Grm.  Beg,  thet  thou  mayst  have  leave  to  hang 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  fctftit  to  the  aMIi^ 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 
Therefore  thou  must  be  hang*d  at  the  stale's  dwrigew 

Dmkt.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  diflfaeoce  ef  our 


spirit, 
I  perdon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  eek  h: 
For  laOf  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio*^ : 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  slata^ 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  into  a  fine. 

Par.  Ay,  lor  the  state ;  not  for  Antooiow 

Sky,  Nsy,  take  my  lifo  and  all,  pardon  not 
Tou  teke  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  :  you  take  my  lifl^ 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 

Por.  Whet  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  ? 

Grm.  A  halter  grstis ;  nothing  dse,  I  hope. 

Ant.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  aikd  an  the  cousi. 
To  quit  the  flne  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  Ui  use,  —  to  render  it. 
Upon  Us  death,  unto  the  gentlemen 
Thet  lately  stole  his  daughter: 
Provided,  thet  he  do  record  a  gift. 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  poeiess'd. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenao,  and  his  daughter. 

Dmkg.  He  slall  do  thb ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
Hie  pardon,  that  I  Ute  pronounced  here. 

Por.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  whatdost  thon  sa^' 

Sky.  I  am  content. 

Pot.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Sky.  I  pravyou,  givemeleavetogoftom^ 
I  am  not  well;  send  the  deed  efter  me. 
And  I  wiU  sign  it. 

XMe.  Gel  Iboe  gone,  but  do  ii. 

[Eak  ~ 
Sir,  I  entreat  yon  home  witn  me  to  dluuef. 

Por.  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon  ; 
I  must  away  this  night  toward  Mtt% 
And  it  is  meet,  I  presently  set  forth. 

Doki.  lamsonythatyourleisafeaervaByou 
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this  nntlenuii ; 
For»  ia  mj  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

lEjpntni  DoKK,  MagnificoeSf  and  Tram. 

Ban-  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I  and  my  friend, 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
C)f  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof, 
llvce  thmwand  ducati,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  fredy  cope  your  oouiteous  pains  withaL 

jimim  And  stand  indebted,  orer  and  abore^ 
In  lov^  and  semoe  to  you  erennore* 

Par,  He  is  weU  paid,  that  is  weU  satisfied; 
And  I.  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  tlKraa  do  account  myidf  well  paid: 
My  mind  was  nercr  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pn^-  yoo,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again  ; 
I  wish  yon  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

BaaSi  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  mutt  attempt  you  further ; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribute, 
Not  an  a  Ice;  gnnt  me  two  things,  I  pray  you. 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Par,  You  press  me  lar,  and  therefore  I  will  yield. 
Give  me  your  gloves.  111  wear  them  for  your  sake; 
And,  for  your  u>ve,  1*11  take  this  ring  from  you :-» 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand ;  111  take  no  more  ; 
And  yov  in  love  slwll  not  deny  me  this. 

JIasi.  This  ring,  good  sir,  ^  alas,  it  is  a  tnfle  ; 
I  wiU  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Ar.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this  ; 
And  nofw,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 

Man,  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on  the 
value. 
Ths  dfitii  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  you, 
Aad  find  it  out  by  prodamadon ; 
Only  tar  dns,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Far*  I  sec^  sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 
Ton  fengfat  me  first  to  beg ;  and  now,  methinks, 
Yon  tench  me  how  a  beggar  should  be  answer'd. 

Saag,  Good  sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my  wife: 
And,  when  she  put  it  on,  she  made  me  vow. 
That  I  ihottid  neither  selU  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 

many  men  to  save  their 


An  if  your 


be  not  a  mad  woman, 
hov  well  I  have  deserv*d  this  ring, 


She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 

For  giving  it  to  me.     Well,  peace  be  with  you ! 

[Exeunt  Poetia  and  NsaissA. 

jint.  My  lord  Bassanio,  let  him  have  the  ring ; 
Let  his  desenrings,  and  my  love  withal. 
Be  valued  *gainst  your  wife's  commandment. 

Bati,  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him  if  thou  canst. 
Unto  Antonio's  house:  .—away,  make  haste. 

[JSxU  GaATiAVo. 
Com^  you  and  I  will  thither  presently ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  boUi 
Fly  toward  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. -^  A  Slrtet. 

Enter  Portia  and  Nkbissa. 

Par.  Inquire  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him  tliis 
deed. 
And  let  him  sign  it :  we'll  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home : 
This  deed  vrill  be  well  welcome  to  Loreoso. 

Enter  Geatiamo. 

Gra.  Fair  air,  you  are  well  overtaken : 
My  lord  Bassanio>  upon  more  advice  0, 
Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Par,  That  caimot  be : 

Tliia  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully. 
And  so,  I  pray  you  tell  him :  Furthomore, 
I  pray  you  show  my  youth  old  Shylock's  house. 

Gro.  Thatwillldo. 

Ner.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you  :^ 

I'll  see  if  I  can  get  my  husband's  ring,  [  To  Poetia. 
Which  I  did  make  bun  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 

iV.  Thou  mayst,  I  warrant :  We  shall  have  old 
swearing. 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
But  we'll  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tarry. 

Ner.  Come,  good  sir,  will  you  show  me  to  this 
house  ?  [Exeunt* 


ACT  V. 


8C£3^  I.~BebDOttt  AaenuetaPoi^^s  Haute* 
StUer  Lonsvso  iMd  Jessica. 


Tlie  moon  shines  bright :  —  In  such  a  night 
as  this. 

When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
And  Acy  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  night, 
T^ialaa,  methinks^  mounted  the  Trojan  walls, 
Aad  sigh'd  bis  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents, 
Ckeand  by  that  night. 
!»  In  Budb  a  night, 

TUAc  fearfully  o*ertrip  the  dew ; 
And  aaw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself, 
And  nn  dismay'd  away. 

Lfor.  In  such  a  night. 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  saa  banks,  and  wav'd  her  k>ve 
To  come  again  to  Gsrthage. 
Ja.  In  such  a  night. 


Medea  aather*d  the  enchanted  herbs 
Tliat  dia  renew  old  JEson. 

Lor,  In  such  a  night. 

Did  Jessica  steal  ftom  the  wealthy  Jew  ; 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  fVom  Venice, 
As  for  as  Belmont 

Jfes.  And  in  such  a  night. 

Did  young  Lorenio  swear  he  lov*d  her  weU ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  foith. 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Ler.  And  in  sudi  a  night. 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  bier  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes.  I  would  out-night  you,  did  no  body  come : 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stbtbaiio. 
Lor.  Who  comes  so  fost  in  silence  of  the  night? 

*  Beflectioa 
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SUpH,  A  MtoL 

IsOTk  A  friend?  what  friend?  your  name,  I  pray 
youy  friend? 

Supk*  Sle^h&no  is  my  name ;  end  I  bring  word, 
My  miatras  will  belbra  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Bebnont :  abe  dotfa  stmy  aboat 
By  holy  cioanji,  where  ihe  IrneaU  and  praya 
For  happy  wedlock  hoim. 

Lor.  Who  comee  with  her? 

Supk,  Nooe^  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  mastar  yet  rctam*d  ? 

Zor.  He  ii  not,  nor  we  hare  not  heeid  from  him. — 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessca, 
And  ceremoniously  let  ua  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  minniii  of  the  house. 

Enier  Lauvcuat. 

Laun.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola ! 

Lor.  Who  calls? 

LoMn.  Sola !  did  you  see  master  Lorenso,  and 
mistress  Lorcnso !  sola,  sola ! 

Lor,  Leave  hollaing,  man ;  here. 

Xotcn.  Sola!  where?  where? 

Lor,  Here, 

Law%m  Tell  him,  there's  a  post  oome  from  my 
master,  with  hu  horn  frill  of  good  news;  my  master 
will  be  here  ere  morning.  [ExU. 

Lor,  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  eipect  their 
coming. 
And  yet  no  matter;  ~-  Why  should  we  go  in ? 
My  friend  StephAno^  signify,  I  pray  you. 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand ; 
And  bring  your  musick  frirth  into  the  air.  — 

[JSnf  SrsTBANO. 
How  sweet  the  mooo-Uglit  sleepa  upon  thb  bank ! 
Here  will  we  at,  and  let  the  sounds  of  musick 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  wfllnrss,  and  the  night. 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  faarmoay. 
Sit,  Jessica :  Look,  how  the  Boor  of  heavai 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patinea  of  bright  gold; 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb,  which  thou  behold'st. 
But  in  Ins  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-«y'd  cfaerubins : 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls ; 
But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  groesly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it.  ^ 


SmUr 

Coma,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hpon ; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress'  ear, 
And  draw  her  home  with  musick. 

JSn.  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  musick. 

[Mutidc. 

Lor,  The  reeson  is,  your  spiriu  are  attentive : 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  youthful,  and  unhandlcd  colts, 
Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neishing  loud, 
Which  b  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound. 
Or  any  air  of  musick  touch  their  ears. 
You  sliall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modest  gase. 
By  the  sweet  power  of  musick  :  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  Icign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees, stones, aiid  floods; 
Since  nought  so  stnrkish,  hard,  and  friU  of  rage. 
But  mosia  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature : 
The  man  that  hath  no  musick  in  himself. 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  i^mmU  : 
The  motions  ^  his  spirit  era  dull  as  night. 


And  his  afl«ctions  dark  as  Ersbus : 

Let  no  such  man  be  trusted.  —  Mark  the  muuck. 

Enier  Poetia  and  NsaiaaA,  ol  a  dutmteo* 

Por,  That  light  we  see,  is  burning  in  my  ball. 
How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

Ner,  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  tlir 
candle. 

Por,  So  doth  the  greater  glory  «fim  the  leas : 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king. 
Until  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  d«»th  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  water*.     Musick !  bark ! 

Ner,  It  is  your  musick,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methinks,  it  sounds  mudi  sweeter  than  by  day. 

Ner,  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

Por.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  is  attended ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  gooee  is  cackling,  would  be  thooglit 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  seaaon  season'd  are 
To  their  right  prslse  and  true  perfection !  — 
Peace,  boa !  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymioo 
And  would  not  be  awak'd !  [ J/uao*  eaaars. 

Lor.  Thai  is  the  voics^ 

Or  I  am  mudi  dcesiv'd,  of  Portia. 

Por,  He  knows  me,  aa  the  blind  man  knowa  tha 
cuckoo. 
By  the  bod  voice. 

Lor,  Dear  lady,  wdeome  home. 

Por,  We  have  been  praying  for  our  busbaofls 
welfiue, 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words  ; 
Are  they  retum'd  ? 

Lor,  Bfadam,  they  are  not  yet  ; 

But  there  is  come  a  imsssngrr  before. 
To  signify  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Nmssa, 

Give  order  to  my  servants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  abeent  hence ; 
Nor  you,  Lotenao ;  •^  Jessica,  nor  you. 

{Jtutka^  temndu 

Lor,  Tour  huriiand  bat  hand,  t  hear  hb  trumpet: 
We  are  no  telMalea,  madam ;  fbar  you  not 

Por.  Thb  night,  methinks,  b  but  the  day-Olght  sick. 
It  looks  a  little  paler ;  tb  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  b  when  the  son  b  hid. 


EfOer  Bassaioo^  Avtowio,  GaAnAVO,  omd  tknr 

FoUowert, 

Batt.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Aalipodc«, 
If  you  would  walk  in  abaence  of  the  sun. 

Per.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  tigln  ; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  be  Pesssnio  so  for  me ; 
You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Boff.  I  thank  you,  madam :  give  weleooM  to  my 
friend.  •■• 
Thb  b  the  man,  tUs  b  Antonjo, 
To  whom  I  am  so  Inflnitely  bound. 

Por,  You  should  in  all  sense  be  much  bound  to 

For,  as  I  bear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 
jini.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 
Por.  Sir,  you  ars  very  welcome  to  our  house  • 

'  A  •ettrl.ti  on  s  timnpst 
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It  miHt  appwr  in  other  wmyi  than  words, 
Tbcffdbra^  I  tcuiC  this  hre^ing  courtesy.^ 

[OmAViAiro  and  NimissA  $eem  to  talk  apart. 

Gra»  BjT  yonder  moon,  I  iweer,  you  do  me  wrong; 
In  fittth,  I  gnve  it  to  the  judge's  derk. 

/Vr.  A  qawfel,  ho»  alreedy  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Crrn.  Ahoat  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
f  poa  a  knife,  Lave  me,  and  leave  me  not. 

Ker.  What  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  ? 
Tou  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Thou^  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths, 
You  should  have  been  respective',  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  derk !  —  but  well  I  know. 
The  derk  will  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  fiice,  that  had  it. 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

Xer.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gnu  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,  — 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed  boy, 
Xo  fasgber  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk  ; 
A  plating  boy,  that  begg*d  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Far.  You  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you, 
To  part  so  sUghtly  with  your  wife's  first  gift ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger. 
And  riveted  so  with  &ith  upon  your  flesh. 
I  gsvv  my  lofe  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
N'rrcr  to  port  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands  ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  ftom  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  masters.     Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
Too  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief; 
An  *tw«ve  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Aass.  Wlnr,  I  were  beat  to  cut  my  left  hand  ofl^ 
Aad  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  it.       [Aside. 

Gra,  My  lord  Baasanio  gave  his  ring  away 
L'nio  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and  indeed, 
Ucaerv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy  his  clerk, 
rhat  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
And  neitfaer  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 
But  the  tvro  rings. 

ftr.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Bam.   If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Pat.  Eves  so  void  is  your  fidse  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne*v  come  in  your  bed 
Uoca  I  see  the  ring. 

AVr.  Nor  I  in  youn. 

Till  I  a^MB  tee  mine. 

3am.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  foo  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
AoA  would  concave  for  what  I  ^ve  the  ring. 
And  how  onwilUngly  I  left  the  nng. 
When  nought  wouM  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
You  would  abate  the  strength  of  your  displeasure. 
Par.  If  yon  hid  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  iMr  wottfaincas  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 
What  nan  is  tfiere  so  much  unreasonable. 
If  you  had  pleaa'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  tcrma  of  seal,  wanted  the  modesty 


*  RcfsidAiL 


To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  ? 

Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 

I'll  die  for't,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bats.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul. 
No  woman  Imd,  but  a  dvil  doctor. 
Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me. 
And  b^g  d  the  ring ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him, 
And  suflTer'd  him  to  go  displeas'd  away ; 
Even  he  that  had  hela  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  iriend.    What  should  I  say,  sweet  lady  ? 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  .with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it :   Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think,  you  would  have  begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

For.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  house : 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov'd. 
And  that  whi(£  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you : 
I'll  not  deny  him  any  thing  I  have. 
Know  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Ai^s : 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  my  own, 
111  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Ner.  And  I  his  clerk;  therefore  be  wdl  advis'd. 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then. 

AtU.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

For.  Sir,  grieve  not  you  ;  You  are  welcome  not- 
withstanding. 

l^off.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong ; 
And  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fSur  eyes, 
Wherein  I  see  myself, 

Form  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  mine  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself: 
In  each  eye,  one :  —  swear  by  your  double  self. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 

^ojf.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  ^ : 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  ring, 

[To  Portia. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again. 
My  soul  upon  the  forfdt,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

For.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety  :  Give  him  this ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Ant.  Here,  lord  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  this  ring. 

J9aj«.   By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doctor ! 

For.  I  had  it  of  him.  —  You  are  aU  amas'd  : 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  Idsure ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bdlario : 
There  you  shdl  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  derk :  Lorenso  here 
Shdl  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  but  even  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house.  •—  Antonio,  you  are  welcome ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you, 
llian  you  expect :  unsed  this  letter  soon ; 
There  you  shall  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly  : 
You  shdl  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Ant.  I  em  dumb. 

*  AdTsntsfs 
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But.  Wert  you  the  doctor,  md  I  knew  jou 


Gra*  Wen  you  the  dork^  thai  ii  to  niako  mo 

cuckold? 
Nen    Ay;   but  tho  dmk  thai  never  meaat  to 
doit» 
UdIcm  be  live  unti]  be  be  a  man. 

liter.  Sweet  doctor,  you  tball  be  my  bedfellow ; 
Wben  I  am  abeent,  tben  lie  with  my  wife. 
jini»  Sweet  bdy,  you  bave  civen  me  life,  and 
Ting; 
For  bare  I  read  for  certidny  tbat  my  abipa 
Are  lafUy  eome  to  rood* 


Par,  How  now,  Lorenso  ? 

My  clcfk  balfa  tome  good  cumftiru  too  for  you. 

ASfr.  Ay,and  1*11  give  tbem  him  without  a  fee. — 
There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jcwica, 
From  the  fidi  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gill, 
After  hie  dnth,  of  aU  he  diee  poeicee*d  of. 

Lar»   Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  wmf 
Of  starved  people. 

JRsr.  It  is  almost  morning. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  mtisHed 
Of  these  events  at  lull :  Let  us  go  in; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inler'gatoiies. 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  fiSthftiUy.  [EsemmU 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


FftKBXBicx,  broiktr  to  tkg  Duke,  oiuf  Uturper  if 

kudomkdonM. 
AMain,!   Lords  aUendmg  tipon  the  Duke  mkit 
jAQcnca,  J  banUkmertt. 

Lb  Bkau,  a  CburtfMT  oMnufuv  upon  Frederick. 

J  tQcss,      I  Sons  of  Sir  T^rwlaad  de  Bois. 
OatAiiBOt  J 

ToccanoiTK,  a  Clomn, 


Sn  OuvsK  Mab-tsxt»  a  Vicar* 

S^l^in,}  Shepherds, 

WiLUAM,  a  amntry  FeOow,  m  love  with  Audrey. 

■^  Person  representing  Jfytnen* 

RosAUND,  Daughter  to  the  banished  Duke. 
Ckua,  Daughter  to  Frederick. 
Phxbs,  a  Shepherdess. 
AvDEKT,  a  country  Girl. 

Lords  belonging  to  the  two  Dukes  ;  PageSt  Foresterst 
and  other  Attendants. 


TV  SCENE  Ues,  frstt  near  OUwet's  House ;  aftenpords,  partly  in  the  Usurper* s  CouH,  and  partly  in 

the  Forest  of  Arden. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  ^  An  Orchard^  near  01iirer*«  House. 

Enter  Oblakso  and  Adam. 

Crt  Aslfcmcnibcra  Adam^itwasuponthisfiMhion 
hfqwih'd  me :  By  will,  but  a  poor  thousand 
CRnmi ;  and,  aa  thou  ny*st,  cfaai^^  my  brother, 
en  baa  bleaaing,  to  bteed  me  well :  and  there  begins 
my  aadacaa.  My  brother  Jaquca  he  keeps  at 
■chool,  and  report  apeaka  goldenly  of  his  profit : 
for  my  part,  he  keeps  me  rusticaUy  at  home,  or,  to 
apeak  men  properly,  stays  me  here  at  home  un- 
kept :  For  caU  you  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of 
siy  birth  that  dtfTen  not  from  the  stalling  of  an  ox  ? 
Ilis  konca  are  bred  better;  Ibr,  besides  that  they 
fiur  with  their  feeding,  they  are  taught  their 
and  to  that  end  riders  dcariy  hired :  but 
L  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  him  but  growth ; 
for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  dunghills  are  as 
mudi  bound  to  htm  aa  I.  Besides  this  nothing  that 
be  so  pIcBtifully  giTca  me,  the  something  that 
nafeure  gscft  tnt,  hia  countenance  seema  to  take 
from  sae:  be  leti  me  feed  with  his  hinds,  ban  me 
the  pboe  of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as  in  him  lies, 
nuaea  my  gentility  with  my  education.  This  is  it, 
Adam,  lliat  griefs  me ;  and  the  spirit  of  my  father, 
vhidi  1  think  b  within  me>  begins  to  mutiny 
sffsiaat  tfab  avntnde :  I  will  no  longer  endure  it, 
Umogfa  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy  how  to  avoid  it. 


Enter  Olitxk. 

Adam.    Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 

Orl.  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shalt  hear  how  he 
will  shake  me  up. 

(Mb  Now,  sir,  what  nmke  you  here? ^ 

Orl.  Nothing :  I  am  not  taught  to  make  any  thing. 

Oli,  What  mar  you  then,  sir? 

OrL  Many,  sv,  I  am  helping  you  to  mar  that 
which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours, 
with  idleness. 

(HL  Marry,  sir,  be  better  employ*d|  and  be  naught 
awhile. 

Orl.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  husks  with 
them  ?  What  prodi^  portion  haTo  I  spent,  thai  I 
should  come  to  such  penury  ? 

OU.  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir? 

OrL  O,  sir,  very  well :  here  in  your  orchard. 

Oli.  Know  you  before  whom,  sir? 

Orl.  Ay,  better  than  he  I  am  before  knows  me. 
I  know,  you  are  my  eldest  brother;  and,  in  the 
gentle  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so  know  me : 
The  eourtesy  of  nationa  allows  you  my  better,  in 
that  you  are  the  first-born ;  but  the  same  tradition 
takea  not  away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty 
brothers  betwixt  us :  I  have  as  much  of  my  fiither 
in  me>  aa  you;  albeit,  I  conless,  your  ooming 
before  me  is  nearer  to  his  reverence. 

1  What  do  you  belt?  ^ 

O 
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OIL  What,  boy! 

Orl.  CaauB,  comef  elder  brother,  you  are  too 
young  in  this. 

au.  Wilt  thou  Uy  hMnds  on  me,  Tillain? 

Ori.  I  am  no  ^lain*:  I  am  the  youngest  ton 
of  sir  Rowland  de  Boia ;  he  was  my  &ther,  and  he 
is  thrice  a  ▼illatn,  that  aayt,  Mich  a  fiither  begot 
villains:  Wert  tfaou  not  my  brother,  I  would  not 
take  this  hand  ftom  thy  throat,  till  this  other  had 
puUed  out  thy  tongue  for  saying  so;  thou  bast 
railed  on  thyiel£ 

Adam.  Sweet  masten,  be  patient;  for  your 
father's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

(Mi.  Let  me  go,  I  say. 

OrL  I  will  not,  till  I  please :  voo  shall  hear  me. 
My  father  charged  you  in  his  will  to  gite  me  good 
education:  you  have  trained  me  lil^  a  peasant, 
obscuring  and  hiding  from  me  all  gentleman-like 
qualities :  the  spirit  of  my  iSsdier  grows  strong  in 
me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure  it;  therefore 
allow  me  such  exercises  as  may  become  a  gentle- 
man, or  give  me  the  poor  allottery  my  lather  left 
roe  by  testament ;  with  that  I  will  go  buy  my  for- 
tunes. 

OIL  And  what  wDt  thou  do?  beg,  when  that  is 
spent  ?  Well,  sir,  get  you  in  :  I  will  not  long  be 
troubled  with  you:  you  shall  have  some  part  of 
your  will :   I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

OrL  I  will  no  further  offend  you  than  becomes 
me  for  my  good. 

OIL  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Adam,  Is  old  dog  my  reward  ?  most  true,  I  have 
lost  my  teeth  in  your  service.  —  God  be  with  my 
old  master !  be  would  not  have  spdiie  such  a  wont 

[Enuni  OaLANDO  and  Adam. 

OIL  Is  it  even  so?  begin  yoti  to  grow  upon  me? 
I  will  physick  your  rankncss,  and  yet  give  no  thou- 
sand crowns  neither.    Hola,  Dennis ! 

Enter  Dairiris. 

Den.  Calls  your  worship  ? 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler,  here, 
to  speak  with  me  ? 

Den.  So  please  you,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and 
importunes  access  to  you. 

Oa.  Call  him  in.  {EtU  Davnis.]  —  'TwUl  be  a 
good  way ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  is. 

Enter  CHAaLSS. 

Cha.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

OIL  Good  monsieur  Charles !  —  what's  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court? 

Cha.  Hiere's  no  news  at  the  court,  ar,  but  the 
old  news  :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished  by  his 
vounger  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three  or  four 
loving  lords  have  put  themselves  into  voluntary 
exile  with  him,  wbose  lands  and  revenues  enrich 
the  new  duke ;  therefore  be  gives  them  good  leave 
to  wander. 

0&  Can  yon  tell,  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's 
daughter,  be  banished  with  her  firther  ? 

Cha,  O,  no ;  for  the  duke*s  daughter,  her  cousin, 
so  loves  her,  ^  being  ever  from  their  cradles  bred 
together,  — that  she  would  have  followed  her  exile, 
or  have  died  to  itay  behind  her.  She  is  at  the 
court,  and  no  less  bebyved  of  her  uncle  than  his 
own  danghter ;  and  never  two  ladies  loved  as  they  do. 

OiL  Where  wUl  the  old  duke  live  ? 

*  VltUln  to  oMd  In  s  douMe  lenie ;  bv  OliTtv  fbr  a  vorth. 
t  frUow*  sal  by  Ortomlo  for  •  nun  ol  base  extnciioo. 


do.  They  say  he  is  already  In  the  foreet  of 
Arden,  and  a  many  merry  men  with  ham ;  and 
there  they  Uve  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  Kng- 
land:  they  say,  many  young  gentlemen  flock  to 
him  every  day ;  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly,  esthcy 
did  in  the  golden  world. 

Oh.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the  new 
duke? 

Cha.  Marrjf  do  I,  sir ;  and  I  came  to  acquaint 
you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given,  eir,  eecretly  to  un- 
derstand,  that  your  younger  brother,  Orlando,  hath 
a  disposition  to  come  in  disguis'd  against  me  to  try 
a  fidl :  To-morrow,  sir,  I  wrestle  for  my  credit ; 
and  he  that  escapes  me  without  some  broken  limb, 
shall  aoQdit  him  wdl.  Your  brother  is  but  young:, 
and  tender ;  and,  for  your  love,  I  would  be  loath  to 
foil  him,  as  I  must,  for  my  own  honour,  if  he  come 
in :  theivfore,  out  of  my  love  to  you,  I  came  hstlH-r 
to  acquaint  you  withal ;  that  either  you  might  i4ay 
him  from  Us  intendment,  or  brook  such  disgrace 
well  as  be  shall  run  into ,  in  that  it  is  a  thing  of  his 
own  search,  and  altogether  against  my  will. 

OIL  Charles,  I  thank  thee  lor  thy  love  to  me. 
which  thou  shalt  find  1  will  most  kindly  requite.  I 
had  myself  notice  of  my  brother's  purpose  hctein, 
and  have  by  underhand  means  laboured  to  dissuade 
him  from  it;  but  he  is  resolute.  1*11  tell  thee. 
Charies,  —  it  is  the  stubbomest  young  fellow  of 
Frsnce ;  full  of  ambition,  an  envious  cmuklor  of 
every  man's  good  parts,  a  secret  and  villainous 
contriver  against  me  his  natural  brother ;  therdbfe 
use  thy  discretion ;  I  had  as  lief  thou  did«t  break 
his  neck  as  hb  finger:  And  thou  wert  best  look 
to't;  for  if  thou  dost  him  any  slight  dtigraoe,  or  if 
he  do  not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  he  wilt 
practise  against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  thee  by  some 
treacherous  device,  and  never  leave  thee  till  he  hath 
ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means  or  other ;  for. 
I  amare  thee,  and  almoet  with  tears  I  ipeak  it,  there 
is  not  one  so  young  and  so  villainous  tins  day  living, 
I  speak  but  brotherlv  of  him;  but  should  I  anatomise 
him  to  thee  as  he  b,  I  must  blueh  and  weep,  and 
thou  must  look  pale  and  wonder. 

Cka.  I  am  hoBrtily  glad,  I  came  hither  to  you : 
If  he  come  tivmorrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment : 
If  ever  he  go  alone  again,  1*11  never  wrestle  for 
prise  more :  And  so^  boiven  keep  your  worship ! 

[Esit. 

OiL  Farewell,  good  Charies.  — Now  will  I  sdr 
this  gamester  > :  I  hope  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him  ; 
for  my  soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing 
more  than  be.  Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  schoolJ, 
and  yet  learned ;  full  of  noble  device  ;  of  all  sort*  « 
endiantingly  beloved ;  and,  indeed,  so  much  in  the 
heart  of  £e  world,  and  especiall  v  of  my  own  people. 
who  best  know  him,  that  I  am  sJtogether  mispiiied 
but  it  shall  not  be  so  long ;  this  wreuler  thall  clear 
all :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kindle  the  hivy 
thither,  which  now  I'll  go  about.  [Kmi. 

SCENE  II.  —  ^  Lawn  hefwt  Ike  Duke's  PnUee. 

Enter  RoeAUHo  and  Ckua. 
Cel.  I  pray  thee,  Roealind,  sweet  my  coa,  be  merry. 
Rot.  Dear  Celia,  I  ahow  more  mirth  than  I  am 
mistrew  of:  and  would  you  yet  I  wire  m«Tirr» 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banished 
father,  you  mutt  not  learn  mt  bow  to  remembcf 
any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

»  FrolicUoiDC  fellow  •  Of  •«  fw»ks 
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CU.  Henan,  I  tee,  thou  loTeit  me  not  with  the 
full  weight  that  1  lore  thee :  if  my  unde,  thy  ba- 
nished ftther,  had  baniahed  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my 
father,  so  thou  hadst  been  ftUl  with  me,  I  could 
h«Te  taq^it  my  knre  to  take  thy  fiuher  for  mine ; 
to  wouldit  thou,  if  the  truth  of  ibj  love  to  me  were 
to  righteously  tmper^d  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

JKefc  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my 
estate,  to  rejoice  in  yours. 

CeL  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  but  I, 
nor  none  is  like  to  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies, 
thou  shalt  be  his  heir :  for  what  he  hath  taken  away 
from  thy  firther  perforce,  I  will  render  thee  again 
in  afiection ;  by  mine  honour,  I  will ;  and  when  I 
break  that  oath,  let  me  turn  monster :  therefore,  my 
sweet  Rose,  my  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

JZas.  From  henceforth  I  will,  cos,  and  devise 
^torls;  leCmesee;  What  think  you  of  fidling  in  love? 

CtL  Marrj,  I  pr'ythee,  do^  to  make  sport  withal : 
but  love  no  man  in  good  earnest ;  nor  no  further  in 
spott  iicither»  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
may'st  in  honour  come  off  again. 

Jloa.  What  shall  be  our  sport  then  ? 

Cdm  Let  us  sit  and  mock  the  good  housewife, 
Foctune,  from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  hence- 
Ibvth  be  bestowed  equally. 

Hm.  I  would,  we  coidd  do  so ;  for  her  benefits 
are  mightily  misplaced :  and  the  bountiful  blind 
womaa  dodi  most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

CkL  Tis  true :  for  those,  that  she  makes  fair,  she 
«rafce  makes  honest;  and  those,  that  she  makes 
hooesty  she  makes  very  ill-favour'dly. 

Rat*  Kay,  now  thou  goest  from  fortune's  office 
to  natuiv's :  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world,  not 
in  the  lineaments  of  nature. 

Enter  Touchstoitb. 

Cd,  No?  When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature, 
nuiy  the  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  fire  ?— Though 
nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  not 
fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off  the  argument  ? 

Ret»  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hard  for  nature ; 
when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the  cutter  off 
of  nature's  wiL 

CeL  Peradventure,  this  is  not  fortune's  work 
neither,  but  nature's :  who  perceiving  our  natural 
wits  loo  dull  to  reason  of  such  goddesses,  hath  sent 
ihb  natural  for  our  whetstone  :  for  always  the  dul- 
ness  of  the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of  his  wiu.  —  How 
now,  wit  ?  whither  wander  you  ? 

Tamd^  Mlrtusi,  you  must  come  away  to  your 


rd.  Were  you  made  the  messenger  ? 

Tamek.  No^  by  mine  honour ;  but  I  was  bid  to 

■ne  for  you. 

JKss.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

TomdL  Of  a  eeilain  knight,  that  swore  by  his 
hoaoar  they  were  good  panttkes,  and  swore  by  his 
honoor  the  mustard  was  naught :  now,  1*11  stand  to 
it,  the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 
good  ;  and  yet  was  not  the  knight  forsworn. 

CeL  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  of 
your  knowledge? 

Jtna.  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuxale  your  wisdom. 

TomtJL  Stand  you  both  forth  now  :  stroke  your 
chins,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

CeL   By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

Temck*  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were : 
bjt  if  ^oa  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  arc  not 
fot^wora :  no  mora  was  this  knight,  swearing  by  his 


honour,  for  he  never  liad  any ;  or  if  he  had,  he  had 
sworn  it  away,  before  ever  he  saw  those  pancakei 
or  that  mustard. 

CeL  Pr'ythee,  who  is't  that  thou  mean'st? 

Touch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father  loves. 

CeL  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him. 
£nough  !  speak  no  more  of  him ;  you'll  be  whipp'd 
for  taxation  ^  one  of  these  days. 

Touch.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

CeL  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true :  for  since  the 
little  wit,  that  fools  have,  was  silenced,  the  little 
foolery,  that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show. 
Here  comes  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

£nter  Lx  Bxau. 

Rot.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

Cel.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed 
their  young. 

Rot.  Then  shall  we  be  news-cramm'd. 

Cel,  All  the  better ;  we  shall  be  the  more  mar- 
ketable. Ron  jour,  monsieur  Le  Beau :  What's  the 
news? 

Le  Reau.  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much  good 
sport. 

CeL  Sport?    Of  what  colour  ? 

t^Rcau.  What  colour,  madam?  How  sliall  I 
answer  you  ? 

Rot*  As  wit  and  fortime  will. 

Touch,  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 

Cel.  Well  said ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel. 

Le  Reau,  You  amaze  me,  ladies ;  I  would  have 
told  you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost  the 
sight  of. 

Rot,  Yet  tell  us  the  manner  of  the  wrestling. 

Le  Reau.  I  will  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it 
please  your  ladyships,  you  may  see  the  end ;  for  the 
best  is  yet  to  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are,  they  are 
cominfr  to  perform  iL 

CeL  Well,  —  the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and 
buried. 

Le  Reau,  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  his  three 
sons, 

CeL  I  could  match  tJiis  beginning  with  an  old  tale. 

Le  Reau,  Three  proper  young  men,  of  excellent 
growth  and  presence ; 

Rot.  With  bills  on  their  necks,  —  Re  it  known 
unto  all  men  6y  thete  jvretentt,  — - 

Le  Beau.  The  eldest  of  the  tJiree  wrestled  with 
Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler ;  which  Charles  in  a 
moment  threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs,  diat 
there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him :  so  he  served  the 
second,  and  so  the  third  :  Yonder  they  lie ;  the  poor 
old  man,  their  fiithcr,  making  such  pitiful  dole  over 
them,  that  all  the  beholders  take  his  part  with 
weeping. 

Rot.  Alas ! 

Touch.  But  what  is  the  sport,  monsieur,  that  the 
ladies  have  lost  ? 

/.e  Reau.  W\xy,  this  that  I  speak  of. 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day !  it 
is  the  first  time  that  I  ever  heard,  breaking  of  ribs 
was  sport  for  ladies. 

Cd.  Or  I,  1  promise  thee. 

Rot.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  see  tliis  broken 

musick  in  his  sides?  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon 

rib-breaking ?~  Shall  we  see  this  wrestling,  cousin  ? 

Le  Reau.  You  must,  if  you  stay  here :  for  here  is 

•  Satirfc 
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the  place  appointed  for  the  wrestling,  and  they  are 
ready  to  perform  it. 

CeU  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  conung :  Let  us  now 
stay  and  see  it. 

Flouri$h»     Enter  Dukb   FasDCAicK,   Lords,  Oa- 
LANoo,  Chaalbs,  and  Attendants* 

Duke  F.  Come  on  ;  since  the  youth  will  not  be 
entreated,  his  own  peril  on  his  forwardness. 

Ros»  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau.  Even  he,  madam. 

CeL  Alas,  he  is  too  young:  yet  he  looks  suc- 
cessfully. 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter,  and  cousin  ?  are 
you  crept  hither  to  see  the  wrestling. 

J2os.  Ay,  my  liege !  so  please  you  give  us  leave, 

Duke  F.  You  will  Uke  little  delight  in  it,  I  can 
tell  you,  there  is  such  odds  in  the  men :  In  pity  of 
the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fain  dissuade  him, 
but  he  wm  not  be  entreated :  Speak  to  him,  ladies; 
see  if  you  can  move  him. 

Cel.  Call  him  hither,  good  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

Duke  F»  Do  so:  I'll  not  be  by.  IDuhe  goes  apart, 

Le  Beau.  Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  princesses 
call  for  you. 

Orl.  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Itot.  Toung  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles 
the  wrestler  ? 

Orl.  No,  fiur  princess;  he  is  the  genera!  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him 
the  strength  of  my  youth. 

Cel,  Young  gendeman,  your  spirits  are  too  bold 
for  your  yean :  You  have  seen  cruel  pn>of  of  tliis 
man's  strength ;  if  you  saw  yourself  with  your  eyes, 
or  knew  yourself  with  your  judgment,  the  fear  of 
your  adventure  would  counsel  you  to  a  more  equal 
enterprise.  We  pray  you,  for  your  own  sake,  to 
embrace  your  own  safety,  and  give  over  this  attempt. 

JRof.  Do,  yovmg  sir ;  your  reputation  shall  not 
therefore  be  misprised :  we  will  make  it  our  suit  to 
the  duke,  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forward. 

OrL  I  beseech  you,  punish  roe  not  with  your 
hard  thoughts ;  wherein  I  confess  me  much  guilty, 
to  deny  so  fair  and  excellent  ladies  any  thing.  But 
let  your  fair  eyes,  and  gentle  wishes,  go  with  me  to 
my  trial :  wherein  if  I  be  foiled,  there  is  but  one 
duuned  that  was  never  gracious ;  if  kiHed,  but  one 
dead  that  is  willing  to  ^  so :  I  shall  do  my  friends 
no  wrong,  for  I  have  none  to  lament  me ;  the  world 
no  injury,  for  in  it  I  have  nothing;  only  in  the 
world  I  fill  up  a  place,  which  may  be  better  sup- 
plied when  I  have  made  it  empty. 

Ros.  The  litde  strength  that  I  have,  I  would  it 
were  with  you. 

CeL  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 

Ros.  Fare  you  welL  Pray  heaven,  I  be  deceived 
in  jou ! 

CeL  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you. 

Cka.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that  is 
so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  eartli  ? 

OrL  Ready,  sir. 

DukeF.  You  shall  try  but  one  fall. 

Cha.  No,  I  warrant  your  grace ;  you  shall  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  that  &ve  so  mightily  per- 
suaded him  from  a  first. 

OrL  You  mean  to  mock  me  after;  you  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before  :  but  come  your  ways. 

Ros.  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man  ! 

Cel.  I  would  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  the  strong 
fellow  by^M  leg.   [Cif  Aaijs  and  OsLAicoo  wrestle. 


Ros.  O  excellent  young  man ! 

CeL  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can  tell 
who  should  down.         [CHAauts  is  thrown.    Shout. 

Duke  F.  No  more,  no  more. 

Orl.  Yes,  I  beseech  your  grace;  I  am  not  yet 
well  breathed. 

Dvke  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles? 

Le  Beau.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

Duke  F.  Bear  him  away.  [CHAaLxs  is  borne  oui. 
What  is  thy  name,  young  man? 

OrL  Orlando,  my  liege  ;  the  youngest  son  of  sir 
Rowland  de  Bois. 

Duke  F.  I  would  thou  hadst  been  son  to  some 
man  else. 
The  world  esteem'd  thy  father  honourable. 
But  I  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy : 
Thou  shouldst  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  this  deed, 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
I  would  thou  hadst  told  me  of  another  father. 

[Exeunt  Duxx  Faxn.  Train,  and  Lx  Bcau. 

CeL  Were  I  my  fiither,  cox,  would  I  do  this  ? 

Orl.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  Rowland's  son. 
His  youngest  son  ;  — and  would  not  change  that 

calling. 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Ros.  My  father  lov'd  sir  Rowland  as  his  soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  fiither's  mind : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son, 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaties. 
Ere  he  should  thus  have  ventur'd. 

CU.  Gentle  cousin. 

Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encourage  him : 
My  father's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart.  —  Sir,  you  have  well  desenr'd : 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love. 
But  justly,  as  you  have  exceeded  promise. 
Your  mistress  shall  be  happy. 

Ros.  Gentleman, 

[Giving  him  a  chain/rom  her  neck^ 
Wear  this  for  me ;  one  out  of  suits  with  fortune ; 
Hiat  could  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  lacks 

means.— 
Shall  we  go,  cos? 

CcL  Ay :  —  Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 

Or/.  Can  I  not  say,  I  tliank  you  ?  My  better  parts 
Are  all  thrown  down ;  and  that  wliich  here  stands  up. 
Is  but  a  quintain  0,  a  mere  lifeless  block. 

Ros.  He  calls  us  back :  My  pride  fell  with  my 
fortunes: 
I'll  ask  him  what  he  would :  —  Did  you  call,  sir?  — 
Sir  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 

CeL  Will  you  go,  cos  ? 

Ros,  Have  with  you :  — Fare  you  welL 

[Eteunt  Rosalind  aiuf  Cxi.ia. 

M.  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon  my 
tongue? 
I  cannot  spedc  to  her,  yet  she  urg'd  conference. 

Reenter  Lx  Bcau. 
O,  poor  Orlando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 
Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  tfaee. 

Le  Beau.  Good  sir,  I  do  in  friendship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit  you  have  deserr'd 
High  commendation,  tnie  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition?. 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  you  have  done 

<  The  object  to  dart  at  In  martial  excRiaea. 
'  Temper,  tUnposition. 
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The  duke  is  humorous ;  what  he  is,  indeed, 
Hon  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak  of. 

Oft  I  thank  you,  sir:    and  pray  you,  tell  me 
this; 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke, 
Thai  here  was  aft  the  wrestling  ? 

Ls  ifeow.   Neither  his  dau^ter,  if  we  judge  by 


But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter : 
llie  other  is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke, 
And  here  detain*d  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whose  lores 
Are  dearer  than  the  natunl  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta*en  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece ; 
Grounded  upcm  no  other  argument. 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues, 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  firther's  sake : 
Andy  on  my  life,  his  malice  *gainst  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth.  —  Sir,  fiue  you  well; 
HeraaAcr,  in  a  better  worid  than  this, 
I  shall  desire  more  lore  and  knowledge  of  you. 
OrL  I  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  you  well ! 

[EjcU  Lb  Bbau. 
Thus  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  the  smother ; 
From  tyrant  duke^  unto  a  tyrant  brother :  — 
Bot  heavenly  Rosalind !  [£xt/. 

SCENE  III.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Celia  and  RosALiiin. 

CeL  Why,  cousin  ;  why,  Rosalind ;  — Cupid  have 
nercy  !  —  Not  a  word  ? 

Btft.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

OeL  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cast 
awaj  upon  cuts,  throw  some  of  them  at  me ;  come, 
iMBe  me  with  raanns. 

Rctm  Hwn  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up  ;  when 
the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and  the  other 
without  any. 

Ot  But  is  all  this  for  your  lather? 

Aos.  No,  some  of  it  for  my  father's  child :  O, 
IbO  of  btian  is  this  working<4iay  world ! 

ObL  They  ate  but  bun,  cousin,  thrown  upon  thee 
in  hoiiday  Ibolcry  ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  trodden 
paths,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Am.  I  oonid  shake  them  off  my  coat;  these  burs 
ajv  in  my  heart. 

CeL  Hem  them  away. 

JEoa.  I  would  try ;  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and  have 


CeL  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Jbs.  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler 
than  myself. 

C^  O,  a  good  wish  upon  you !  -^  But,  turning 
thcw  jests  (Nit  of  service,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnest : 
li  if  pnsMblf ,  on  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fidl  into 
w  strong  a  liking  with  old  sir  Rowland's  youngest 

MO? 

JKm.  The  duke  my  fioher  lov*d  his  fiither  dearly. 

CU.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue,  that  you  should  love 
his  SOB  dearly  ?  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I  should  hate 
Kim,  Cv  my  father  hated  his  father  dearly;  yet 
I  hate  not  Orlando. 

Aos.   No  ;  hate  hun  not,  for  my  sake.. 

CeL  Why  should  I  not  ?  doth  he  not  deserve 
wrll? 

Rm.  Let  me  love  lum  for  that ;  and  do  you  love 
because  1  do :  -*  Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

C^  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 


£nier  DuKx  Fkxox&ick,  vnth  Lords* 

Duke  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
haste. 
And  get  you  from  our  court. 

Roe.  Me,  uncle? 

DuJce  F.  You,  cousin ; 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles. 
Thou  diest  for  it. 

Roe.  I  do  beseech  your  grace. 

Let  me  tlie  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me :  • 
If  with  myself  I  bold  intelligence, 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantick, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle> 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn. 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  all  traitors ; 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words. 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself;  — 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not. 

Roe.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  traitor : 
Tell  me  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  F.  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's 
enough. 

Rot.    So  was  I,  when   your  highness  took  his 
dukedom ; 
So  was  I  when  your  highness  banish'd  him : 
Treason  is  not  inherited  my  lord  ; 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  friends. 
What's  that  to  me  ?  my  father  was  no  traitor : 
llien,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much,. 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

CeL  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speaks. 

Duke  F.  Ay,  Celia ;  we  stay'd  h^r  ft>c  your  sake, 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 

CeL  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay. 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remorse  * : 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her. 
But  now  I  know  her :  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  still  have  slept  together, 
Rose  at  an  insumt,  leam'd,  play'd,  eat  together  ; 
And  wheresoc'er  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans. 
Still  we  went  coupled,  and  inseparable. 

Duke  F.    She  is  too  subtle  for  thee ;   and  her 
smoothness. 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  patience. 
Speak  to  the  people,  and  ^y  pity  her. 
Tlwu  art  a  fool ;  she  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright,  and  seem  more 

virtuous. 
When  she  is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her ;  she  is  banish'd. 

CeL  Fkonounce  that  sentence  then  on  me,  my 
liege; 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

D%tke  F.  You  are  a  fool :  —  You,  niece,,  piovide 
yourself; 
If  you  out-stay  the  time,  upon  mine  honour^ 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[Exeunt  Dukx  FaxnaaicK  ond  Lords* 

CeL  O  my  poor  Rosalind !  whither  wilt  thou  go  ? 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers?  I  wiU  give  thee  mine. 
1  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  griev*d  than  I  am. 

Rot.  I  have  more  cause. 

CeL  "Shou  hast  not,  cousin  ; 

PHytiiee,  be  cheerful :  know'st  thou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  me  his  daughter? 

•  CompstiloD. 
O  3 
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Bos,  That  be  hath  not 

Cd.  No?  hath  not?  Honlind  lacks  then  the  love 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  thou  and  I  am  one : 
Shall  we  be  tunder*d  ?  ihall  we  part,  tweet  girl  ? 
No ;  let  my  father  Mek  another  heir. 
Thoefore  devise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go»  and  what  to  bear  with  tis : 
And  do  not  seek  to  lake  your  change  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  pale. 
Say  what  thou  canst.  111  go  along  with  thee. 

Jtoff.  Why,  whither  shJl  we  go  ? 
'    CeL  To  seek  my  uncle  in  the  forest  of  Aideo. 

R4M.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  far  ? 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

CeL  1*11  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire. 
And  with  a  kind  of  umba:^  smirch  my  fi^e ; 
The  like  do  you ;  so  shall  we  pass  along, 
And  never  stir  assailants. 

Rm.  Were  it  not  better, 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  man  ? 


A  gallant  aiitlfr«z<  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar  spear  in  my  hand ;  sod  {In  my  heart 
lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will,) 
We'll  have  a  swashing'  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have, 
That  do  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 

CeL  What  shall  I  call  thee»  when  thou  art  a 

Bos.  1*11  have  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's 
page. 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me,  Ganymede. 
But  what  will  vou  be  caU'd? 

CeL  Somethugthathatharefaraneelomy 
No  longer  Ceiia,  but  AliemL 

Bos.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  assay'd  to  steal 
The  downish  fool  out  of  your  fktbcr's  court? 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  ? 

CtL  He*U  go  along  o*er  the  wide  worid  with 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Lct*s  away. 
And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together ; 
Devise  the  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  flight :  Now  go  vre  in  consent 
To  liberty,  wad  not  to  banishmenL 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  —  Tke  FoiUt  ^  Arden. 

Enter  DoKi  Senior^  Amiiks,  end  other  Lords,  m 
lAtf  dress  ff  ForetUrs. 

Duke  8.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  broChen  in  ezilet 
llath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  ?  Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
llie  seasons'  difference  ;  as,  the  icy  fang, 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile^  and  say,  «* 
This  is  no  flattery :  these  are  counsellon 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  usee  of  advcrwty ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous 
Wears  yet  a  prcdous  jewel  in  hb  head ; 
And  tins  our  life,  exempt  fWrni  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Seimuus  in  stones,  and  good  in  every  thing. 

^mu  I  would  not  cha^  it :  Happy  is  your  grace^ 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duke  S.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  venison  ? 
And  yet  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools,-— 
Being  native  burghess  of  this  desert  dty,^ 
Should  in  their  own  confines,  with  forked  heads  * 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor'd. 

I  Lord*  Indeed,  my  lord. 

The  meUncholy  Jaqnes  grieves  at  thai ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Tlian  doih  your  brother  that  bath  banish*d  you. 
To^y,  my  lord  of  Amiens,  and  myself. 
Did  sisal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood : 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  srquester*d  stag. 
That  horn  the  hunter's  aim  had  u*en  a  hurt. 


Did  come  to  languish ;  and,  Indeed,  my  lord, 
llie  wretched  ammal  heav*d  forth  such  groans. 
That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  leathern  coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  fbol. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaqucs, 
Stood  on  tlie  extremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook. 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

Dvke  S.  But  what  said  Jaq 

Did  he  not  moralise  this  spectacle  ? 

1  Lord^  O,  yes,  into  a  thousand  similes. 
First,  for  his  weeping  in  the  ntudless  sfTwm  ; 
i  Poor  deer,  quoth  he,  ik&u  mak'si  a  iestemitni 
As  wcridlings  do,  giving  tky  sum  ofwtore 
To  thai  which  had  too  much  :  Then,  being  alooa^ 
I^  and  abandon*d  of  his  velvet  frieods ; 
*Tis  right,  quoth  he;  thus  miserf  doth  fmrt 
Thejtur  of  eompm^ :  Anon,  a  carelcas  herd, 
Fullof  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  never  slays  to  greet  ham ;  jfy,  quoth  Jaqnes, 
Sweep  on,  you/at  aud  greasjf  dtisens  / 
*  Tis  Just  the  fashion:  Wherififre  do  you  look 
Ufiou  that  poor  atsd  hrohen  bankrupt  there  f 
Thus  most  invectively  he  pierceth  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  dty,  court. 
Yea,  and  of  this  our  life :  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  whatls 
To  fHght  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up. 
In  their  assign'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 

Duke  &  And  did  you  leave  him  m  tlib 
plation? 

SLord.  We  did,  my  lord, weeping  and 
ing 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

I  love  to  cope^  him  tti  thsee  sullen  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 

8  Lord.  I  U  bring  you  to  him  straight.  [R 


Mf. 


<  CutUM. 
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SCENE  II — A  Boom  in  Uu  Palace. 

Enter  Di7KX  Fksdkuck,  Lordfl,  and  AUendanU, 

IhJttF.  Cm  it  be  p<MHble,that  no  man  saw  them  ? 
It  cannot  be:  aome  Tillams  of  my  court 
Are  of  cooaent  and  tufierance  in  this. 

1  Lofd*  I  cannoC  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladiesy  her  attendants  of  her  chamber, 

Saw  her  a-bed ;  and,  in  the  morning  early. 
They  found  the  bed  untreasur'd  of  their  mistress. 

2  Lordm  Mylo(d,theroynish&clown,atwhomsooft 
Tour  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing 
Heiperia,  the  princeaa*  gentlewoman, 
CooleaKSy  that  she  secretly  o*erheard 

Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  belieTcs,  v^ererer  they  are  gme, 
That  youth  is  surely  in  their  company. 
J>uke  F.  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  that  gallant 
hither; 
If  be  be  absent,  bring  his  brother  to  me, 
111  make  him  find  him :  do  this  suddenly ; 
And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  quail ' 
To  bring  a^ain  these  fooliah  mnawaya.      [£iettn/. 

SCENE  III Before  0^^^9  Hau$e. 

Enier  OaLAHso  and  Adam,  meetkng. 

OfL  Wlio*a  there? 

j§dumm  What !  my  young  master  ? — O,  my  gentle 


0»  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory? 

Of  old  air  Rowland  !  why,  what  make  you  here? 

Why  are  you  virtuous  ?  Why  do  people  love  you  ? 

And  wbcrelbre  are  you  gentle,  atrong,  and  valiant  ? 

Why  ahottld  you  be  ao  rond*  to  overcome 

The  bony  priser  of  the  humoroua  duke  ? 

Your  ptaiae  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 

Know  you  not,  master,  to  aome  kind  of  men 

Tliar  graces  aerve  them  but  as  enemies  ? 

No  OMve  do  yours ;  your  virtues,  gentle  master. 

Are  sanctified  and  holy  traiton  to  you. 

O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 

Envcnoma  him  that  bears  it  ? 

OrL  Why,  what*s  the  matter  ? 

O  unhappy  youth, 
not  within  these  doors ;  within  this  roof 
Dcany  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Your  brother — (no^  no  brother ;  yet  the  son — 
Yet  not  the  son ; — I  iirill  not  call  him  son— 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father,)— 
Haafa  heard  your  praiaea ;  and  this  night  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie, 
And  you  within  it :  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  wOa  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off: 
I  overheard  htm,  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,  this  house  is  but  a  butchefy ; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

OHL  Why,  whither,  Adam,wouldstthouhavemego? 

Adorns  No  matter  whither,  ao  you  come  not  here. 

OH,  What,  wouldat  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my 
food? 
Or,  with  a  base  and  boiaterous  sword,  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road? 
T^as  I  must  do^  or  know  not  what  to  do  t 
Yet  thb  I  will  not  do^  do  how  I  can ; 


•  sink  into  dafactioa. 

*  Inomiidrfalc: 


I  rather  will  subj^  mc  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood^,  and  bloody  brother. 

Adanu  But  do  not  so :  I  have  five  hundred  ctowns 
The  thrifty  hire  I  sav*d  under  your  father. 
Which  I  did  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurae. 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lamet 
And  unregarded  age  in  corners  thrown : 
Take  that:  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed» 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age !  Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Fros^,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  with  you ; 
111  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

OrL  O  good  old  man ;  how  well  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world, 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  ! 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  having :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  thou  prun*st  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blouom  yield. 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry : 
But  come  thy  ways,  well  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent, 
We'll  light  upon  aome  aettled  low  content. 

Adam.  Master,  go  on ;  and  I  will  follow  thee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty.  ^ 
From  seventeen  yean  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better, 
Hianto  die  well,  and  notmy  master's  debtor.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lY.^The  Forest  of  Axden. 

Enler  Rosalimd  m  Boy*»  cloihetf  Cxua  dresi  like 
a  Shepherdeut  and  Touchstonk. 

JRoi.  O  Jupiter !  how  weary  are  my  spirits ! 

ToMcA.  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  legs  were 
not  weary. 

Roe.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my 
num's  apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I  must 
comfort  liie  weaker  vesael,  as  doublet  and  hoee  ought 
to  ahow  itself  courageoua  to  petticoat  i  therefore, 
courage,  good  Aliena. 

CeL  I  pray  you,  bear  with  me;  I  can  go  no  further. 

TotfcA.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you, 
than  bear  you :  yet  I  should  bear  no  croaa  *,  if  I  did 
bear  you  :  for,  I  think,  you  have  no  money  in  your 
purse. 

Rat.  Well,  thia  ia  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Touch,  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden  :  the  more  fool 
I ;  when  I  vras  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  place ; 
but  travellen  must  be  content. 

Rou  Ay,  be  ao,  good  Touchatone: — Look  you, 
who  comes  here;  a  young  man  and  an  old,  in 
aolemn  talk. 

Enter  Coanr  and  Silvius. 

Cor.  That  ia  the  way  to  make  her  acorn  you  still. 

SU,  OCorin,thatthouknew*sthowIdoloveher! 

•  Blood  turned  from  lU  natural  oou  no. 
1  ApleceofmoocysUmpedwithacroM. 
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Con  I  pvtly  giMM;  for  I  ht?e  lov*d crt  now. 

SSL  No,  Corin,  bdng  old  tbou  canit  not  gucM ; 
Though  in  thr  youth  thou  WMt  at  tnie  a  low 
As  ercr  ttgh*a  upon  «  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  lore  wert  ever  like  to  minc^ 
(Aft  Mira  I  think  did  neror  man  love  to*) 
How  many  actioni  most  ridiculous 
Haa  thou  heen  dnwn  to  by  thy  fantasy  ? 

Cor.  Into  a  thouaaad  that  I  haf«  foqfottcn. 

SU,  O,  thou  didil  then  na'er  lore  so  heartily : 
If  thou  remcmber'at  not  the  slightest  foUy 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  nm  into^ 
Thou  hast  not  lor'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now, 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress*  prabe. 
Thou  hast  not  lor'd : 
Or  if  thou  hart  not  broke  from  eompany. 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me, 
Tbou  hast  not  loVd:  O  Fhebe,  Fhebe,  Fhebe ! 

[Exat  SlLYIUS. 

Hot,  Alas,  poor  shepherd !  searching  of  thy  wound, 
I  have  by  hard  adventure  found  my  own. 

Toudu  And  I  mine:  We,  that  are  true  lovers,  run 
into  strange  capers ;  but  as  all  is  mortal  in  nature, 
so  is  all  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

Rou  Thou  speak*st  wiser  than  thou  art  Srare  of. 

Tnuk,  Nay,  I  shall  ne*er  be  'ware  of  mine  own 
wit,  till  I  break  ray  shins  against  it. 

Rot,  Jove !  Jove !  this  shepherd's  passion 
Is  much  upon  my  fashion. 

Touch,  And  mine ;  but  it  grows  something  stale 
with  me. 

CeL  I  pmy  you,  one  of  you  qucstton  yond  man. 
If  be  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  fiunt  almost  to  death. 

Touch,  UoUa;  you,  down! 

Hot,  Peace,  fool,  he*s  not  thy  Unman. 

Cor.  Who  calls? 

Touch,  Your  betters,  sir. 

Cor,  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

Roo,  Peace,  Iiay:~ 

Good  even  to  you,  friend* 

Cor,  And  to  you  gentle  sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Rot,  I  pr'ythee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold, 
Can  in  thb  desert  place  buy  entertainment, 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and  feed : 
Ilerrs  a  young  maid  with  travail  mudi  opprsss*d. 
And  frinlB  for  succour. 

Cor.  Vtdr  sir,  I  pity  her, 

And  wish  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieTe  her ; 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  anoUier  man. 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleecss  that  I  giase; 
My  master  is  of  cburiish  disposition. 
And  little  recks  •  to  6od  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality : 
Besides,  his  cole,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed. 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepcote  now, 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
That  fou  will  feed  on :  but  what  is,  come  see^ 
And  m  my  voice  moet  wdcoeae  shall  you  be. 

Jld«.  What  tt  he  thatshall  buy  his  flock  and  pasture? 

Clor,  That  young  swda  llMt  yoa  saw  here  but 


That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

Rot,  I  pray  thaa»  if  it  stand  with  hunaety, 
Buy  thou  the  ootlMe^  pasture,  and  the  floes. 
And  thott  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

•  Carsa 


I 
sucka 


OL  And  wewill  mand  thy  wages:  I  like  this  pkoe. 
And  willingly  could  waaie  mj  time  in  it. 

Cor,  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold ; 
Go  with  me ;  if  you  like  upon  report. 
The  edl,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  lifr, 
I  will  your  very  frithlbl  freder  be^ 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly.  [£icipi<. 

SCENE  V.  —  The  tame. 
Emier  Amibns,  Jaqubs,  and  aihert, 

SONG. 

AmL    Under  the  greenwood  /rsr. 
Who  heet  tohewUhme, 
And  hene  hit  merry  notCt 
Unio  the  tweet  bint't  throatf 
Come  hither f  come  hither,  come  hither  $ 
Here  ^taO  ht  tee 
No  enemy  t 
Rut  winter  and  rough  uftather, 

Jaf.  More,  more,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

jimL  It  will  make  you  meUmcholy,  monsieur 
Jaques. 

Jaq.  I  thank  it.    More,  I  pr^ytbce,  more, 
suck  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  wcaael 
eggs :  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

jfmi.  My  voice  is  ragged';  I  know,  I 
pleeseyou. 

Jiaq.  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  ma,  I  do  de- 
sire you  to  eing:  Cone^  mora;  another 
Cell  you  them  stanaas? 

jtmL  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaquea. 

Jaq.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;  they 
me  nothing :  Will  you  sing  ? 

JtmL  More  at  your  request,  dian  to  pleaae  rnyeelH 

Joe.  WeU  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man.  111 
thank  you ;  but  that  they  call  oompliinent,  is  lik* 
the  encounter  of  two  dog«apes ;  and  when  a  oeaa 
thanks  me  heartily,  methinks,  I  have  given  him  » 
penny,  and  he  renders  me  the  beggariytfaimks.  Coom^ 
sing ;  and  you  that  will  not,  hold  your  tongues 

Jmi,  Wdl,  111  end  the  song.  —  Sn,  cover  ibo 
while;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree  :—>  hn 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jof.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  hina. 
He  is  too  disputable  *  tar  my  company :  I  think  of 
as  manv  mattcri  as  he ;  but  1  give  heaven  tfaaBka» 
and  make  no  boast  of  them.    Come,  wariile^ 

SONG. 

mo  dothawMtiem  thuth  [AIH<yther 
And  laoet  to  Hoe  t  the  nm. 
Seeking  the  food  ke  eatt, 
AndpUoi'd  with  what  he  gttt. 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither  g 
Here  thatt  he  tee 
No  enemy 
Rut  winter  and  rough  weather, 

Ja^.  I'll  give  you  a  verse  to  thb  nole^  thai  I 
yesterday  in  deepite  of  my  invention. 
Ami.  And  I'U  sing  it. 
Jla^,  Thus  it  goes;  — 

Ifk  do  come  to  pott. 
That  at^  w^mn  turn  aet, 
J^eaeing  kit  weetth  and  eate, 
A  ttabhom  wiO  to  pUate, 

*  Raffptd  and  ragged  had  fcnscfir  tht  mmt 
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Jhiedame^  dmedimef  ducdeime  / 

Mere  Mhall  Ae  tee 

Groet/ooit  as  he, 
An  ifke  wiU  cvme  to  me. 

What's  thst  ducdime  9 
Tit  a  Greek  invocatioii,  to  call  fools  into  a 

lU  go  sleep  if  I  can  ;  if  I  cannot,  1*11  raU 
all  the  6rst-born  of  Egypt. 

Aod  1*11  go  seek  the  duke ;  his  banquet  is 

[Exeunt  severalitf, 

SCENE  VI.  -  The  tame. 

Enier  OaLANDO  and  Adam. 

Jdam.  Dear  nuuter,  I  can  go  no  further :  O,  I 
&  lor  food !  Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure  out  my 
grave.      Farewell,  kind  master. 

(hi.  Why,  how  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart  in 
thee?  Live  a  little;  comfort  a  little  ;  cheer  thyself 
a  hctle :  1/  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  thing 
sT^ge,  I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for 
food  CO  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy 
powers  For  my  sake,  be  comfortable ;  hold  death 
awhile  at  the  ann*s  end :  I  will  here  be  with  thee 
ptcaoztly  ;  and  if  I  bring  thee  not  something  to  eat, 
111  give  thee  leave  to  die :  but  if  tliou  diest  before 
I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well 
said!  thou  look'st  chcerly:  and  I'll  be  with  tliee 
^uKWy.—  Yet  thou  best  in  the  bleak  air :  come,  I 
win  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou  shalt  not 
die  fisr  lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  any  thing  in 
Ihb  dcscft.     Checriy,  good  Adam !  [ExeufU. 

SCENE  VII.  —  The  tame. 

A  TaUe  tet  out.     Enter  Dvxe  Senior,  Amikns, 
Lords,  and  olAtfTfc 

Duke  S.  I  think  he  be  transform'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  DO  where  find  him  like  a  man. 

I  Laedm  My  lord,  he  Is  but  even  now  gone  hence ; 
Hcfv  waa  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Ihtke  &  If  he,  compact  of  jars  »,  grow  musical, 

We  shdQ  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres : 

Go,  seek  him ;  tell  htm,  I  would  speidL  witli  him. 

Enter  Jaqubs. 

1  Lard.  Me  eaves  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

Dmke  &  Why,  how  now,  monsieur !  what  a  life 
ia  thia, 
That  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  company? 
What!  you  kiok  merrily.  ' 

Jmf.  Afool,afool! 1  met  a  fool  i*  the  forest, 

A  modey  fiiol ;  —  a  miseiable  world !  «. 
At  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bask*d  him  in  the  sun. 
And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms. 
In  good  sec  terms,  — and  yet  a  motley  fool. 
<KMrf  aiarroKs/wA  quoth  I :  No,  tir,  quoth  he, 
<^^  ^^  natf»l,  till  hemen  hath  tent  me  fortune  : 
And  then  be  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke ; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye. 
Says  w»y  wisely.  It  it  ten  o*dock: 
Tkut  oMy  irr  tee,  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wagt: 
Tw  bmt  an  kamr  a^o,  pence  it  wot  ninei 
And  after  an  hour  more,  *twiU  be  eleven  / 
And  to,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe  and  ripe, 
Amd  then  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot  and  rot, 
jtnj  t''crAjf  hangt  a  tale.     When  I  did  hear 

*  Madcopofducortb. 


The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  thne,  ■ 
My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 
That  fools  should  be  so  deep  contemplative ; 
And  I  did  laugh,  sans  intermission, 
An  hour  by  his  dial.  —  O  noble  fool ! 
A  worthy  fool !  Motley's  the  only  wear." 
DukeS.  What  fool  is  this? 
Jaq.  O  worthy  fool !  —  One  that  hath  been  a 
courtier ; 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair. 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain,  •— 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  bisket 
After  a  voyage,— he  hath  strange  places  cramm*d 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms ;  —  O,  that  I  were  a  fool ! 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  modey  coat. 

Duke  S.  Thou  shalt  have  one. 

Jaq.  It  is  my  only  suit ; 

Provided,  tluit  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them, 
That  I  am  wise.     I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please ;  for  so  fools  have  : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  must  laugh :  And  why,  sir,  must  they  so? 
The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church : 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit. 
Doth  very  foolishly,  although  he  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob  :  if  not, 
Tlie  wise  man*s  folly  is  anatomiz'd 
Even  by  the  squand*ring  glances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  me  in  my  motley  ;  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and  through 
Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world. 
If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine. 

Duke  S.  Fye  on   thee !    I  can  tell  what  thou 
would'st  do. 

Jaq,  Wliat,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do,  but  good  ? 

DvJce  S.  Mo.^t  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chiding  sin : 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
l^t  can  therein  tax  any  private  par^  ? 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  very  means  do  ebb  ? 
What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say.  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders  ? 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neighbour  ? 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  function. 
That  sajrs,  his  bravery  7  is  not  on  my  cost, 
(Ihinking  that  I  mean  him,)  but  therein  suits 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  ? 
There  then ;  How,  what  then  ?  Let  me  see  wherein 
My  tongue  hath  wrong*d  him  :  if  it  do  him  right. 
Then  he  hath  wrong'd  himself;  if  he  be  free, 
Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a  wild  goose  flies, 
Unchum'd  of  any  man.  —  But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  OrlandO)  with  hit  tword  drawn* 

OH.  Forbear,  and  eat  no  more. 

Jaq.  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet. 

Orl.  Nor  shalt  not,  till  necessity  be  serv'd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of? 

Duie  S.  Art  thou  thus  bolden*d,  man,  by  thy 
distress ; 
Or  else  a  rude  despiser  of  good  manners. 
That  in  civility  thou  secm'st  so  empty  ? 

*  The  fool  was  anciently  dreMed  m  a  party-coloured  cost 
'  Finery. 
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OH.  You  toudi*d  my  vctn  at  fliit;  the  thorny 
point 
Of  bare  distrew  hath  ta*cn  ftom  me  tho  thow 
Of  imooth  ciTillty  :  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  tome  nurture :  But  forbear,  I  my ; 
He  diet,  that  touchee  any  of  thu  fruit. 
Till  I  and  my  aflain  are  amweied. 

Jaq.  An  you  will  not  be  antwcred  with  reawn, 
I  must  die. 

Duke  &  What  would  you  have  ?  Tour  gentla- 
nettdbaUlbrce 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentlcneta. 

OH,  I  almoit  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 

Duke  &  Sit  down  and  feed,  mmI  wdoome  to  our 
table. 

OH,  Speak  you  to  gently?  Pftrdon  me,  I  pmy  you, 
I  thought  that  all  thug*  had  been  mTage  here ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  stem  oommandment :  But  whate'er  you  are, 
That  in  thii  detert  inacceiible^ 
Under  the  ibade  of  melancholy  boughii 
Low  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  of  time  ; 
If  ever  you  have  look*d  on  b^tcr  days ; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoU'd  to  church ; 
If  ercr  sat  at  any  good  man*s  feast; 
If  CTcr  from  your  eyelids  wip*d  a  tear, 
And  know  what  *tis  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be ; 
In  the  which  hopie,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword. 

Dukt  &  True  u  it  that  we  have  seen  better  days , 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knolPd  to  church ; 
And  sat  at  good  men*s  leasts ;  and  wip*d  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engender'd : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command  what  help  we  have, 
Hiat  to  your  wanting  may  be  minister*d. 

OH,  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  while, 
Whiles,  like  a  doc,  I  go  to  find  my  fawn. 
And  give  it  food.     Then  u  an  old  poor  man, 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  step 
Limp*d  in  pure  love ;  till  he  be  first  suffic*d,  <^ 
Oppnss*d  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger,  — > 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  S,  Go  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothing  waalc  till  your  return. 

OH,  1  thank  ye ;  and  be  bless'd  far  your  good 
comfort !  [£xtl. 

DukeS,  lliousecst,  we  are  not  all  alone  unhappy: 
Tliis  wide  and  univenal  theatre 
Presents  more  woeful  pageanta  than  the  scene' 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jaq.  All  the  world's  a  stage» 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
TbcT  have  their  exits,  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 
His  acts  being  seven  ages.     At  fint,  the  infiuit. 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms : 
And  then,  the  whining  sdwoUboy,  with  his  sstchel, 
And  thinlng  morninc  lace,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  scbou :   And  then,  the  lover ; 
Sighing  hke  furnace,  with  a  woeful  ballad 
Ifade  to  his  mistveas*  eyebrow :  Then,  a  soldier ; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard. 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel, 


Seeking  the  bubble  reputatioB 

Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth  i  And  then,  the  justice ; 

In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin*d. 

With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 

Pull  of  wise  saws  and  modem  >  instances, 

And  so  he  plays  his  part :  The  sixth  age  shilb 

Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon ; 

With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side; 

His  youthful  hose  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 

For  hu  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voioe. 

Turning  acain  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 

And  whistles  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all 

That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history. 

Is  second  childishneei,  and  mere  oblivion ; 

Sana  teeth,  sane  eyes,  sans  tastc^  sans  every  thing. 


Re^enier  Oelavmh  wUk  Adam. 

Duke  S>    Welcome :    set  down  your 
burden. 
And  let  him  feed. 

OH*  I  thank  you  most  for  hia. 

Adwm.  So  had  you  need ; 
1  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Duke  8,  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouhle 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes  :^ 
Give  us  some  musick  ;  and,  good  eouan,  sing. 

Amicus  Jt'ngs. 

SONG. 

I. 

Btow,  6lew»  thou  winUr  Mend, 

Thfiu  art  noi  30  unkit%d 
jit  man't  ingnUiiude  / 

Thy  tooth  u  noi  m  Acrn, 

Beeaum  thou  oH  not  sren, 
AilMaugh  thy  breuih  be  rude< 
Heighfhof  gmg,  height  ho/  umio  the 
Moet/fieudthip  ufngnimgt  ••oi'  looimg 

TVn,  height  ho,  the  kottyt 

Tkit  bft  it  wkotijoUy, 

IL 

/Vwas,yWc9e,  lAeu  bUUr  sly. 
Thai  dssf  not  kiu  to  ih|* 

jtt  ken^fUtfirgpt  : 
Though  tkou  the  watert  warp. 
Thy  tting  it  not  to  thotp 
Jit  friend  twmemker^d^  not. 
Heigh,  ho  f  ring,  heigh,  ho  f  ^c. 


Duke  8,  Ifthatyou  were  the  good  sir  Rowbade 


hoOy: 
JoByt 


As  you  have  whisper'd  faithfully,  you  were ; 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witness 
Most  truly  liron'd,  and  living  in  your  face,  ^ 
Be  truly  welcome  hither :   I  am  the  duke. 
That  k»v*d  your  fiMher :  The  rsadue  of  your  fortune 
Oo  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.  —  Good  old  man. 
Thou  art  right  welcome  aa  thy  master  is  : 
Suppovt  him  by  the  arm.  —  Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand.  [EMmmi 


Trite, 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  — .^  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enier  DvKK  FmxouucK,  Ororxm,  LwtUt  and 

Attendants, 

Ihtke  F.  Not  Bee  him  sioce  ?  Sir,  ur,  that  cannot 
be: 
But  were  I  not  the  better  port  made  mercy, 
I  ibould  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  rerenge,  thou  present :    But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  wheresoe*er  he  is : 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
Mrithin  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  Ihou  no  more 
To  Kck  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Tby  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine. 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seise  into  our  hands ; 
im  thou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth, 
0(  what  we  think  against  thee. 

(ML  O,  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  this ! 
I  never  loVd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Dmke  P.  More  villain  thou.  —  Well,  push  him 
out  of  doors; 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature 
Make  an  extent'  upon  his  house  and  lands : 
Do  tfn  expediently  ^  and  turn  him  going.  [Etetini. 

SCENE  Ih^Tke  Forett 

Enter  OaLANso,  with  a  paper, 

OrL  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my  love : 

And  tboo,  thrioe-crowned  queen  of  night,  survey 
With  thy  diaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  above. 

Thy  huntress*  name,  that  my  full  life  doth  SM-ay. 
O  Rosalind !  these  trees  shall  be  my  books, 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  1*11  character ; 
That  eveiy  eye,  which  in  thb  forest  looks. 

Shall  sec  thy  virtue  witness'd  every  where. 
Ron,  run,  Orlando ;  carve,  on  every  tree. 
The  ttix,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive  9  she.  [Exit, 

Enter  Coaiir  and  ToucRtroirx. 

Car,    And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life, 

aster  Touchstone  ? 

Tone*.  Thily,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it  is 
a  ipDod  life ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepherd's 
life,  it  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is  solitary,  I 
b'ke  it  very  well ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private, 
it  »  a  very  vile  life.  Now  in  respect  it  is  in  the 
fiekk,  it  pleaseth  me  well ;  but  in  respect  it  is  not 
in  the  court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life,  look 
you,  it  fits  my  humour  well ;  but  as  there  is  no  more 
ptcsty  in  it,  it  goes  mudi  against  my  stomach. 
I<«t  any  pfailoaophy  in  thee,  shepherd? 

Car,  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
sickcna,  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  and  that  he  that 
wanta  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
good  fncnda :  — That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet, 
and  fire  to  bom :  Xliat  good  pasture  makes  fat 
tberp ;  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  mght,  is  bck 
nf  the  sun :  That  he,  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by 
nature  nor  art,  may  complain  of  good  breeding,  or 

mes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

Tamek*    Sudi    a  one  is  a  natural  philosopher. 

'ast  ever  In  court,  shepherd  ? 

Cf^,  No,  sir ;  I  am  a  true  labourer ;  I  earn  that 
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I  eat,  get  that  I  wear;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no 
man's  happiness;  ghd  of  other  men's  good,  content 
with  my  harm :  and  the  greatest  of  my  pride  is,  to 

see  my  ewes  graze,  and  my  Iambs  suck Here 

comes  young  master  Ganymede,  my  new  mistress's 
brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  reading  a  jmper. 
Ros.  From  the  east  to  western  Ind, 
No  jewel  is  like  Rosalind, 
Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  mud, 
Through  all  the  world  bears  JRouiHnd 
AU  the  pictures,  fairest  lin*d  *, 
Are  but  black  to  Jtosalind. 
Let  no  face  be  kejtt  in  mind. 
But  the  fair  *  of  Rosalind, 

^  Touch,  I'll  rhyme  you  so,  eight  years  together ; 
dinners  and  suppers,  and  sleeping  hours  excepted : 
it  is  the  right  butter-woman's  rank  to  market. 

Ros.  Out,  fool ! 

Touch,  For  a  taste :  — > 

If  a  hart  do  lack  a  Mnd, 

Let  him  seek  out  RosalM, 

Jftlw  cat  vnll  after  kind, 

So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind. 

They  that  reap,  must  sheaf  and  binds 

Then  to  carl  with  Rosalind. 

Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rindf 

Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind, 

This  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses ;  lilTiy  do  you 
infect  yourself  with  them  ? 

Ros,  Peace,  you  dull  fool ;  I  found  them  on  a 
tree. 

Touch,  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 

Ros.  I'll  graff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  shall  graflf 
it  with  a  medlar  :  tlien  it  will  be  the  earliest  fruit  in 
tlie  country :  for  you'll  be  rotten  e're  you  be  half 
ripe,  and  that's  the  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

Touch,  You  have  said ;  but  whether  wisely  or  no» 
let  the  forest  judge. 

Enter  Cxua,  reading  a  paper, 
Ros,  Peace! 
Here  comes  my  sister,  reading ;  stand  aside. 
Cel.   Why  should  this  deseHsOent  be  9 

For  it  is  unpeopled  9    Nog 
Tongues  VU  hang  on  every  tree. 

That  shall  ctvU  ^  sayings  show. 
Some,  how  brief  the  lift  efman  I 

Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage  : 
That  the  stretching  of  a  span 

Ruckles  in  his  sum  of  age. 
Some,  of  violated  vows 

*  Twuct  the  souls  rf friend  and  friend  .* 
But  upon  the  fairest  boughs 

Or  at  every  sentence^  end. 
Will  I  Rosalinda  write; 

Teaeking  all  that  read,  to  know 
The  quintessence  of  every  sprite 

Heaven  would  m  little  show. 
Therefore  heaven  nature  charged 

That  one  body  should  be  fit  d 
With  all  graces  wide  eidarg'd  : 

Nature  presently  distiWd 

•  Delineated.       *  Complexion,  beauty.       *  Grave,  loleoui. 
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HdetCt  ckeek,  hti  ttoi  ktr  Acwrt ; 

Cleopatra  9  m^jeUtf  t 
JtaiatUa*i  better  f*art ; 

Sad  Lueretia*i  tnodeaiy* 
TkuM  Ro$aimd  ofmamf  parts 

By  heavenfy  ^nod  was  dem**d  ; 
OfwumyfaeeSf  eyes,  and  kearls^ 

To  have  the  touches^  dearest  pri**d» 
Heaven  would  that  ske  these  g^  skouU  have, 
jind  I  to  Hve  and  die  her  sUie, 

Ros.  O  nMMfc  gentle  Jupiter  !—>  what  tedious 
homily  of  lore  have  jou  wearied  your  parishionert 
withal,  and  never  cry*d,  Have  paiiettce,  good  people  I 

CeL  How  now!  back  friends;  —  Sfaepherd,  go 
olTa  little :  -^  Go  with  him,  sirfah. 

Tomek,  Come,  shepherd,  let  us  make  an  honour- 
able retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet 
with  scrip  and  scrippage. 

[EstwU  CoEiK  and  Toocbstomi. 

CeL  Didst  thou  hear  these  TCTMS? 

Hos.  O  y9»9 1  heard  them  all,  and  more  too;  for 
some  of  than  had  in  them  more  feet  than  the  verMs 
would  bear. 

Grf.  That's  no  matter ;  the  feet  might  bear  the 


Ros,  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
bear  tbemselTcs  without  the  wene,  and  therefore  stood 
lamely  in  the  rerte. 

Cel.  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  wondering  how 
thy  name  should  be  hang*d  and  carved  upon  these 
trees? 

Ros,  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  came;  for  look  here  what  I 
found  on  a  palm-tree :  I  was  never  lo  be-rfaymed 
since  Pjrthagoras*  time,  that  I  was  an  Irish  rat, 
which  I  can  hardly  remember. 

CeL  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this? 

Rom.  It  it  a  man  ? 

CW.  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about  hb 
neck  :   Change  you  colour  ? 

Ros.   I  pr*ythee,  who  ? 

CW.  O  loid,  lord  !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends 
to  meet :  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with  earth- 
quakes, and  lo  encounter. 

Ros.  Kay,  but  who  is  it  ? 

CfL  I«it  possible? 

Roi,  Nay,  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitionary 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

rw.  O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  mon  wonder- 
ful wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
tliat  out  of  all  whooping  ! 

Ros.  Good  my  complexion!  dost  thou  think, 
though  I  am  caparisoned  tike  a  man,  I  have  a  doublet 
and  hose  in  my  disposition  ?  One  inch  of  delay  more 
is  a  South-sea-off  discovery.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me, 
who  is  it  ?  quickly,  and  speak  apace  :  I  would  thou 
couldrt  stammer,  that  thou  mightst  pour  this  con- 
cealed man  out  oi  thv  mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of 
nanow-mouth*d  battle ;  either  too  much  at  once,  or 
none  at  all.  I  pr^ythee  take  the  cork  out  of  thy 
mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidings.  —  What  num- 
ner  of  man  ?  Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin 
worth  abeard? 

CeL  Nsy,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Ros.  Why,  let  me  stajr  the  growth  of  his  beard, 
if  thou  delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

CtL  It  tt  Young  Orlando;  that  tripp*d  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  in  an  Instant. 


Jtos.  Nay,  no  mocfcing ;  speak  sad  bitnr,  and 
true  maid.' 

CtL  r  faith,  coa,  His  he. 

Rot.  Orlando? 

CeL  Orhmdo. 

Ros*  Abs  the  day !  what  shall  I  do  with  my 
doublet  and  hose  ?  —What  did  he,  when  thou  saw*st 
him?  Whattaidhe?  Howlook'dhe?  Wherein 
went  he  ?9  What  makes  he  here?  Did  he  adi  for 
me  ?  Where  remains  he  ?  How  parted  he  with  thee  ? 
and  when  shalt  thou  see  him  cgatn  ?  Answer  me  in 
one  word. 

Cd.  You  must  borrow  me  Gamgantua's  >  month 
first :  *tts  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  tha 
age's  sise :  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these  particttlnrB» 
is  more  than  to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

Ros.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest* 
and  in  man's  apparel  ?  Looks  he  as  freshly  as  be  cUd 
the  day  he  wrestled  ? 

Cel.  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies  ^  as  to  rsaolve 
the  propositions  of  a  lover :  •*-  but  take  a  taste  of 
my  finding  him,  and  relish  it  with  a  good 
I  found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropp*d 

Ros.  It  may  well  be  called  Jove's  tre%  when  it 
drops  forth  such  fruit. 

CeL  Give  me  audience,  good  ■"•^■"« 

Ros.   Proceed. 

Cel.  llieie  lay  he,  stretch'd  along  like  a  woaadcd 
knight. 

Ros.  Though  it  be  pity  to  sec  such  a  sight,  it 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

CeL  Cry,  holla!  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'ythee;  fe 
curvets  very  unseasonably.  He  was  fumuh'd  like 
a  hunter. 

JRof.  O  ominous !  be  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

CeL  I  would  ung  my  song  without  a  bunkn  : 
thou  bring*st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros>  I>9  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman?  when  I 
think,  I  must  speak.     Sweet,  say  on. 

Enter  OaLAWoo  and  Jaqou. 

CeL  Toil  bring  me  out :  ^~  Soft !  oooica  he  aoi 
here? 

Ros.  lis  he ;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[CsijA  and  Rosauwb  rttirr. 

Jaq.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  but,  good 
laith,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself  alone. 

OrL  And  so  had  I ;  but  yet,  for  fiuhion  sake,  I 
thank  you  too  for  your  society. 

Jaq.  Peace  be  with  you ;  lei's  meet  as  little  na 
we  can. 

M'  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangtrt. 

Jaq,  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  wridBii 
love-songs  in  their  barks. 

OrL  I  pray  you,  mar  no  naore  of  my  veescs  with 
reading  them  ill-iavourcdly. 

Jaq.  Roaalind  is  your  love's  name  ? 

OrL   Yes,  Just 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

OH.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you,  wbsn 
she  was  christen'd. 

Jaq.  What  stature  is  she  of  ? 

OrL  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jo^.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers :  Have  yeit 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiihs*  wives  and 
ooon'd  them  out  of  rings? 

OrL  KoC  so;   but   1  answer  you  right 
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ctotb  %  from  whence  you  have  studied  your  ques- 


Jof,  You  here  e  nimble  wit;  I  think  it  was  made 
of  Ataknta*!  heeli.  Will  you  ait  down  with  me? 
end  we  two  will  rail  against  our  miatreaa  the  world, 
and  ell  our  miacry. 

OrL  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world,  but 
myaelf ;  against  whom  I  know  most  fiuilts. 

Jmf.  The  worst  iault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

OrL  'Ha  a  fault  I  wiU  not  change  for  your  best 
virtue^     I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jbe.  By  my  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  a  fool,  when  I 
fioona  you» 

OfL  He  is  drown*d  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in, 
aodyou  shall  see  him. 

Jaq>   There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

OrL  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool,  or  a 
cipho*. 

Ja^  in  tarry  no  longer  with  you :  farewell,  good 
agnior  love. 

Oi.  I  am  glad  of  your  departure ;  adieu,  good 
monanir  melancholy. 

^ExU  Jaqcis.  —  Cilia  and  RoaAUim 
comeJbrwartL 

JIm.  I  will  sp«k  to  him  like  a  saucy  lacquey, 
and  under  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  him.  — 
Do  you  bear,  forester? 

OrL  Very  well ;  what  would  you  ? 

B0$,  I  pmy  you,  what  is*t  a  dock  ? 

OrL  Tou  should  ask  me  what  time  o*day ;  there's 
BO  dock  in  the  forest. 

Rtu  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ; 
else  sigfaisg  every  minute^  and  groaning  every  hour, 
would  delect  the  lasy  foot  of  time,  as  well  asa  clock. 

OrL   And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time?  had  not 


As.  By  no  means,  sir :    Time  travels  in  divers 
with  divers  persons :  1*11  tell  you  who  time 
widial,  who  time  trots  withal,  who   time 
gallopa  withal,  and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 
OrL  I  pr'ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 

Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid, 

the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day 

it  is  sulamnind  :    if  the  interim  be  but  a  se*nnight, 

is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of 


OrL  Who  ambles  time  withal  ? 

With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich 
that  hath  not  the  gout;  for  the  one  sleeps 
he  cannot  study ;  and  the  other  lives 
tily,  because  he  feels  no  pain  :  the  one  lacking 
the  boden  of  lean  and  wasteful  learning ;  the  other 
knowii^  BO  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury :  These 

OrC  ¥^10  doth  he  gallop  withal? 
JIas.  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows ;  for  though  he 
go  aa  aoAly  as  foot  can  fidi,  he  thinks  himself  too 

OrL  Who  slays  it  still  withal? 

With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they  sleep 
and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 


OrL  Where  dwell  you  pretty  youth? 
Bos.  With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in  the 
AutB  of  the  forest. 

OrL  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place? 

Aa  the  nbbity  that  you  see  dwell  where  she 
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Orl»  Tour  accent  is  something  finer  than  you 
could  purchase  in  so  removed  a  dwelling. 

J20«.  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  but,  indeed, 
an  old  religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak, 
who  was  m  his  youth  an  in-land  man ;  one  that 
knew  courtship  too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love.  I 
have  heard  him  read  many  lectures  against  it ;  and 
I  thank  fortune,  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  be  touch'd 
with  so  many  giddy  offences  aa  he  hath  generally 
taz'd  their  whole  sex  withal. 

OrL  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal  evils, 
that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women? 

BcSm  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all 
like  one  another,  as  half-pence  are  :  every  one  fault 
seeming  monstrous,  till  his  fellow  fault  came  to 
match  it. 

OrL  I  pr'ythee  recount  some  of  them. 

Rot»  No ;  I  wiU  not  cast  away  my  physick,  but 
on  those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forest,  that  abuses  our  young  plants  with  carving 
Rosalind  on  their  bariis ;  hangs  oides  upon  hawthorns, 
and  elegies  on  brambles ;  all,  forsooth,  deifying  the 
name  of  Rosalind:  if  I  could  meet  that  fimcy- 
monger,  I  would  give  him  some  good  counsel,  for  he 
seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  love  upon  him. 

OrL  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shaked ;  I  pny  you, 
tell  me  your  remedy. 

Moi»  There  is  none  of  my  uncle's  marks  upon  you : 
he  taught  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love ;  in  which 
cage  of  rushes,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  prisoner. 

OrL  What  were  bis  marks  ? 

jRof.  A  lean  cheek ;  which  you  have  not :  a  blue 
eye,  and  sunken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  un- 
questionable spirit*  ;  which  you  have  not :  a  beard 
neglected ;  which  you  have  not :  —  but  I  pardon  you 
for  that;  for,  simply,  your  having  &  in  beard  is  a 
younger  brother's  revenue :  —Then  your  hose  should 
be  ungarter'd,  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your  sleeve 
unbuttoned,  your  shoe  untied,  and  every  thing  about 
you  demonstrating  a  careless  desolation.  But  you 
are  no  such  man ;  you  are  rather  point'device  ^  in 
your  accoutrements ;  as  loving  yourself,  than  seem- 
ing the  lover  of  any  other. 

OrL  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  be- 
lieve I  love. 

Jtas.  Me  beliere  it?  you  may  as  soon  make  her 
that  you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  she  is 
apter  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does :  that  is  one  of 
the  points  in  the  which  women  still  give  the  lie  to 
their  consciences.  But,  in  good  sooth,  are  you  he 
that  hangs  the  verses  on  the  trees,  wherein  Rosalind 
is  so  admired? 

OrL  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of 
Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Bou  But  are  you  so  mudi  in  love  as  your  rhjrmes 
speak? 

OrL  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  eipreas  how 
much. 

.Rof .  Love  is  merely  a  madness ;  and,  I  tell  you, 
deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  mad« 
men  do :  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  punish- 
ed and  cured,  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary,  that 
the  whippen  are  in  love  too :  Yet  I  profess  curing 
it  by  counseL 

OrL  Did  you  ever  cure  any  so  ? 

JZos.  Yes,  one ;  and  in  this  manner.  He  was  to 
imagine  me  his  love,  his  mistress;  and  I  set  him 
every  day  to  woo  me :   At  which  time  would  I,  being 
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but  a  moooiah?  jouth,  giuirt,  be  efleminate^  cHmim* 
•))lc,  longing,  and  liking ;  proud,  fiuitasticalt  apuh, 
■hallow,  inconaCant,  full  of  lean,  full  of  ■milea ;  for 
eTCTf  panion  tomcthing,  and  for  no  passion  trulj 
any  thing,  aa  bojt  and  women  are  for  the  most  part 
cattle  of  thia  colour;  would  now  like  htm,  now 
loath  him ;  then  entertain  him,  then  fomrear  him  ; 
now  weep  for  him,  then  laugh  at  him,  that  I  drare 
my  auitor  from  hia  mad  humour  of  love,  to  a  liring 
humour  of  madneaa ;  which  waa,  to  forawear  the  full 
atrcam  of  the  world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook  merely 
monaatick :  And  thua  I  cured  him ;  and  thia  %ray 
will  I  take  upon  me  to  waah  your  liver  aa  clean  aa 
a  aound  ahcep*a  heart,  that  there  ahall  not  be  one 
apot  of  love  in*t. 

OrL  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

IZot.  I  would  cure  you,  if  yon  would  but  call 
me  Roaalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and 
woo  me. 

Ori,  Now  by  the  laiA  of  my  love,  I  will ;  tell  me 
where  it  ia. 

Jioi.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  1*11  abow  it  you ; 
and,  by  the  way,  you  ahall  tell  me  where  in  the 
foreat  you  live :  Will  you  go  ? 

OrL  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Jtof.  Nay,  you  muat  call  me  Roaalind :  —  Come, 
aister,  will  you  go?  [£leult^ 

SCENE  III.  _  TV  jemcb 

filler  ToucBarovi  and  Avnasr;  jAQuaa  of  a 

Mem. 


Touch.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey :  I  will  fetch 
up  your  goata,  Audrey:  And  how,  Audrey?  am 
I  the  man  yet?  Doth  my  aimple  feature  content  you  ? 

jfud.  Your  featurea !  what  featurea  ? 

Tpuek.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goata,  aa  the 
moat  capridoua  poet,  honeat  Ovid,  waa  among  the 
Gotha* 

Jof.  O  knowledge  ill-inhabited !  ■  wane  than 
Jove  in  a  thatcfa*d  bouae !  [jlside. 

ToueL  When  a  man*a  veraea  cannot  be  under- 
atood,  nor  a  man*a  good  wit  aecondod  with  the  for- 
ward child,  undcritanding,  it  atrikca  a  man  more 
dead  than  a  great  reckoning  in  a  little  room :  ^ 
Truly,  I  would  the  goda  had  made  thee  poetical. 

jIwL  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  ta :  la  it  honeat 
in  deed,  and  word  ?  Ia  it  a  true  thing  ? 

TVmcA.  No,  trulv;  for  the  tiueat  poetry  u  the 
moat  feigning  ;  and  lovera  are  given  to  poetry  ;  and 
what  they  awear  in  poetry,  may  be  laid,  aa  loveri, 
they  do  feign. 

Amd*  Do  you  wiah  then,  that  the  goda  had  made 
me  poetical? 

Touch,  I  do,  truly:  for  thou  awcareat  to  me, 
thou  art  honeat;  now,  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  might 
have  aome  bop*  thou  didat  feign. 

jtwL  Would  you' not  have  me  honeat  ? 

Touch.  No,  truly,  unleia  thou  wert  bard-favour'd: 
for  boneaty  coupled  to  beauty,  ia  to  have  honey  a 
aauce  to  augar. 

Jaq.  A  BMlcfial  fool ! »  [Jmlc. 

Aud.  Well,  I  am  not  Cur ;  and  thetefme  I  pray 
the  goda  make  me  boocat ! 

ToHch,  Truly,  and  to  caat  away  houeaty  upon  a 
foul  tlut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  undcan  diah. 

j4^iL  1  am  not  a  alut,  though  I  thank  the  goda 
I  am  foul.  > 


'  Vart«bl«. 

*  A  foMl  with  m%*ter  In  him. 


Touch*  Well,  ptnieed  be  the  goda  for  tbyfoulncwf 
aluttiahneaa  may  come  hereafter.  But  be  aa  it  may 
be,  I  will  marry  thee :  and  to  that  end,  I  have  been 
with  air  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  viear  of  the  nest  ril- 
lege ;  who  hath  promiaed  to  meat  om  ia  thia  place 
of  the  foreat,  and  to  couple  ua. 

Jaf.  I  would  fain  aee  thia  meettngt  [AmU* 

Aud»  Well,  the  goda  give  ua  joy ! 

Touch*  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fcar- 
ftil  heart,  atagger  in  thia  attempt ;  for  here  we  haw 
no  temple  but  the  wood,  no  aaaembly  but  hotiK 
beaata.  But  what  though  ?  Courage!  Aa  harm  are 
odiouB,  they  are  neccaaary.  It  ia  aa^— Many  a  mao 
knowanocndofhiagooda:  right;  maayamaohaa 
^ood  homa,  and  knowa  no  end  of  them.  Weil,  that 
la  the  dowry  of  hia  wifo ;  *tia  none  of  hia  own  getting. 
Homa  ?  Even  ao :  —  Poor  men  alone ;  ^—^  No, 
the  noUeat  deer  hath  them  aa  huge  aa  the 
«  la  the  aingle  man  therefore  bleaaed  ?  No : 
aa  a  wall*d  town  la  more  worthier  than  a  village,  ao 
ia  the  forehead  of  a  married  man  more  hommnable 
than  the  barebrowofabachrior:  andbyhowmucli 
defonoe)  ia  better  than  no  akill,  by  ao  much  i%  a 
horn  mora  pradoua  than  to  wwsa/L 

EnUr  Sir  Olivse  liAB-nzr. 

Here  conea  air  Oliver :  —  Sir  Oliver  Mar^test,  you 
are  well  met :  Will  you  deqtatch  ua  here  under  ifai* 
tree,  or  ahall  we  go  with  you  to  your  cbapd  ? 

Sir  OiL  la  thoe  none  here  to  give  the  woman  ? 

Touch.  I  will  not  take  lier  on  gift  of  any  maiu 

Sir  OK.  Thily,  ahe  muat  be  given,  or  the  m^r^ 
liage  b  not  lawftil. 

Jdq,  [DiMcovering  himMi^.]  Plrooeed,  proceed  ; 
III  give  her. 

Touch.  Good  even,  good  maatcr  ITW  ye  cuiTt  • 
How  do  you,  air?  You  are  very  well  met:  I  ai  i 
very  glad  to  aee  you :  ^-  Even  a  toy  in  hand  herr, 
air :  —  Nay ;  pray  be  covrr'd. 

Jdq.  Will  you  be  married,  motley  ? 

Toudu  Aa  the  ox  bath  hia  bow  «,  air,  the  harm 
hb  curb,  and  the  falcon  her  betla,  to  man  haih  bia 
dcaire  towarda  wedlock. 

Jaq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  brcmfing, 
be  married  under  a  biiah,lSLe  a  beggar?  Get  you  to 
church,  and  have  a  good  pricat  that  can  tell  you 
what  marriage  b :  tfua  fellow  will  but  join  you  to- 
gether aa  they  join  wainaoot ;  then  one  of  yon  will 
prove  a  ahrunk  pannel,  and,  like  green  timber, 
warp,  warp. 

Touch.  I  am  not  In  the  mind  but  I  wera  better 
to  be  married  of  him  than  of  another:  for  he  boot 
like  to  marry  me  well ;  and  not  being  well  married* 
it  will  be  a  good  excuae  for  me  hereafter  to  lc«ve 
my  wife.  [Amdtk 

Jaf.  Go  thou  with  me,  and  let  me  oouaael  threw 

Touch.  Come,  aweet  Audrey ; 
Farewvll,  good  maatcr  Oliver ! 

Not  ^  O  aweet  Oliver, 

O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  bchi*  thee  ; 

But— Wind  away. 

Begone,  I  aay, 
I  will  not  to  wMiding  wi*  thee. 

[£lir«iii  Jaq.  Tovch.  end  Atmarr 


Sir  OH.  "lU  no 
of  them  all  ahall  flout 


t 

«  Yoha 


are  called  laacal  daec 


;  neera 

out  of  my  calling.  [£jir. 

*  Tbeartofteftac 
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SCENE  IV.  —  Be/are  a  CoUagf, 

Enter  Rosalxxd  and  Ckua. 

Rm,  Never  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 

CeL  Do,  I  pr'ythee ;  but  yet  bare  the  gnce  to 

under,  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

wBw.   But  hare  I  not  caoae  to  weep  ? 

CeL   As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  ther^ 


Wbydid  be  swear  he  would  come  this  morn- 
ing, and  oomes  not? 

CeL  Nay  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Jtos.  Do  you  think  so? 

CeL  Yes :  I  think  he  b  not  a  pick-purse,- nor  a 
hone-atealcr ;  but  for  his  Terity  in  love,  I  do  think 
him  aa  concave  as  a  covcr'd  goblet,  or  a  worm- 


Am.  Not  true  in  love  ? 

CeL  Tes,  when  he  is  in ;  but,  I  think  he  is  not  in. 

Ret.  Tou  have  heard  him  swear  downright,  he  was. 

CeL  Wloi  is  not  is  :  besides  the  oath  of  a  lover 
i»  no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ;  they  are 
both  the  oonfirmers  of  fidse  reckonings :  He  attends 
here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your  father. 

Ao«.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much 
qutstion  *  with  him :  He  asked  me,  of  what  parent- 
age I  was :  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he ;  so  he 
tiu^*d,andlcCroego.  But  whitt  talk  we  of  fathen, 
when  there  is  such  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 

CeL  O,  that^s  a  breve  man !  he  writes  breve 
mm,  sprakf  btave  wordi^  swean  breve  oatibs,  and 
breaks  them  brevdy,  quite  tmvene,  athwart  the 
of  his  lover ;  as  a  puny  tilter,  that  spun  his 
bal  on  one  side^  breaks  his  staff  like  a  noble 
goose ;  but  all's  bnvc^  that  youth  mounts,  and  folly 
gmdcs  :—•  Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  CoaiK. 

Cor.  Bfistreas,  and  master,  you  have  oft  enq[uired 
Ahtr  ibe  dhephenl  that  complain'd  of  love ; 
Who  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  tuif, 
Preiwig  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
TTwt  WM  his  mistress. 

CkL  Well,  and  what  of  him  ? 

Cor»  If  you  will  see  a  pageant  truly  play*d, 
Between  the  pale  completion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 
Go  hcac*  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  you. 
If  yoo  will  mark  it. 

Hoa.  O,  come,  let  us  remove ; 

The  sight  of  loven  Icedieth  those  in  love :  .— 
Bfii^  OS  unto  this  sagjht,  and  you  shall  say 
111  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play  [EKunt. 

SCENE  v.  —  Another  Petrt  of  the  Forett. 

Enter  Sn.vxus  and  Pbxbb. 
58.  Sweet  Fhebe,  do  not  scorn  me;  do  not,  Fbebe: 
Say,  that  yon  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  twimiif :  The  common  executioner, 
Wboee  heart  the  aocustom*d  sight  of  death  makes 

hard. 
Falls  not  the  aze  upon  the  humbled  neck. 
But  first  begs  pardon :  Will  you  sterner  be 
Than  be  that  dies  and  Uvea  by  bloody  drops? 

Entfr  BosAUKo,  CxuA,  and  CoaiK,  at  a  distance. 

Pke,  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
I  6)  tbcr,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 

*  CoBTenatioa. 


Thou  tell*8t  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye : 

*T1s  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable. 

That  eyes,  —  that  are  the  frail'st  and  softest  things. 

Who  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies, — 

Should  be  call'd  tyrents,  butchers,  murderers ! 

Now  I  do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart : 

And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee; 

Now  counterfeit  to  swoon  ;  why  now  fall  down  ; 

Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shmne,  for  shame. 

Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee: 

Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 

Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  a  rush. 

Hie  cicatrice  and  capable  impressure 

Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes. 

Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not; 

Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 

That  can  do  hurt. 

8U,  O  dear  Fhebe, 

If  ever,  (as  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
You  meet  in  some  fi«sh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy  ^ 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
Hiat  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe.  But,  till  that  time, 

Come  not  thou  near  me;  and,  when  that  time  comes, 
Afl9ict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 

iZor.  And  why,  I  prey  you?  [Advaneii^.']    Wlio 
might  be  your  mother. 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once. 
Over  the  wretched  ?   What  though  you  have  more 

beauty, 
fAs,  by  my  fiiith,  I  see  no  more  in  you 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless  ? 
Why,  what  means  thu?  Why  do  you  look  on  me  ? 
I  see  no  more  in  you,  than  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  sal^work :  ^-  Od*s  my  little  life ! 
I  think,  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too :  ^ 
Nok  faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  aft»r  it ; 
'Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black  silk  hair. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  qpirits  to  your  worship.  — 
You  foolish  shepheid,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her. 
Like  foggy  south,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain  ? 
You  are  a  thousand  times  a  propercr  man. 
Than  she  a  woman :  'Tis  such  fools  as  you. 
That  make  the  world  full  of  ill-favour*d  children : 
*Tis  not  her  glass,  but  you  that  flatters  her ; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  show  her.  — 
But,  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your  knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  fasting,  for  a  good  man*s  love  : 
For  I  must  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear,  — 
Sell  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  maricets : 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  love  him ;  take  his  offer ; 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoffer. 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd ;  — fare  you  weU. 

Phe*  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year  to- 
gether; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Rot.  He*s  fidlen  in  love  with  her  foulness,  tad 
she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger :  If  it  be  60,  as 
fsst  as  she  answen  thee  with  frowning  looks,  I'll 
sauce  her  with  bitter  words.  ^  Why  look  you  so 
upon  me? 

Pke*  For  no  ill  will  I  bear  you. 

Rot.  I  prey  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  witli  me. 
For  I  am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine  : 

«  Lore. 
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Beaidcs,  T  like  you  not :  If  you  will  know  my  houi^ 

'Tb  at  the  tuft  of  oliirct,  ben  hard  by :  — 

Will  you  go»  liitcr  ?  —  Sheplierdy  ply  her  herd :  — 

Come,  siitcr :  ^  Sbepherdem,  look  on  him  better, 

And  be  not  proud :  though  all  the  world  could  we. 

None  could  be  ao  abua*d  in  tight  as  he. 

Come  to  our  flock. 

[Exeunt  RotAUVD,  CaUA,  mnd  Coaxir. 

Phe*  Dead  ihepherd!  now  I  And  thy  mw  of  might; 
Who  ever  io9%  thai  Iwd  noi  aifini  mgjki t 

SL  Sweet  Phcbe,  — 

Pke.  Ha !  what  wy'st  thou,  SUviui  ? 

SiL  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phe,  Why,  I  am  aorry  for  thee,  gentle  SilTiua. 

SSL  Wherever  aorrow  ia,  relief  would  be ; 
If  you  do  forrow  at  my  grief  in  lore. 
By  giving  love^  your  torrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  eitermin*d. 

Pke.  Thou  haat  my  lore :  It  not  that  neighbourly? 

SU.  I  would  have  you. 

Phe,  Why,  that  were  covetounem. 

Silvius,  the  time  was,  that  I  hated  thee ; 
And  yet  it  is  not,  that  I  bear  thee  love : 
But,  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  to  well. 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  me, 
I  will  mduie ;  and  1*11  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  recompense, 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  thou  art  employ*d. 

SU.  So  holy,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love, 
And  I  in  sudi  a  poverty  of  grace, 
Tliat  I  shall  think  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps :  lose  now  and  then 
A  scatter*d  smile,  and  that  I'll  live  upon. 

Phe»  Know*st  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me 
whUe? 


SiL  Not  very  well,  but  I  haive  met  him  oft ; 
And  he  hath  bought  the  cottage,  and  the  boundi. 
That  the  old  carlot*  oooe  waa  master  ot 

Phe.  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  laiklbrhira; 
Tis  but  a  peevish  9  boy :  ^  yet  he  talks  well ; — 
But  what  can  I  for  frords?  yet  words  do  w<d]. 
When  he  that  ipnaki  them  pleases  those  that  hear 
It  is  a  pretty  youth :  -»not  veiy  Pretty :  ^ 
But,  sure»  he's  proud;  and  yet  hu  pride  becomes  him  I 
He'll  msike  a  proper  man :  the  best  thing  in  him 
Is  his  complexion ;  and  faster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
He  is  not  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he*s  tall  t 
His  leg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet  *tis  well : 
There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper  and  mom  lusty  red 
Than  that  mix*d  in  hb  cheek;   *twas  just  the 


Betwixt  the  constant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 

There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  mark*d  him 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  fall  in  love  with  him :  but,  for  my  part, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 

I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 

For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me? 

He  said,  mine  eyes  were  blade,  and  my  hair  bUck ; 

And,  now  I  am  remember'd,  scorn*d  at  me : 

I  marvel,  why  I  answer*d  not  again  : 

But  that's  all  one ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 

I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 

And  thou  Shalt  bear  it :  WUt  thou,  Sttvius  ? 

SU.  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart. 

Phe.  Vn  write  it  simigfal ; 

The  matter's  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart : 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short 
Go  with  me,  Silvius. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  U^The  fame. 

Enitf  RosAUKn,  Csua,  and  Jaques. 

Jmq.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better 
acquainted  with  thee. 

Jlos.  They  my  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 

Jmq.  I  am  so ;  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 

Bm.  Those  that  are  in  extremity  of  cither,  are 
abominable  fellowi ;  and  betny  them«elves  to  every 
modern  censure,  worse  than  drunkards. 

Jmq.  Why,  *iis  good  to  be  sad  and  wy  nothing. 

JiM.   Why  then,  *tis  good  to  be  a  potL 

Jof.  I  have  neither  the  ichular's  melancholy, 
which  b  emulation  ;  nor  tlie  mu«ician*s,  which  is 
fantastical ;  nor  the  courtier's,  wliich  is  proud ;  nor 
the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious ;  nor  tlie  lawyer's, 
which  is  politick ;  nor  the  lady's,  which  Is  nice  7 ; 
nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all  these :  but  it  is  amelao- 
cho||r  of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many  simples, 
extracted  from  many  objects:  and,  indeed,  the 
sundry  oomtemplation  of  my  trevcls,  in  which  my 
often  nnninatioo  wraps  me,  b  a  most  humorous 


Jlos.  A  timveller !  By  my  fiuth,  you  have  great 
to  be  sad  ;   I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's ;  then,  to  have  seen  much, 

fTiWlBi. 


and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 
hands. 
Jaq.  Yes,  I  have  gained  my  experience. 

fnlsr  OaLAVDO. 

Roe.  And  your  experience  makes  yoo  sad :    I 
had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me 
experience  to  make  me  sad;  and  to  travel  for  it  < 

OrL  Good  day,  and  happiness,  dear  Romlind  ! 

Jaq»  Nay  then,  farewell,  an  you  talk  in  binak 
verve.  [£aiic. 

Aes.  Farewell,  monsieur  traveller 
lisp,  and  wear  strange  suits;  disable  *  all  the  1 
of  your  own  country ;  be  out  of  love  with  your  s»- 
tivity,  or  I  will  scarce  think  you  have  swam  in  a 
gondola.  —  Why,  how  now,  Orlando ! 
you  been  all  this  while  ?  You  a  lover  7  ••  An 
■erve  me  such  another  trick,  never  come  in  asy 
sight  moTb 

OH-  My  fair  Bomlind,  I  coma  witfdo  an 
of  my  promise. 

Roe.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love?  He 
will  divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts, 
break  but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  minute 
in  the  affairs  of  love.  It  may  be  said  of  hun, 
Cupid  hath  clapp'd  him  o*the  shoulder,  but  I 
rant  him  heart*  whole. 

•  any.  >  V 
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OrL  PudoB  me,  dear  RoMlind. 

Bau  Nmy,  an  yon  be  to  tvdy,  come  no  more  in 
my  a^ ;  I  had  as  lief  be  woo*d  of  a  raaaU 

OH.  Ofatnafl? 

iKot.  A  J,  of  a  snail;  for  though  he  comes  slowly, 
he  carries  his  house  on  his  head  ;  a  better  jointure, 
I  think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  Bcsidesy  he 
brings  his  destiny  with  him. 

OH.  What's  that? 

Jtos^  Why,  horns. 

OH.  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker ;  and  my  Rosalind 


Aos.  And  I  am  your  Rosalind. 

CA  It  pleawi  bun  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath 
a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  *  than  you. 

Rm.  Camef  woo  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am  in 
a  holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  consent : 
What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your 
xtry  very  Rosalind? 

OH.  I  would  kiss,  before  I  spoke. 

Jtos*  Nay,  jou  were  better  speak  first ;  and  when 
you  were  giaTelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you  might 
to" 


OH.  How,  if  the  kiss  be  denied? 

Moi.  Hksn  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  and  there 


OH.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  beloved 

? 
Bm.  Hairy,  that  should  you,  if  I  were  your 

Ort  WlMt,ormy  suit? 

Jlsfr  Out  oJTyour  suit.    Am  not  I  your  Rosalind  ? 
OH.  I  take  some  joy  to  say  you  are^  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  ha*. 
Jles.  Wdl,  in  her  pcnon,  I  say — I  will  not  have 


OH.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

No^  frith,  die  by  attorney.  Thepoorworld 
BX  thousand  years  old,  and  in  all  this 
waa  not  any  man  died  in  his  own  person, 
IB  a  loTC'^ause.  TVoilus  had  his  brains 
dsshiil  out  with  a  Grecian  club ;  yet  he  did  what 
he  eould  to  die  belbre ;  and  he  is  one  of  the  pat- 
d  love.  Lcander,  he  would  have  lived  many 
r,  though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had 
■01  been  for  a  hot  midsummer  ni^ht:  for,  good 
youth,  he  went  but  forth  to  wash  bun  in  the  HeU 
IcipoBl,  and  being  taken  with  the  cramp,  was 
drowned;  and  the  foolish  chroniclers  of  thst  age 
H  was  —  Hero  of  Sestos.  But  these  are  all 
have  died  from  time  to  time,  and  worms 
them,  but  not  for  love. 
OH.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Roealind  of  diis 

;  for,  I  pntfest,  her  fiown  might  kill  me. 
JIm.  By  this  hand,  it  wUl  not  kill  a  fly :  But 
BOW  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  more  com- 
iag-oB  dbpositioo;  and  ask  me  what  you  will,  I 
will  grant  it. 

OH.  TIasB  love  me,  Rosalind. 
RM.Tcs,foith  willI,FiMkys,aBd  Satuidayt,andalL 
OH.  And  wflt  thou  have  me? 
Jtos.  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 
OH.  What sayVt thou? 
Sm.  Are  you  noc  good? 
OH.  Ihopeso. 

Jles.  Why  then,  can  one  deaira  too  much  of  a 
good  thii^?*- Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  the  priest, 
sod  marry  as.  —  Give  roe  your  hand,  Orlando :  — 
What  do  yoa  my,  sister? 

s 


OH.  Pray  thee,  many  us. 

Cel.  I  cannot  say  the  words. 

Bot.  You  must  begin, —  HlUyou,  QHando,  — 

QrL  Go  to:  —  Wm  you,  Orlando^  have  to  wife 
this  RosaUnd? 

OH.  IwUL 

Bot.  Ay,  but  when? 

OH.  Why  now ;  as  fost  as  she  can  marry  us. 

Jiof.  Then  you  must  say,-i-  /  take  theey  Bosalmdt 
for  wife. 

OH.  I  take  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Bot.  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commission; 
but,  —  I  do  uke  thee,  Orlando,  for  mv  husband : 
Tliere  a  girl  goes  before  the  priest ;  and,  certainly, 
a  woman's  thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

OH.  So  do  all  thoughts ;  they  are  winged. 

JRoi.  Now  tell  me  how  long  you  would  have  her, 
after  you  have  married  her. 

OH.  For  ever  and  a  day. 

Bot.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever:  No,  no»  Or- 
lando ;  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are 
maids,  but  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives.  I 
will  be  more  jealous  of  thee  than  a  Barbery  cock- 
pigeon  over  bis  hen ;  more  clamorous  than  a  parrot 
against  rain ;  more  new-fongled  than  an  ape ;  more 
giddy  than  a  monk^ :  I  will  weep  for  nothing,  like 
Diana  in  the  fountain,  and  I  will  do  that  when  you 
are  disposed  to  be  merry ;  I  will  laugh  like  a  hyen, . 
and  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to  sleep. 

OH.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so? 

Bot.  By  my  Ufo,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

OH.  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Bot.  Or  else  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
this:  the  wiser,  the  waywarder:  Make  the  doors' 
upon  a  woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  case- 
ment ;  shut  that,  and  Hwill  out  at  the  key-hole ; 
stop  that,  'twill  fly  with  the  smoke  out  at  the  chim- 
ney. 

OH.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  sudi  a  wit,  he 
might  say,  —  Wit  wfuiker  wilt  f 

Bot.  You  shall  never  take  her  without  her  an- 
swer, unless  you  take  her  without  her  tongue. 

OH.  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  leave 
thee. 

Bot.  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours. 

OH.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by  two 
o'clock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Bot.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways;  —  I  knew 
what  you  would  prove ;  my  friends  told  me  as  much, 
and  I  thought  no  less :  —  that  flattering  tongue  of 
yours  won  me :  —'tis  but  one  cast  away,  and  so,  — 
come,  death.  —  Two  o'clock  u  your  hour  ? 

OH.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Bou  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  by 
all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not  dangerous,  if  you  break 
one  jot  of  your  promise,  or  come  one  minute  be- 
hind your  hour,  I  will  think  you  the  most  pathetical 
break-promise,  and  the  most  hollow  lover,  and  the 
most  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosalind,  that  may 
be  chosen  out  of  the  gross  band  of  the  unfaithful : 
therefore^  beware  my  censure,  and  keep  your  pro- 


OH.  With  no  less  religion,  dian  if  thou  wert  in- 
deed my  Rosalind :   So  adieu. 

Bot.  Well,  time  is  the  old  justice  that  examines 
all  such  offondcn,  and  let  time  try :  Adieu. 

[Ejnt  OsLAWDo. 
CeL  You  have  simply  misus'd  our  sex  in  your 

Barthedooni 
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loT»-pnte :  we  must  httft  your  doobbt  «id  hote 
plucked  OT«r  your  hmL 

Mo*.  O  coi,  co«,  coi,  my  pretty  little  cos,  th^ 
thou  dtd'st  know  how  many  fiitbom  deep  1  em  ui 
loTe!  But  it  cemiot  be  eounded ;  my  ellection  heth 
an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bey  of  Portugal. 

CeL  Or  nuher,  bottomlcM;  that  at  fitft  ea  you 
pour  afTcctkm  in,  it  runa  out. 

Xm.  No,  that  tame  wicked  boy  of  Venu%  that 
was  bccot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and  born 
of  ma£ice>;  tiMt  blind  rascally  boy,  that  abuses 
•rery  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  era  out,  let  Urn 
he  judce,  how  deep  I  am  in  love :  —  111  tell  thee, 
AUenZ  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of  Orlando: 
I'll  go  6nd  a  shadow,  and  dlgh  tiU  ha  oome. 

cS.  And  rU  slee^  [JBawnr. 

SCENE  n,^Jni/ikgrPmiffi^FareU. 

Enur  jAQDisanrf  I-ord%  mtkikabit  ofFcnMcn. 

Jm.  Which  is  he  that  kilkd  the  deer? 

I  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I.         .     ,  ,     ,^      „ 
Jaa.  Let's  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a  RomMi 

conqueror;  and  it  would  do  weU  to  set  the  deer's 

boms  upon  his  head,  for  a  beaneh  of  ▼ictory :  — 

Have  you  no  son^,  forester,  for  thb  purpose? 

9  Lord.  Yes,  sir.  ^       .    .„  ,    *. 

Jaf.  Sing  it;  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  In  tune, 
so  it  make  noise  enough. 

SONG. 
1.   WhU  JiM  ho  hate  ami  kOTd  the  doer  f 
8.  Bit  loalher  tkm  and  korm  to  weo^* 

1.   Then  iing  Um  komo : 
Ttdte  ikou  ne  scorn,  to  wemr  tht  kom 
Jtwaoa  ortot  *ro  thou  woM  hom. 

1.   Tkyfiiker*ifitker  toon  ki 

9.  Amdtk^fidktrboroU: 
AIL   Tko  horn,  tk€  kom,  the  ludy  hom^ 

iima^  thing  to  iomgk  u  teom.         [Exeunl. 

SCENE  IIL^TV  JVprnt- 

Enter  RotAtnn  and  Cbua. 

iiof.  How  say  you  now?  Is  it  not  past  two 
o'ckKk  ?  and  hers  much  Orlando  1 

CeL  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  lof%  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hathte'en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is  gun« 
Ibith  — to  sleep:  Look,  who  cornea  hero. 

Enter  Siltics. 
8iL  Myerrondbtoyoutfoiryouth;  — 
My  gentla  Phebe  bid  me  give  you  tfaU ; 
'•  [Gimmg  n  Utter. 

I  know  not  ifaa  oontmta;  but,  as  I  guess, 
By  the  itefu  brow,  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  uw  M  she  was  writing  of  it. 
It  bears  an  angry  tcnour:  pardoomek 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltless  messengw. 

Eoo,  Pwisfice  benelf  would  startle  at  this  letter, 
Andpkythesweggeter;  bear  this  bear  aU : 
8heiays»lMinotfoir:  that  1  lack  manncn ; 
She  adls  me  proud;  and,  that  she  could  not  love  me 

Wcro  man  as  mro  M  phianis  s  Od'smy  wiU! 
Her  love  is  not  the  haro  that  I  do  hunt ; 
W  by  wiiiea  she  so  to  me  ?  —  Well,  •hephvd,  well, 
Thb  b  a  letter  of  your  own  device. 

SSL  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  contents ; 

Fhsbe  did  write  it.  .   , 

j{«^  Cone,  oome^  you  aro  a  root. 


And  tum'd  into  the  extmity  of  lav* 

I  saw  her  hand:  ^^T^^T^i^^M. 
A  fieestone-cokmr'd  band ;  I***^/ ****?». 
That  her  old  gloves  wwe  on,  but  twas  her  bands » 
She  baa  a  huswife's  hand :  but  that's  no  matter » 
I  say,  she  never  did  inveot  thb  letter ; 
Thb  b  a  man's  inventioa,  and  hb  hand. 

SL  Sure,  it  b  hers. 

Eoi.  Why,  'tb  a  boisterous  and  cruel  «yte, 
A  style  for  challcngen;  why  •>»«.^"*~  ."?•    , 
Like  Turk  to  Chrbtian :  woman's  MntUbroto 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  giant-rude  mvertwo. 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  efiect^ 
Hms  in  their  countenance :  — Will  you  hear  «&• 

letter? 
jB.  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  It  yet; 

Yet  hsaid  too  much  of  Fhebe's  cruelty. 
jiM.  She   Phebea  me:    Mark  bow  flw 


Jft  thou  god  to  tkepherd  turned,  [ 

That  a  maiden*s  heart  haih  6un»df — 

Can  a  woman  rail  thus? 
SL  Call  you  thb  railing  ? 

Ros.   W7^,  thy  godhead  laid  apart, 

Warr'A  thou^  with  a  womantho^f 


Did  you  ever  bear  such  rsiling  ? — 

WhUei  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  ate, 
That  could  do  no  vengeance  !»«#.— 

Meaning  me  a  beast.  — 

If  the  icom  of  your  hrigU  «r"f 
Have  power  to  raite  tuck  looemuuao, 

jtlaek,inmewhatttrangeej!^ 

Would  tkey  work  in  mild  aapiet  9 
Wtake  you  ckid  me,  I  did  looe  i 
How  then  migkt  yourprayert  mseef 
Be,  thai  brinf^t  tUs  hoe  to  tkee. 
Little  knowe  thi»  Ume  in  me  : 
And  by  him  Mid  uptky  minds 
Whether  thai  thy  ymOh  and  kind* 

Wdi  thefiatl^  ofer  take 

Of  me,  and  all  thai  I  can  make  g 

Or  elee  by  kim  my  lone  deny, 
And  then  rU  etudy  how  to  die. 

SL  Call  you  thb  chiding? 

Orf.  AUs,  poor  shepherd!  

not.  Do  you  pity  him?  no»  be  dessrves  ao  pty. 
_  Wilt  thou  love  such  awocaan?— Wba^lomake 
thee  an  instrument,  and  pUy  fobe  Mitens  upoo 
thee!  nottobeendured!  — WeU,goyoar«iP 
her,  (for  I  sec,  love  hath  mads  thee  a  teme  «ak«,) 
and  say  thb  to  bar : —That  if  the  love  mc  1 
her  to  love  thee:  if  the  wUl  not,  I  vnU  nevv 
her,  unless  thou  entreat  for  her.  —  If  P^^^^^ 
lover,  henccand  not  a  weed;  for  hero  contes  mere 
comp«>y.  t£-  ^^^ 


Pmy  yott,if  yiM 


OIL  Good-morrow,  fab 
know 
Where  in  the  purlieus  of  thb  fmt, 
A  riwcp-cote,  fcnc'd  about  vrith  cliveMs? 
CeL  West  of  thb  place,  down  in  the 
bottom. 
The  nnk  of  oabri,  by  the  mnrmurfng 
Left  on  your  rigbt  hand,  brings  you  to  tha 
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But  tt  tUi  hour  tlw  home  dolh  Wtp  itself, 
Tbere'ft  nooe  within. 

05.  If  that  an  eye  magriiraBtb^  ft  tongue^ 
Then  I  ahottld  know  you  by  detcription : 
SochgHmaitay  and  nKfa  yean:   Theho^U/mrt 
0fjttmai9fnmtr^  and  betimn  kwut^ 

Lit  a  ripe  sister:  but  ike  wonum  hw, 

jtmd  hremner  than  her  brother.     Are  not  you 

The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inquire  for  ? 

OtL  It  is  no  boait,  being  aak^d,  to  say,  we  are. 

OiL  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both ; 
And  to  tliat  youth,  he  calls  his  Rosalind^ 
Uo  scads  this  bloody  napkin ;  Are  you  be  ? 

Ro*.   I  am :  What  must  we  understand  by  this  ? 

(Mi.   Someof  my  shame;  if  you  will  know  of  me 
What  nian  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  stain*d. 

CVi.  I  pimy  you  tell  it. 

06.  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from 

you,  ^ 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Ijlltbia  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  through  the  forest, 
Cbrwiag  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo»  what  befell !  he  threw  his  eye  aside, 
And.  mafk,  what  object  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  with  age 
And  faigfa  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretcfaed  ragged  man,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Ley  docping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 
A  giMD  and  gilded  snake  had  wreathed  itself, 
Wlio  with  her  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approached 
The  opming  of  hu  mouth ;  but  suddenly 
Sedag  Orlndo*  it  unUnk*d  itself, 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush :  under  which  bush*s  shade 
A  lionem»  with  nddenall  drawn  dry, 
ley  couching,  head  on  ground,  with  cat-like  watch, 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  *tis 
The  royal  dispoaitioo  of  that  beast, 
To  pray  OB  nothing  tliat  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  aaan,  Orlando  did  approach  tbe  man, 
And  fimnd  it  was  Us  brother,  his  elder  brother. 
Cd,  O,  I  havo  heard  him  qwak  of  that  same  bio- 


And  ho  did  rmder  *  him  the  most  unnatural 
Tlat  Uv'd  *BMingst  men* 

(ML  And  wdl  he  mi^t  so  do^ 

Far  wdl  I  know  he  was  unnatural. 

Jte.  Btt^  to  Orlando; — Did  he leara  him  there^ 
Food  ID  the  suck*d  and  huQgry  lioness  ? 

(ML  Twieedidhetumhitback,andpurpos*dso: 
But  kindnesi,  nobler  ever  than  revenge. 
And  natoreb  stiongcr  than  his  juat  orfadan. 
Made  koB  give  battle  to  the  lioness, 
Wboqnick^Mlbeferahnn;  in  which  huitUng  « 
FfVB  misfiabla  slumber  I  awakU 


CeL  Are  you  his  brother? 

JIm.  Was  it  you  he  rescu*d  ? 

CeL  Was*t  you  that  did  so  oil  cootriTe  to  kill 
him? 

Ott.  'Twas  I;  but  'tb  not  I ;  I  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  conversion 
80  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Boi.  But  for  the  bloody  napkin  ?  — 

OIL  By,  andby. 

When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two^ 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  bath>d, 
As,  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place ;  — 
In  brief,  be  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  me  fresh  array,  and  entertainment, 
Committing  me  unto  my  brother's  love ; 
Who  led  me  instantly  unto  his  cave. 
There -eiripp'd  himsdf,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away. 
Which  all  this  while  had  bled;  and  nowhe  finnted. 
And  ery'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brief,  I  reooyer*d  him ;  bound  up  his  wound ; 
And,  after  some  small  space,  being  strong  at  heartf 
He  sent  me  hither,  strsnger  as  I  am. 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse 
His  fafoken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  shepherd  jrouth 
That  he  in  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

OeL  Why  how  now,  Ganymede?  sweet  Gany« 
mede  ?  [BjOBATJxnJ'ainit* 

OIL  liany  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on  blood. 

CeL  There  is  more  in  it:  — Cousin  — "Ganymede ! 

0&  Look,  he  reoorara. 

Jlot.  I  wonldt  I  were  at  home. 

CkL  Well  lead  you  thither : — 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm? 

Oh.  Beof  good  cheer,  youth:  — Tou  a  man?— 
You  lack  a  man's  heart. 

itos.  I  do  so»  I  confess  it.  Ah,  sir,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you,  teU 
your  brother  how  well  I  counterfeited.  —  Heigh 
ho!  — 

(HL  Tliis  was  not  counterfeit;  there  b  too  great 
testimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  passion 
of  earnest. 

Jlos.  Ctninterfeit,  I  assure  tou. 

(XL  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counter- 
feit to  be  a  man. 

Sot.  So  I  do:  but,  i*feith  I  should  hare  been  a 
woman  by  right. 

CtL  Oane,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you, 
draw  homewards :  —  Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

OIL  That  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brodier,  Rosalind. 

Jtos.  I  shall  devise  something :  But,  I  pray  you, 
conumend  my  counterfeiting  to  mm :  —Will  you  go? 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  f.—  n* 

w 

Emier  ToocBsrovs  and  Aunur. 
Tsudk.  Wo  shall  And  a  time,  Audrey ;  patience. 


'Mih»  the  priest  WM  food  oMMigh,  for  aU 
the  old  fanllaBMi'a  saying. 


Touch,  A  most  wicked  sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  moat 
vile  Mar-lext.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
in  the  forest  lays  claim  to  you* 

And,  Ay,  I  know  who  *tb ;  he  hath  no  interest 
inmainthevrorld:  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

J?iiter  WnxiAJf. 
T^uek.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  down  I 
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By  mj  trolb,  we  that  hsve  good  wits,  !!•▼•  mudito 
•oswcr  for ;  we  shall  be  flouting  ;  we  cannot  hold. 

H7U,  Good  even,  Audrex. 

jtwL  Good  even,  William. 

ffilL  And  good  even  to  you,  tir. 

Touch.  Good  even,  genUe  friend;  Cover  thy 
head,  coTer  thy  head ;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  covered. 
How  old  are  you,  friend? 

pra.   Fire  and  twenty,  lir. 

Touch.  A  ripe  age:  U  thy  name  WUUam? 

mU.  WUliam,ttr. 

T^mch.  Afiurname;  Wait  bom  i*  the  foreit  here? 

WUL  Ay,  sir. 

Touch.  Art  rich  ? 

WUL  *Faith,  sir,  to  so. 

Touch.  &,»,  is  good,  very  good,  very  exceltot 

good: —and  yet  U  b  not;  Uia  but  so^so.     Art 

thou  wise  ? 

HliL  Ay,  sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 

Touch.  Why,  thou  say'st  welL  I  do  now  re- 
member a  laying ;  The  fool  doth  thmk  he  iiwutf^ 
thewitemankmoiotkimmifiobeafooL  Theheathen 
philo«>phcr,  when  he  had  a  desire  to  eat  a  grape, 
would  open  his  Ups  when  he  put  it  into  his  mouth ; 
meaning  thereby,  that  grapes  were  made  to  cat,  and 
lips  to  open.     Tou  do  lore  this  maid  ? 

WUL  1  do,  sir. 

Touch.  Give  me  your  hand:  Art  thou  leacned? 

WUL  No,  sir.  «,..** 

Touch.  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  To  have,  is  to 
have :  For  it  is  a  figure  in  rhetoridi,  that  drink,  being 
poured  out  of  a  cup  into  a  gbws,by  filling  the  one 
dolh  empty  the  other :   For  all  your  writers  do  con 
sent,  that  i/ueishe ;  now  you  are  not  i/Mr|/br  I  am  be. 

M-UL  Which  he,  sir? 

Touch.  H«»  «r,  that  must  many  Uus  woman : 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon,  —  which  is  in  the 
vulgar,  leave,  —  the  society,  —  which  in  the  boornJi 
is  company,  —  of  this  female,  —  which  in  the  com- 
mon  is,— woman,  which  together  is,  abandon  the 
society  of  this  female ;  or,  down,  thou  pcriihert ;  or, 
to  thy  better  underatanding,  diest;  to  wil,  I  kill 
thee,  make  thee  away,  translate  thy  life  into  death , 
thy  liberty  into  bondage:  I  will  deal  «  poison  with 
thee,  or  in  bastinado,  or  in  steel ;  I  wUl  b«,dy  with 
thee  in  Action ;  I  wiU  ocr-run  thee  with pohcy ;  I 
wtU  kiU  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty  ways;  therefore 
tremble,  and  depart. 

Jud.  Do,  good  WaUam. 

WUL  Il«et  you  merry,  rir.  l^JW- 

Enter  Coaiit. 
and  mistress  wttk  you ;  come. 


land's,  wiU  I  estate  upon  you,  and  bm  lit*  and  die 
a  shepherd. 

Enter  BoaAUim. 


Ori.  You  have  my  consent.  t«t  your  wedding 
be  to-moiTOw;  thither  wiU  I  invite  the  duke,  and 
all  his  contented  followere :  Go  you,  and  prepare 
Aliena ;  for,  look  you,  here  comea  my  Bosalsad. 

EoM.  God  save  you,  brother. 

OU.  And  you,  fair  sister. 

Jlot.  O,  my  dear  Oriando,  how  it  gfiaw  «•  •• 

9  thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf. 

OrL  It  is  my  arm.  ,     ... 

Bo9.  llhought,  thy  heart  had  been woBDded with 

the  claws  of  a  lion. 

OrL  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eysaoTatady. 

JBof.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  countetwated 
to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  your  handkcfchief? 

OrL  Ay,  and  greater  wooden  than  that  ^ 

Eos.  O,  I  know  where  you  are:  —  Nay,  tiatnie: 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden,  but  the  ftgbt 
of  two  rams,  and  CsBsar's  thrMonical  brag  of—  I 
eam«,  sow,  and  ocwrcafM^;  For  your  bfothg  and  my 
sister  no  sooner  met,  but  they  looked ;  no 


Cor.  Our 

away,  away.  »    ..    j 

TVucA.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey ;  — I  attend, 

I  attend.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  — TV 


Enter  OaLAWoo  and  Onvsa. 

Ori.  1st  possible,  that  on  so  UtOe  •«l»»fcj«f; 
you  should  like  her  ?  that,  but  seewg^  you  should 
love  her  ?  and,  loving,  woo?  and,  wooing,  she  should 
grant?  and  vrfU  you  pere^ver  to  marry  her  7 

OiL  Neidier  «ll  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question, 
the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  aoiuaintance,  my  sud- 
den wooing,  nor  her  sudden  consenting;  but  say 
with  me,  1  km  Aliena;  say  with  her,  that  jhe love. 

me;  consent  with  both,  that  we  may  «W  ;^ 
other:  it  shall  be  to  your  good  ;  for  "T  ««J^* 
house,  and  aU  the  revenue  that  waa  oU  *r  IWw- 


looked,  but  they  loved ;  no  sooner  kivcd,  but  thry 
sighed;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one  an- 
other  the  reason ;  no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  buff 
they  sought  the  remedy :  and  in  these  degreea  hn^« 
they  made  a  pair  of  stain  to  marriage:  they 
thevery  wrath  of  Urre,  and  they  will  together;  d 

cannot  part  them. 

Ori.  They  shall  be  married  to-morrow ;  and  I  wiH 
bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptiaL  But,  O,  how 
thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through 
man'seycs!  By  so  much  the  more  shalll  to 
be  at  the  height  of  heart-heaviness,  by  how  moth  I 
«K>1I  think  my  brother  happy,  in  having  what  he 

wishes  for.  

Jlof.  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  svra  four 

turn  for  Rosalind? 

OrL  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

ROM.  1  will  weary  you  no  kmger  then  with  MBe 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  apesk  to 
some  purpose,)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gntlnaa  of 
good  conceit:  I  speak  not  this,  that  yoo  Aoald  bear 
a  good  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  inaomocb,  I  soy, 
I  know  you  are;  neither  do  I  labour  fcra  "  ' 
esteem  than  may  in  some  little  measure  dinar 

from  you,  to  do  yourself  good,  and  not  to  gmee 
Believe  then,  if  you  please,  that  I  can  do  «n 
things:  I  have,  since  I  was  three  yean  old, 
vened  with  a  magician,  most  profound  in  this  art. 
If  you  do  love  Rosalind  so  near  the  bevt 
gesture  cries  it  out,  when  your  brather 
Aliena,  shall  you  marry  her:    I  know  i— o  w 
straits  of  fortune  she  is  driven ;  and  it  m  not ' 
sible  to  me,  if  it  appear  not  toconvwiientto 
■et  her  before  your  eyes  to-nfocrow,  hunata  ^  «« 
is,  and  without  any  danger. 

OrL  Spcakest  thou  in  sober  meanings? 

Eot.  By  my  life,  I  do;  which  ItMdar  daarN. 
though  I  «y  I  am  a  magirian :  ThareAwa,  pot  y**- 
in  your  best  amy,  bid  your  fHenda ;  Ibr  if  yow»>^ 
be  married  to-monow,  you  shall ;  and  to  " — *-^ 
if  you  vrill. 

Enter  Sitvius  and  Pa 


to 


Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a 
.  P»#.  Youth,  you  have  done  me  Bsneh 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  you. 

Eot.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  i*iidy» 
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To  «eem  despiteful  and  imgcnile  to  you : 
You  are  tKere  lbUow*d  by  a  iiuthful  Bbepherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  lore  him ;  he  worships  you, 

Pke,   Good  shepherd,  tdl  this  you&  what  *tit  to 
love. 

SL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tean ;  — 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

PAr.   And  I  for  Ganymeda. 

OH,   And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Aofu  And  I  for  no  woman. 

SL  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fidth  and  service ;  — 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pkt.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

OH.  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Ba^  And  I  for  no  woman. 

jif.   It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fantasy, 
AU  made  of  pasdon,  and  all  made  of  wishes ; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  obsenranoe. 
All  bumblcneas,  all  patience,  and  impatienoe, 
All  parity,  all  trial,  all  obserrance;  — 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Phe»  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

OH.  And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Jiafr  And  lo  am  I  for  no  woman. 

Pke.  If  this  be  S0|  why  blame  you  me  to  lore 
you?  [To  RosAUNOb 

"SL  If  this  be  so^  why  blame  you  me  to  lore  you  ? 

[To  Phkbb. 

OH,  If  this  be  sob  why  Uame  you  me  to  love  you? 

Ass.   Who  do  you  speak  to,  10^  Uameyou  me  to 
love  jfcuf 

OH  To  her,  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear. 

Bm*  Any  you,  no  more  of  this;  'tis  like  the 
bowling  of  Irish  wolves  against  the  moon.  —  I  will 
Mp  you,  [To  SiLviusJ  if  I  can :  —  I  would  love 
you,  [To  Pbbbk.]  if  I  could.  —  To-morrow  meet 
me  all  together.  -^  I  will  many  you,  [To  Phab.]  if 
ever  I  many  woman,  and  1*11  be  married  to-morrow : 

—  I  will  satisfy  you,  [To  Oblakbo.]  if  ever  I 
satisfied  man,  and  you  shall  be  married  to-monow  : 

-  I  will  content  you,  f  To  Silvius.]  if  what  pleases 
^oo  eontents  you,  and  you  shaU  be  married  to- 
morrow. —  As  you  [ToOaLANDO.]  love  Rottlind, 
meet ;^ as  you  [To  Silvius.]  love  Phebe,  meet; 
and  as  I  love  no  woman.  III  meet.  —  So,  fore  you 
well ;   I  have  left  you  commands. 

SL  I*U  not  foU,  if  I  Uve. 

iV.  Nor  I. 

M.  Nor  I. 

[Exeunt 
SCENE  III.  —  The  mme. 

Enter  ToucusTONs  and  Auokkt. 

TmkA.  To-monow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey; 
to-oomw  will  wo  be  married. 

jiu4,  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart :  and  hope 

dears,  to  derire  to  be  a  woman  of 

Here  comes  two  of  the  banished  duke*s 


a  IS  BO 


I 


only 

S 


JPfilfr  fiw  Pages. 

WcQ  met,  honest  gentl< 
By  my  trodi»  well  met :  Comc^  sit,  sit,  and 

We  are  tar  yon :  sit  i*tbe  middle. 
Sail  we  cLi^  into*t  roundly,  without 
or  saying  we  are  hoarse ;  which  are  the 
to  a  bad  voice? 
And  both  in  a  tune,  like  two  giprics  on 


f  A 


SONG. 

I. 

//  wot  a  Uwer,  and  his  lasst 

WUh  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino. 
That  oer  the  green  corn-afield  did  pass. 

In  the  sjning  timet  the  onJfy  pretty  ranh  time, 
JHien  Ifirds  do  sing,  hey  ding  a  ding,  ding  ; 
Sw^t  lovers  love  the  spring, 

II. 

This  carol  they  began  that  hour. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino, 

How  that  a  Hfe  was  hut  aJUnwer 
In  tpring  time,  Ac 

III. 

jind  therefore  take  the  present  time. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  tuminoi 

For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime 
In  tpring  time,  Ac. 

Touch,  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though  there 
no  greater  matter  in  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was 
very  untunesble. 

1  Page.  You  are  deceived,  sir ;  we  kept  time,  we 
lost  not  our  time. 

Touch.  By  my  troth,  yes ;  I  count  it  but  time 
lost  to  hear  such  a  foolish  song.     Come,  Audrey. 

[Exeuni. 

SCEN&  IV.  —  Another  PaH  of  the  ForesL 

Enter  Duke  Senior,  AMiEVsi  Jaqubs,  Oslando, 
Olivss,  and  Cklia. 

Duke  S,  Dost  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  ail  this  that  he  hath  promised  ? 

Ofi.  I  sometimes  do  believe,  and  lometimes  do 
not; 
As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 

Enter  Rosalind,  Silvios,  and  Phbbs. 

Ros.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  comp^t  is 
urg*d :  — 
Tou  say,  if  1  bring  in  your  Rosalind, 

[To  the  Duke. 
You  will  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  ? 
Duke  &  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  give 

with  her. 

Ros,  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her  when  I 

bring  her?  [To  Oslando. 

OrL  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kingdoms  king. 

Ros,  You  say,  you*ll  marry  me^  if  I  be  willing  ? 

[To  Phebb. 
Phe.  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  afUr. 
Ros,  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me. 
You'll  give  yourself  to  this  most  foithful  shepherd  ? 
Phe,  So  is  the  bargain. 

Ros,  You  say,  that  you'll  have  Phebe,  if  she  will  ? 

[To  Silvius. 
Sil,  Hiough  to  have  her  and  death  were  both  ona 

thmg. 
Ros.  I  have  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter  even* 
Keep   you  your  word,    O  duke,   to    give    your 

daughter ;  — 
You  youis,  Orlando,  to  receive  liis  daughter :  — * 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  that  you'll  marry  me ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd :  — 
Keep  your  word,  Silvius,  that  you'll  marry  her. 
If  she  refuse  me :  —  and  from  hence  I  go^ 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

[Exeunt  Rosauko  and  Cclia.. 
P3 
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Dmkg  &  I  do  rrmfmher  m  tUs  ihcplierd-boj 
Some  lively  toucface  of  my  daughter*!  &Toiir. 

OrL  Mj  lofdt  the  fint  thne  that  I  ever  mw  hiniy 
McChought  he  wai  m  brother  to  jour  daughter ; 
Butt  niy  good  lord,  thk  boy  it  roieet-boni ; 
And  hath  been  tutor*d  in  the  rudimenta 
Of  manj  desperate  itudiei  by  hb  uncle^ 
Whom  he  reporti  to  be  a  gmt  magidaoa 
ObKurcd  in  the  circle  of  this  forcit. 

£nUr  ToocaafovK  and  Aooebt. 

Jof,  There  i%  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
thoe  oouplea  are  coming  to  the  ark !  Here  comet  a 
pair  of  very  ■trange  beaiti»  which  in  all  tongues  are 
called  fools. 

Touch*  Sslutation  and  greeting  to  you  all ! 

Jaq*  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome :  This  is 
the  motley-minded  gentleman,  that  I  have  so  often 
met  in  the  forest:  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  he  swean. 

Tomek.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me  to 
my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure  ' ;  I  have  Bat- 
tered a  lady ;  I  have  been  politick  with  my  friend, 
smooth  with  mine  enemy;  I  have  undone  three 
tailors ;  I  have  had  Ibur  quarrels^  and  like  to  have 
fought  one. 

Jaf,  And  how  was  that  ta*en  up  ? 

ToHol.  *Faith,  we  met^  and  found  the  quaml 
was  upon  the  seventh  cause. 

Jof.  How  seventh  cause  ?  <—  Good  my  lord,  like 
this  kUow. 

Jhike  &  I  like  him  very  welL 

TottciL  Sir ;  I  desire  you  of  the  like.  I  press  in 
here,  sir,  anaongBt  the  rest  of  the  country  folks,  to 
swear,  and  to  forswear;  according  as  marriage  binds, 
and  blood  breaks :  —  A  poor  virgin,  air,  an  ill- 
favoured  thing,  sir,  but  mine  own ;  a  poor  humour 
of  mine,  sir,  to  take  that  that  no  man  else  will : 
Rich  honesty  dwells  like  a  miser,  sir,  in  a  poor- 
house  ;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul  oyster. 

Vtike  S.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  swift  and  sen- 
tentious. 

Toudk.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt.  sir. 

Ja^.  But,  for  the  seventh  cause;  how  did  yon 
ind  tlie  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  ? 

Touch.  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  rcutovcd ;  -—  Bear 
your  body  more  seeming,  Audrey :  — .  as  thus,  sir. 
I  did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  certain  oourtier*s  beard ; 
he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut  well, 
he  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  This  b  called  the  Rgiori 
eouHeou*.  If  I  sent  him  word  again,  it  was  not  well 
cut,  he  would  send  roe  word,  be  cot  it  to  please 
himself:  This  is  called  the  Qm^  modett.  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judgment  t  This 
is  caird  the  Repfy  chuHith*  If  again,  it  was  not 
well  cut,  he  would  enswer,  I  spake  not  true :  This 
14  esird  the  JUproofvaHami.  If  again,  it  was  not 
well  cut,  he  wou|4  say,  I  lie:  Thn  b  called  the 
Countercheck  guomitome :  and  so  to  the  Lit  dr- 
cumMumiiai,  and  the  Lie  dhtd* 

Jbf  .  And  how  oft  did  you  say,  hb  beard  was  not 
well  cut? 

Totfdk.  I  durst  go  no  further  than  the  Xir  cv^ 
cumttantiaif  nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the  Lie  tH^ 
red  i  and  lo  we  meaiured  swords  and  parted. 

jitf.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the  diauss 
of  die  lie? 

Touch,  O  lir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book ; 
as  you  have  books  for  good  manners :  I  will  nemo 
you  the  degrees.     The  fliet,  tfaa  Retort  eourtaoiM; 


the  second,  the  Qytp  modest;  the  third,  the  Reply 
churlish;  the  fourth,  the  Repioof  valiant;  tbefiftb, 
the  CounterdiedL  quarrelsome ;  the  sixth,  the  Lio 
with  draimstanre ;  the  seventh,  the  lie  diioct. 
All  these  you  may  avoid  but  the  lie  direct;  and 
you  may  avoid  that  too,  with  an  ij^  I  knew  when 
seven  justices  could  not  take  up  a  quarrel :  but  when 
the  parties  vrere  met  themselves,  one  of  them  ihoogbt 
but  of  an  ^  as  If  you  mid  ss,  then  I  md  mg  and 
they  shook  hands,  and  swore  brothers.  Tour^b 
the  only  peace-maker ;  much  virtue  in  If. 

Jaq.  Is  not  thb  a  rsre  follow,  my  kied  ?  he's  m 
good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fooL 

Duke  S,  He  uses  his  folly  like  a 
and  under  the  presentation  of  that  he 

Emter  Htmik,  leading  Rosauvd  in 

^ut  Cblia. 

StiUMusick. 

Hym.   T^len  If  CA^re  ei^tA  m  Aeiaeeiit 
9Fhen  earthhf  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  dukCf  receufC  thy  daughter^ 
i£ymenJro>tn  aeuurn  oreegw  Afl% 
Yea,  brought  her  hither  i 

That  thou  mi^tM  Join  her  hand  with  kL 
Wkoee  heart  uithin  her  hotom  is. 

Ree,  To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yov^ 

[reDnbeJL 
To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yoon. 

[To 
Duke  8.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  yon  i 

daughter. 
OrL  If  thm  be  troth  in  si^i^  yoo  arainy 
lind. 

Phe,  If  sight  and  shape  be  tniib 
Why  then,  —  my  love^  adieu ! 
Roei  111  have  no  fother,  if  you  be  not  he 

[TV 
lU  have  no  hudband*  if  you  be  not  he :  — 

[To 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she. 

[roP-nn. 
Sywa,  Peace,  ho !  I  bar  confusion : 
*Tis  I  must  make  condurioa 

Of  these  most  strange  events : 
Here's  eight  that  must  take  hands, 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands, 
If  truth  holds  true  contents,  t 
Tou  and  you  no  cross  shall  part : 

[To  OsLAiTDo  and  Rooauvsw 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

[To  OuvKA  ewf  Curs. 
Tou  [TV  Pbsbl]  to  hb  love  muai 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord  :-• 
Too  and  you  are  sure  togetbsr, 

[TV  Toocwnona  end 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  «e  dng. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioning ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminishi 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  thingi 

SONG. 

Wedding  it  great  Juno*$  crown  / 
OhUteedlwndf  hoard  and  bed! 

*TYi  Hymen paoftlee  eeerjf  tomn t 
High  wedloeh  then  be  hammred  r 

•  UbIsm  trsth  AUI  afmmmf. 


ScsnIV, 
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Stmrnnr,  U^  honour  and  rtnowng 
To  Bymetif  god  ^  every  town  / 

IhtkeS,  O  my  dour  niece,  welcome  thou  art  to  me; 
Even  daugbter,  welcome  in  no  lees  degree. 

Hie.  I  wiU  not  eat  my  word*  now  thou  art  mine ; 
Thy  frilli  my  fincy  to  thee  doth  combine. 

[To  SiLTXUS. 

JSnter  Jaquxs  dk  Bou. 


Ja^m  de  B*  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word. 


or 


I  am  the  aeoond  ion  of  old  nr  Rowland, 
That  bring  tbeae  tidings  to  this  fair  aasembly :  — > 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  erery  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
Addieas'd  a  mighty  power !  which  were  on  ibot, 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  bratber  hcre^  and  put  him  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  tUs  wild  wood  he  came ; 
Wheie^  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
After  some  questions  with  htm,  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise,  and  from  the  worid : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  baniah*d  brothov 
And  all  their  lands  restor*d  to  them  sgain 
Thai  were  with  him  ezii'd:  This  to  be  trae^ 
I  do  engage  mj  life. 

Dmke  S.  Welcome,  young  man ; 

Thou  oller'st  fiurly  to  thy  brothers*  wedding : 
To  one^  his  lands  withheld :  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
Fnst,  in  Ibis  Ibiest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
Thsft  bere  were  well  bqpm,  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 
That  have  cndor'd  shrewd  days  and  nights  with  u% 


Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune, 

According  to  tbe  measure  of  their  states. 

Meantime,  foiget  this  new-fall*n  dignity. 

And  fall  into  our  rustick  revelry  :  — 

Play,  musick ;  ^>  and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all. 

With  measure  heapM  in  joy,  to  the  measures  fall. 

Jaq,  Sir,  by  your  patience ;  if  I  heard  you  rightly, 
The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life. 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court? 
Jaq,  de  B*  He  hadi. 

Jaq,  To  him  will  I :  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  leam'd.  — 
You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath ; 

[3b  Duke  5. 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deserves  it :  — 
You  [7b  Oelahdo.]  to  a  love,  that  your  true  faith 

doth  merit :  — 
You  [  To  Ouvam.]  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great 

allies:  — 
You  [7b  SiLvtus.]  to  a  long  and  well  deserved 

bed;  — 
And  you  [To  Toucrstoms.]  to  wrangling,  for  tliy 

loring  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  rictual*d :  ^  So  to  your  plea- 
sures; 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 
Ihtke  S.  Stay,  Jaques,  stay. 
Jaq,  To  see  no  pastime,  I :  —  what  you  would 
have 
rU  stay  to  know  at  your  abandon*d  cave.        [£nt, 
Duke  &    Proceed,  proceed :  we  vrill  begin  these 
rites, 
And  we  do  trust  they'll  end,  in  true  delights. 

[A  dance,. 


EPILOGUE. 


It  is  not  die  frshion  to  see  the  Udy  the 
_  but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to 
tbe  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  good 
■BM  Trrfi  no  buthf  *tis  true,  that  a  good  play  needs 
no  epilogue :  Yet  to  good  wine  th^  do  use  good 
bfrAee;  and  good  pUys  prove  the  better  by  the 
help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a  case  am  I  in  then, 
that  aon  neither  a  good  epflogue,  nor  cannot  insinuate 
with  yoQ  in  the  behalf  of  a  good  play?  I  am  not 
fbrmshad  *  like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  beg  will  not 
ny  way  js,  to  coi\jure  you ;  and  I'll 


begin  vnth  the  women.  I  charge  you,  O  women, 
for  the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  Uke  as  much  of 
this  play  as  pleases  them :  and  so  I  charge  you,  O 
men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women,  (as  1  perceive 
by  your  simpering,  none  of  you  hate  them,)  that 
between  you  and  the  women,  the  play  nay  please. 
If  I  were  a  woman,  I  would  kiss  as  many  of  you  as 
had  beards  that  pleased  me,  and  complexions  that 
liked  me  > :  and,  I  am  sure,  as  many  as  have  good 
beards,  or  good  flieei^  will,  for  my  kind  off^,  when 
I  make  curt'sy,  bid  me  frrewelL  (Exeunt, 


•ThstlUked. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KiMo  or  FkA.vci. 
Dqkb  or  FLomsMCS. 
Bbeteam,  Count  of  RouaUlon. 
hAwmVf  an  old  Laird. 
Pakollbs,  a  FoUower  <f  Bertram. 
Seotrol  young  French  Lords,  thai 

inikeFlortnime  Wmr. 

^^\  Servanit  to  the  CounUu  tf  Roiuilloo. 

A  Paie> 


Couimn  or  RouuLuiif,  Moiker  to 
Hblbma,  •  Gemtiewomun  protected  ly  tke 
An  old  Widow  cf  Flotcnc*. 
Duma,  Douglktor  $o  the  fTktow, 


Lords,  ottemdmg  on  the  King ;  Q/leers, 
French  and  Florentine, 


Seidier$f  ^Ck 


8CSNB,  -^parlfy  m  Fhmce,  on^  partly  m  Tvaeanj. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L—RooiakMi.  ARoommthtOmatBSB** 

Poiaee. 

Enter  BiBTBAM,  the  Coomtbm  ^Roonixov, 

Hblbva,  and  Latev,  m  mowning, 

Omntess.  In  ddivcring  my  ton  Irom  mc,  I  bufjr 
A  Momd  hinlMnd. 

Ber.  And  1,  in  gotn^  maHwn,  w«q>  o*cr  my 
fatfacr'tdMthaaew:  but!  mint  attend  bit  nu^iarty's 
cimmiMKi,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward  S  cvcnnon 
in  subjection. 

Laf.  Youtball  find  of  tbe  king  a  hmband,  madam; 
—  yon,  rfr,  a  father :  He  that  to  generally  ia  at  all 
timet  good,  mutt  of  neee«i^  bold  bu  nrtue  to 
yoo ;  wbota  wortfainaa  would  ttir  it  up  wbcra  it 
wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there  it  tucfa 
abundance. 

Count.  What  hope  b  there  of  hitmi|{cety't  amend- 
ment? 

Lrf,  He  hath  abandoned  bit  pbyiiciana,  madam ; 
under  whoae  practiect  be  hath  penecuied  time  with 
hope ;  and  flndt  no  other  advantage  in  the  prow 
but  only  the  loting  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  Tbit  young  gimlewoman  bad  a  Iktber, 
(O,  that  hadf  bow  lod  a  paamge  'tit!)  whote  tkUl 
wat  almoat  at  great  at  hit  hooetty ;  bad  it  atretcbed 
to  far,  would  bare  made  natura  immortal,  and 
death  thould  have  play  for  lack  of  work.  'Would, 
for  the  king*t  take,  be  wera  living!  I  think,  it 
would  be  the  death  of  the  king*t  diteate. 

Laf,    How  called  you  the  man  you  tpeak  of, 


I  Ui 


yettiw^tf  caie,  m  aqr  gtrtUta. 


if 


He  wae  Cmoua,  or,  in  bit 
it  waa  bit  great  right  to  be  to :  Ocrtrd  de  Narboa. 

L^.  He  wat  eicellent,  indeed,  «***^*—  ;  the  king 
▼cry  lately  tpoke  of  bim,  admiringly,  and  mon 
ingly ;  be  wat  tkilful  enough  to  bare  Ured  ttall, 
knowledge  could  be  tet  up  againtt  mortality.  — 
Waa  tUt  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Genrd  de 
Naibon? 

Cbimf  .  Hit  tola  child,  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed 
to  my  overlooking.     I  have  thoae  hopet  of  bar 
ffood.  that  her  education  Dramitaa  t  her 
the  inberili,  which  make  fiiir  giAa  ftirer ; 
an  imclean  mind  carriee  rirtuoua  qualiliea, 
mmmendttiont  go  with  pity,  they  are  rirtw 
traiton  too ;  in  Tier  they  are  the  better  ibr 
the  derifot  her  booeaiyy  and 


Laf.  Your 


*Tb  the  beet  brine  a 
her  praite  in*     TIm  remembrance  of  her  tefaer  i 
^iproachet  ber  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  hef 
rows  taket  all  livelihood  ftom  h^  cheek.    No 
of  tbit,  Helena,  go  to,  no  mora ;  Icet  it  be 
thought  you  aAwt  a  torrow,  than  to  have. 
HeL  I  do  affect  a  torrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  It 
Laf.  Moderate  lamentation  it  the  right  of  the 
dead,  escetttve  grief  the  enemy  to  tiie  liring. 
Cbimt.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grtcC  tibo 
it 


Ber.  Madam,  I  deaira  your  holy 
L^.  How  undentand  we  that  ? 


Act  L  Scsnb  L        ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


217 


CiMMf.  Be  dMNi  blot,  Bertram!  and  succeed  thy 


1j»  flMBiMn*  m  in  Aape !  thy  Uood,  and  Tirtue, 
Contend  Ibr  empire  in  thee;  and  tl^  goodneie 
Shw«  with  thy  birtb.rigfat!  Lore  aU,  tnut  a  few, 
IX*  wnag  to  none :  be  able  tor  thine  enemy 
Rather  in  power,  than  use ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  tiiy  own  life*!  key:  be  checkM  for  silence, 
ButnercrtaK'dforqEwedi.  What  heaven  more  will, 
Hiet  thee  m^  furnish,  and  my  prsyers  pluck  down. 
Fail  on  thy  head !  Farewell.  —  My  lord, 
*Tis  an  nnsesaon'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 


Lafl  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  ioTe. 
Cbtmr.  Heaven  bless  him !  —  Farewell,  Bertram. 

[Exii  COUMTKSS. 

JBcr.  Tlie  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in  your 
tfaoiighta,  [To  HuavA.]  be  servants  to  you  !  Be 
coafostslile  to  my  mother,  jrour  mistress,  and  make 
much  of  her. 

Lmfi  Farewell,  pretty  lady:  Tou  must  hold  the 
credit  of  your  fiidier. 

[EtetaU  BsaraAJi  and  Lafxu. 

HgL  O,  vrere  that  all ! — I  think  not  on  my  fiuher; 
And  these  great  tears  grace  his  ivmembranoe  more 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.     What  was  he  like? 
I  have  Coffgot  him :  my  imagination 
Canica  no  &vour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  andone;  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Deiuaui  be  away.     It  were  all  one, 
TliBt  I  should  love  a  bricht  particular  star. 
And  think  lo  wed  it,  he  u  so  above  me : 
In  his  lirigfat  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  pUiguea  itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion. 
Most  die  Ibr  love.    *Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague. 
To  see  him  evarjr  hour ;  to  sit  and  drew 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eyci,  his  curls, 
In  our  baeit's  table ;  heart,  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick    of  Us  sweet  fiivour  ^ : 
Bat  now  he*s  gone,  and  my  ididatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  hb  relicks.     Who  oomes  here? 

Enter  PAaoLLxs. 
One  tliat  goes  with  him :  I  love  him  for  his  sake; 
And  yet  fknow  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Thank  him  a  great  way  fool,  lolely  a  coward ; 
Yet  tfaeea  lix*d  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him, 
Thet  tfaey  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  m  the  cold  wind :  withal,  full  oft  we  see 
Cold  vrisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par»  Save  you,  fair  queen. 

BtL  And  you,  monirch.  ^  You*re  for  the  court 
There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 
A  mother,  end  a  mistrcaa,  and  a  friend, 
A  phnmiv,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddea^  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility, 
His  jsning  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  finth,  his  sweet  disaster ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fiood,  adoptious  Christendoms, 

that  bUaJdng  Cupid  gossips.     Now  shall  he 

1  know  not  what  he  shall;— God  send  hhnweU!^ 
The  court's  a  learning-place ;— and  he  is  one 

Per.  Whatoo^i*fittth? 

BtL  That  I  wish  welL  ^'Tis  pity 


Par.  What's  pity? 

HeL  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in*t, 
Which  might  be  felt:  that  we,  the  poorer  bom. 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes. 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  friends, 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think ;  which  nevfr 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  a  Psge. 
Page.  Monsieur  FaroUes,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

[Exit  Page. 

Ptir.  Little  Helen,  iareweU :  If  I  can  remember 
thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

HeL  Monsieur  Parodies,  you  were  bom  under  a 
charitable  star. 

Ptrr.  Under  Mars,  I. 

ffel.  I  espedally.think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars  ? 

Jffei.  The  wan  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  you 
must  needs  be  bom  under  Man. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

ffeL  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 

Par.  Why  think  you  so? 

Hel.  You  go  so  much  backward,  when  you  fight. 

Par.  That's  for  advantage. 

HeL  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes  the 
safety :  But  the  composition,  tliat  your  valour  and 
fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I 
like  the  wear  well. 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutely :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,  my  instruction  shall  serve  to  luturslise  thee, 
io  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and 
undentand  what  advice  shall  thrust  upon  thee ;  else 
thou  diest  in  thine  unthankfulness,  and  thine  igno- 
rance makes  thee  away :  farewell.  Remember  thy 
friends :  get  thee  a  good  husband,  and  use  him  as 
he  uses  thee :  so  farewell.  [Exit. 

HeL  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  deigns,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
What  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so  high, 
Hiat  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  ? 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  b'kes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.^ 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense ;  and  do  suppose. 
What  hath  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  ? 
The  king's  disease  —  my  project  may  deceive  me. 
But  my  intenU  are  fiz'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II.  —  Paris.     A  Boom  m  the  King's 

Palace. 

FUninth  ef  Comets.     Enter  the  Kino  or  Fkawcb 
witklettern  hordM  and  others  attending. 

Xing.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  ^  are  by  the 


Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  laid  continue 
A  braving  war. 

1  Lord.  So  'tis  reported,  nr. 

Eing.  Nay,  *ds  most  credible ;  we  here  receive  h 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  ftom  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 

*  Things  Ibnned  bv  nature  tat  tach  other. 

*  The  dtiscos  of  toe  smsll  republic  of  which  Siraiia  Is  tii 
capital 


as 
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For  speedy  aid ;  wheran  our  dearest  friend 
Pr^udkates  the  busiiie»,  and  would  seem 
To  have  ua  make  deniaL 

1  Lord,  His  love  and 
Approv'd  ao  to  your  nujesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

jCmg,  He  hath  ann*d  our  answer, 

And  Florence  b  denied  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

2  LanL  It  may  well  serve 
A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sidL 

For  breathing  and  exploit. 
£uig.  What's  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  BxmAM,  Lafsu,  «nd  Pabollxs. 

1  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Rouaillon,  my  good  lord, 
Tonng  Bertram. 

JCing.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face ; 

Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste, 
Hath  well  compos*d  thee.    Thy  father's  moral  parts 
Mayst  thou  inherit  too !  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber,  My  thanks  and  duly  are  your  majesty's. 

Xing.  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness  now, 
As  when  thy  father,  and  myself,  in  friendship 
First  try'd  our  soldiership  !  He  did  look  &r 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Pisdpled  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  long ; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act     It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords  ;  but  they  may  jest, 
lill  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted^ 
£fe  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour, 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand :  who  were  below  him 
He  us'd  as  creatures  of  another  place ; 
And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times ; 
Which,  foUow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 
But  goers  backward. 

Ser,  His  good  remembrance,  sir. 

Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb ; 
So  in  approof  <>  lives  not  his  epitaph. 
As  in  your  royal  speech. 

£mg>  *Would«  I  were  with  him !    He  would 
always  say, 
(Methinks,  I  hear  him  now ;  his  plausive  words 
He  scattered  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,)  —  Let  me  not  Uve,  — 
Hius  his  good  melancholy  oft  b^gan. 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime, 
When  it  was  out,"  iatnenot  live,  quoth  he, 
Jifter  my  fame  lackt  oil,  to  be  the  tnyff 
Of  younger  tpHiSt  toAotf  apprekentive  tentet 
AU  hmi  new  things  diadmn  s  whotejudgmenti  are 
Mere/ather$(f  thar  garments  i  whote  comtandet 

Ma^nre  before  their  fiukiont : This  he  wish'd : 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too, 

I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 

•  Anmbtttkn. 


I  quickly  were  dissolved  IVom  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 

S  Lord,  You  are  lov*d,  sir ; 

They,  tlMt  least  lend  it  you,  shall  lack  you  fbst. 

Xing,  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't.  —  How  long  is't» 
count. 
Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died  ? 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Ber,  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

Xifig,  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet ;  — 
Lend  me  an  arm ;  -^  the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  qipUcationa :  nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.     Welcome,  count ; 
My  son's  no  dearer. 

Ber,  Thank  your  migesty. 

{Exeunt,     Flomris/L 

SCENE  III.—  Rousillon.    ji  Room  in  the  Coun 

tess'j  Palace. 

Enter  Couvtbss,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

Count,  I  will  now  hear :  what  say  you  of  thia 
gentlewoman  ? 

Stew,  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
content  7,  I  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of 
my  past  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our  nao> 
desty,  and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  tieserv- 
ings,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish  them. 

Count,  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  you  gone, 
sirrah :  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  of  you,  I  do 
not  all  believe :  'tis  my  slowness,  that  I  do  not : 
for,  I  know,  you  lack  not  folly  to  commit  tfaem,  and 
have  ability  enough  to  make  such  knaveries  yours. 

Cto,  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a 
poor  fellow. 

Count.  Well,  nr. 

Clo.  No,  madam, 'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am  poor; 
though  many  of  the  rich  perish :  But,  if  I  may  have 
your  ladyship's  good  will  to  go  to  the  world*,  libel 
the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Count,  Wfltthouneedsbeabemr? 

Clo.  I  do  b^  your  good  will  in^his  ease. 

Count.  In  what  case? 

Go.  In  Isbel's  case,  and  mine  own.  Service  b 
no  herita^ :  and,  I  think,  I  shall  never  have  the 
blessing  of  Ood,  tUl  I  have  issue ;  for,  they  say, 
beams  9  ve  blessings. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  ? 

Clo.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reaaooa, 
such  as  they  are. 

Count.  May  the  world  know  them? 

Ch.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature ; 
and,  mdeed,  I  do  marry,  that  I  may  repent. 

Count,  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wickedness. 

Ch.  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Clo.  You  are  shallow,  madam ;  e'en  grMt  fKenda. 

Count.  Get  you  gone,  nr;  111  talk  with  you  mors 
anon. 

Stew,  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you ;  of  her  I  am  to  ^wak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tc^  my  gentlewoman,  I  would 
■peak  with  her ;  Helen  I  mean* 

Clo.  Was  tMt fair  face  the  cauae,  yuoth  ahe^ 

[Singing. 
Why  the  Gredans  sacked  Troy^ 
Eond  done  *,  donefond^ 
Was  this  Ung  Priam's  Joy, 


r^  To  act  up  to  your  dcslrca 
*  Ghildieik 


•  To  be  married 
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Wiik  tkai  the  afg/ked  as  the  ttoodf 
Wkh  thai  the  tighed  at  the  ttaod^ 

And  govt  ihit  tentence  then  / 
Among  nine  bad  ^one  he  goodt 
Among  nine  bad  ^one  be  good. 

Thirst  yei  one  good  m  ten* 

Gmntm  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  you  corrupt  the 

Od.  One  good  women  in  ten,  xnedem  ;  which  ie 
m  puriiying  o*  the  eong :  'Would  Fortune  lerve  the 
worid  lo  dl  the  jeer !  we*d  6nd  no  fault  with  the 
tjtbe-woinen.  One  in  ten  quoth  a* !  an  we  might 
have  a  good  woman  bom  but  eTery  biasing  star,  or 
at  an  earthquake,  *twould  mend  the  lottery  well ;  a 
man  may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Cottnt.  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knare,  and  do  aa  I 
command  you? 

Oo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command,' 
and  yet  no  hurt  done !  —  Though  honesty  be  no 
puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the 
Mitplice  of  humility  over  the  Uack  gown  of,  a  big 
heart.  —  I  am  going,  forsooth :  the  business  is  for 
Helen  to  come  hither.  [  JBiir  down. 

OmnL  Well,  now. 

Arip.  I  know,  madam,  yoo  love  your  gcntle- 
wwnan  entirely. 

Count.  Indeed,  I  do ;  her  iather  bequeathed  her 
to  aoe ;  and  she  herself,  without  other  advantage, 
may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  mudi  love  as  she 
:  these  is  move  owing  her,  than  is  paid ;  and 
afaall  be  paid  her,  than  she'll  demand. 

sdMD,  I  was  very  lale  more  near  her 
than,  I  thinky  die  wished  me :  alone  she  was,  and 
did  oosnmunioBte  to  herself,  her  own  words  to  her 
ova  cars;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they 
toocfaed  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter  was, 
she  lotcd  your  son  :  Fortune,  she  said,  was  no 
goddess,  that  had  put  such  difierenoe  betwixt  their 
two  islBlii ;  Love^  no  god,  that  would  not  extend 
his  vdf^Af  only  where  qualities  were  level :  Diana, 
no  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  suffer  her  poor  knight 
to  be  surprised,  without  rescue,  in  the  fint  assault, 
or  raasome  afterwards:  This  she  delivered  in  the 
most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  I  heard  virgin 
exdaim  in:  which  I  held  my  duty,  qiecdily  to 
acquaint  you  withal;  sithencc S  ui  the  loss  that  may 
Lappen,  it  concerns  you  something  to  know  it. 

Comnim  You  have  discharged  this  honestly ;  keep 
it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  inlbrmed  me  of 
this  bcfofe,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  balance, 
that  I  could  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt :  Pray 
you,  Icnve  me;  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I 
tnank  jou  for  your  honest  care :  I  will  speak  with 
you  further  anon.  {ExU  Steward. 

Bnier  Hslbiia. 

Cbimf.  Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was  young : 
If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours :  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom ; 
It  b  tfte  show  and  seid  of  nature's  truth. 
When  love's  strong  passion  b  impress'd  in  youth : 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 

our  faults :  —  or  then  we  thought  them 


her  now. 

,  madam? 


Her  eye  is  sick  on^ ;  I 
HtL  What  is  your  pi 
CounL 

I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

s 


Yon  know,  Helen, 


Hd,  Mine  honourable  mistress. 

Couni*  "Sej,  a  mother ; 

Why  not  a  mother  ?  When  I  said,  a  niother, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  What's  in  mother, 
That  you  start  at  it  ?  I  say,  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
Hwt  were  enwombed  mine :  'Tis  often  seen. 
Adoption  strives  with  nature ;  and  choioe  breeds 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds : 
You  ne'er  oppress'd  ine  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care :  — 
Gramercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  matter, 
lliat  this  distemper'd  messenger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye? 
Why  ?  —  that  you  are  my  daughter  ? 

HeL  That  I  am  not. 

Omni*  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

HeL  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  Rousillon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
I  am  from  bumble,  be  from  honour'd  name  ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble  : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  liis  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 

Couni'  Nor  I  your  mother? 

HeL  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  'Would  you 
were 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
Indeed,  my  mother ! — or  were  you  both  our  mothen. 
So  I  were  not  bis  sister :   Can't  no  other, 
But  I,  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother? 

Count*  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter- 
in-law  ; 
I  hope  you  mean  it  not !  daughter,  and  mother 
So  strive  3  upon  your  pulse :  What,  pale  again  ? 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness :  Now  I  see 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  nit  tears'  head.^     Now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross. 
You  love  my  son ;  invention  is  asham'd. 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion. 
To  say  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
But  tell  me  then,  'tis  so :  —  for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  thdr  kind  they  speak  it :  only  sin 
And  perverse  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  SpesJc,  is't  so  ? 
If  it  he  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forswear't :  howe'er,  I  chargo  thee. 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avaU, 
To  tell  me  truly. 

Hel,  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Cottfil,  Do  you  love  my  son  ? 

HeL  Your  pardon,  noble  DustresB  t 

Qmni,  Love  you  my  son  ? 

SeL  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 

Count,  Go  not  about;  my  love  hath  int  a  bond. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  oome,  oooie,  diadose 
The  state  of  your  afiVction ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

HeL  Then,  I  confess^ 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you. 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  son :  — 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  honest ;  so*s  my  lovo 
Be  not  offended ;  for  it  hurts  not  him. 
That  be  is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 


4  Tbs  Mmroe,  the  cause  of  your  gncC 
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B/  ftuy  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 

Nor  would  I  have  him,  till  I  do  deserve  him ; 

Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 

I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 

Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intenible  sieve, 

I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 

And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-like, 

Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 

The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper, 

But  knovra  of  him  no  more.     My  dearest  madam, 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 

For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourself. 

Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth, 

Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking, 

Wi&h  chastely,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 

Was  both  herself  and  love ;  O  then,  give  pity 

To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 

But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose ; 

That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 

But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  dies. 

Count*  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  speak  truly, 
To  go  to  Fiaris? 

Hel,  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefore  ?  tell  true. 

-  HeL  I  will  tell  true ;  by  grace  itself,  I  swear. 
You  know,  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 
Of  nre  and  prov*d  effects,  such  as  his  reading, 
And  manifest  exp^enoe,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  tliat  he  wilPd  me 
In  heedfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them, 
As  notes,  whose  facultin  inclusive  were 
More  than  they  were  in  note  ^ :  amongst  the  rest. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishes,  whereof 
The  king  is  rendered  lost. 


Count.  This  was  your  motive 

For  Paris,  was  it?  speak. 

HeL  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of 
this; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Heleny 

If  3rou  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it  ?  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  be,  that  they  cannot  help  him  ; 
They,  that  they  cannot  help  :    How  shall   they 

credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
£mbowell*d  of  their  doctrine  ^  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

HeL  There's  something  hints. 

More  than  my  fiUher*s  skill,  which  was  tl^  greatest 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  sanctified 
By  tfa^  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  would  your 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I*d  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cur^ 
By  such  a  day,  and  hour. 

Count.  Dost  thou  beUev't  ? 

HeL  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

Count.  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  h 
and  love. 
Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  those  of  mine  in  court ;  1*11  stay  at  home^ 
And  pray  God*s  blessing  into  thy  attempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  this. 
What  I  can  he^  thee  to,  thou  shalt  not  misa. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I.  ^  Paris.   J  Boom  in  the  King*$  Palace. 

Ftouri^.  Enter  King,  with  voung  Lords  taking 
leanefoT  the  Florentine  warg  BxaxaAM,  Pabollks, 
and  jittendants, 

Xing.  Farewell,  young  lord,  these  warlike  principles 
Do  not  throw  from  you  :  — and  you,  my  lord^  fare- 
well: — 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  you ;  if  both  gain  all^ 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  received. 
And  is  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord.  It  is  our  hope^  sir. 

After  well-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

JRng.  No,  no»  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.     Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen :  let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarchy  ^)  see,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 
The  bravest  questant  7  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek. 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  farewell. 

3  Lord.    Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your 

miQesty ! 
^htg.  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them ; 


wer, 


ranee 
icnqulror. 


*  fc  a  The  Roanan  empire 


They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny*. 
If  they  demand  :  beware  of  being  c^tives, 
Before  you  serve.V 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

£mg.  Farewell.  —  Come  hither  to  me. 

The  Kino  retires  to  a  coudL 

1  Lord,  O  my  sweet  lord  that  you  will  stay  be- 

hind us! 
Par.  'Us  not  his  fault ;  the  spark  ^-^ 

2  Lord.  O,  *tis  btwre  wars. 
Par.  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars. 
Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coQ  t 

with  — 
Too  young,  and  tfte  next  year,  and  *lit  too  earfy. 
Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  awaj- 

bravely. 
Ber.  I  shall  stay  here 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry* 
nil  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn. 
But  one  to  dance  with  !  By  heaven,  1*11  steal  awayw 

1  Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it,  counts 

2  lAnd.  1  am  your  accessary  j  and  so  farewdl. 
Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  isa  tortured 

body. 

1  Lord,  Farewell,  captain. 

•  Exhauited  of  their  aklft 

>  Be  not  captives  Mtee  jaa  art  •oldiets. 

^  In  a  buttle, 
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S  LonL  Sweet  monieur  Fktfolles ! 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  youn  are  kin. 
Good sparksand  liiaCious,  a  word,  good  metals :  — 
You  sball  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii,  one 
certain  Spurio»  with  his  dcatrice,  an  emblem  of  war, 
bm  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it  was  this  very  sword 
entrenched  it :  say  to  him,  I  live ;  and  obsenre  his 
fcpoffts  wof  mes. 

9  Lord.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  yon  for  his  norices !  [Exeunt 
Lords.]    What  wUl  you  do? 

Ben  Stay:  the  king [Seeing  fdm  rite. 

Par,  Use  a  more  qiacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
knls;  you  have  restmined  yourself  within  the  list 
ei  too  cold  an  adieu ;  be  more  expressiTe  to  them ; 
for  they  wear  themseWes  in  the  cap  of  the  time  % 
there,  do  muater  true  gait ',  eat,  speak,  and  more 
under  the  influence  of  the  most  receiTed  star ;  and 
though  the  devil  lead  the  measure  \  such  are  to  be 
followed :  after  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  fiffe- 
welL 

Ber.   And  I  will  do  so. 

i*flr.  Worthy  fellows;  and  like  to  prove  most 
sinewy  sword-men. 

[Exeunt  BxKnAu'and  PAmouxs. 

EtUer  Lafcu. 

X^  Pardon,  my  lord,  [KneeUngJ]  for  me  and 
for  my  tidUngs. 

King.  1*11  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 

LeJi  Tlien  here*8  a  man 

Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.     I  would,  you 
Had  kiieel*d,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy ;  and 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

Mmg.  I  would  I  had ;  so  I  had  broke  thy  pate, 
And  aik'd  thee  mercy  for*t. 

Lrf,  Goodfidth,  across  ^ : 

Bat,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus ;  Will  you  be  cur*d 
Of  your  infirmity  ? 

King.  No. 

Xxtfn  O,  will  you  eat 

No  gnpea*  my  royal  fox?  yes,  but  you  will, 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them :   I  have  seen  a  medicine  ^, 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rack,  and  make  you  dance  canary  7, 
With  spcitely  fire  and  motion ;  whose  simple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  aratse  king  Pepin,  nay. 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  bis  hand. 
And  write  to  ber  a  love-line. 

£mg.  What  her  is  this  ? 

JLfl^  Why,  doctor  she :  My  lord,  there's  one  ar- 
rived. 
If  you  will  see  her, — now,  by  my  fiuth  and  honour. 
If  serioualy  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  delivaance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession. 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  bath  amas*d  me  more 
TImu  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :  Will  you  see  her, 
(  For  that  is  her  demand,)  and  know  her  business  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

Kimg.  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  tliee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine. 
By  wondering  how  thou  took*st  it, 

■  Tbey  ere  the  fcranott  in  the  flMhkon. 

»1bT«  the  true  mOttaryitciK  «  The  dance. 

»  1Ta*nnillr }  a  phfwc  taken  from  the  cxcrclM  at  a  quia- 


•  A 


7  A  kind  ofdanoi; 


Laf.  Nay  Til  fit  you, 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [ExU  Lafei;. 

King,  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Re-enter  Lafzu  vnth  Helena. 

Ltif.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

King,  This  haste  bath  wings  indeed. 

I.af,  lii»>jt  come  your  ways ; 
This  IS  his  m^esty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  mi\jesty  seldom  fears :  I  am  Cressid's  uncle  % 
That  diure  leave  two  together ;  fare  you  well.    \Ejntm 

King.  Now,  fair  one,  does  your  business  follow 
us? 

HeL  Ay,  my  good  lord.     Gerard  de  Narbon  was 
My  father ;  in  what  he  did  profess,  well  found.B 

King.  I  knew  him. 

HeL  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards 
him; 
Knowing  him,  is  enough.     On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one, 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  practice. 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye ', 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear;  I  have  so : 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touch 'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden  ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure,  — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ;  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded 
That  labouring  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidable  estate,  —  I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope. 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  ^piricks ;  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 

Hd.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  niy  pains: 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  oflice  on  you ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  tbou^ts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King.  I  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  call'd  grateful: 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me;  and  such  thanks  I 

give. 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live; 
But  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know*st  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

Hel.  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher. 
Oft  does  than  by  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown. 
When  judges  have  been  babes.     Great  floods  have 

flown 
From  simple  sources ;  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  mindes  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied. 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises ;  and  oft  it  hits, 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  moat  sits. 

King.  I  must  not  hear  thee  j  ftue  thee  well,  kind 
maid; 
Thy  pains  not  us*d,  must  by  thyself  be  paid : 
Proffers,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

HeL  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr*d  : 


•  1  am  lik«  PandanuL 
1  A  third  cjc 
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It  U  not  lo  with  him  that  all  thingi  know*, 

Ai  *tai  with  u*  that  ■quart  ourgueit  by  ahowt : 

But  moat  it  it  prwumptioo  in  ua,  when 

Tba  help  of  heaven  wo  count  the  act  of  men. 

Dear  nr,  to  my  endcavourt  give  oooaent ; 

Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 

I  am  not  an  impoator,  that  proclaim 

Bf ytelf  against  the  level  of  mine  aim ; 

But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  moat  nira, 

My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  vou  past  cure. 

Kbtg'    Art  thou  ao  oonftdoit?    Within   what 


grace. 


Hop'st  thou  my  cute  7 

HeL  The  neatest 

£ie  twice  the  horses  or  the  sun  shall  hnng 
Their  fiery  torvhcr  hb  diurnal  ring ; 
Ere  twice  in  muik  and  ooddentaidamp 
Moist  Heqierus  hath  qa«nch*d  his  sleepy  lamp; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pUot*s  glus 
Hsih  told  the  thievish  minutes  bow  they  pass ; 
What  is  infirm  from  the  sound  port  shall  fly, 
Health  shaU  Uve  free,  and  sickneas  freely  die. 

ISng'  Upon  thy  certainty  and  oonfidenca. 
What  dar*st  thou  venture? 

HeL  Tax  of  impudence,  ^ 

And  of  nsh  bolilnesa,  a  divulged  shame,  — 
Traduc*d  by  odious  ballads ;  my  maiden*fe  name 
Seared  otherwise ;  no  worse  of  worrt  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

JCn^.  Methinks,  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit  doth 


His  powerful  sound,  within  an  otgaa  weak  i 
And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sensei  sense  wcs  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all,  that  life  can  rale 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  fsrimatff ; 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime  can  n^»py  call : 
Thou  this  to  heard,  needs  must  indmete 
Skill  infinite,  or  monstioua  desperate* 
Sweet  pnctiser,  thy  phyrick  I  will  try ; 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

HeL  If  I  bfeak  time,  or  fitncb  in  prapvty 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die; 
And  well  deserv*d :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fiw ; 
But.  if  I  help,  whet  do  you  promise  me  7 

Jtnf.  Make  thy  dpmand. 

JieL  But  will  you  make  it  even  7 

Xittg.  Ay,  by  mv  sceptre  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

if«L  Then  shalt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly 
hand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  *«■»«— »^ : 
Exempted  be  fhom  me  the  airogance 
To  choose  from  fiwth  the  royal  blood  of  Fhmee ; 
My  low  and  bumble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  stale: 
But  such  a  ooe^  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
Is  fkce  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

JRv.  Hera  is  my  hand;  the premisea  ebawry'd. 
Thy  will  by  my  perfonaance  diall  be  acrr'd  | 
So  make  the  choice  of  thine  own  time  {  fiv  U 
Thy  resolved  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
Mora  should  I  qusedoo  thee,  and  mora  I  must  i 
Though,  mora  to  know,  could  not  be  mora  to  tnist; 
From  whence  thou  esm'st,  how  'tended  on,  —  But 


SCENE  II.  —  Roorillon. 
Countess's  iW< 


A  Boom  im  tki 


Unqnastion'd  welcome^ 
Give  me  some  help 
AtUghas  wordtSry 


ho!  — If  thou 
shell  match  thy 

[fTmrii*. 


Snier  Covwnu  and  Clown. 

Cbviil.  Come  on,  sir;  I  shall  now  put  fov  to  the 
ight  of  your  breeding. 

Oo.  I  wiU  show  myself  highly  fU,  and  lowly 
taught:  I  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  eooit. 
Omnt.  To  the  court!  why,  what  place  moke  you 

special,  when  you  put  off  that  with  euch  eoBtampt  7 
But  to  the  court. 

Oq,  Truly,  madam,  if  nature  have  lent  a  maaenj 
manners,  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court;  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  off  *s  oap»  kiss  his  band,  and 
say  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  bands,  lip,  nor  cap  ; 
anid,  indeed,  such  e  fellow,  to  say  predsaly,  weranot 
for  the  court :  butt  for  me^  I  have  an  anewcr  will 
serve  all  men. 

Cbunl.  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  an  questlane? 

do.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  for  the  hand  of  an 
ney,  as  a  pancake  for  Shrovo-Tuesday,  or  e 
for  May-day. 

Cbimi;  Have  you,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such 
for  all  questions? 

Cb*  Firam  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  yimr 
constable,  it  will  fit  any  question. 

CbMni.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  nionstiOMa 
siae,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

do.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  feith,  if  tba 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  hera  it  is,  and  all 
that  belongs  to't :  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier ;  it 
shall  do  you  iM>  harm  to  learn. 

OnmUm  An  end,  sir,  to  your  buiiniii :  GiveHslaB 
this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  heck : 
Commmd  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son  | 
This  is  not  much. 

Cto.  Not  much  commendatioo  to  them. 

CounL  Not  much  employment  fbr  yon:  To« 
undentandme7 

Ch.  Most  fhutfblly ;  lamtherabdbramyleiga. 

CbMfif.  Haste  you  again.  [Eamal  " 


SCENE  III.  _F)uis.     ^  Jleeai  m  tftf  Ki^'f 

Fidaoe. 

Enter  BBarnAM,  Lafbo,  entf  PAAoitaa. 

Xqf  They  say,  miracles  era  pest ;  and  we 
our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  modern* 
femiliar  things,  supernatural  and  ranwlf .    Hi 
is  it,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terror 
oursdvcs  into  seeming  kiiowlcdge«  when  we 
submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear. 

Far.  Why,  'tis  the  nvest  argument  of 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  timea. 

Ber,  And  so  'tis. 

Xa^.  To  be  relinquished  of  the  aniMB, 

Par.  So  I  say ;  both  of  Galen  and 

X^.  Ofall  the  leaned  and  authentic  fellow%«. 

pit.  Right,  eo  I  say. 

Laf,  That  gave  him  out  Incurable,  ««• 

Parw  Why,  tfaera'tis;  somy  I  too. 

Lrf.  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Far*  Right :  as  Hwcre,  a  man  amund  of  an  ^ 

Zq/I  Uncertain  lilb,  aiid  sura  death. 

J^r.  Just,  you  say  well ;  ao  would  I  have  mid. 

X^  I  may  truly  mv,it  k  a  novelty  to  the  worl^ 

Fm.  It  is,  indeed:  if  you  will  Imvo  It  in  sfaowii^ 
yottriMUieedithi W^da  yettcaUthora7~ 


Scwmm. 
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X^  A  ihofwingof  A  hearenly  effect  in  an  earthly 


Am.  That'k  it  I  would  have  nid ;  tbe  Tery  lame. 

Li^.  Why,  your  dolphin  >  it  not  lustier :  *fore  me 
I  apeak  in  reapect 

Far.  Nay,  'tis  strange,  *tis  Tery  strange,  that  is 
the  brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  most 
frdAoimia  *  spirit,  that  will  oot  acknowledge  it  to 
be  tbe 

Jjafi  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par,  Ay,  so  I  aay. 

Lmf.  In  a  moat  weak  ■ 

Par,  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great 
tiansceiaieuce  :  which  should,  indeed,  giro  us  a 
further  use  to  be  made^  than  alone  the  lecorery  of 
the  kin^  as  to  be 

La/.  Generally  thankfuL 

Enter  Kino,  Hubva,  and  Atiendtmts* 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it;  you  say  welL    Here 
the  king. 
Lttsti^*,  as  the  Dutchman  says:  I'll  like 
n  mmd  the  better,  whilst  I  hare  a  tooth  in  my  bead : 
Wby,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  oonnto. 
Pm.  Is  not  thb  Helen? 
L^.  I  think  so? 

Mmg*  Oo^  call  bcfoee  me  all  the  lords  in  court. — 

[ExHon  JttendmU, 
flb,  my  pUMHu,  by  Ay  patient's  side ; 
And  with  thb  healthful  hand,  whose  banish'd  sense 
Thoa  bast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  reoeire 
Tbe  cooimation  of  my  promis'd  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

JSWCer  aneral  Lords. 

Fair  mai^  send  forth  thine  eye:  this  youthful  parcel 

Of  noble  bncbelori  stand  at  my  bestowing. 

O'er  wfaooB  both  sovereign  power  and  fiuher's  voice 

I  haee  to  nse :  thy  fnSk  election  make ; 

Then  bast  power  to  choosey  and  they  none  to  formke. 

HeL  To  each  of  you  one  fiur  and  virtuous  mistress 
rai,  whoi  love  please !  ^-  marry,  to  each,  but  one  ! 

Laf,  rd  give  bay  Curtsl  <,  and  his  fitmiture^ 
My  nsoolli  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys', 
And  iriit  as  little  beard. 

Kim^,  Peruse  them  well : 

Kot  one  of  those  but  \mA  a  noble  Ihlfaer. 


Heaven  beth  through  me  restor'd  the  king  to  health. 

AM^  We  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

HtL  I  am  a  simple  maid;  and  therein  wealthical. 
That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid ;  — 
riiasr  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already : 
Tifee  biniheB  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 
trebimtkftkrtttktmshoyldttckiootet  ^tUberefuid, 
Ijti  the  wkUe  death  tit  on  thy  dieek  far  ever  i 
W^U  n/cr  eamt  there  aga>^ 

Km^,  Make  choice ;  and,  see, 

Who  shnns  thy  love,  shuns  all  bis  love  in  me. 

BA.  Now,  IXan,  from  thy  altar  do  I  iy ; 
And  to  imperial  Love^  that  god  moot  high. 
Do  any  ri^  stream.  ^  Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit? 

I  Verd^  And  grant  it. 

HeL  Thanks,  rir ;  all  the  rest  is  mute. 

I  bad  rather  be  in  this  cboiee>  than  throw 
iY  Ibr  my 


t 
•  A 


theDaleh 


void  Aw  hntv,  dmiAiL 
r  Tbclowsrtohneeorthedlea 


Hd,  The  Iiooour,  sir,  that  flamea  in  your  lair  eyee,- 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love. 

S  Lord.  No  better,  if  you  plcese. 

Hd»  My  wish  receive, 

Which  great  love  grant !  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Laf,  Do  all  they  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  son4 
of  mme,  I'd  have  them  whipped. 

Ud,  Be  not  afraid  [7b  a  Lord.]  that  I  your  hand 
should  take ; 
1*11  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows  !  and  in  your  bed. 
Find  fidrer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  ! 

Lef,  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none 
have  her. 

HtL  Touaretooyoung,  too  happy,  and  too  good. 

4  Xord.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  ao. 

Laf,  There's  one  grape  yet, —  laro  sure,  thy 
father  druk  wine.  -—  But  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass,  I 
am  a  youth  of  fourteen ;  I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hd.  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  you ;  \Tq  BxaTKAM.} 
but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whibt  I  live, 
Into  your  guiding  power.  —  This  is  die  man* 

Km%*  Why  then,  young  Bertnun,  take  her,  she^ 
thy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege?  I  shall  beseech  your 
Id^ness, 
In  such  a  businem  give  me  leave  to  use 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

Km%,  Know'st  thoa  not,  Bertran^ 

What  she  has  done  for  me? 

/?«•.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 

King*  Thou  know'st,  she  has  raisM  me  fiom  my 
sickly  bed. 

Ber,  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Must  answer  for  your  rairing  ?  I  know  her  well ; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  lather's  charge : 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wifo  1  —  Disdain 
Rather  oorrapt  me  ever ! 

King,  'Tisonly  title  •  thou  diadainlitin  her,  the  which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  together. 
Would  quite  confound  distinetiona  yet  stnd  off 
In  differences  so  mighty :  If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  what  thou  disliklrt, 
A  poor  physician's  daughter,)  thou  dialik'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name:  but  do  not  so: 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  prooeedL 
The  pLsoe  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed : 
Where  great  additions  9  swell,  and  virtue  none^ 
It  is  a  £opsied  honour :  good  alone 
la  good,  without  a  name ;  vileness  is  so : 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  ge^ 
Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wise,  fiur ; 
In  these  to  nature  she's  immediafr  heir ; 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  sootn. 
Which  challenges  itMlf  as  hooour^s  bom. 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  best  thrive* 
When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 
Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  wotd's  a  slav^ 
Debauch'd  on  every  tomb ;  on  every  gmve* 
A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  b  duml^ 
Where  dust,  and  deep  obUvion,  is  the  tomb 
Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.     What  should  be  said  ? 
If  thou  canst  like  this  creatuxe  aa  a  maid» 


•ir.  Thswaatoftltla 
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I  ran  create  the  rest :  virtue,  siid  the, 

It  bcr  own  dower ;  honour  and  wealth  from  me. 

JSer*  I  cannot  lore  her,  nor  will  itriTe  to  do*L 
Thou  wrong*it  thjeelf,  if  thou  ihouldst 
ttrite  to  chooae. 

That  you  are  well  reator'd,  my  lord,  I*m 
glad; 
Let  the  rest  go. 

Xmg.  Mt  honour*!  at  the  stake ;  which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power :  Here,  take  her  hand. 
Proud  loornful  bo^,  unworthy  thii  good  gift  j 
That  doct  in  vile  miiprison  iliackle  up 
My  loTe  and  her  dcacNrt;  that  canit  not  dream. 
We,  poising  us  in  her  defectiTe  scale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know, 
It  u  in  ut  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt ; 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good : 
BcUere  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  staggers,  and  the  careless  Upse 
Of  youth  andignofance ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate^ 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice. 
Without  all  tarms  of  pity:  Speak;  thine  answer. 

Bet*  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
My  fimcy  lo  your  eyes :  ¥lien  I  consider, 
Wliat  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour. 
Flies  where  you  bid  it,  I  ftnd,  that  she,  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  beae,  is  now 
Hie  praiaed  of  the  king ;  who,  so  ennobled, 
Is^  as  'twere,  bom  s& 

JTutg*  Take  her  by  the  hand. 

And  tell  her,  she  is  thine:  to  whom  1  promise 
A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 

JCmg.  Good  fortune,  and  the  Ikvour  of  the  king, 
Smile  upon  thu  eontiict ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  eipedient  on  the  now^xim  brief, 
And  be  perfoim'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coining  space, 
Eipecting  absent  fhends.     Aa  thou  lov'st  her. 
Thy  love's  to  me  religious ;  else,  doca  err. 

[Ettunt  Kino,  BsaTnAM,  Hklbita,  liorda, 
tmd  jfUendaniM. 

Ln/»  Do  you  hear,  monsltur?  a  word  with  you. 

Per.  Your  pleasure,  sir  7 

La/,  Tour  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his 
recantation. 

Pwr.   Recantation?  — my  lord f^my  master? 

Laf.  Ay ;  Is  it  not  a  language,  I  speak  ? 

Par,  A  most  hanh  one ;  and  not  to  be  undentood 
without  bloody  succeeding.     My  master? 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Rousillon? 

Ptr.  To  any  count;  to  all  counts;  towfaatbman. 

Laf,  To  what  is  count's  man  ;  count's  maatar  la 
of  another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  sir ;  let  it  satisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old. 

Lafi  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  lo 
whicn  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 


Laf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinariea  *,  to  be 
a  pretty  wise  fellow ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable  vent 
of  thy  travel :  It  might  pass :  yet  the  scar^  and  the 
bannerets,  about  thM,  did  manifoldly  dissuade  me 


Li.  WhUe  I  Ml  Ivioewllh  tbse  at  Anaw. 


ftom  believing  thee  a  vessel  of  too  great  a  burden. 
I  have  now  found  thee ;  when  I  loee  thee  again,  I 
care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking 
up ;  and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadsi  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee, 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  Ikr  in  anger,  leat 
thou  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if —mercy  on  thee  lor 
a  hen !  So  my  good  window  of  lattice,  hn  thee 
well :  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for  I  look 
through  thee.     Give  me  thy  hand. 

Pitr.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  ^giegioua  in- 
dignity. 

Laf,  Ay,  with  all  my  haait ;  and  thou  aitwortbj 
of  it. 

Par.  1  have  not,  my  lord,  deserted  it. 

Laf,  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it;  and  I 
will  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par,  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf,  E'en  as  soon  aa  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to 
pull  at  a  smack  o*  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'et 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what 
it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desire  to 
hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  nay 
knowledge ;  that  I  may  say,  in  thedefkult  ^ he  Ua 
man  I  know. 

My  lord,  you  do  me  moat  insupportable 


Laf.  For  doing  I  am  past ;  aa  I  will  by  thee,  in 
what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave.  [£nc. 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  thu  dis- 
grace  off  me ;  scurvy,  old  lord !  —  Well,  I  must  bo 
patient;  there  b  no  fettering  of  authority.  1*11 
beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  with  any 
convenience, and  he  were  doubleand  double  a  lord. 
Ill  have  no  more  pity  of  his  agc^  than  I 
have  of--  I'U  beat  him,  an  if  I  could  but 
him  acain. 

Rf-enUr  Lateo. 


mi 


Laf,    Sirrah,  your  lord  and 
thera^l  news  for  you  ;  you  have  a 

Par,  I  moat  unfeignedly  beeeech  your 
to  make  some  reaervation  of  your  wrongs :  He  b 
my  good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above,  la  my 

Laf.  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  maatcr.  Why 
thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  feshion  ?  doa 

hoseof  thy  sleeves?  do  other  servants  so?  By 

honour,  if  I  were  but  two  houn  younger,  I*d  beat 
thee;   methinks,  thou  art  a  general  offc 
every  man  should  beat  thee.     I  think,  thou 
created  for  men  to  breathe'  themselves  upon 

Par,  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  minsurs, 
lonL 

Laf,  Go  to,  sir;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy 
pick&g  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate ;  you 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller :  you 
saucy  with  lords,  and  honoursble 
the  hersldry  of  your  biith  and  virtue  givea  you  ci 
mission.     You  aie  not  worth  another  word,  abe 
call  you  knave.     I  leave  you. 

Saitr  BtaTaAX. 

Par*  Good,  very  good;  It  b  M 
very  good ;  let  it  be  concealed  a  whibw 
Ber,  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for 
Psr.  What  b  the  matter,  sweet-heart? 

•  Ats 
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Ber,  Although  before  the  lolemn  priest  I  have 

I  will  not  bed  her. 

Par.  What?  what,  sweet-heart ? 

Ber,  O  my  Puolles,  they  have  married  me :  — 
I*U  to  the  Tuflcwi  wan,  and  never  bed  ber. 

P»»  Fhmoe  u  a  dog-hole,  and  yet  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot :  to  the  wars  ! 

Ber.  There's  letters  from  my  mother;  what  the 
import  is, 
I  know  noCyet. 

Ar.  Ay,  that  would  be  known :   To  the  wars, 
my  boy,  to  the  wars ! 
He  wears  bos  honour  in  a  box  unseen, 
HmU  hugs  fab  kidcsy-wicksy^  here  at  home ; 
Which  should  sustain  the  bond  and  high  curret 
Of  BCars's  fiery  steed :   To  other  regions ; 
France  is  a  stable ;  we  that  dwell  in*t  jades ; 
Tberdbre  to  the  war ! 

Ber.  It  shall  be  so ;  1*11  send  her  to  my  house, 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her, 
And  wherelbre  I  am  fled ;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durst  not  speak  :   His  present  gift 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields, 
Where  noble  fellows  strike  :  War  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house  ^  and  the  detested  wife. 

Par,  Will  this  caprido  hold  in  thee,  art  sure  ? 

Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
rO  tend  her  straight  away  :  To-morrow 
1*11  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 

Per.  Why,  these  balls  bound ;  there's  noise  in  it. 
—  'tis  hard; 
A  yoBiig  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  marr'd  : 
Thcrdbre  away,  and  leave  her  bravely  ;  go : 
Tlw  king  has  done  you  wrong ;  but,  hu£  !  'tis  so. 

\^ExeurU. 

SCENE  IV.  —  jtnoiher  Room  in  the  tante. 

Emier  Hklxka  and  Clown. 

SH.  My  mother  greets  me  kindly :   Is  she  well  ? 

Cla.  She  »  not  well ;  but  yet  she  has  her  health : 
she's  very  merry ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well :  but  thanks 
be  gtv«B,  she's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing  i'the 
woHd ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well  ? 

i/eL  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail,  that 
she's  Dot  very  weO  ? 

Oa.  Tntly*  she'ii  very  well,  indeed. 

EfUer  Paeollbs. 

JW.  Bias  you,  my  fortunate  lady  ! 

MeL  I  hope,  sb,  I  have  your  good  will  to  have 
nine  own  good  fortunes. 

Par.  Ton  had  my  prejrers  to  lead  them  on :  and 
to  keep  them  on,  have  them  still.  —  O,  my  knave ! 
How  does  my  old  lady? 

CU.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her 
money,  I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Par.  Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo.  Afarry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  many  a 
snan's  tongue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing :  To 
■ay  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to 
have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title ; 
wrfasch  ia  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Cla.  Tou  should  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave 
thou  ait  a  knave:  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a 
knave :  thia  had  been  truth,  sir. 


A  raiil  term  flbr  s  wife. 

The  hoiMV  wmIc  floomT  bv  diicontent. 


Par,   Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  ftiund* 
I  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself,  sir?  or  weru 
you  taught  to  find  me  ?  The  search,  sir,  was  pro- 
fitable ;  and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even 
to  the  world's  pleasure,  and  tlie  increase  of  laughter. 

Par.   A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fed.  — 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  serious  business  calls  on  him. 
Tlie  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow- 
ledge ; 
But  puts  it  off  by  a  compell'd  restraint ; 
Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed  witli  sweets, 
Which  they  distil  now  in  tlic  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

Hei.  What's  his  will  else  ? 

Par.  Tliat  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'lhc 
king, 
And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 
Strengtlien'd  with  what  apology  you  think 
May  make  it  probable  need.^ 

HeL  What  more  commands  be  ? 

Par.   That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presently 
Attend  his  further  pleasure. 

Hel.  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  shall  report  it  so. 

HeL  I  pray  you.  —  Come,  sirrah. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.^  Another  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Lapbu  and  BxETaAX. 

Laf.  But  I  hope,  your  lordship  tliinks  not  him  a 
soldier. 

Ber.  Yea,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 

Laf.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber.   And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  this  lark 
for  a  bunting.  7 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordinglv  valiant. 

Lrf.  I  have  then  sinned  against  his  experience, 
and  transgressed  against  his  valour ;  and  my  state 
that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  cannot  yet  find  in  my 
heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ;  I  pray  you,  make 
us  friends,  I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enter  Pabollks. 

Par.  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir. 

[To  Bsa»AM. 

Laf.  Pray  you,  sir,  who's  his  tailor  ? 

Par.   Sir? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir;  he,  sir,  is  a 
good  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 

Ber.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  ? 

[Aside  to  Paeollxs. 

.par.  Slie  is. 

Ber.  Will  she  away  to-night  ? 

Par.   As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my  treasure. 
Given  order  for  our  horses ;  and  to-night. 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride,  — 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter 
end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and 
uses  a  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  nothings 

*  A  ipeciouf  Appearance  of  neocMity.^ 
f  The  bunting  nearly  reaembisi  the  aky.lark ,  but  has  little 
or  no  song,  which  gives  estimation  to  the  sky>lark. 
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wHli,  fhMild  \m  oooe  beard,  and  thrice  beaten.  — 
Heaven  tun  you,  captain. 

DSfr.  Is  there  any  unkindneai  between  my  lord 
and  you,  monsieur? 

Park  I  know  not  bow  I  have  deeerved  to  run  into 
my  loid's  diqdeasure. 

Laf.  Tou  have  made  shift  to  tun  into*t,  boots  and 
spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the  custard  ; 
and  out  of  it  you*U  run  agsin,  rather  than  suffer 
question  for  your  residence. 

Ber»  It  may  be,  you  have  mistaken  him,  my  lord. 

L«f,  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him  at 
his  pnycrs.  Fare  you  wdl,  my  lord ;  and  believe 
thb  of  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  in  tliis  light  nut ; 
the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes :  trust  him  not  in 
matter  of  heavy  consequence :  I  have  kept  of  them 
tame^  and  know  their  natures.  •—  Farewell,  roon> 
■eur  I  I  have  spoken  better  of  you,  than  you  have 
or  will  deeerve  at  my  band ;  but  we  must  do  good 
against  eviL  [Exit, 

Par,  An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber,  I  think  so. 

Par,  Why  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Berk  Tes,  I  do  know  him  well;  and  common  speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  paas.     Here  comes  my  dog. 


BnUr  Hbliva. 

HtL  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procured  his  leave 
For  present  parting ;  only,  be  desires 
Some  private  ipeecb  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  will. 

You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  coune^ 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  docs 
The  miniatntion  and  required  office 


On  my  particular :  prspar'd  I 
For  such  a  business ;  therefore  am  I  fiwnd 
So  much  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  enl 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  father  muse*,  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  neei^ 
Greater  than  shows  itself,  at  the  first  view. 
To  you  that  know  them  not.     Thb  to  my  motlMr. 

[Gofrngm  letter. 
*TwiU  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  yon ;  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

JleL  Sir,  I  can  nothing  aay* 

But  that  I  am  your  moat  obedient  servant. 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  mors  of  thnu 

HeL  And 

Witli  true  obeervance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have 
To  «*qual  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go: 

My  haste  is  very  great :   Farewell ;  hie  homo. 

JfeL   yny,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber,  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 

HeL  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  ^  ; 
Nor  dare  I  say,  *tis  mine ;  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  fiun  would 
What  law  docs  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber,  I  pray  yuu,  stiqr  not,  but  in  haste  lo 

Hd.  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my  lord. 

Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  moarieor?— > 
Farewell.  [ExU  Hwlxka. 

Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  eomc. 
Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  bear  tha  drum :  — 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par.  Bravely,  con^ !  [Eanmt, 


ACT  IIL 


SCENE  I.  *  Floraioe.     J  Boom  w  the  Duke** 

Polaee. 

FtcwrUk.    Snter  the  DuKi  or  FLoantcx,  eMemded ; 
two  French  Lords,  and  eikert, 

IhJte.  So  that,  ftom  point  lo  point,  now  have 
you  heard 
The  ftindamental  reasons  of  this  war ; 
Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thints  after. 

I  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  grace's  part ;  black  and  fearful 
On  the  oppoeer. 

Duke.  Tlierelbre  we  marvel  much,  our  cousin 
France 
Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shut  his  boeom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 

9  Lord.  Good  my  lord,' 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield. 
But  like  a  commun  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  fhunes 
By  self-unable  motion  :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  6il 
As  often  aa  I  guees'd. 

Dmke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

9  Lard.  But  Iamsure,thevoungerof  ournatursk 
tlwt  suriUt  OB  their  eme^  will,  day  by  day, 
Come  here  for  pbysick. 


i>Mle.  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 

And  all  the  honouts,  that  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  settle.    You  know  your  places  well ; 
When  better  foil,  for  your  avails  they  foil : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Flouruk.    Baeunt, 

SCENE  IL  — RousiUon.   JBeemmtkeCom 
'  teas*«  Poiaee. 

Enter  CooirrKss  and  Clown. 

Omat.  It  hath  happened  all  aa  I  would  bav« 
it,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Go.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  youqg  lofd  Id 
very  meUmcholy  man. 

Count.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  yon  ? 

CZo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and 
mend  the  ruff',  and  sing ;  sak  questions,  and 
pick  his  teeth,  and  sing :   I  know 
this  trick  of  melancholy,  sold  a  goodly 
•ong. 

^unt.  Let  me  see  what  he 
locoai..  [ 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbel, 

our  old  ling  and  our  labels  o^the  ouuntiy 
nothing  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Idba^ 
court :  the  brains  of  my  Cupid's  knocked  out ; 


bra 


r  a 

be 
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to  loTe,  ai  an  old  num  lores  money,  with 


Wlial  liaye  we  here  ? 
OEob  £*en  that  jou  have  there.  [Exit* 

Obtmi.  [Reads.]  Ihaoe  tent  you  a  daughJter4n' 

m  s  ake  katk  rtcovered  the  Ung,  and  undone  fne>    I 

weddgd  ker,  not  keddgd  keri  ond  tworn  to  make 

the  vcfl  tUmoL     You  shaU  hear,  I  am  run  away ; 

knam  Uf  before  the  report  come.     If  there  he  breadth 

enauf^  m  the  voHd,  /  wiB  hold  a  long  dutance. 

3fy  duty  to  you* 

Tour  unfortunate  ton, 

BSKTRAM. 

This  ia  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  faTOiin  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head, 
By  the  misprising  of  a  maid  too  rirtuous 
For  the  oootempt  of  empire. 

Re-enter  Clown. 

Chm  O  '"•'^■Wj  yonder  is  heavy  news  within,  be- 

two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady. 
CuufiL  What  is  the  matter  ? 
Cb.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news, 
comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  kilPd,  so  soon 
as  I  thought  he  would. 

Qmnt,  Why  should  he  be  killed? 
Cb.  So  say  I  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear 
he  does.     Here  they  come,  will  tell  you  more :  for 
niy  part,  I  only  hear,  your  son  was  run  away. 

{Exit  Clown. 

Enter  Hilska  and  turn  Gentlemen. 

1  Geni,  Save  you,  good  madam. 

HeL  Madam,  my  lord  is  gooe^  for  ever  gone. 

9  Geni*  Do  not  say  so. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience.  — *Pray  you,  gen- 
tlemen,— 
I  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief. 
That  the  first  ftce  of  neither,  on  the  start, 
GsB  woman  me  unto*t :  —  Where  is  my  son.  I  pray 
you? 

8  Cent.    Madam,  he's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of 
Florence? 
We  met  him  thitherward  ;  from  thence  we  came. 
And  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court. 
Thither  we  bend  again. 

He{,    Look  OP  this  letter,   madam;   here*8  my 


[Reads.]    When  thou  C€mst  get  the  ring  upon  my 

JimgtTf  which  never  shall  come  of,  and  ehow  me  a 

chUd  begaUen  of  thy  body,  that  I  am  father  to,  then 

caO  me  kuAand :  but  m  tuch  a  then  /  vjrite  a  never. 

» 

This  ia  a  dreadful  sentence, 

C^uni*   Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Gent*  Ay,  madam ; 
And,  for  the  contents*  sake,  are  sorry  for  our  pains. 

Cammt.   I  pr'ythce,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer  ; 
If  ihoQ  eogrosscst  all  the  griefs  are  thine, 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety :   H^  was  my  son ; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.  —  Towards  Florence 
bhe? 

9  Gent*  Ay,  madam. 

Cvuntr  And  to  be  a  soldier  ? 

2  Gent,  Such  is  his  noble  purpose :  and,  bcliev't, 
The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour. 

That  good  conventenoe  claims. 


Count*  Return  you  thither  ? 

1  Gent*  Ay,  madam,  with  the  swiftest    wing  of 
speed. 

Hd.  [Reads.]   TVS  /  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing 
in  France- 
'Tis  bitter. 

Count*         Find  you  that  there  ? 

HeL  Ay,  madam. 

1  Gent*  Tis  but  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  haply 
which 
His  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Count.   Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife  1 
There's  nothing  here  that  is  too  good  for  him, 
But  only  she  ;  and  she  deserves  a  lord. 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon, 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.  Who  was  with  him  ? 

1  Gent.  A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  some  time  known. 

Count.  FaroUes,  was*t  not  ? 

1  GcTit.   Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count.  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wicked- 
ness. 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  liis  inducement. 

1  C7rn/.  Indeed,  good  lady, 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much. 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count.   YoM  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him,  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses  :  more  I'll  entreat  you 
Written  to  bear  along. 

2  Gent.  We  serve  you,  madam. 
In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  affairs. 

Count.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change^  our  courtesies. 
Will  you  draw  near  ? 

[Exeunt  Countess  and  Gentlemen. 

Hel.    Till  I  have  no  nife,  I  have  notfdng  in  France. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  shalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  France, 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.     Poor  lord !  is't  I 
That  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  ?  and  is  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  where  tliou 
Was  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets?  O  you  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire. 
Fly  vrith  false  aim ;  move  the  still-pierdng  air. 
That  sings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  ! 
Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  there ; 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 
I  am  the  caitiff*,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
And  though  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 
His  death  was  so  eff*ected :  better  'twere 
I  met  the  ravin  ^  lion  when  he  roar*d 
With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere 
Tlmt  all  the  miseries,  which  nature  owes. 
Were  mine  at  once :  No,  come  thou  home,  Rousillon, 
Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar. 
As  oft  it  loses  all ;  I  will  be  gone : 
My  being  here  it  is  that  holds  thee  hence  : 
Shall  I  stay  here  to  do*t  ?  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house. 
And  angels  offic'd  all ;  I  will  be  gone  ; 
That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 
To  conaolate  thine  ear.     Come,  night ;  end,  day  ! 
For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  steal  away. 

[Exit. 

s  Ezchangc.  ' 
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Act  IIL 


SCENE  III.  -^  Florenoe.     B^mrt  the  Duke't 

Palace* 

FttmruA*  Enter  the  Duke  op  Floeikcb,  Bbkteam, 
Lords,  Officer  $,  SoltHert,  and  ciheru 

Dyke,  Tbe  generml  of  our  bone  thou  art ;  and  we. 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  beat  lore  and  credence, 
Upon  thy  promiitng  fortune. 

Uer,  Sir,  it  it 

A  charge  too  beaTj  for  my  strength ;  but  yet 
We*ll  ftriTe  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  tadie. 
To  the  eitieaie  edge  of  haiard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth ; 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  proeperous  helm, 
As  thy  auspidoua  nustreai ! 

Ber,  This  Tery  day, 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  tike  my  thoughts ;  and  I  shall  pron* 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [iSnrwnl. 

SCENE  IV.  ^  Rouaillon.    J  Room  in  the 
CountBss'i  PaUux, 

Enter  Codmtbss  and  Steward. 

Conni.  Alas !  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her  ? 
Might  you  not  know,  she  would  do  as  she  has  donc« 
By  sending  me  a  letter  ?  Read  it  again. 

Stew.   /  am  Sami  Jaques*  pUgrimf  thither  gone  : 

Ambitiout  love  hath  to  in  me  nffendtdf 
Thfit  barefoot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 

With  udnted  vow  n^fiuitt  to  have  amended^ 
Write,  write,  that  from  the  bloody  eourte  ffwar, 

kiy  deareet  matter,  your  dear  ton  may  hie  ; 
Blett  him  at  home  moeaee,  whiltt  Ifrwnfor^ 

Hii  name  with  temoutfcrvowt  taStct^ : 
Hit  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive  # 

/,  hit  detpitefui  Juno  \  tent  hhn  firth 
From  courtly  fnendt,  with  camping  foet  to  live. 

Whore  death  and  danger  dag  the  heelt  of  worth : 
He  It  too  good  andfmrfor  death  and  me  / 
Whom  J  mytelf  embrace,  to  tet  himfrtt. 

Count.    Ah,  what  diaip  stingt  are  in  her  mlldfit 
words! 
Rinaldo,  you  did  nercr  lack  advice  ^  so  much. 
As  letting  her  pass  so ;  had  I  spoke  with  her, 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents. 
Which  thus  she  bath  prevented. 

Stew,  Fudon  me,  madam: 

If  I  had  given  you  thb  at  over  night. 
She  might  have  been  o*erto*cn ;  mod  yat  she  writn» 
Purauit  would  be  in  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  shall 

Bleis  this  unworthy  husband?  he  cannot  thrive, 
Unlets  her  prsyers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wnth 
Of  greatest  justice.  —  Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  docs  weigh  too  light :  my  greatest  grief, 
'llMNigh  little  be  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 
l>npalch  the  most  convenient  messenger:  — 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  b  gooc^ 
He  will  return  ;  and  hope  I  may,  that  she. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love ;  which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in 


To  make  distinction  :  —  Provide  this  messenger  :— 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak  ; 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  q>eak. 

SCENE  V.  —  Without  the  Walk  ^  Florenee. 

ATudtetafaroj:  Enter  an  otdWl^owofVlotmttett 
DiAHA,  VioLiirra,  Maeiawa,  and  other 


4  Alludtnir  to  thf>  if nry  Of  Hsreukc 
*  OucretMMi  or  llMWsbL 


Wid.  Nay,  come ;  for  if  they  do  approach  the 
dty,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Iha.  They  say,  the  French  count  has  done 
honourable  service. 

Wi/L  It  is  reported  that  be  has  taken  their 
est  commander ;  and  that  with  his  own  band  be 
slew  the  duke*s  brother.  We  have  lost  our  labour  ; 
they  are  gone  a  oontiary  way :  baik !  you  ms^  know 
by  their  trumpets. 

Mar,  Come,  let*s  return  again,  and  suffice  our- 
selves with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take  bced 
of  tliis  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  ber 
name ;  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

Wid.  I  have  told  my  neighbour,  bow  you  have 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  1  know  that  knave;  hang  him!  one  Pa- 
rolles :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestloos* 
for  the  young  earL  —  Beware  of  them,  Diana ; 
their  promises,  enticements,  oaths,  tokens,  and  all 
these  engines,  are  not  the  things  they  go  under  f  : 
many  a  maid  bath  been  seduced  by  them  ;  and  the 
misery  is,  eiample,  that  so  terrible  shows  in  the 
wreck  of  maidenhood,  cannot  lor  all  that  diss«inde 
succession,  but  that  they  are  limed  with  the  twig* 
that  threaten  them.  I  hope,  I  need  not  to  advise 
you  further ;  but,  I  hope,  your  own  grace  will  kc«p 
you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no  further 
danger  known,  but  tlie  modesty  which  is  so  lost. 

Dia.  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Hkmmia,  in  the  dreu  if  a  Pk^fnah 

WiL  I  hope  so.  -^—  Look,  here  comes  a  pil- 
grim*    I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  house:   thtthrr 
they  send  one  another :   1*11  question  her.  — 
Ooid  Hve  you,  ptlgrtm !  Whither  are  you  bound  ? 

Hd»  To  Saint  Jaques  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  •  lodge,  f  do  beseech  you  ? 

Wyu  At  the  Saint  F^nsnds  here,  berfde  the  port. 

Bd,  If  thiatbavray? 

Wid,  Ay,  marry,  ts  H.  —  Hark  you ! 

[if  martk  ^tr  ^ 
They  cone  fUs  way :  —If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pil- 

grim. 
But  till  the  troopa  come  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodged  ; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  know  your 
As  ample  as  myself. 

HeL  IsHyounelf? 

WuL  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 

H^  I  thank  you,  and  will  slay  upon  yonr 

ITti.  Tott  oame,  I  lUnk,  from  Franca? 

HeL  IdUao. 

IFid.  Here  you  shall  see  a  eouncrynan  of  yours. 
That  baa  done  worthy  service. 

HeL  His  name,  I  pray  you. 

Dia.  The  count  BoosOkm ;  Knowyouanchaoue? 

HeL  Butbytheear,thathaannioainoblyorWni: 
Hb  laee  I  know  not. 

Dia.  WlMtaae*er  be  is, 

He*s  bravdy  taken  here.     He  stole  from  France 

•  THBotstlees.  '  Kol  what  tbrlr  wsisi  nfOtm. 

•  Pllfriat}  M  esDed  from  s  staff  or  betigh  ot  fata  tl»«y 
loGSfry. 
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As  *tis  rvported,  for^  the  king  had  married  him 
Against  his  liking :  Think  you  it  is  so  ? 

IfeL   Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth ;  1  know  his  lady. 

Dkt.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  serves  the  count, 
Rrports  but  coarsdy  of  her. 

UeL  What's  his  name  ? 

JHa.  Monsieur  PaioUes. 

HeL  O,  I  beliere  with  him. 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  tbe  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  ezamin'd. 

ZHcb  Alas  poor  lady ! 

*Ti%  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Ifact   A  right  good  creature :  wheresoe*er  she  is. 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  might  do 

ber 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd. 

HeL  How  do  you  mean  ? 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wid.  He  does,  indeed ; 

And  brokes*  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Cocnipt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  bonotcst  defence. 

filter,  with  Drum  and  Cohurst  a  Parttf  (f  the  Flo- 
rentine Army,  BxaTRAM  ax^d  Fabollxs. 

Jlor.  The  gods  forbid  else ! 

WhL  So,  now  they  come :  — 

ITiat  b  Antonio,  the  duke*s  eldest  son ; 
That,  Eacaltts. 

HtL  Which  is  the  Frenchman  7 

/>M.  He; 

That  with  the  plume :  *tis  a  most  gallant  fellow ; 
I  would,  he  lov'd  his  wife :  if  he  were  honester, 
He  were  much  goodlier :  —  Is*t  not  a  handsome 
gentleman  ? 

Hd.   I  like  him  well. 

Dm.    *Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honest:  Tond*s  that 
same  knave. 
That  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady, 
rd  poison  that  vile  rascal. 

HeL  Which  is  he? 

/Jio.   That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs :  Why  is  he 
mrlancboly? 

UH.   Perchance  he*s  hurt  i*the  battle. 

Par.   Lose  our  drum !  well. 

Mv,  He's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something :  Look, 
he  has  spied  us. 

M1^  Marry,  hang  yon ! 

Mar.   And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier ! 

\Exfunt  Bertram,  Parollss,  ngicerg, 
and  Soldiers. 

IfuL  The  troop  is  past :   Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
bring  you 
Wliere  you  shall  host :  of  enjoin*d  penitents 
'PK'rv's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound, 
Alrtf»dy  at  my  house. 

HH.  I  humbly  thank  you  : 

IlMse  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge,  and  thanking. 
Shall  be  for  me  ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin, 
Worthy  the  note. 

JBo/A.  We*ll  take  your  ofler  kindly. 

[Exeunt, 
t  Dcah. 


SCENE  VI.  —  Camp  before  Florence. 

Enter  Bertram,  and  the  two  French  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to't ;  let 
him  have  his  way. 

2  Lord,  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding '', 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  respect. 

1  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber.  Do  you  think,  I  am  so  far  deceived  in  him  ? 

1  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,  without  any  malice  but  to  speak  of  him 
as  my  kinsman,  he's  a  most  notable  coward,  an  in- 
finite and  endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker, 
the  owner  of  no  one  good  quali^  worthy  your  lord- 
ship's entertainment. 

2  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing 
too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might 
at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  danger, 
fail  you. 

Ber  I  would,  I  knew  in  what  particular  action 
to  try  him. 

2  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drum,  which  you  hear  him  so  confidently  undertake 
to  do. 

1  Lord.  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  sud- 
denly surprise  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom,  I  am 
sure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind 
and  hood-wink  him  so,  that  he  shall  suppose  no 
other  but  that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer  9  of  tbe 
adversaries,  when  we  bring  him  to  our  tents :  Be 
but  your  lordship  present  at  his  examination ;  if  he 
do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  life,  and  in  the  highest 
compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to  betray  you,  and 
deliver  aU  the  intelligence  in  his  power  against  you, 
and  that  with  the  forfeit  of  his  soul  upon  oath,  never 
trust  my  judgment  in  any  thing. 

2  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
his  drum ;  he  says  he  has  a  stratagem  for't :  when 
your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  success  in't, 
and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will 
be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John  Drum's  enter- 
taiment,  your  inclining  cannot  be  removed.  Here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Parollcs. 

1  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  Uughter,  hinder  not 
the  humour  of  his  design ;  let  lum  fetch  off  his 
drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks 
sorely  in  your  disposition. 

2  LonL  A  plague  on't,  let  it  go ;  'tis  btit  a  dnun. 
Par.   But  a  drum  !  Is't  but  a  drum  ?  A  drum  so 

lost !  —  There  was  an  excellent  command !  to  charge 
in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend 
our  own  soldiers. 

2  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service ;  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  tliat 
Ciesar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to  command. 

Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  suc- 
cess: some  diUionour  \i-c  had  in  the  loss  of  that 
drum  ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par.   It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber.   It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered:  but  that  the  merit  of 
service  in  si*ldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact 
performer,  I  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or 
hicjacet.  * 


«  A  iialtry  rdlow,  A  coward. 
3  llic  liucf,  entrenchments. 

Q  3 


*  i.  e.  An  epitaph. 
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Ber,  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to%  monsieur, 
if  you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  cxa  bring 
tliis  instrument  of  honour  again  into  its  native 
quarter,  be  magnanimoua  in  the  enterprise,  and  go 
on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit ; 
if  you  speed  well  in  it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak 
of  it,  and  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his 
greatness,  even  to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your  wor- 
thiness. 

Pea-,  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Ber.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  1*11  about  it  this  evening :  and  I  will  pre- 
sently pen  down  my  dilemmas,  encourage  myself 
in  my  certainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal  pre- 
paration, and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  further 

from  me. 

Ber,  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace,  you 

are  gone  about  it  ? 

Par,  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my 
lord ;  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  pos- 
sibility of  thy  soldiership,  will  subscribe  for  thee. 
Farewell. 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words.  [£jftt. 

1  Lord.  No  more  tlian  a  fish  loves  water.  —  Is 
not  this  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  ?  that  so  confi- 
dently seems  to  undertiJce  thb  business,  which  he 
knows  is  not  to  be  done. 

2  Lord,  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we 
do :  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a 
man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal  of 
discoveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  you  have 
him  ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no  deed  at 
all  of  this,  that  so  seriously  he  does  address  himself 

unto? 

1  Lord,  None  in  the  worid ;  but  return  with  an 
invention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable 
lies :  but  we  have  almost  embossed  him  ^ ;  you  shall 
see  his  fall  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your 
lordship*s  respect. 

2  Lord.  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  the  fox, 
ere  we  case  him.^  He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old 
lord  Lafeu :  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  parted,  tell 
me  what  a  sprat  you  sludl  find  him;  which  you 
shall  see  this  very  night. 

1  Lord.  I  must  go  look  my  twigs ;  he  shall  be 

caught. 

Ber.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

1  Lord.  As't  please  your  lordship:  FU leave  you. 

[ExU. 
Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,  and  show 
you 
The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

2  Lord,  But,  you  say,  she's  honest. 
Ber.  That'salltbe  &ult:  I  spoke  with  her  but  once. 

And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her, 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i*the  wind, 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done :  She's  a  fair  creature ; 
Will  you  go  see  her? 

2  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 

*  To  emboM  a  deer,  is  to'enclow  him  In  a  wood. 

•  BeTors  ws  strip  him  naked. 


SCENE  VII.  —  Florence.     A  Boom  m  the 
Widow'f  Houae. 

Enter  Hklkma  and  Widow. 

Hd.  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 

Wid.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well 
bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

HeL  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband  ; 
And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken. 
Is  BO,  frt)m  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow. 
Err  in  bestowing  it. 

Wid.  I  should  believe  you ; 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that,  which  well   ap- 
proves 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

Hel  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  fiur. 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again. 
When  I  have  found  it.     The  count  he  wooes  your 

daughter. 
Lays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty. 
Resolves  to  carry  her ;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent. 
As  we'll  direct  her  how  tis  best  to  bear  it. 
Now  his  important?  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  she'll  demand :   A  ring  the  county  •  wean. 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house^ 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
Since  the  first  fitther  wore  it :  this  ring  be  holds 
In  most  rich  choice ;  yet  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

Wii,  Now  I  see 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

Hd.  You  see  it  lawful  then :   It  is  no  more» 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  woo. 
Desires  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter  ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 
Herself  most  chastely  absent :  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  thousand  crowna 

To  what  is  past  already. 

^rifl,  I  have  yielded : 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  pers^er. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful. 
May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 
With  muaicks  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  composed 
Toher  unworthiness:   It  nothing  steads  us, 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves;  for  he  persasts. 
As  if  his  life  lay  on't. 

Hd.  Why  then  to-night 

Let  us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed. 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawfiil  act ; 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
But  let's  about  it. 


r  In^ortuDatei 


*   CCNIBt. 


Act  IV^.   Scene  L      ALUS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


^l 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  Without  the  Florentine  Camp, 

Enter  Jirtt  Lord,  with  Jive  or  nx  Soldien  m  amhwh. 

\  Lard.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this 
hedge*  comer :  When  you  sally  upon  him,  speak 
what  terrible  language  you  will ;  though  you  under- 
stand it  not  yourselves,  no  matter :  for  we  must  not 
seem  to  understand  him ;  unless  some  one  among  us, 
whom  we  must  produce  for  an  interpreter. 

1  Sold.   Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

]  Lard.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  knows  he 
not  thy  Toice? 

I  Siid*   No  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord-.  But  what  llnsy-woolsy  hast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  again? 

I  SokU   Ereu  sudi  as  you  speak  to  me. 

1  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  strangers 
i'  the  adversary's  entertainment  ^  Now  he  hath  a 
smadc  of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore  we 
must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to 
know  what  we  speak  one  to  another ;  so  we  seem  to 
know,  is  to  know  straight  our  purpose :  chough's  ^ 
bngifiige,  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As 
for  you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  very  politick. 
But  couch,  ho !  here  he  comes ;  to  beguile  two 
hours  in  a  sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear  the 
lies  be  forges. 

Enter  Parollxs. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock  :  within  these  three  hours  'twill 
\x  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  say  I 
have  done?  It  must  be  a  very  plausive  invention 
that  carries  it :  They  begin  to  smoke  me ;  and  dis- 
graces have  of  late  knocked  too  often  at  my  door.  1 
find,  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy;  but  my  heart 
hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  creatures, 
not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

1  Lard.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Aside. 

Fm-.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under- 
take the  recovery  of  this  drum  ;  being  not  ignorant 
of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such 
purpose  ?  I  must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and  say, 
1  got  them  in  exploit:  Yet  slight  ones  will  not 
cany  it :  They  will  say.  Came  you  off  with  so  little  ? 
and  great  ones  I  dare  not  give.  Wherefore  ?  what's 
the  instance?^  Tongue,  I  must  put  you  into  a 
batter-woman's  mou£,  and  buy  another  of  Bajazet's 
mole,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  perils. 

I  Lord.  Is  it  possible,  he  should  know  what  he 
is  and  be  that  he  is?  [Aside. 

Par.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
serve  the  turn;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanish 
&wcmL 

1  Ijord.  We  cannot  afford  you  so^  [Aside. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say,  it 
was  in  stratagem. 

1  Lord.  'Twould  not  do.  [Aside. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say,  I  was 
stripped. 

I  Lard.  Hardly  serve.  [Aside. 

Peer.  Though  I  swore  I  leaped  from  the  window 
of  the  citadel 

1  Lard.   How  deep?  [AMe, 


^  Lt,  Forrign  troops  in  the  enemy't  pay 


■  AtiifdUkeaJaek-daw. 


>  The  prooC 


Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

1  Lwd.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make 
that  be  believed.  [Ande. 

Par.  I  would,  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemy's ; 
I  would  swear,  I  recovered  it. 

1  Lord.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [Aside. 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

[Alarum  within. 

1  Lord.    Throca  movousust  cargo,  cargoy  cargo. 

All.   CargOy  cargo,  mUianda  jHsr  corbo,  cargo. 

Par.  O !  ransome,  ransome :  —  Do  not  hide  mine 
eyes.  [  They  sehse  him,  and  blind/bid  him. 

I  Sold.  Boskos  thromuldo  boskos. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos*  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language  : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discovo*  that  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

I  Sold.  Boskos  vauvado  :  — 
I  understand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue :  — 

Kerdybonto  : Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faitli,  for  seventeen  poniards 
Are  at  thy  bosom. 

Par.  Oh ! 

1  Sold.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray. 

Manka  revania  dyiclie. 

1  Lord.  Oscorbi  dulchos  volivorca. 

1  Sold.  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
And  hood-wink'd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply,  thou  mayst  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  live. 

And  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  I'll  show. 
Their  force,  their  purposes :  nay,  I'll  speak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

1  Sold.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  kill  me. 

1  Sold.  Acordo  linta.  — 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exit,  with  Parollxs  guarded. 

1  Lord.   Go,  tell  tlie  count  Rousillon,  and  my 

brother. 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

muffled. 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 

2  Sold.  Captain,  I  will. 

1  LonL   He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ouiwlves ;  — 
Inform  'em  that 

2  Sold.  So  I  will,  sir. 

1  Lord.  Till  then,  I'll  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
lock'd.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  Florence.    A  Room  in  the  Widow'i 

House. 

Enter  BxaraAM  and  Diava. 

Ber,  They  told  me,  that  your  name  was  Fontibell. 

IHa.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddess ; 

And  worth  it,  with  addition  !  But,  fair  soul, 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind, 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
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As  you  art  now,  for  you  •!«  cold  wui  ctem ; 
And  now  you  ihould  be  w  your  mother  wn, 
Before  younelf  were  bom. 

Dia.   She  then  wm  honest. 

Ber.  So  should  you  be. 

Dia.  No: 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord. 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that ! 

I  pr*ythee»  do  not  strire  against  my  tows  : 
I  was  compeird  to  her ;  but  I  lore  thee 
By  lore's  own  sweet  constrsint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  scnre  us. 

Till  we  senre  yon  ;  but  when  you  hare  our  roaes, 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  wound  ounelrea, 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareness. 

B^.  How  have  I  sworn  ? 

Dia,  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths  that  make  thetruth  ; 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow*d  true, 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by, 
But  take  the  Highest  to  witness :  Then,  pray  you, 

tell  me. 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove*s  great  attributes, 
I  lov*d  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  against  him :  Thcrefore,7our  oaths. 
Are  words  and  poor  conditions ;  but  unseal*d  ; 
At  least,  in  my  optnioo. 

Ber,  Change  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  holy-crud  :  love  b  holy  ; 
And  my  integrity  ne*er  knew  the  crafts. 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more  off, 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires. 
Who  then  recover :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  pers^er. 

Dia.  I  see,  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such  aAirs, 
TlMt  we'll  forsake  ounelvca.     Give  me  that  ring. 

Bcr.  1*11  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no 
power 
To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia,  Will  you  not,  my  lord  ? 

Hrr,  It  IS  an  honour  *longtng  to  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  IVom  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  gr  tats  it  obloiiuy  ilbe  world 
In  me  to  lose. 

Dia,  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring : 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  tlie  greatest  obloquy  i'the  world 
In  roe  to  lose :   llius  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Againa  your  vain  assault. 

Ber,  Here,  take  my  ring : 

My  hounc,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
And  I'll  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia,  ViHien  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  cham- 
ber window ; 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Nuw  « ill  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth, 
Uciiiain  then  but  an  hour  nor  speak  to  me : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  ai>d  you  shall  know 

them, 
Whtm  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  deliver*d : 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night  I'll  put 
AmidH>r  ring;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds, 
Msy  token  to  the  future  our  pa^t  deeds. 
Atiu-ti,  till  then  ;  then  fail  not :    You  have  woo 
A  « ifi-  of  ntu,  though  tlierc  my  liope  be  done. 


Ber,   A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won  by  wooing 
thee.  [Ejit. 

Dia,  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heavcii 
and  me! 
You  may  so  in  the  end.  ^— 
My  mother  told  me  Just  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  she  says,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  sworn  to  marry  me. 
When  hu  wife's  dead ;  therefore  I'U  lie  with  him. 
When  I  am  buried.  Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid  \ 
Marry  that  will,  1*11  live  and  die  a  maid  : 
Only,  in  this  disguise,  I  think  *t  no  sin 
To  coien  him,  that  would  unjustly  win.         [£nc 

SCENE  III.—  TV  Florentine  Camp, 

Enier  the  two  French  Lords,  and  two  or  tkrer 

Soldkru 

1  Lord,  You  have  not  given  him  his  moChcr*a 


S  Lord,  I  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since :  tbcrv 
is  something  in*t  that  sting»  his  nature :  for,  on  the 
reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 

I  Lord,  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet  a 
lady. 

8  Lord,  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everiaat- 
ing  displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  tuned  Ins 
bminty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a 
thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 

1  Lord,  When  you  have  spoken  it,  *tis  dcM^  and 
I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

S  LonL  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoomn 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown ;  he  fcnth 
given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks  htnaelf 
made  in  the  unchaste  composition. 

1  Lord,  Now,  heaven  «lelay  our  rebellion ;  as  we 
are  ourselves,  what  things  are  we ! 

8  Lord,  Merely  our  own  traitora.  And  as  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see  them 
reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred 
ends ;  so  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives  against  his 
own  nobility,  in  his  proper  stream  o'erdows  himaelf. 

I  Lord,  Is  it  not  meant  confoundedly  in  u%  to 
be  trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  dball 
not  then  have  his  company  to-night? 

8  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight. 

I  Lord,  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly 
have  him  see  his  company  *  anatomised ;  that  be 
might  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments,  whoein 
lo  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

8  Ijord,  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  tiU  ha 
come  s  for  his  preeence  must  be  the  whip  of  tJbe 
other. 

I  Lord,  In  tlie  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  these 
wars? 

8  J.MTd,   I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  prara 

1  Lord,   Nay,  I  aasure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 

8  Jjprd,  What  will  count  Houaillon  do  then  ?  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France? 

I  lAfrd.  I  perceive,  by  thtt  demand,  you  aie  not 
altogether  of  his  council. 

8  Lord.  Let  it  be  fivbid,  ar!  so  should  I  be  a 
great  deal  of  his  act. 

I  Lord,  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  montin  «nca 
Aed  from  his  house  \  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimnga 
to  Snini  Jaques  le  grand ;  which  holy  undertaking, 
with  mo^  auAtere  sanctimony,  she  acrumplisbed . 
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and*  there  residing,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature 
beoeme  as  a  prey  to  her  grief;  in  fine  made  a  groan 
of  her  last  breath,  and  now  she  sings  in  heaTen, 

9  LonL  How  is  this  justified?. 

I  Lord,  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own 
letter  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  point 
of  her  death :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be 
her  office  to  say,  is  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed 
by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

S  LortL   Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence  ? 

1  LonL  Ay,  and  the  particular  confirmations, 
point  from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  Terity. 

2  Lard.  I  am  heartily  sorry,  that  he*Il  be  glad 
of  this. 

I  Lord.  How  mightily  sometimes  we  make  us 
comforts  of  our  losses ! 

tl  Lord,  And  how  mistily,  some  other  times, 
we  drown  our  gain  in  tears !  Tlie  great  dignity,  that 
hi«  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shall  at  home 
be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample. 

I  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud, 
if  our  faulu  whipped  them  not ;  and  our  crimes 
would  deqiair,  if  they  were  not  cherished  by  our 


Enter  a  Servant. 

How  now  ?  where*s  your  master  ? 

Serv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of  whom 
he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lorcLihip  will  next 
moming  for  France.  Hie  duke  hath  offered  him 
letters  of  commendations  to  the  king. 

^  Lord,  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful 
there,  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

Mnter  BsKTaAic 

1  Lord.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.  Here's  his  lordship  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  is't  not  after  midni^L 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  busi- 
ncsBCs,  a  month's  length  a-ptece,  by  an  abstract  of 
success:  I  have  eongfd  with  the  duke,  done  my 
adieu  with  his  nearest ;  buried  a  wife,  mourned  for 
ber ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  returning ;  en- 
tertained mj  convoy;  and,  between  these  main 
parcels  of  dopatch,  eflccted  many  nicer  needs ;  the 
last  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have  not  ended  yet 

a  Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  difliculty,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  haste 
of  your  lordship. 

Ber.  I  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fearing 
to  bear  of  it  hereafter :  But  shall  we  have  this  dia- 
logue between  the  fool  and  the  soldier  ? Come, 

bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module^;  he  has  de- 
ii'i^i'd  me,  like  a  double-meaning  prophesier. 

'2  Ijord,  Bring  him  forth :  {Exeunt  SoUlitr$.']  he 
'las  4at  in  the  stocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Jirr.  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in 
u<4irping  his  spurs  ^  so  long.  How  does  he  carry 
iiiin%irlf  ? 

1  Lord.  I  Iiave  told  your  lordship  already ;  the 
st(ick«  carry  him.  But,  to  answer  you  as  you  would 
itv  underviood;  he  weeps :  he  hath  confessed  him- 
'^M  %o  Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  friar, 
from  the  time  of  his  remembrance,  to  this  very  in- 
>\A.T\X  disaster  of  his  sitting  i'the  stocks:  And  what 
I  .i'lk  you  he  hath  confessed  ? 

tier.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he? 

MmM,  psttcfB. 
'  An  altuMoa  to  the  dcgradstioo  of  a  knlsbt  by  hsckinf  off 

I  •  cpurm. 


2  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be 
read  to  his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  in't,  as  I  believe 
you  are,  you  must  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 

Re-enter  Soldiers,  with  Parollxs. 

JBSer.  A  plague  upon  him  !  muffled  !  he  can  say 
nothing  of  me ;  hush  !  hush  ! 

1  Lord.   Hoodman  comes !  —  Porto  tartarossa. 

1  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures ;  What  will  you 
say  vrithout  'em  ? 

Par.  I  will  confess  what  I  know  without  con- 
straint ;  if  he  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say  no 
more. 

1  Sold.  Eosko  chimurcho* 

2  Lord.  BoblUnndo  cMcurmurcho. 

1  Sold,  You  are  a  merciful  general  :  —  Our 
general  bids  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  out 
of  a  note. 

Par,  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.  First  demand  of  him  how  many  horse  the 
duke  is  strong.     What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and 
unserviceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and  the 
commanders  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  reputation 
and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold.   Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  ? 

Par.  Do  ;  I'll  take  my  oath  on't,  how  and  which 
way  you  will. 

Ber.  All's  one  to  him.  What  a  past^saving  slave 
is  this ! 

1  Lord.  You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;  this  is  mon- 
sieur ParoUes,  the  gallant  militarist,  ^that  was  his 
own  phrase,)  that  haid  the  whole  theonck  of  war  in 
the  knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  practice  in  the  chape  7 
of  his  dagger. 

•  S  Lord.  I  will  never  trust  a  man  again,  for  keep- 
ing his  sword  clean  ;  nor  believe  he  can  have  every 
thing  in  him,  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatiy. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I 'said,  —  I  will 
say  true, —or  thereabouts,  set  down, —  for  I'll  speak 
truth. 

1  Lord,   He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Ber,  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for't,  in  the  nature 
he  delivers  it. 

Par,  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

1  SoU,  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  truth's  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

1  Sold.  Demand  of  him,  of  what  strength  they  are 
a-foot.     What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this 
present  hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  see  :  Spurio 
a  hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus 
so  many,  Jaques  so  many ;  Guiltian,  Cosmo,  Lo- 
dowick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  fifty  each ;  mine 
own  company,  Chitopher,  Vaumond,  Bentii,  two 
hundred  and  fifty  each :  so  that  the  muster-file, 
rotten  and  sound,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to 
fifteen  thousand  poll ;  half  of  which  dare  not  shake 
the  snow  fiom  off  their  cassocks  ^,  lest  they  shake 
themselves  to  pieces. 

Ber.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  ? 

1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks,  De^ 
mand  of  him  my  conditions  9.  and  what  credit  I 
have  with  the  duke. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down.     You  shall  demand 

7  The  pmnt  of  the  ■csbhMP*!. 
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tf  hmh  vohHher  one  captain  Dumain  he  €tke  camp, 
a  FrenduHon  ;  whcU  his  reputation  is  with  the  duke, 
what  his  valour^  honesty,  and  espertness  in  wars  ;  or 
whether  he  thinks  ii  were  not  possible,  with  weU- 
weighing  sums  tf  gold,  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revolt. 
What  say  you  to  this  ?  what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Par.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  to  the  par- 
ticuUu-  of  the  interrogatories :  Demand  them  singly. 

1  SoUL  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumain  ? 

Par,  I  know  him :  he  was  a  botcher's  'prentice  in 

Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  ill  conduct. 

[DuMAiw  lifts  up  his  hand  m  anger. 

Ser,  Nay,  by  your  leave,  bold  your  hands; 
though  I  know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile 
that  falls. 

1  Sold,  Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  duke  of  Flo- 
rence's camp  ? 

Par,   Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  Lord,  Nay,  look  not  so  upon  me;  we  shall 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

1  Sold,  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  ? 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a 
poor  officer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  this  other  day, 
to  turn  him  out  o'the  band :  I  think  I  have  his  letter 
in  my  pocket. 

1  Sold,  Marry,  we'll  search. 

Par,  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know ;  dther  it 
is  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke's  other 
letters  in  my  tent. 

1  Sold.  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper?  Shall  I  read 
it  to  you  ? 

Par,  I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

J3er,  Our  interpreter  does  it  well. 

1  LonU  Excellently. 

I  Sold,  Dian.  Thecount*safo6l,andJuUafgold, — 

Par,  That  is  not  the  duke  s  letter,  sir ;  that  is  an 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one 
Diana,  to  take  heed  of  the  allurements  of  one  count 
Rousillon,  a  foolish  idle  boy :  I  pray  you,  sir,  put 
it  up  again. 

1  Sold.  Nay,  I'll  read  it  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par,  My  meaning  in*t,  I  protest,  was  very  honest 
in  the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  for  I  knew  the  young 
count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy. 

Per,  Abominable,  both  sides  rogue  ! 

1  Sold.    When  he  swears  oaths,  Hd  him  drop  gold, 

and  take  it ; 
^Jier  he  scores,  he  never  pa^s  the  score : 
Hoif  won,  is  match  well  made ;    match,  and  well 
make  it ; 
He  ne*er  pays  after  ddpts,  take  it  b^ore  ; 
Jind  say,  a  soldier,  Dian,  told  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  mell  with,  boys  are  not  to  lass  : 
For  count  of  this,  the  count*s  afitU,  I  know  it, 
Who  pays  before,  but  not  when  he  does  owe  it. 

Thine,  as  he  vow*d  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 

Parollxs. 
Per.  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army,  with 
tills  ihyme  in  his  forehnd. 

2  lA)rd,  Tills  is  your  devoted  friend,  rir,  the 
manifold  linguist,  and  the  armipotent  soldier. 

Ber,  I  could  endure  any  thbig  before  but  a  cat, 
and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  the  general's  looks,  we 
shall  be  fain  to  hang  you* 

Par.  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case:  not  that  I  am 
afraid  to  die  :  but  that,  my  offences  being  many,  I 
would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let  me 
live,  sir,  in  a  dungeon,  i'tbe  itockiy  or  any  where, 
■o  i  may  live. 


1  Sold,  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  con- 
fess freely;  therefore,  once  more  to  this  captain 
Dumain :  You  have  answered  to  his  reputation  with 
the  duke,  and  to  his  valour :  What  is  hu  hones^r  ? 

Par,  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloister. 
He  professes  not  keeping  of  oaths;  in  breaking 
them,  he  is  stronger  than  Hercules.  He  will  lie, 
sir,  with  such  volubility,  that  you  would  think  truth 
were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  his  best  virtue.  I  have 
but  little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has 
every  thing  that  an  honest  man  should  not  bare ; 
what  an  honest  man  should  have,  he  has  nothing. 

1  Lord.  I  b^n  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty  7  A 
plague  upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

1  Sold,  What  say  you  to  his  expertness  in  war  ? 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  he  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
English  tragedians,— to  belie  him,  I  will  not, — and 
more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that 
country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a 
place  there  called  Mile-aid,  to  instruct  for  the 
doubling  of  files :,  I  would  do  the  man  what  honour 
I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

1  Lord,  He  hath  out-villained  villainy  ao  far, 
that  the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  A  plague  on  him !  he's  a  cat  still. 

1  Sold,  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price^  I 
need  not  ask  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  quart  d*ecu  '  he  will  sell  the  fee- 
simple  of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and 
cut  the  entail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual 
succession  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold,  What's  his  brother,  the  other  captain 
Dumain? 

2  Lord.  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  ? 
1  Sold.  What's  he? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether 
so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater  a  great 
deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a  coward, 
yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  that  is  : 
In  a  retreat  he  outruns  any  lackey ;  marry,  in 
coming  on  he  has  the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  undertake 
to  betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Par,  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  count 
Rousillon. 

1  Sold,  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know 
his  pleasure. 

Par.  I'll  no  more  drumming ;  a  plague  of  all 
drums !  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  beguile 
the  suppontion  ^  of  that  lascivious  young  boy,  the 
count,  have  I  run  into  this  danger :  Tet,  who  would 
have  suspected  an  ambush  where  I  was  taken  ? 

Ijtside. 

1  Sold,  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must  die : 
the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  trsitorously  dia. 
covered  the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  made  such 
pestiferous  reports  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can 
serve  the  world  for  no  honest  use ;  therefore  yon 
must  die.     Come,  headsmen,  off  vrith  his  head. 

Par,  O  Lord,  sir ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my 
death. 

1  Sold,  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  all 
your  friends.  [  Unnn^ffiing 
So,  look  you  about  you ;  Know  you  any  here  ? 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain. 

2  Lord.  Bless  you,  captain  FWolles. 
1  Lord,  Save  you,  aoble  ci^rtain. 

1  The  fourth  part  of  the  muUer  FkCDcb  crowa 
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9  lAmL  Captain,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my 
lord  Lafeu  ?  I  am  for  France. 

1  LoriL  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy 
of  tiic  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  die 
count  Rouaillon  ?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  I*d 
compel  it  of  you ;  but  five  you  well. 

[Exeunt  BiaTRAM,  Lords,  j-c. 

1  Sold-  Tou  are  undone,  captain  :  all  but  your 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  on*t  yet 

iW.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  ? 

1  SoUL  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where 
but  women  were  that  had  receired  so  much  shame, 
you  might  b^in  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you 
well,  sir ;  I  am  tor  France  too ;  we  shall  speak  of 
TOO  there.  [Exk. 

Par,  Yet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
*Twould  bunt  at  this :   Captain,  1*11  be  no  more ; 
But  I  will  cat  and  drink,  and  deep  as  soft 
As  ca^Hain  shall :  simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  lire.  Who  knows  himself  a  bra^art. 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  pass, 
That  erery  braggart  sliall  be  found  an  ass. 
Kust,  sword !  cool,  blushes  !  and,  ParoUes,  live 
Safest  in  shame !  being  fooPd,  by  foolery  thrive ! 
Thefv's  place,  and  means,  for  every  man  alive. 
Ml  after  them.  [Eiii. 


$C£N£  IV.  —  Florence,    jt  jRoom  m  the  Widow*« 

Haute. 

Enter  Hblkka,  Widow,  and  Diana. 

Hd.  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have   not 
wrong'd  you. 
One  of  the  greatest  in.  the  Christian  world 
Stell  be  my  surety ;  *fore  whose  throne,  *tis  needful, 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 
Tbne  was  I  did  him  a  desired  office. 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth, 
And  answer  thanks :  I  duly  am  inform'd 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.     You  must  know, 
I  am  supposed  dead :  the  army  breaking. 
My  hofband  hies  him  home ;  where^  heaven  aiding, 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king. 
Well  be,  before  our  welcome. 

irn.  Gentle  madam. 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

ffeC  Nor  you,  mistress, 

Ever  a  fncnd,  whose  thoughts  more  tndy  labour 
To  recompense  your  love ;  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  feted  her  to  be  my  modve 
And  helper  to  a  husband.     O  strange  men  ! 
Bat  more  of  this  hereafter :  —  You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suffer 
Si  WW  thing  in  my  behalf. 

Dmu  Let  death  and  honesty 

Go  with  your  impositions  3,  I  em  yours. 
Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 

Met  Yet,  I  pray  you, 

But  with  the  wofd,  the  time  wiU  bring  on  summer, 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away ; 
Our  vraggoo  is  prepar*d,  and  time  revives  us : 
JWe  weU  ikat  ends  wdL  :  still  the  fine's  « the  crown ; 
Whuie'er  the  course^  the  end  is  the  renown. 

\ExeutiU. 
r  riaiiaiiiiih  <  find 


SCENE  V.  —  Bousillon.     A  Room  in  the  Coun* 

tess's  Palace. 

Enter  Countess,  LArxu,  and  Clowk. 

Lqf.  No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a  snipt- 
tafikta  fellow  there ;  whose  villainous  saffron  ^  would 
have  made  all  the  unbak*d  and  doughy  youth  of  a 
nation  in  his  colour :  your  daughter-in-law  had  been 
alive  at  this  hour ;  and  your  son  here  at  home,  more 
advanced  by  the  the  king,  than  by  that  red-tailed 
humble-bee  I  speak  of. 

Count,  I  would,  I  had  not  known  him !  it  was 
the  death  of  the  most  virtuous  gendewoman  that 
ever  nature  had  praise  for  creating :  if  she  bad  cost 
me  the  dearest  groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not  have 
owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

Litf.  'Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady  :  we 
may  pick  a  thousand  salads,  ere  we  light  on  such 
another  herb. 

C7o.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjonun  of 
the  salad,  or,  rather,  the  herb  of  grace.  ^ 

Lqf.  lliey  are  not  salad4ierbs,  you  knave,  they 
are  nose-herbs. 

Clo.   Sir,  I  have  not  much  skill  in  grass. 

Lnf,  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of  tliec, 
and  I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  fall 
out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways;  let  my  horses  be 
well  looked  to,  without  any  tricks. 

Clo.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  sir,  they  shall 
be  jades'  tricks ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the 
law  of  nature.  [ExUm 

Laf.  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy.  ? 

Count,  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that's  gone,  made 
himself  much  sport  out  of  him :  by  his  authority  he 
remains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his 
saudness;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  runs 
where  he  will. 

Laf.  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss :  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you.  Since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
death,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  his  re- 
turn home,  I  moved  the  king  my  master,  to  speak 
in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter  :  which  in  the  mino- 
rity of  them  both,  his  majesty,  out  of  a  self-gracious 
remembrance,  did  first  propose  :  his  highness  hath 
promised  me  to  do  it :  and,  to  stop  up  the  displea^ 
sure  he  hath  conceiv^  against  your  son,  there  is  no 
fitter  matter.     How  does  your  ladyship  like  it? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and  I 
wish  it  happily  effected. 

Laf.  His  highness  comes  post  from  Marseilles,  of 
as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty ;  he  will 
be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that 
in  such  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 

Count,  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  son  will  be  here 
to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship,  to  remain 
with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Laf,  Madam,  I  was  thinking,  with  what  manners 
I  might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  pri- 
vilege. 

Laf,  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ; 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 

Be-enter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder's  my  lord  your  son  with 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  fece:  whether  there  be  a  scar 

*  There  was  a  Ikdiioa  of  using  ytSkm  stuch  for  bands  and 
nifflci,  to  which  Lsfcu  aUiidei.  ^  ^ 

•Ce.  Rue.  '  Mischievously  unhamr,  wsgi^ 
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under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows :  but  *tis  a  goodly 
patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek  of  two 
pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

IjaJ,  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good 
livery  of  honour !  so,  belike,  is  that. 

Go*  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  6  face. 


Laf,  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  you ;  I  long 
to  talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

C3b.  There's  a  doten  of  *em,  with  delicate  fine 
hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which  bow  the 
head,  and  nod  at  every  man. 

[£anffil. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  Marseilles.     A  Street. 

Enter  Hklxha,  Widow,  and  Diama,  with  tuto 

Attendants* 

HeL  But  this  eiceeding  posting,  day  and  night, 
Mwit  wear  your  spirits  low :  we  cannot  help  it ; 
But  since  you  have  nude  the  days  and  nights  as  one, 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  afiairs. 
Be  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  time ;  — 

Enter  a  gentle  Astringer.9 

This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear. 

If  he  would  spend  his  power.  —  God  save  you,  sir. 

Gent.  And  you. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

Gent.  I  have  been  sometimes  there. 

Hei.  I  do  presume,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fidlen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions, 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  use  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  shall  continue  thankfuL 

Gent.  What's  your  will? 

HeL  That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 
And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have. 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

Gent.  The  king's  not  here. 

Hel.  Not  here^  sir  ? 

GetU.  Not,  indeed : 

He  hence  remov'd  last  night,  and  with  more  haste 
Than  is  bis  use. 

Hel.  Aa*s  well  that  end*  weU;  yet ; 
Though  time  seem  so  adverse,  tmd  means  unfit.  — 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

Gent.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Rousilion ; 
Whither  1  am  going. 

HeL  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me, 
Commend  tlie  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
Which,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
I  will  come  after  you,  witli  what  good  speed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Gent.  This  I'll  do  for  you. 

Hel.    And  you   shall   find  yourself  to  be  well 
thank'd, 
Whate'er  falls  more.  —  We  must  to  horse  again  ;  — 
Go,  go,  provide.  \^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  Rousilion.    The  inner  CouH  of  the 
Countess't  Palace., 

Enter  Clown  and  PAaoLLSS. 
Par.  Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu 

**  St*orc(<  like  ji  |>ircc  of  meat  for  the  giidiron. 
*  A  gviitlcinuii  laicoiier. 


this  letter :  I  have,  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  known 
to  you,  when  I  have  held  finniliarity  with  freaber 
clothes ;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  fortune's 
moat,  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong  dis- 
pleasure. 

C/o.  Truly,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish, 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  thou  speakest  of:  Look, 
here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafxu. 

Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat, 
Cbui  not  a  musk-cat,)  that  has  fallen  into  the  unclean 
nshpond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  he  says,  is  mud- 
died withal :  Pray  you,  rir,  use  the  caip  as  you  may  ; 
for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolidi, 
rascally  knave.  I  do  pity  his  distress  in  my  smiles 
of  conifort,  and  leave  him  to  your  lordship. 

[Eiit  Clown. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  scratched. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  *tis  too 
late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you  played 
the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  should  scratcJi  you, 
who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and  would  not  have 
knaves  thrive  long  under  her  ?  There's  a  quart  tCecu 
for  you :  Let  the  justices  make  you  and  fortune 
friends :   I  am  for  other  business. 

Pear.  I  beseech  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one  nn- 
gle  word. 

Lo/I  You  beg  a  single  penny  more :  come,  you 
shall  ha't ;  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  PkroUes. 

Laf.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then.  —  Give 
me  your  hand:  —  How  does  your  drum? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that 
found  me. 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  sooth  ?  and  I  was  the  first  that 
lost  thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some 
grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Laf  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  [Trumpets  sound.] 
The  king's  coming,  I  know  by  his  trumpets.  —  Sir- 
rah, inquire  further  after  me  ;  I  had  talk  of  you  last 
night :  though  you  are  a  fool  and  a  knave,  you  shall 
eat ;  go  to,  follow. 

Par.  I  praise  heaven  for  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  ^  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palace. 

Flourish.     Enter  King,  Countess,  Lafeo,  Lords, 
Gentlemen,  Guards,  ^c. 

ICing.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;   and  our  esteem ' 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home.  < 

Count.  'Tis  past  my  liege : 

1  Reckoning  or  cttimste       •  Complntcly,  lu  it»  AUl  titent 
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And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'the  blase  of  youth  ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'crticara  it»  and  bums  on. 

Xi^  My  honour'd  lady, 

I  have  ibrgiTen  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  rerenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  shoot. 

l^f.  This  I  must  say,  — — 

But  nrat  I  beg  my  pardon,  —  The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady. 
Offence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  riijiest  ^es ;  whoae  words  all  ears  took  captive ; 
Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  that  soora'd  to  serve. 
Humbly  call'd  mistress. 

Al^g.  Praising  what  is  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear. Well,  call  him 

hither; 

We  are  recondrd,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 

All  repetition  ^ ;  —  Let  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 

The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead, 

Af>d  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 

The  incensing  relicks  of  it :  let  him  approach, 

A  vtnuiger,  no  oflfender ;  and  inform  him, 

So  *tis  our  will  he  should. 

GtM*  I  shall,  my  liege. 

\^Ejnl  Gentleman. 

JjNjg.  What  says  he  to  your  daughter  ?  have  you 
spoke? 

l^af.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  highness. 

JTm^.  Then  ahall  we  have  a  match.     I  have  let- 
ters sent  me, 
That  set  him  hi^  in  fame. 

Enter  BcaraAM. 

X^  He  looks  well  on*t. 

Km^,   I  am  rwt  a  day  of  season  \ 
Far  thou  mayst  see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :   But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  ag*in. 

Ber.  My  high  repented  blames, 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

Img.  All  is  whole ; 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  CSV  we  can  effect  them :  You  remember 
The  dangfatcr  of  this  lord  ? 

Ber.  Admiringly,  my  liege :  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Done  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  infixing,    ' 
Cuutempt  his  scornful  p^pective  did  lend  me. 
Which  warp*d  the  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
Scam*d  a  fair  colour,  or  espress'd  it  stoVn ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  Thence  it  came, 

die,  whom  all  men  pnds'd,  and  whom  myself, 
I  have  loet,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

Ximg.  Well  ezcus*d : 

That  thou  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  avray 
Fratn  the  great  atept  I  But  love,  that  comes  too  late. 
Like  a  ifwiuiBeful  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  grvat  setidsr  turns  a  sour  ofence. 
Crying  Thafft  good  that's  gone :  our  noh  fiiulti 

*  Ce.  Orunlotcrrupted  rain. 


Make  trivial  price  of  serious  tilings  we  have, 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  tlieir  grave : 
Oft  our  displeasures,  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  tlieir  dust : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done. 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  lier. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudh'n  : 
The  main  consents  are  had  ;  and  here  well  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Count.  Which  better  than  the  first,  O  dear  heaven, 
bless! 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease ! 

Laf,  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you. 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daughter, 
That  she  may  quickly  come.  —  By  my  old  beard, 
And  every  hair  that's  ou*t,  Helen,  that's  dead. 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this, 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  saw  upon  her  finger. 

JBer.  Hers  it  was  not. 

Xfng,   Now,  pray  you  let  me  see  it ;  for  mine  eye, 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fasten'd  to't  — 
This  ring  was  mine ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  tliis  token 
I  would  relieve  her :  Had  you  tliat  craft,  to  reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most  ? 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

I  hare  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Ber.  You  are  decdv'd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  it : 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingag'd  ^ :  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fully, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honoiu' 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd. 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again. 

Xmg*  Plutus  himself. 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine*^, 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science, 
Ihan  I  have  in  this  ring :  'twas  mine,  'twas  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you :  Then,  if  you  know. 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself, 
Confess 'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her :  she  call'd  the  saints  to  surety. 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(  Where  you  have  never  come)  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

Amg.  Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mine 
honour ; 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  fain  shut  out :   If  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman,  —  'twill  not  prove  so ;  — 
And  yet  I  know  not :  ^  thou  didst  hate  her  deadly^ 
And  she  is  dead ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
Mora  than  to  see  this  ring.  —  Take  him  away.  — 

[GuartU  seize  BaaraAU. 

*  In  the  lenic  of  unengaged.       *  The  i>hilo»<ii)licr*«  »tontt. 
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My  fore-past  prooft,  howe*er  the  matter  fall, 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity, 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.  —  Away  with  him ;  — - 
Well  sift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was. 

[ExU  Bs&TaAM,  guarded. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent,  Gracious  sovereign, 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not ; 
Here*8  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath  for  four  or  five  removes  7,  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it, 
Vanquish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know, 
Ts  here  attending :  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  important  visage ;  and  she  told  me. 
In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself. 

King,  [Reads.]  Ujxm  hit  many  protettations  to 
marry  me,  when  his  wife  W€U  dead,  I  blush  to  say  it, 
he  won  the.  Now  is  the  count  RousiUon  a  widower  ; 
his  i>oios  are  forfeited  to  me,  and  my  honour's  paid  to 
him.  He  stole  from  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  I 
follow  him  to  his  country  fir  justice :  Grant  it  me,  0 
kmgi  in  you  U  best  Ues;  othertoise  a  seducer  fiou- 
rishes,  and  a  poor  maid  is  undone. 

Diana  C^pulct. 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and 
toll  him  » :  for  this,  I'll  none  of  him. 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
Lafeu, 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery. — Seek  these  suitors  :— 
Go,  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

[Exeunt  Gentleman,  and  some  attendants. 
I  am  afearid,  the  life  of  Helen,  lady. 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 

Count.  Now,  justice  on  the  doers ! 

Enter  Bketram,  guarded. 

King.  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  are  monsters  to 
you. 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship. 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry.  —  What  woman's  that  ? 

Re-enter  Gentleman,  with  Widow,  and  Diana. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

IVid.  I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  suffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  ceased,  without  your  remedy. 

King,  Come  hither,  count :   Do  you  know  these 
women  ? 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :   Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

J)ia.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife? 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

-Din.  If  you  shall  marry. 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine  ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  voh-s,  and  those  are  mine ; 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine ; 


'  Pwt.siagrt. 
*  Decease,  die. 


•  Pay  toll  for  him. 


For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  youn, 

That  she,  which  mairies  you,  must  many  me. 

Either  both,  or  none. 

Xo/*.  Your  reputation  [7o  Bsetrax.]  cornea  too 
■hort  for  my  daughter ;  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Ber.  My  lord,  thia  ia  a  fond  and  detperate  crm 
ture. 
Whom  sometime  I  have  Uugh*d  with:  let  your 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 
Tlum  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  01  to 
friend, 
TUl  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prove  your  ho* 

nour. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies ! 

2>tau  Good  my  lord. 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.  What  say'st  thou  to  her  ? 

Ber,  She's  impudent,  my  lord  ; 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp. ' 

Ditu  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  so, 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price  : 
Do  not  believe  him  :   O,  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity, 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.         He  blushes,  and  'tis  it : 
Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferred  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.     This  is  his  wife  ; 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Methought,  you  said. 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

Dia.  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument ;  his  heme's  ParoUes. 

Laf.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him? 

He's  quoted  s  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 
With  all  tlie  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd  s ; 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  tliis,  for  what  he'll  utter, 
That  will  spodc  any  thing  ? 

King.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yout^ 

Ber.  I  think,  she  has :  certain  it  is,  I  lik'd  her. 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me. 
Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  *  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine,    • 
Her  insnit  coining  with  her  modem  grace  ^, 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate  :  slie  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

■Dia.  I  must  be  patient ; 

You,  that  tum'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife^ 
May  justly  diet  me.     I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  lose  a  husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

^^'  I  have  it  noL 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  1  pray  you  ? 

Dia.  Sir,  much  like 

Tlie  same  upon  your  finger. 

1  Gamester,  when  applied  to  a  tanale,  then  maaat  aoonmon 
woman. 

•  Noted.  s  DaliaucbHL  *  Xjore. 

*  Her  Mdidtationcoaeurriiit  with  her  appeuaaceoTbelns 
oommon. 
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JR$tg,  Know  you  this  ring?  this  ring  was  his  of 

Dk,  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 
iW.  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  him, 
Out  of  a  casement. 
/Ms.  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 

Enter  PAaouxs. 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  do  confess,  the  ring  was  hers. 

Smg,  Too  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts 
you. 
Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of? 

Dia-  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ih^.  Tell  me,  stnah,  but  tell  me  true^  I  charge 
you, 
Not  fesring  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 
(Which,  on  your  just  proceeding,  1*11  keep  off,) 
By  hhn,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  ? 

Par,  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master  hath 
been  sn  honourable  gentleman ;  tricks  he  hath  had 
in  him,  which  gentlemen  have. 

Xmf.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose :  Did  he  love 
thb  woman? 

Par.  Taith,  sar»  he  did  love  her ;  But  how  ? 

Imf  .  How,  I  pmy  you. 

Psr.  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves  a 


rmg.  How  is  that  ? 

Pv,  He  loved  ber,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

King,  As  tfaou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave :  — 
What  an  equivocal  companion  is  this  ? 

Par,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's 
cmnmand. 

Lof,  He's  a  good  drum  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
ontor. 

Dm.  Do  you  know,  he  promised  roe  marriage  ? 

iW.  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I'll  speak. 

Xmg,  But  wflt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  know'st  ? 

Par,  Tes,  so  please  your  majesty ;  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  aa  I  said;  but  more  than  that,  lie 
krved  ber,  —  for  indeed  he  was  mad  for  her,  and 
tslked  of  Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  fhries,  and  I 
know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them 
St  that  lime,  that  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed ; 
sod  of  other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage, 
sod  things  that  would  derive  me  ill  will  to  speak  of, 
thcrdbre  I  will  not  speak  what  I  know. 

JCing,    Hkoa  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou 
csmt  iay  they  are  married :  But  thou  art  too  fine  in 
thy  evidence :  therefore  stand  aside  — 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  ? 

Dia,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

JHng.  Where  did  you  buy  it?  orwiiogaveityou? 

Dio.  It  waa  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 

rmg.  Who  lent  it  you? 

Dia,  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

JCmg.  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 

J!>iff.  I  found  it  not 

Mmg»  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways. 
Row  could  you  give  it  him  ? 

Dia,  I  never  gave  it  him. 

Laf,  This  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;   she 
goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

JTmg,  Thu  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

/Ha.  It  might  be  yours  or  hers  for  aught  I  know. 
Xiv.  Take  ber  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now  ; 
To  pnsoQ  with  her,  and  away  with  him.  — 
Unless  thou  teil'st  me  where  thou  hadst  this  ring. 
Thou  dicat  witUa  this  hour. 

I'll  never  tell  you. 


£ing.  Take  her  away. 

Dia*  1*11  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

Ain^.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer. 

Dia.  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man  'twas  you. 

JCing*    Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  him  ail  tliis 
while? 

Dia.  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty  ; 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  swear  to't. 
I'll  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life ; 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[PabiHng  to  Lafku. 

Xmg.  She  does  abuse  our  eare ;  to  prison  with  her. 

Dia.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.  —  Stay,  royal 
sir;  [Exit  Widow. 

The  jeweller,  that  owes  ^  the  ring,  is  sent  for. 
And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord, 
¥rho  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  himself. 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  thinks  himself,  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd ; 
But  'twas  his  wife  who  then  became  with  child : 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Re-erUer  Widow,  vnth  Hklcxa. 

KtTtg.  Is  there  no  e;[orcisi 

Beguiles  the  true  office  of  mine  eyes  ? 
Is't  real,  that  I  see  ? 

Hd,  No,  my  good  lord ; 

"lis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see. 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  botli ;  O,  panlon ! 

HeL  O,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wondrous  kind.     There  is  your  ring, 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter ;  This  it  says, 
Whenjrom  nty  finger  you  can  get  this  ringf 
And  are  by  me  with  child^  &c.  —  This  is  done  : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 

Ber.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  tliis 
clearly, 
I'll  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

HeL  It  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  mitrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you  !  — 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  ? 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  weep  anon  : 
—  Good  Tom  Drum,  [To  Parollks.]  lend  me  a 
handkerchief:  So,  I  thank  thee :  wait  on  me  home, 
111  make  sport  with  thee :  Let  thy  courtesies  alone, 
They  are  scurvy  ones. 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story  know. 
To  msJce  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow :  — 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uncropped  flower, 

[To  DlAKA. 

Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  111  pay  thy  dower ; 
For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  thy  honest  aid, 
Thou  kept'st  a  wife,  herself,  thyself  a  maid.  — 
Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less. 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express : 
AU  yet  seems  weU  ;  and  if  it  end  so  meet, 
Tlie  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet. 

[F/ouruA. 

Adwsndng. 

Tlie  Hngi  a  beggar,  now  the  play  is  done  : 
All  is  well  ended,  if  this  ntit  be  won. 
That  you  expreu  content ;  wldch  we  wUl  pay, 
With  strjfiB  to  pUate  you,  day  exceeding  day  : 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  parts  ' 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

[Exeuftt* 

7  (.  e,  Tkks  our  parts,  tupport  and  doftnd  vu. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED 


A  LoEO. 

CHaisTOPHKa   SLTtO  drunken   Tinker,^  Permmsm 
Iloateis,  Page,  Plajen,  Huntsmen  and  \the  Indue- 
oiktr  Servants  amending  on  the  Lord.  J  turn* 

Baptivta,  a  rich  GttUUmnn  of  Padua. 
Vf  iK'BMTio,  an  old  Gmtltman  cf  Pisa. 
LucENTio,  Son  to  Vincentio,  in  lave  vpOk  Bianca. 
PrraucHio,  a  GtnUeman  tf  Verona,  a  Sukor  to  Ka.- 
tharina. 

UOMMMO,  }  *'*^  '•  "'^^ 

SCENEt  tometimes  in  Padua  ;  and 


TaAvio, 

BlOlfDBLLO, 


} 


Servantt  to  Luccntio. 


0*^^}*'^*'^  '*»  Pctruchio. 

PanAiiT,  on  oU  FeUow  tei  up  to  pmomaie  Yinocntio 

KATBAaurA,  ike  Skrew  ;  1  /,^.,^^^  .    «.«•«** 
BiAKCA,  ker  Sitter,  J  ^««*'««  ^  Baptirta. 

fridowm 

Tailor,   Haberdasher,   and    Servants  aiiendimg    as 
BapdataoRd  Petmchio. 


sometimes  m  Preuchio  «  House  in  the  Ckmntry. 


INDUCTION. 


SCENE  I.  —  ne/ore  an  AUhouv  on  a  Heath. 

Enter  Hoarcss  and  Slt. 

Sly*  1*11  phecse  *  jou  in  faith. 

HoM»   A  pair  of  stocks  jou  rofnw ! 

Slu,  Y*aiv  a  bafggage ;  tlie  Slies  are  no  roguci : 
Look  in  the  chronicles,  we  came  in  with  Richard 
Conqueror.  Therefore  paucas  paUabria ' ;  let  the 
world  slide :  Sessa  /  > 

Host*  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  have 
bunt? 

Sfy»  No,  not  a  denier :  Go  by,  says  Jeronimy  ;  — 
Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.  < 

Host,  I  know  my  remedy ;  I  must  go  fetch  the 
thirdborough.  ^  \EiU. 

Sfy.  Third  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  1*11  an- 
swcr  him  by  law  :  1*11  not  budge  an  inch,  boy ;  let 
him  oocne,  and  kindly. 

[Lies  down  on  the  ground,  andfiUs  asleep. 

Wind   Horns.      Enter  a  hard  from  huniing,  uiith 
Huntsmen  and  Servanis** 

f^ord.  Huntman,  I  charge  thae,  tender  well  my 
bounds: 
Bracb*  Merriman,  —  the  poor  cur  u  emboas*d  f,  — 

*  llMt  or  knock.  ■  Few  word*.  >  Be  qul«(. 

*  Thit  line  and  mt»|i  of  S|«iiuh  la  ii«m1  in  )nirlc>Miue  from 
•a  oid  pUr  called  Hipmnjnoo,  or  the  }««nuh  lYajtrdir. 

^  An  nfllecr  whoM  sutborlfy  t<qu4U  Uut  of  a  craittalila. 

*  BMrh.  r  SCraiiK^L 


And  couple  Clowder  with  the  dcep-moath'd  Imch 
Saw*st  tliou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  tlie  hedge  corner,  in  the  coldest  fault  ? 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  Hun.  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  roy  lord!  ; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  to-day  pick*d  out  the  dullest  scent : 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord,  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fic«t. 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  doaen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

1  Hun.   I  will,  my  lord* 

Lord.  What*s  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk?  Scvi, 
doth  he  brcatlie? 

2  Hun.   He  breathes,  my  lord:  Were  be   mat 

wara*d  with  ale. 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord.  O  monstrous  beast !   how  like  a  swine  ba 
Ues! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  ioi^i^:  > 
Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  tliis  drunken  man.  -.— ^ 
Miliat  tliink  you,  if  he  were  convey  *d  to  bed, 
Wrapp*d  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  upon  hn  lia|eeT% 
A  roost  delidous  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakc«» 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1  Hun.  Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  cboiMr. 

S  Hun.  U  would  icem  strange  unto  htm  wlien  l«« 

;d. 
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Latd.  Evea  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthlen 

Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest :  — 

Cany  htm  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber, 

And  bang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures : 

Balm  hu  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters, 

And  burn  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet : 

Pkvcure  me  muaick  ready  when  he  wakes, 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 

And  if  be  cfaanoe  to  q>eak,  be  rudy  straight, 

Andt  with  a  low  submisdve  reTerence, 

Say,  —•  What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 

Let  oae  attend  htm  with  a  silver  bason. 

Full  of  raae-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowen ; 

Annlhrr  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper. 

And  aay,  —  WiUt  plnae  your  lordship  cool  your 


Sonae  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit. 
And  aak  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horK, 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Pcnuade  him  tint  he  hath  been  lunatick ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  is,  — say  that  he  dreams. 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
Tins  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty.  > 

1  UttJi.  My  loid,  I  warrant  you,  well  play  our 
part. 
As  he  shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence^ 
He  is  DO  leas  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lar4.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  cSSce  when  he  wakes.  — 

{Sowu  bear  out  Slt.     A  trumpH  wundi> 
SUrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds :  — 

[Exit  Servant 
Belike^  aome  noble  g^tlemen ;  that  means, 
TkmTcUiiig  aome  journey,  to  repoae  him  here.  — 

Be-tntera  Servant 

How  now  ?  who  is  it  ? 

An  it  please  your  honour, 
that  odfer  service  to  your  lordship. 
Bid  them  come  near:  — 

fnter  Flayers. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
.  We  thank  your  honour. 
Do  you  intend  to  stey  with  me  to-night  ? 
.  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept  our  duty. 
With  all  my  heart.  —  This  fellow  I  re- 


I 
/ 


he  play'd  a  fanner's  eldest  son ;  — 
Twaa  wfaere  you  woo*d  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 
I  have  fofgot  your  name ;  but  sure  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  perform'd. 
1  FU^*  I  think,  *twas  Soto  that  your  honour 


Vairdm  *T1s  very  true ;  —  thou  didst  it  excellent. 
Wen,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time ; 
The  nitbcr,  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand, 
Whcsvia  your  cunning  can  assist  me  much. 
Hiefv  b  A  lord  will  besr  you  play  to-night : 
Bat  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 
Lilt,  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  jet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
Ton  break  into  aome  merry  passion. 
And  so  oflend  him  ;  for  I  tell  you,  sirs, 
U  yott  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient. 


1  Fiay»  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contain  our- 
selves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  antick  in  the  world. 

Zord.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery. 
And  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  house  affords.  — 

[Exeunt  Servant  and  Flayers. 
Sinah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page. 

[To  a  Servant* 
And  see  him  dreas'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber, 
And  call  him  —  madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love,) 
He  bear  himself  wiUi  honourable  action. 
Such  as  he  hatli  observ'd  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished  : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 
And  say — What  is*t  your  honour  will  command. 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife, 
May  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then  —  with  kind  embracements,  tempting 


And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom,  *- 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  oveijoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restored  to  health. 
Who,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar  t 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ; 
Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  convey*d. 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  despatch'd  with  all  the  baste  thou  canst ; 
Anon  1*11  give  thee  more  instructions.    ' 

[^£nf  Servontu 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace. 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband ; 
And  how  my  men  will  stiy  themselves  fW>m  laughter* 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant, 
1*11  in  to  counael  them :  haply  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  would  go  into  extremes. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  IL  ^  A  Bedchamber  in  the  Ijoard'iffmue. 

Slt  is  dUcovered  in  a  rich  nii^t-gownt  wUh  Attend- 
ants ;  tome  with  apparel,  oihert  with  baton,  ewer, 
and  other  appwrtenanoet.  Enter  Lord,  dretttd 
Uke  n  Servant* 

Sfy.  For  heaven's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 
1  Serv.  Will*t  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup 

of  sack? 
8  Serv.   Willt  please  your  honour  taste  of  these 

conserves? 
3  Serv.  What  raunent  will  your  honour  wearto-day? 
Sfy.  I  am  Christopher  Sly;  call  not  me — honour, 
norlordship :  I  never  drank  sack  in  my  life ;  and  if 
you  give  me  any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of 
beef :  Ne'er  adc  me  what  raiment  I'll  wear ;  fcr  I 
have  no  more  doublete  than  backs,  no  more  stock- 
ings than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  feet ;  nay, 
sometimes,  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as 
my  toes  look  through  the  over-leather. 

Lord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your 
honour! 
O,  that  a  mighty  man  of  such  descent, 
oi  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem. 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit ! 
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Siy.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad  ?  Am  not 
I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath ; 
by  birth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by 
transmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by  present 
profession  a  tinker  ?  Ask  Marian  Hacket,  the  fat 
ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she  say 
I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale, 
score  me  up  for  the  lyingest  knave  in  Christendom. 
What,  I  am  not  bestraught  9 ;  Here's 

1  SerV'   O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

2  Serv*  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants 

droop. 
Lard.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun 

your  house, 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy. 
O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment, 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams : 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  musick?  hark  !  Apollo  plays, 

[Musick. 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  ?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk ;  we  will  bestrew  the  ground : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp*d, 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking  ?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  morning  lark :   Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 
1  Sen.    Say,  thou  wilt  course;  thy  greyhounds 

are  as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 
S  Serv.  Dost  thou  love  pictures?  we  will  fetch 

thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook : 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid ; 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breatli, 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

S  Serv.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 

wood; 
Scratching  her  feet  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds : 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord  : 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Serv.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for  thee. 
Like  envious  floods,  o*er-ran  her  lovely  face. 

Site  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sli/.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  such  a  lady  ? 
Or  do  I  dream  ?  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  ? 
I  do  not  sleep ;  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ; 
I  smell  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  Uiings : — 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sly.  — 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight : 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o*the  smallest  ale. 

2  Serv.  Will't  please  your  mightiness  to  wasli  your 

hands? 
[Servants  present  an  ewer,  bason,  and  Tiapkin. 

•Distracted. 


O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  rcstor'd  ! 
O,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are ! 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 

Sly.  Theae  fifteen  years !  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap. 
But  did  I  never  speaik  of  all  that  time? 

I  Serv,  O,  yes,  my  lord ;  but  very  idle  words :  — 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  diamber. 
Yet  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house ; 
And  say,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet  i, 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  seal'd  quarta : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

Sy.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house 

S  Serv.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no 
such  maid ; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckon'd  up,  — 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Fimpemell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  tbese^ 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sly.  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends . 

jil.  Amen. 

Sty.  I  thank  thee  ;  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  tfte  Page,  eis  a  lady,  vdth  MtendanUm 

Page.  How  fares  my  noble  lord  ? 
Sfy.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  for  here  is  cheer  enough. 
Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page.  Here,  noble  lord ;  What  is  thy  will  with  her? 
S7y.  Are  you  my  wif^  and  will  not  call  me  — > 
husband? 
My  men  should  call  me — lord ;  I  am  your  goodman 
Pag^.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  an 
husband; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 
SXy.  I  know  it  well :  — What  must  I  call  her  ? 
Zrord.  Madam. 

Sly.  Alice  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 
Lord,  Madam,  and  nothing  else;  so  lords  call 

ladies. 
£7y.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  have  dream'd, 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

Page.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Your  honour's  players,  hearing  ycMir  amend- 
ment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy. 
For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet ; 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frensy, 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment. 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly,  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  it :  Is  not  a 
commonty^  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumblings- 
trick  ? 

Page.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing  stufiT. 

%.  What,  household  stuff? 

Page.  It  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sly.  Well,  we'll  see't :  Come,  madam  wife,  sit 
by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er 
be  younger.  [  They  tit  doyrn. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Ptadua.     ApubUcFlace. 

Enter  Lucbmtio  ani  Tramio. 

Lme*  TVuiOj  since — for  the  great  desire  I  had 
Tb  ace  fair  Fklua,  nunery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arrir'd  for  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pteasant  garden  of  great  Italy : 
Andy  by  my  fiuher's  lore  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Most  trusty  serrant,  well  approT*d  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe^  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious  ^  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffidc  through  the  world, 
Mncentio,  come  of  the  BentivoUi. 
Mnccntio,  his  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serre  all  hopes  conceived, 
To  deck  hia  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  tbetetore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study, 
llrtoe,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  s^iply,  that  treats  of  happiness 
Bt  Tiitue  'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 
Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left, 
And  am  to  Padua  come :  as  he  that  leaves 
A  sImIIow  plash  \  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep 
And  wkb  satiety  sei^  to  quench  his  thint. 

Tra.  Jft  perdonate  ^  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  younelf ; 
Gfad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 
To  sack  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  viftae,  and  tUs  morsl  discipline, 
Let's  be  DO  atoidu,  nor  no  stocks,  I  prsy ; 
Or  so  devole  to  Aristotle's  checks^ 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  aljur'd : 
Talk  Icgick  with  acquaintance  that  you  have, 
And  pmccise  rfaeiofic  in  your  common  talk : 
Moai^  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you ; 
The  matbematicks  and  the  metaphysicks, 
FaQ  to  tfacm,  as  you  find  your  stoinadi  serves  you : 
Ko  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ;  — 
In  fafici;  sir,  study  what  you  most  aflTcct. 

Lme.  Gmmerdcs,  Tranio»  well  dost  thou  advise. 
lA  BJoiMJelhs  thou  wert  come  ashore. 
We  could  aft  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging  fit  to  entertain 
Sock  ftioMk,  as  time  in  Fkdua  shall  beget. 
Baft  stay  a  while :  What  company  is  this? 

r,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 


Emter  BArrUTA,  KATHAaiKA,  BXAMCA,  GasMio,  Ofld 
HoBTKirsio.     LucxNTip  and  Teamio  Hand  aside, 

Bmp,  Gentlemen,  imp6itune  me  no  further. 
Far  DOW  I  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  know ; 
That  is,  —  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter, 
Drfofv  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder: 
If  ntber  of  you  both  love  Katharine, 
Bccanse  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Law  sImU  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Grt.  To  cart  her  rather:  She's  too  rough  for  me:— 
Tbcrre,  there  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife  ? 

JTolA.  I  pny  you,  sir,  [To  Bap.]  is  it  your  will 
To  make  •  sisie  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ? 


•  I 


*  Small  fiicce  of  water. 

*  Hsrdi  nalan 


Hot.  Mates,  maid !  how  mean  you  that  ?  no  mates 
for  you, 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kath,  I'iaith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear ; 
I  wis  7,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

Hot,  From  all  such  devils,  heaven  deliver  us  ! 

Gre,   And  me  too. 

IVa.  Hush,  master !  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Lttc,  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  TVanio. 

Tra,  Well  sud,  master ;  mumi  and  gase  your  fill. 

Bap,   Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,  —  Bianca,  get  you  in  : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  gurl. 

KaJth,  A  pretty  peat !  **  'tis  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,  —  an  she  knew  why. 

Bian,  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent.  — 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe ; 
My  books,  and  instruments,  shall  be  my  company ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc,  Hark,  Tranio !  thou  mayst  hear  Minerva 
speak.  [Aside* 

Hor,  Signior  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  strange  ? 
Sorry  am  I,  that  our  good  will  effects 
Bianca's  grief. 

Grt,  Why  will  you  mew  9  her  up, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  ? 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  content  ye ;  I  am  resolv'd :  — 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [Exit  Biamca. 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  musick,  instruments  and  poetry. 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.  —  If  you,  Hortensio, 
Or  signior  Gremio,  you,  —  know  any  such, 
Prefer  them  hither;  for  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  libersl 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing  up ; 
And  so  farewell.     Katharine,  you  may  stay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.    [Exit, 

Kath,  Why,  and  I  trust,  I  may  go  too ;  May  I 
not? 
What  shall  I  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  belike, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave?  [Exii, 

Gre,  You  may  go  to  the  devil ;  your  gifts »  are 
so  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Our  love  is 
not  so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails 
together,  and  fiut  it  fairly  out ;  our  cake's  dough  on 
both  sides.  Farewell :  —  Yet,  for  the  love  I  bear 
my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a 
fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein  she  delights,  I 
will  wish  him  to  her  father. 

Hot.  So  will  I,  ugiiior  Gremio:  But  a  word,  I 
pray.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never 
brook'dparle,  know  now,  upon  advice  «,  it  touchcth 
us  both,  —  that  we  may  yet  again  have  access  to 
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our  fair  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals  in  Bianca's 
love,  —  to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  'specially. 

Gre,  Wbat*8  that,  I  pray? 

Hot,  Marrj,  nr,  to  get  ft  husband  for  her  sister. 

Ore*  A  husband !  a  devil. 

Hot,  I  say,  a  husband. 

GVtf.  I  say,  a  devil :  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a  fool  to  be  married  to  her? 

Hor,  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience, 
and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  why,  man, 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could 
light  on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enough. 

(rir.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  oon(fition,  —  to  be  whipped  at  the 
high-cross,  every  morning. 

Hot.  *Faith  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  But,  come;  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  forth  friendly  main- 
tained, —  till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest  daughter 
to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free  fen-  a  hus- 
band, and  then  have  to*t  afresh.  —  Sweet  Bianca ! 
—  Happy  man  be  his  dole !  ^  How  say  you,  signior 
Gremio? 

Gre>  I  am  agreed :  and  'would  I  had  given  him 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  rid  ibe 
house  of  her.     Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gamio  and  Hoetkhsio. 

Tra.   [Advancing*]     I  pray,  sir,  tell  me,  -^  Is  it 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold? 

Xuc.  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true^ 
I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  see  !  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,  — 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was,  — . 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Master,  it  b  no  time  to  chide  you  now  ; 
Affection  is  not  rated  ^  from  the  heart : 
If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so,-— 
Redime  te  cajftum  quam  quea*  mmtmo. 

Luc.  Gramercies,  lad;  go  forward :  this  contents; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra*  Master,  you  look'd  so  longly^  on  the  maid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Luc.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
Such  as  the  daughter  ^  of  Agenor  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand. 
When  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  tlie  Cretan  strand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  you  not,  how  her 
sister 
Began  to  scold ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm. 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 

Xttc.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tra.  "Say,  then  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  his 
trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir ;  If  you  love  the  maid. 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.     Thus  it 
stands:  — 


'  Oaln  nr  lot 
*  LxMigingly. 


*  DriTen  out  bj  chidiog. 

*  Europik 


Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd. 
That,  till  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home  ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

Luc.  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  het  ? 

Tra.   Ay,  many,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  'tis  plotted. 

Xiic.  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

2Vti.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Luc,  Tell  me  thine  first 

Tra.  You  will  be  schoolmaster. 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That's  your  device. 

Luc,  It  is :  May  it  be  done  ? 

Tra.  Not  possible ;  For  who  shall  bear  your  part. 
And  be  in  Pkdua  here  Vincentio's  son? 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  fnends  ; 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc.   Basta  7 ;  content  thee ;  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  bouse ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces. 
For  man,  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus ;  — 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and  port  *,  and  servants,  as  I  should  t 
I  will  some  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pin. 
'Tis  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so :  —  Tranio,  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak  : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee  ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  you  need.        [  They  exeJiange  Aa6sta. 
In  brief  then,  sir,  sith  9  it  your  pleasure  is, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting  ; 
Be  terviceable  to  my  ton,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  sense,) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  1  love  Lucentio. 

Luc  Tranio»  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  adiieve  that  maid 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eye. 

Enter  Biomdxixo. 

Here  comes  the  rogue . —  Sirrah,  where  have  yen 
been? 
Bum.  Where  have  I  been  ?    Nay,  how  now,  when 
are  you? 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stoPn  your  doChes  ? 
Or  you  stol'n  his  ?  or  both  ?  pray,  what's  the  news ; 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  'tis  no  time  to  jeat. 
And  tfierefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  tiine. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on, 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  hb ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried  : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life  : 
You  understand  me  ? 
Bion.  I,  sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth  ; 
Tnuiio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  him ;  Would  I  were  so  too ! 
Tra.  So  would  I,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wbb 
after, — 


'  Til  enough. 


**  Show,  i^ipeanunGc 
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Thai  lAuentdo  indeed    had    Baptista*t    youngest 

daughter. 
But,  dmh, «-  not  formy  nke,  but  your  master's,  — 

You  use  your  mannera  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  com- 

paniet: 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  ail  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Xicc  Tmnio,  lei's  go :  — 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute ;  — 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :   If  tbou  ask  me 

why, — 
Safficetfa,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  II.  -^Before  Hortenaio*«  Souse, 

Enter  PxraucHio  and  Gaumio. 

FeL  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave, 
To  see  my  Inends  in  Fadua ;  but,  of  all. 
My  beat  beloved  and  improved  friend, 
Horteniio ;  and,  I  trow,  this  b  his  house :  — 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio  :  knock,  I  say. 

Gnu  Knock,  sir!  whom  should  I  knock?  is  there 
eny  nmn  has  rebnsed  your  worship  ? 

Pet*  ViUain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 

Grum  Knock  you  here,  sir  ?  why,  sir,  what  am  I, 
sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir? 

Pa  ViUain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  1*11  knock  your  knave*s  pate. 

Cm.  My  master  is  grown  quanelsome :  I  should 
knock  you  &Bt, 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst 

iVc  Will  it  not  be? 
'Fattfa,  simh,  an  you*ll  not  knock,  1*11  wring  it ; 
111  tiy  bow  you  can  »ol,/c,  and  sing  it. 

[He  wringi  Gauauo  by  the  eon, 

Gru.  Help,  masten,  help !  my  master  is  mad. 

i^  Norw,  knock  when  I  bid  you :  sinah !  villain! 

Enier  HoKTixsia 

Her.  How  now?  what*8  the  matter?  —  My  old 
Iriend  Grumio?  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio !  — 
How  do  yoa  all  at  Verona? 

Ba*  Sgnior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the 
Iny  ?  Cam  htiio  U  core  bene  Irwaio,  may  I  say. 

Hor.  jU§a  noHra  com  bene  venMto, 
Jieito  komarato  aignor  mio  Petruchio, 
Rae^Gnnnio»  rise ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gns.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'leges  9  in  Latin. 
—  If  tins  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his 
aervioa^  —  Look  you,  sir,  —  he  bid  me  knock  him, 
and  rap  him  aoundly,  sir :  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  ser- 
vaat  to  oae  hb  master  so;  being,  periiaps,  (for  aught 
I  see,)  two-and-thiity,  —  a  pip  out? 
Whom,  'would  to  heaven  I  had  well  knock'd  at  first, 
T>icn  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

Pei.   A  senseless  villain  —  Good  Hortensio, 
I  bade  tbe  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Grm.  Knock  at  the  gate? — O  heavens! 
Spake  you  not  these  words  plain  •—  SirraA,  knotk 


Mop  me  hertf  knock  me  weff,  and  knock  me  toundfy  f 
And  oome  you  now  with  --knocking  at  the  gate  ? 

Pet»  Sunh,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 

Hot,  Petiuchio,  patience ;  IamGrumio*spledge: 
Why,  thia  ft  heavy  chance  Hwiit  him  and  you ; 
Your  aarient,  trusty,  pleaaant  servant  Grumio^ 


And  tell  me  now,  sweet  fnend,  —  what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Psdua  here,  from  old  Verona? 

Pet,  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  further  than  at  home. 
Where  small  experience  grows.     But,  in  a  few, 

Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me : 

Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceased ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  mase. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home. 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

ffor,  Petruchio, shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favour'd  wife? 
Thou*dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  III  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  very  rich :  ^but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  ru  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet,  Signior  Hortensio,  *twixt  such  friends  as  we. 
Few  words  suffice :  and  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio*s  wife, 
(  As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  Mras  Florentius*  love  >, 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates*  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
Affcction*s  edge  in  me  ;  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adiriatick  seas : 
I  oome  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 
^  Gru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  is  :  Why,  give  him  gold  enough  and  many 
him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet  baby  -* ;  or  an  old  trot 
with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  bead  :  why  nothing  cornea 
amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 

Hot.  Petruchio,  since  we  have  8tepp*d  thus  far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest. 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous : 
Brought  up  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  fault  enough,) 
Is,  —  thist  she  is  intolerably  cunt. 
And  shrewd,  and  fro  ward  ;  so  beyond  all  measure, 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's 
effect: — 
Tell  me  her  father*s  name,  and  *tis  enough ; 
for  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  father  is  Bapista  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman  : 
Her  name  is  Katharine  Minola, 
Renown*d  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet,  I  know  her  &ther,  though  I  know  not  her ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well :  — 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio^  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru.  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
lasts.  O*  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as  well  as  I 
do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do  little  good 
upon  him ;  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  score 
knaves,  or  so:  why,  that's  nothing;  an  he  begin 
once,  he*ll  rail  in  his  ropo-tricks  ^  I'll  tell  you  wlut, 
sir,  •—  an  she  stand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  ft 

*  See  the  ftory,  Va.SAot-A  Tkom$mmd  Noiahie  Thimgt. 
4  A  niMll  Imace  on  the  Utf  ofa  lace 

*  Abuiive  language 
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figure  in  her  face,  and  so  disfigure  her  with  it,  that 
she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see  withal  than  a  cat : 
You  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep  my  treasure  is : 
He  hath  tlie  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold, 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love  : 
Supposing  it  a  thing  imposuble, 
( For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehearB*d,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo*d, 
Therefore  this  order  «  liath  Baptista  ta*en ;  — 
That  none  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katliarine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

Gru.  Katliarine  the  curst ! 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst 

Hor.  Now  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  me  grace ; 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen  7  in  musick,  to  instruct  Bianca : 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Enter  GasMxo ;  wUh  him  Luckntio  disguised,  vntk 
books  under  his  arnu 

Gru.  Here's  no  knavery!  See ;  to  beguile  the 
old  folks,  how  the  young  folks  Uy  their  heads  to- 
getlier !  Master,  noaster,  look  about  you :  Who  goes 
there?  ha! 

Hor.  Peace,  Grumio ;  'tis  the  rival  of  my  love :  — 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru,  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[They  retire. 

Ore.  O,  very  well ;  I  have  perused  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her ; 
You  understand  me:  — over  and  beside 
Signior  Bapista's  liberality, 

1*11  mend  it  with  a  largess :  —  Take  your  papers  too. 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum*d ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself. 
To  whom  they  go.     What  will  you  read  to  her? 

Lite.  Whate'er  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  you. 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assur'd,) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place ; 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  sucessful  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Gre.  O  this  learning  !  what  a  thing  it  is ! 

Gnt.  O  this  woodcock  !  what  an  ass  it  is  ! 

Pet.  Peace,  sirrah. 

Hor,  Grumio,  mum  !  —  Save  you,  signior  Gre- 
•  mio! 

Gre.   And  you're  well  met,  signior  Hortensio. 

Trow  you. 
Whither  I  am  going  ?  —  To  Baptista  Minola, 
I  promis'd  to  enquire  carefully 
About  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca : 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  liave  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man  :   for  learning,  and  behaviour. 
Fit  for  her  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry. 
And  other  books,  —  good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 

Hor.  'Tis  well :  and  1  have  met  a  gentleman, 
Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  musician,  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 
So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
'-"  fair  Bianca,  so  belov'd  of  me. 


TheM  ni«Miiret. 


^  VotcA 


Gre.  Belov'd  of  me,  —  and  tliat  my  deeds  shall 
prove. 

Gru.   And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.  [Aade. 

Hor.   Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love  • 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agreement  firom  us  to  his  liking. 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well :  — 
Hortensio,  liave  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Pet.  I  know ;  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  scold ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  ?     What  countr)-- 
man? 

Pet.  Born  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Gre.  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 
strange: 
But,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't  I  pray  you  ; 
Yoo  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild-cat  ? 

Pet.  Will  I  Uve? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

[jlside. 

Pet.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  ? 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  ? 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds, 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Loud  'larums,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets*  dang  ? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue ; 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  ear. 
As  will  a  chesnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tush !  tush  !  fear  boys  vrith  bugs,  b 

Gru.  For  he  fears  none. 

[AtkU, 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arriv'd. 
My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours. 

Hor.  I  promis'd  we  would  be  contributors. 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  so  we  will ;  provided,  that  be  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[Amde. 

Enter  Travio,  braveiy  appareltdi  and  BiOKnxixo. 

TVa.  Gentlemen,  save  you !  If  I  may  be  bcdd. 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minola  ? 

Gre.  He  that  has  tlie  two  fair  daughters :  —  is*t 
[Aside  to  Teanio.]  he  you  mean  ? 

Tra.  Even  he.     Biondello  ! 

Gre.  Hark  you,  sir ;  You  mean  not  her  to 

Tra.   Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir ;   What  have  y<>u 
to  do? 

Pet    Not  her  that  chides,  Mr,  at  any  hand»  I  pm* . 

Tra.  I  love  no  chiders,  sir :  —  Biondello,  lei's 
away. 

Luc.  Well  begun,  Tranio.  [^^&^. 

Hor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go  ;  — 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  tslk  of,  yea,  or  no  ? 

Tra.   An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 

*  Fright  boy«  with  bugbean. 
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Grt.  No;  if,  Hitbout  mora  words,  you  will  get 

you  hence. 
7Va.  Why,  nr,  I  pray,  an  not  the  straets  as  free 
For  mey  as  for  you  ? 

Gre,  But  so  is  not  slie. 

7V«.   For  what  reason,  I  beseech  you  ? 
Gre.   For  this  reason,  if  you*U  know,  — 
That  she's  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 
Mar.   That  she*s  the  chosen  of  signior  Hortensio. 
TVs.   Softly,  my  masten !  if  you  be  gentlemen, 
I>o  me  thb  right,  —  hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptists  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown  ; 
And,  were  his  daughter  fiurer  than  she  is, 
She  may  more  suitora  hare,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Lcda*8  dau|^iter  had  a  thousand  wooers ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  &ir  Bianca  hare : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lucentio  shall  make  one, 
Uxough  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 
Gr€»  What !  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 
Sir,  give  him  head ;  I  know  hell  prove  a 
jadeu 
Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words  ? 
Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  to  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista*s  daughter  ? 

7Va»  Ko^  sir ;  but  hear  I  do^  that  he  hath  two ; 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue, 
A«  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 
Jtt.  Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 


Luc 

PH. 
ffor. 


Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides*  twelve. 

Pet.  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  insooUi ;  — 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for, 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors ; 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man, 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra,  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  Uie  ice,  and  do  this  feat,  — - 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,  —  whose  bap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  ingrate. 

Hot,  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  con- 
ceive; 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

Tra.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack  :  in  sign  whereof 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon, 
And  quaflr  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health ; 
And  do  UM  adversaries  do  in  law,  — 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 

Qm.  Bion.  O  excellent  motion  !  Fellows  ^,  let's 
be  gone. 

Hot.  The  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so ;  — 
Petruchio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  venuto. 

[£xeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I jt  Room  tn  Baptista'<  House. 

Enter  KATHAaiNA  and  Biahca. 

',  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong 


Good 

yoursdl^ 

To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  sUtb  of  me : 
Tfaatt  I  disdain ;  but  lor  these  other  gawdn  % 
Uabind  my  bands,  111  pull  them  off'  invaelf, 
Or,  what  you  will  command  me,  will  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Math,  or  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Wbam  tboa  lov*it  best :  see  thou  dissemble  not. 
Man.   Bdiere  me^  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
I  never  yet  beheld  that  qiedal  fi^e 

I  eoald  ftncy  more  than  any  other. 
Minion,  tboa  liest  %  Is*t  not  Hortensio  ? 
If  you  affect  *  him,  sister,  here  I  swear, 
I'll  plead  for  you  mysdf,  but  jrou  shall  have  him. 

Kiaik.  O  then,  belike,  you  lancy  riches  more  ; 
You  win  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fiur. 

Bian.  Is  it  fisr  him  tou  do  envy  me  so? 
Ns V,  then  you  jest ;  and  now  I  well  perceive. 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while  : 
I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 
JTaiA.   Ifthatbejest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strikes  her* 
Snier  BArruTA. 
B^.  Why,  how  now,  dame !  whence  grows  this 
insolence? 
B>anca,  stand  aade ;  — poor  girl !  she  weeps :  — 
Go  ply  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  with  her.  — 
For  «hame^  thou  hilding  <  of  a  devilish  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee  ? 
Whm  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 
*  I'r.Aiav  imiamniti        >  hawt.       *  A  woithlcsi  womsn. 


JToM.  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I'll  be  rereng'd. 

[Flies  after  Biakca. 
Bap.  What,  in  my  sight  ?  —  Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[Exit  BlAMCA. 

Eiath.  Will  you  not  sufiTer  me?   Nay,  now  I  see, 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband ; 
I  must  dance  barefoot  on  her  wedding-day. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell. 
Talk  not  to  me ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[ExA  KATUAaiNA. 

Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Gauiia,  with  Lucbktio  m  the  habit  <f  a 
mean  mani  Pxtruchio,  iiaCA  Hoktiksio  as  a 
mumaan ;  and  TaAKio,  tiatA  Biohdkllo  bearing 
a  lute  and  books. 

Gre.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptiata. 

Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio:    save 
you,  gentlemen ! 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir !  Pray,  have  you  not  a 
dau^ter 
Call'd  Katharina,  fair,  and  virtuous  ? 

H^  I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  call'd  Katharina. 

Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pet.  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio ;  gire  me 
leave.  — 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
That,  —  hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit. 
Her  aAbility,  and  bashful  modesty. 
Her  wondrous  qualities  and  mild  behaviour,  — > 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 

*  Companiona. 
R  4 
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Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witne« 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[Pre$enHttg  HoanNsio. 
Cunning  in  musick,  and  the  mathematicks, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong ; 
His  name  is  Lido,  bom  in  Mantua. 

Bdp,  You*re  welcome,  sir;    and  he,  for  your 
g^ood  sake: 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,  —  this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pel.  1  see,  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  dse  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

J9ap.   Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
AThenoe  are  you,  sir  ?  what  noay  I  call  your  name  ? 

Pet'   Petruchio  is  my  name ;  Antonio*s  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bt^  I  know  him  well:  you  are  welcome  for 
his  sake. 

Gre»  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray. 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 
Baccare !  ^  you  are  marvellous  forward. 

Ptfl.  O,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio;  I  would 
fain  be  doing. 

Gre.  J  doubt  it  not,  sir ;  but  you  will  curse  your 
wooing.  -^— 
Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of 
it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that  have 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  I  freely 
give  unto  you  Ihis  young  scholar  [PreseTiiing  Lu- 
cxxno.]  that  hath  been  long  studying  at  Rheims : 
as  cunmng  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages, 
as  the  other  in  munck  and  mathematicks :  his  name 
is  Cambio ;  pray,  accept  his  service. 

Bap,  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio :  wel- 
come, good  -Cambio.  —  But,  gentle  sir,  [  To  Tax- 
mo.]  methinics  you  walk  like  a  stranger;  May  I 
be  so  bold  to  fcriow  the  cause  of  your  coming  ? 

TVo.  Pardon  me,  ur,  the  boldness  is  mine  own ; 
That,  Ymng  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  mysdf  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca,  fair,  and  -virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  lister : 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  request,  — 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  *mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  iurcess  and  favour  as  the  resL 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument,  ' 
And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books : 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

iStop.  Lucentio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  I  pray? 

TVo.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;  son  to  Vinoeatio. 

Bap,  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir.  — 
Take  you  {^To  Hoa.]  the  lute,  and  you  [To  Luc] 

the  set  of  books. 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within  ! 

SiUer  a  Servant. 
Sirrah,  lead 

Thesegentlementomydaughters;  and  tell  them  l>oth. 
These  are  their  turors ;  bid  them  use  Uiem  well. 

[Exit  Servant^  tdth  HoaxxNsio,  Lucentio, 
and  BioMDKLLO. 

^  A  prorerbUI  exdamstion  then  in  um. 


We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchaid, 

And  then  to  dinner :  You  are  passing  welcome. 

And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet,  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  hasten 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well ;  and  in  him,  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  bettcr*d  rather  than  decreas*d : 
Then  tell  me,  —  if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  1  have  with  her  to  wife? 

Bap,  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands: 
And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pei.   And,  for  that  dowry,  I*U  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,  —  be  it  that  she  survive  me,  — 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever: 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap,  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtain'd. 
This  is,  —  her  love ;  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet,  Why,  that  is  nothing ;  for  I  tell  you,  fiuber, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury  : 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
5k>  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap.  Well  may*st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
speed! 
But  be  thou  arm*d  for  some  unhappy  words. 

Pei,  Ay,  to  the  proof;    as  mountains  are  tar 
winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 

Re-enter  HoavaNsio,  with  kit  head  broken. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend  ?  why  dost  thou  look 
so  pale? 

Hor.  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap,  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  mu- 
sician? 

Hor,  I  think,  she*U  sooner  prove  a  soldier ; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap,  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the 
lute? 

Hor,  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets  ^ 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit, 
Frett,  call  you  these  f  quoth  she:  /  *Ufume  with  them  : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  roe  on  the  bead. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way  ; 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while. 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute 
While  she  did  call  me,  —  rascal  fiddler. 
And — twangling  Jack ;  with  twenty  such  vUe  tcRoss 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet,  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench  ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did  : 
O,  how  I  long  to  Imve  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap,  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so 
fited: 

Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns.  — 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us ; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pet,   I  pray  you  do ;  I  will  attend  her  here,  •— 
[Exeunt  BArrisTA,  GasMio^  TaxMsov 
and  HoaTZNSio. 

»  A  ftret  In  mtuic  U  the  stop  which  csuns  or  rq^ulates  the 
vibration  of  the  string. 
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And  woo  her  with  mom  tpirit  when  the  comei. 

8«y,  ti»t  ibe  nil :  Why,  then  111  teU  her  plain, 

Sie  wigs  «  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 

Say,  that  the  frown :  1*11  say,  she  looks  as  clear 

As  morning  roses  newly  wash*d  with  dew  : 

Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 

Then  1*11  commend  her  solubility, 

Awl  say  —  she  utteieth  piercing  eloquence : 

If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks, 

As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 

If  she  deny  to  wed,  1*11  crave  the  day 

When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  manied.  — 

But  here  she  cornea;  and  now,  Petnichio,  speak. 

Enter  Katbaaiita. 

Goodi^norrow,  Kate ;  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 

jr»ik»  Well  hare  you  heard,  but  something  hard 
of  hearing; 
They  call  me  —  Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

iVe.  Tou  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  odl'd  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kata^  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kato-Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  daantias  are  all  cates ;  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation ;  — 
llcariiig  thy  mildness  prais'd  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
( Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs, ) 
Mysdf  am  mov*d  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

JUA.  Mov*d !  in  good  time :  let  him  that  mov*d 
you  hither, 
Rcnovc  you  hence :   I  knew  you  at  the  first. 
Too  were  a  moveable. 

/Vtf.  Why,  what's  a  moveable  ? 

JTmUk.  A  jotnt-stool. 

FH,  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

ITfaiA.  Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Ptt,   Alas,  good  Kate !  I  will  not  burden  thee  : 
F«^,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light,  — 

£itiL  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  catch ; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

rut.  Should  be  ?  should  bus. 

XaC*.  Well  ta*en,  and  like  a  buzsard. 

iVC   O,  slow-winged  turtle !  shall  a  buzsard  take 
thee? 

JTw/J^   Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzsard. 

Fitt*  Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  i*fiuth,  you  are  too 
angry. 

JTtdk.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

FleL   My  remedy  b  then  to  pluck  it  out. 

JTaHL  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

iVc:   Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear  his 


Inhts  taiL 

In  his  tongue. 

Nay,  come  again. 
Good  Kate ;  I  am  a  gentleman. 

That  ril  try. 

I  swear  1*11  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  again. 

MitiJL  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 

Pm,   A  herald,  Kate  ?  O,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

JTtdk.  What  is  your  crest  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 

PeL   A  oomblcas  cock,  so  Kate  ivill  be  my  hen. 

AViA.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a 

6 


•  A  degcnciate  cock. 


Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate»  come ;  you  must  not  look 
so  sour. 

XtUk,  It  is  my  fiishion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pei,  Why  here's  no  cmb:    and  therefore  look 
not  sour. 

ITath*  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet*  Then  show  it  me. 

Xath*  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

Pet,  What,  you  mean  my  face? 

Xath,  Well  aim*d  of  such  a  young  one. 

Pet.  Now,  by  saint  George,  I  am  too  young  for 
you. 

£aLh.  Yet  you  are  wither'd. 

Pet.  'Tis  with  cares. 

J.a/A.  I  care  not. 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth,  you  *hca.^ 
not  so. 

ITatk.  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go. 

Pet.  No>  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  passing  gentle. 
*Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen. 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar ; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  courteous ; 
But  slow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers: 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance. 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  wiU ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers. 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  a£fable. 
Why  docs  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  Kmp? 

0  slanderous  world !  Kate,  like  the  hazle-twig. 
Is  straight  and  slender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hasle-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk  :  thou  dost  not  halt. 

JTath,  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  command. 

Pet»   Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait? 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportful ! 

Jiath.  Where  did  you  study  all  this  goodly  speech? 

Pet.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

JTath.  A  witty  mother  !  witless  else  her  son. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wise? 

ralh.  Tes. 

Pit.  And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 
Thus  in  plain  terms :  —  Your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  your  dowry  *grccd  on  ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  wUl  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn  ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  born  to  tame  you,  Kate  ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild-cat  to  a  Kate 
Confonnable,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  father ;  never  make  denial  ; 

1  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Re-enter  BAmsTA,  Gexmjo,  and  Teamio. 

Bap.  Now, 
Signior  Petnichio :  How  speed  you  with 
My  daughter  ? 

Pet.  How  but  well,  sir  ?  how  but  well  ? 

It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in 
your  dumps  ? 

Xath.  Call  you  me,  daughter  ?  now  I  promise  you, 
You  have  show*d  a  tender  fatherly  regard, 
To  wiHh  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick  ; 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  witli  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 
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Tra. 


Pa. 


Pti.   Father,  'lis  thus,  —  jountelf  and  all  the  world, 
That  talk*d  of  her,  liave  talked  ami«  of  her ; 
If  she  be  currt,  it  b  for  policy : 
For  Bbe*t  not  ftoward,  but  modest  as  the  doTe ; 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  room  ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grisiel ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastitj : 
And  to  conclude,  —  we  have  'greed  so  well  together, 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Kallu   V\\  see  thee  haiig*d  on  Sunday  first. 

Gre.  Hark,   Petruchio !    she  says,  she'll  see  thee 
liang'd  fint. 

Is  tlds  your  speeding?   nay,  then,  good 
night  our  part ! 
Be  patient,  gentlemen ;    I  choose  her  for 
myself; 

If  she  and  I  be  pleas*d,  what's  that  to  you  ? 
Tis  bargain'd  *twixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
I  tell  you  'tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me  :   O,  the  kindest  Kate !  — 
She  hung  about  my  neck  ;  and  kiss  on  kiss 
She  vied  ?  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  she  won  roe  to  her  love. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate :   I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  *gainst  the  wedding-^y :  ^- 
Pkovide  the  feast,  frther,  and  bid  the  guests ; 
I  will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Bap*  I  know  not  what  to  say;  give  me  your 
hands; 
Heaven  send  you  joy,  Petruchio !  *tis  a  match. 

Gre,  Tra,   Amen,  say  we ;  we  will  be  witnesses. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu  ; 
I  will  to  Venice,  Sunday  comes  apace :  — 
We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kias  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o*  Sunday. 
[Exeunt  PrraucHio  and  KATHAaiVA,  teveraUjf. 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  dapp'd  up  so  suddenly  ? 

Jidp.  Gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  mercfaanCs  part. 
And  venture  nuuUy  on  a  despoate  mart. 

7V«.  *Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you  : 
*Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bap.  The  gain  I  seek  is  — quiet  in  the  match. 

Grt.  No  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter ;  — 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
J  am  your  neicbbour,  and  was  suitor  Ant, 

TVo.   And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thouf^hts  can  guess. 

Grt.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I . 

TVo.  Grey-beard !  thy  love  doth  frccse. 

Gre.  Skipper,  stand  bark ;  'tis  age  that  nourisheth. 

TVo.   But  youth  in  ladies*  eyes  that  flourisheth. 

Bap,  Content  you,  gentlemen ;    1*11  compound 
this  strife  : 
*Tis  deeds  must  win  the  prise ;  and  he,  of  both. 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower 
Shall  have  Bianca's  love*  — 
Say,  flgnior  Gremio,  what  can  you  assure  her  ? 

Gre.   First,  as  you,  know  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold  ; 
Batons,  and  ewetv,  to  lave  her  dainty  hands ; 
My  hangings  all  oS  Tyrian  Upestry : 
In  ivory  coffen  I  have  stuflTd  my  crowns ; 

T  TV»^ and  tevye  wste terns  st  csrJi>  new  ropeneJedhy 
^he  wore  brsgi 


In  cypress  chests  my  arra.%  counterpoints  •, 
Costly  apparel,  tents  and  canopi«rs. 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions,  boes'd  with  pi-arl. 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping  :  then,  at  my  fiwm, 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 
Six  score  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion* 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 
If  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine, 

Tra.  That,  only,  came  well  in Sir,  list  to  ror  ; 

I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son  : 

If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 

ril  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good. 

Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 

Old  signior  Gremio  hsa  in  Padua ; 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 

Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointure.*^ 

llluU,  have  I  pinch*d  you,  signior  Gremio  ? 

Grt.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year,  of  land  ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  mudi  in  all : 
That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  wg^My  '» 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles*  road :  «»«• 
What,  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  wgosy  ? 

TVo.   Gremio,  'tis  known,  my  lather  hath  no  less 
Than  three  great  argosies ;    besides  two  galliaaaes  ', 
And  twelve  tight  gidlies :  these  I  will  aasure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  tfaou  oflfer'st  next. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  have  ofier*d  all,  I  have  no  more  ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have ; 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  roe  and  mine. 

Tra>  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  tlie 
world. 
By  your  firm  promise ;  Gremio  is  out*vi«d. 

Bap.  I  must  oonlcss,  your  oflfcr  is  the  beat : 
And,  let  your  fiubcr  make  her  the  aMUfmnca, 
She  is  your  own ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me : 
If  you  should  die  before  him  where**  her  dower  ? 

TVti.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gre.  A  nd  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  aa  old? 

Bap.   Well,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  resolv'd :  <—  On  Sunday  next  you  know. 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  ■■siirencs  ; 
If  not,  to  signior  Gremio : 
And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  botlk 

Grt.  Adieu,  good  neighbour.  »-  Now  I  fear  tlM.« 
not; 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  fiuher  were  a  faol 
To  give  thee  all,  and  in  his  waning  age^ 
Set  foot  under  thy  table :  Tut!  a  toy! 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.     [E.nt, 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withse'd  hide  ' 
Yet  I  have  laced  it  with  a  card  id  ten.  * 
*Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good ;  — 
I  see  no  reason,  but  suppos'd  Luoentao 
Must  get  a  lather,  call'd  —  suppos'd  Vinceotiow 

[XjsC 

*  Covrrtnfi  ftir  beds ;  now  rsllcd  couaterpsaes. 

*  A  larfe  Btfrbsnti^lp. 
>  AvcHdarbunbcBVOfkedbothwIth 

*  The  bigbcst  card. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Roam  in  Baptists**  Hoiue. 

Enter  LucsNTio,  HoaTSMsio,  and  Bianca, 

Luc.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
I  lave  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
tier  aUter  Katharine  welcomed  you  withal  ? 

Hot,  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patnNMfla  of  beaTenly  harmony ; 
Then  gire  me  leare  to  have  prerogati?e ; 
And  when  in  musick  we  have  spent  an  hour, 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Xtic.  Preposterous  ass !  that  never  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  why  musick  was  ordain'd ! 
Was  it  not,  to  refiresh  the  mind  of  man, 
Afler  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
And  while  I  pause  serve  in  your  harmony. 

/Tor.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine. 

Bigt^  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  for  that  which  rerteth  in  my  choice : 
III  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times, 
But  IcoiB  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :  — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
His  lecCnre  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  tun'd. 

H^r*  You'll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune  ? 
[To  BiANCA.  —  HoaTKMsxo  retires, 

Imc*  TImI  wiU  be  never;  tune  your  instrument. 
Where  left  we  last? 


Hocibai  Simai*  I  kis  est  SSgeia  teOut  : 
Hie  stelerai  Priam  regia  ceisa  senis. 
Construe  them. 
Lac  J7ac  iftol,  as  I  told  you  before,  •--  SimciSf  I 
am   Loecntioy  ^  Aic  esif   son  unto   Vincentio  of 
FSaa,  —  Sgeia  UOus,  disguised  thus   to  get  your 
lof« ;  —  Hie  stOeratt  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes 
a  wDoiBg,  —  Priamd,  is  my  man  Tranio,  —  reg^h 
trtmng  my  port,  —  eeisa  jenif,  that  we  might  be- 
guile the  old  pantaloon.  > 
Her,  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

[Returtung* 

Hiwis.  Let's  hear; —  [HoanNsio/ifays. 

Ofye!  the  tieble  jars. 

£«c.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  aod  tune  again. 

iSbit.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :   Hac 

ih^  fiasMS,  I  know  you  not ;  Ate  rjf  Sigeia  teUuh  I 

trust  you  not ;  -^Hk  steUrat  Priami,  take  heed  he 

hear  na  not; — regia,  presume  not;  —  celsa  senist 


Hot.  Madam,  *tis  now  in  tune. 

Imc,  All  but  the  base. 

Har,  The  base  is  right ;    'tis  the  base  knave  that 


How  fiery  and  form-ard  our  pedant  is ! 

Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love  : 

Fed  scute  \  TU  watch  you  better  yet 

Bmn,   In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  1  mistrust. 

I.«c.   ftlistrua  it  not ;  for  sure,  JEacides 
Waa  Ajax,  ^  call'd  so  from  his  grandfatlier. 

BmH,   I  must  believe  my  master ;  else  I  promise 

yoUf 
]  Ujould  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt : 
Bot  let  it  resL  —  Now,  Lido,  to  you  :  -^ 

>  The  oU  coDy  In  Indian  frrec&  *  Pcdsnt 


Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 
Ifor.  You  may  go  walk,  [To  Luckntic]   and 
give  me  leave  awhile  : 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Luc*   Are  you  so  formal,  sir?  well,  I  must  wait, 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  deceiv*d, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous.  [jlwlf. 

Hor,  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrument, 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  the  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual, 
Hian  hath  beoi  taught  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  it  is  in  wridng,  fairly  drawn. 
Biaru  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
Har,  Yet  riaA  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bian*   [ReadsS\   Gam  ut  /  am,  the  ground  of  all 
accord, 
A  re,  to  plead  Hortensio*  s  passion  ; 
B  mi,  Bianca,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

C  faut,  that  loves  with  aU  affection ; 
D  sol  re,  one  diff,  tvw  notes  have  /; 
£  la  mi,  show  pity,  or  I  die. 
Call  you  tliis  —  gamut?  tut!  I  like  it  not : 
Old  fashions  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  nice. 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  invendons. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your 
books. 
And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up ; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding  day. 
Bian.   Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both ;  I  must  be 
gone.  [Exeunt  Bianca  and  Servant. 

Luc.  'Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to 
stay.  {Exit. 

Hor.  But  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant ; 
Methinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love :  — 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble. 
To  cast  thy  wand'ring  eyes  on  every  stale  ^, 
Seise  thee,  that  list :  If  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  II.  —  B^ore  Baptista'j  House, 

Enter  BAmsTA,   GasMio,  TaANio,  Katbabina, 
BiaMca,  Luckmtio,  and  Attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentio,   [To  Tkavzo.]   this  is 
the  'pointed  day 
That  Kattiarine  and  Petruchio  should  be  married. 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law  : 
What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  brid^^room,  when  the  priest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  ? 
What  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 

JCath.  No  shame  but  mine  :  I  must,  forsooth,  be 
forced 
To  give  ray  hand,  oppos'd  against  my  lieart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  « : 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
T  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  frantick  fool. 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour : 
5  Bait,  decoy.  •  Caprice,  inconstancy. 
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And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 
He*U  woo  a  thousand,  *point  the  day  of  marriage, 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banna ; 
Yet  neTcr  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo*d. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,  —  Lo^  there  it  wuid Petruduot  w^e^ 
J/k  wmM  ^ieaae  kim  come  and  marr^  her, 

TVa.  PMience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista,  too ; 
Upon  my  life,  Petruchio  means  but  well. 
Whatever  fortune  stays  htm  from  his  word  : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he*s  honest. 

XaiJL   *Wou]d  Katharine  had  never  seen  him 
though ! 
[Ejitt  wetmgtfiUowed  by  Biawca  and  otkert. 

Bap»  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 

Enler  Bioicdkllo. 

Bwu  Master,  master !  news,  old  news,  and  such 
news  as  you  never  heard  of ! 

Hop.  Is  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  be? 

IKoA.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petnichio*s 
coming? 

Bap,  Is  he  come  ? 

JNon.  Why,  no»  sir. 

Bap,  What  then? 

Biofu  He  is  coming. 

Bap,  When  will  he  be  here? 

IKon.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees  you 
there. 

Tra.  But,  say,  what :  —  To  thine  old  news. 

IKom.  Why,  Pelnichio  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat 
and  an  old  jerkin  ;  a  pair  of  boots  that  have  been 
candle-cases,  one  buckled,  another  laced;  an  old 
rusty  sword  ta*en  out  of  the  town  armory,  with  a 
broken  hilt  and  chapeless ;  with  two  broken  points : 
His  horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  the 
stirrups  of  no  kindred  :  besides,  possessed  with  the 
glanders,  and  like  to  mose  in  the  chine ;  troubled 
with  the  lampass,  infected  with  the  fashions  7,  full 
of  wind-galls,  sped  with  spavins,  raied  with  the 
yellows,  past  cure  of  the  fives  *,  stark  spoiled  with 
the  staggers,  begnawn  with  the  hots ;  swayed  in  the 
back,  and  shoulder-shotten ;  ne*er  legg'd  before, 
and  with  a  half-chock*d  bit,  and  a  head-elaU  of 
sheep's  leather;  which,  being  restrained  to  keep 
him  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst,  and 
now  repaired  with  knots :  one  girt  six  times  pieced, 
and  a  woman's  crupper  of  velure*,  which  hath  two 
letters  for  her  name,  lairly  set  down  in  studs,  and 
here  and  there  pieced  with  packthread. 

Bap,  Who  comes  with  him  ? 

BhtL.  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  ail  the  world  capari- 
soned like  the  hone ;  with  a  linen  stock  >  on  one 
leg,  and  a  kency  boot-hose  on  the  other,  gaitcrsd 
with  a  red  and  blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and  TV  kumeur 
offmrtSffaneiet  prided  in*t  for  a  feather :  a  monster, 
a  very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like  a  Orittian 
footboy,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra,  'Tb  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
fashion ; 
Yet  oAentimes  he  goes  but  mean  appareird. 

Bap*  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe'er  he  comes. 

iNon.  Why,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  be  cones? 
'  Fsiry. 

•  Vrro}  a  Jtrtweiw  la  hoftsi.  Hole  4IArint  tnm  the 
sirsnclct. 
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Who?  that  Petruchio  caine? 
Bap,  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 
Bion,  No»  sir ;  I  say,  hb  horse  comes  witli  ham 
on  his  back. 

Bap,  Why,  that's  all  one. 
Bian,  Nay,  by  saint  Jamy,  I  hold  yoo  a  penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  mora  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 

Enier  PBraucnio  and  Gbdmio. 

Ptt,  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who  ta  «t 
home? 

Bap,  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet,  And  yet  I  eome  not  wvlL 

Bap,  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra,  Not  so  weU  apparrU'd 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Ptt,  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 

But  where  is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride? 

Howdoes  my  father ?~Gcntle^methillks  you  fiown: 
And  wherefore  gaae  this  goodly  company ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  mooumcnt. 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ? 

B^p,  Why,  sir,you  know  this  is  your  weddiag-dBy: 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  a 
Now  sadder,  that  you  oone  so  unprovided. 
F^e !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  catato, 
An  ejro-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  dctain'd  you  ftom  your  wilc^ 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  youiaelf  ? 

Pet,  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  uA  hanb  to  bcavs 
Sufficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress  ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withaL 
But,  where  is  Kate?  I  stay  too  long  from  bcr ; 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  weie  at  churcb. 

Tra,  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrwcrent  I 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet,  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  I'll  visit  bo. 

Bap,  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  many 

Pet,  Good  sooth,  even  thus ;  therefore  have 
with  words; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  unto  my  dothes : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutramentB, 
*Twera  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myseUl 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you. 
When  I  should  bid  sood-mofrow  to  my  brids^ 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss? 

[EgeufU  Pnavciuo,GauMio,eiid  Bioimnxcw 

Tra.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  hb  aud  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  poesible» 
To  put  on  better  era  be  go  to  church. 

B^  I'll  after  him»  and  see  the  event  of  tfaisL 

[EiiL 
Tra,  But,  sir,  to  her  love  conccroeth  us  to  add 

Her  lather's  liking :  Which  to  bring  to  pMS, 

As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 

I  am  to  get  a  man,^  whate'er  he  be. 

It  skilb*  not  much ;  we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn,  — 

And  be  shall  be  Vtncentio  of  P!m ; 

And  make  assurance,  here  in  Pkdua, 

Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 

So  shall  you  quietly  ei^joy  your  hope. 

And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

L^,  Were  it  not  that  my  lellow-«clioolmwtar 

Doth  watch  Bianca%  steps  so  narrowly, 

*  aUttrrs. 
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good,  wipthintq,  to  iteal^our  marriage; 
once  peiibnn*d,  let  all  the  world  say, — no, 
111  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

TVa.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
Well  over-reach  the  grey-beard,  Gremio ; 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola ; 
The  quaint '  musician,  amorous  lido ; 
An  for  my  master's  sake^  Luoentia  — 

Se^^nter  Oanao* 

Signior  Gremio,  came  you  from  the  church  ? 

Gre.   As  willingly  as  e*er  I  came  from  school. 

TVa.  And  is  the  bride  and  brid^proom  coming 
home? 

Grt,  A  bridegroom,  say  you  ?  *tis  a  groom,  indeed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 

Tra.  Cuister  than  she  ?  why,  *tis  impossible. 

Gre.  Why,  he*s  a  deril,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 

TVs.  Why,  she*s  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil*s  dam. 

Grr.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 
I*n  teO  you,  sir  Lucentio :  When  the  priest 
Should  ask  —  if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 
jfyt  hjf  gog»-wountt  ({uoth  he;  and  swore  so  loud^ 
That,  all  amazed,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book : 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 
The  iiiad-bnin*d  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff^ 
That  down  mi  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  priest; 
Abw  lofar  them  up,  quoth  he,  ^any  Usi. 

TVa.  What  said  the  wench,  when  he  arose  again  ? 

Gre,  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  stamp'd, 
and  swore. 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cosen  him. 
But  after  manv  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine :  —  A  heaWh  quoth  he  ;  as  if 
He  bad  been  aboard  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :  —  Quaflfd  off  the  muscadel  \ 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  face ; 
Having  do  other  reason,  -— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerly. 
And  seem'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinking. 
Thb  done,  be  took  the  bride  about  the  neck  ; 
And  kiaa*d  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack. 
That,  aft  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame ; 
And,  after  me,  I  know  the  rout  is  coming  ; 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before  : 
Hark,  fasvk  !  I  hear  the  minstrels  play.      [ifirndt. 

Stder  PamocHio,  Katuakina,  Biakca,  BArnsTA, 
HoaTsvsio,  GauMiO)  and  Train. 

JVC  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for  your 
pains: 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
And  have  prepared  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 
And  theiefute  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Bap-  Is*t  posasible,  you  will  away  to-night  ? 

Fe€*  I  most  away  to-day,  before  night  come :  — 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business. 
You  woald  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honert  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  ibis  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife : 
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Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  must  hence,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 

7Va.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Pet.  It  may  not  be. 

Gre.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet,  It  cannot  be. 

Kath,  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet,  I  am  content. 

Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pet.  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay? 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kdth.  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 

Pet.  Grumio,  my  horses. 

Gtu.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oats  have  eaten 
the  horses. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
You  may  be  j<>gging,  whiles  your  boots  are  green  ; 
For  me.  Til  not  be  gone,  till  I  please  myself;  — 
'Tis  like,  you'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom, 
Hiat  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pet,  O,  Kate^  content  thee ;  pr*ythee  be  not  angry. 

Kath  I  will  be  angry :  What  hast  thou  to  do? 
Father  be  quiet :  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

Gre.  Ay,  nuurry,  sir :  now  it  begins  to  work. 

KtUh.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner  ;-i- 
I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  com- 
mand: — 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Be  mad  and  merry,  —  or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare^  nor  fret ; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  house. 
My  household  stuff,  my  field,  my  bam, 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 
That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.  —  Grumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon ;  we're  beset  with  thieves ; 
Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man  :  — 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 

Kate: 
I'll  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[ExetaU  PsTRucuio,  KATHAaiMA.imdGRUicio. 

Bap,  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gre.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with 
laughing. 

Tra,  Of  all  mml  matches,  never  was  the  like ! 

Lvc.  Mistress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  sister  ? 

Bian.  That  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly  mated. 

Gre.  I  warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  Kated. 

Bap,  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  and 
bridegroom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table. 
You  know,  there  wants  no  junkets  ^  at  the  feast  ;— 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place ; 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it? 

Bn^.  She  shall,  Lucentio.  —  Come,  gentlemen, 
let's  go.  {EMunt* 

^  DcUcacici 
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SCENE  l.^A  Hattin  Petruchio*«  Country  Houte. 

Enter  Geumio. 

Gru.  Fye,  fye,  on  all  tired  jadet,  on  all  mad 
masters !  and  all  foul  ways !  Was  ever  man  lo 
beaten  ?  was  crcr  man  so  rayed  ?  *  was  ever  man  so 
weary?  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  6re,  and  they 
are  coming  after  to  warm  them.  Now,  were  I  not 
a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeac 
to  my  teeth,  ere  I  should  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw 
me :  ^  But,  I,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall  warm 
myself:  for,  considering  the  wcatlier,  a  taller  man 
than  I  will  take  cold.     Holla,  hoa !  Curtis  ! 

Enter  Ccaris. 

Curt.  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice:  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  mayst 
slide  finom  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater 
a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fire,  good 
Curtis. 

Curt,  Is  my  master  and  his  wife  coming,  Grumio? 

Gru.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay :  and  therefore  fire,  fire  ; 
cast  on  no  water. 

Curt*  Is  she  to  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  ? 

Gnu  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  tiiis  firost; 
but,  thou  know*st,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and 
beast;  for  it  hath  tamed  my  old  master,  and  my 
new  mistress,  and  myself,  feUow  Curtis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool !  I  am  no  beast 

Gru,  Am  I  but  three  inches?  why,  thy  horn  is  a 
foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  leasL  But  wilt  thou 
make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mis- 
tresa,  whose  hand  (she  being  now  at  hand)  thou 
shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  oooafort,  Ibr  being  slow 
in  thy  hot  office  ? 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Grumio^  tell  me,  How 
goes  the  world  ? 

Gru*  A.  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  ofllce  but 
thine ;  and,  therefore,  fire :  Do  thy  duty,  and  hate 
thy  duty ;  for  my  master  and  mistress  are  almost 
froteo  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  ^9  reedy:  And  therefore,  good 
Grumio,  the  newt  ? 

Gru.  Why,  Jock  boy/  hoboyf  and  fire ;  for  I  have 
caught  eitreme  cold.  Where's  the  cook  ?  is  supper 
ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed ;  cobwebs 
swept ;  the  scnring-men  in  their  new  fustian ;  their 
white  stockings,  and  every  officer  his  wedding- 
garment  on  ?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  jills  fair 
without,  the  carpets  laid,  and  erery  thing  in  order  ? 

Curt.  All  ready ;  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news? 

Gru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  my  master 
and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt,   How? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt ;  And 
thereby  hang«  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let's  ha*t,  good  Grumio. 

Gru*  Lend  thine  ear. 

Cvrt.  Here. 

Cm.  There.  [Stnlnnis  kitn. 

Curt.  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  lusar  a  tale. 

Gru,  And  therefore  *tis  called  a  sensible  tale: 
and  thi»  cuflT  was  but  to  knock  at  your  car,  and 
bc«eecb  listening.     Now   I  begin:    Itnpnmu,  we 
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Curt.  Both  on  one  hone  ? 

Gru.  What's  that  to  thee? 

Curt.  Why,  ahorse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale : But  hadat  thou  not 

crossed  me,  thou  sbouldst  bate  heard  how  her  bon* 
fell,  and  she  under  her  hone ;  thou  sbouldst  have 
heard  in  how  miry  a  place:  how  she  was  bemoiled ? ; 
how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her ;  bow  he 
beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  she  waded 
through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me ;  how  he  swore  ; 
how  she  prayed  —  that  never  prayed  before  ;  how 
I  cried ;  bow  the  horses  ran  away ;  how  her  bridle 
was  burst ;  how  I  lost  my  crupper ;  —  with  nuuiy 
things  of  worthy  memory ;  which  now  shall  die  in 
oblivion,  and  thou  return  unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  tlus  reckoning,  be  is  more  shrew  titan 
she. 

Gru.  Ay ;  and  that,  thou  and  the  proudest  vl 
you  all  shall  find,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what 
talk  I  of  this?  — call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joaeph, 
Nicholas,  Philips  Walter,  Suganop»  and  the  rest ; 
let  their  heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  their  garten  of  an  indifilcrent  •  knat : 
let  them  curtsey  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not  prv. 
sume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  hone-tail,  till 
they  kiss  their  hands.     Are  they  aU  ready  ? 

Curt.  They  are. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho!  you  must  nsect  my 
master,  to  eonntmance  my  mtstresk 

Gru.  Why,  she  hath  a  fiMX  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  not  that? 

Gru.  Thou,  it  seems;  that  callest  toe  eonpany 
to  oountenaooe  her. 

Curt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

Enter  ieverat  Servants. 

Katk.  Wdcome  home,  Gnmiio. 

PkiL  How  now,  Grumio? 

Joi.  What,  Grumio ! 

AlcA.  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Natk.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Oru.  Welcome,  you ;  — >how  now,  you  ;  —  witet, 
you ;  —  fellow,  you  —  and  thus  much  for  gfcctin/. 
Now,  my  spruce  companions,  Is  all  ready  and  mil 
things  neat? 

Nath.  All  things  are  ready :  How  nc«r  i%  our 
master? 

Gru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  tltis ;  and  thc>rv. 
fore  be  not,  — ^  silence  ! 1  hear  my  ina»ur. 

Enter  Prraucuio  and  Katharima. 

Pet.  Where  be  these  knaves?  What,  no  man  si 
door, 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  liorae  ! 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip  ?  — ^ 

jtU  Seru.  Here,  here,  sir ;  here,  sir. 

Ptt.   Here,  sir !  here,  sir !  here,  sir,  here,  sir '  -^ 
You  h^ger-hcaded  and  unpoUsli'd  grooms ! 
What,  no  attendance  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty  ?  — 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  1  tent  before  ? 
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Gru.  Here,  sir ;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 

Pet.  Tou  peasant  swain !  70U  maluhorse  drudge  ! 
I>id  I  not  bid  tfaee  meet  me  in  the  park, 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaTes  with  thee  ? 

Gru»   Nathaniel*s  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink*d  i'the  heel ; 
There  was  no  link  9  to  colour  Peter's  hat, 
A  nd  Walter^s  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing : 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Gre- 

The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 
Pa.   Go,  lascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in.  — 

[ExeuJii  tome  <flht  Servants. 
Whertuthe^ttkailaUlled'-  [Sings. 

Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 

Soody  aoud,  soud,  soud  !  > 

Be-^nier  Servants  with  Supper. 

Why,  when,  1.  say  ?  —  Nay,  good  sweet  Kat^  be 

meiry. 
OiTwith  my  boots,  you  rogues^  you  villains ; 
When? 

It  was  the/riar  ^ order t  gray,         [Sings. 

jU  he  forth  walked  on  hia  way ;  — 

Out,  oat,  yoa  rogue  !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry : 
Take  thatf  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the  other.  — 

[Strikes  him. 
Be  merry,  Kate :  —  Some  water,  here ;  what,  ho ! — 
Where's  my  spaniel  IVoQus  ?  -^  Sirrah,  get  you 


And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither :  — 

[Exit  Servant. 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

with.— 
Where  are  my  sKppers  ? —  Shall  I  have  some  water  ? 

[^  bason  is  presented  to  him, 
Conc^  Katc^  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily :  — 

[Servant  lets  the  etoer/aH. 
YoavOkin!  will  you  let  it  fiOl ?  [Strikes  him. 

JTatk.  Fktience,  I  pray  you ;  'twas  a  fiiult  un- 
willing. 
PH.  A  beetle-headcd,  Bap-ear'd  knave ! 
Come^  Kale,  sit  down ;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  yoo  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate;  or  else  shall  I  ?— 
What  is  this  ?  mutton? 
I  Srt*.  Ay. 

Ptt.  Who  brought  it. 

1     oP^P.  A. 

P€t.  Tis  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  these ?  — Where  is  the  rascal  cook? 
How  dnnt  yoo,  villains,  bring  it  firom  the  dresser. 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
TbcR^  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Throws  the  meat,  j-c.  about  the  stage. 
Too  heedless  joltheads,  and  unmanner*d  slaves ! 
What,  do  you  grumble  ?  1*11  be  with  you  straight. 

Xati.  I  pny  you,  hodMUid,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
Hw  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pn.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried  away; 
And  I  eiprcaaly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
And  better  *twere,  that  both  of  us  did  fast,  — 
Since  at  ounelves,  ourselves  are  cholerick,  — 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient ;  to-asorrow  it  shall  be  mended, 


A  word  cauMd  by  Shslupeare  to  exproH  Che  noise  made 
mAttSigued. 


*  A  torch 


I  And,  for  this  night,  we'll  fast  for  company  : 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

[EaeufU  Prraucaio,  Katbaeika,  and 
Cuarxs. 
Nath,  [Jdvandng.']  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the  like? 
Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Be-enter  Curtis. 

Gru.  Where  is  he? 

Curt.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her : 
And  niDs,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor  soul 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak  ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away  !  for  he  is  coming  hither.        [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Peteuchio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  I  politickly  begun  my  reign, 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfully : 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty ; 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorg'd. 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure.  ^ 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard  % 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  is,  —  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites. 
That  bate  \  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not: 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
I'll  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster. 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets :  -* 
Ay,  and  amid  this  burly,  I  intend  ^ 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  vratch  all  night : 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod.  111  rail  and  brew]. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
This  is  the  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 
And  thus  111  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  hu- 
mour :  — 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 
Now  let  him  speak  ;  'tis  charity  to  shew.        [Exit. 

SCENf:  II.  —  Padua.     Before  Baptbta'j  House. 

Elder  Teanxo  and  Hoetsmsio. 

Tra,   Is*t  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Bianca 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  ? 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

[  Th^  stand  aside. 

Enter  Biakca  and  Lucbktjo. 

Luc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  read? 
Bian»  What,  master,  read  you  ?  first  resolve  me 

that 
Luc*  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  of  love. 
Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  masterof  your  art ! 
Luc.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart  [  7%ry  retire. 

Hot.  Quick  proceeders,  marry  !  Now,  tell  me,  I 
pray, 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

*  A  thing  rtufibd  to  look  like  the  fsm<  which  the  hawk 
W9M  to  pursue 

*  To  tame  my  wild  hawk. 

«  Flutter.  *  rrctcmU 
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JVa,  O  dnpiteftil  lo%e  !    unoooaUnt   wonuui. 
kind;  — 
I  tell  tbee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hot,  Mistake  no  more :   I  am  not  Licio» 
Kor  a  musician  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise. 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion  ^ : 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd  —  Ilortensio. 

7V«.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  hoard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  lightness, 
I  will  with  you,  •—  if  you  be  so  contented,  — 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  loTe  for  ever. 

Sar,  Signior  Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow  — 
Never  to  woo  her  mofv ;  but  to  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  fiatter*d  her  withaL 

Tra,  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, — 
Ne*er  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat. 

Hot.  *Would,  all  the  worM,  but  he,  had  quite 
fbnwom ! 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
£re  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  lov*d  me, 
As  I  have  lov*d  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  {arewcU,  signior  Lucentio.  — 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  vrin  my  love :  «-and  so  I  take  my  leave, 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

{^SiU  Hoarnisio.  —  Lucsimo  and  Biavca 
advance, 

TVo.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such  gmce 
As  longcth  to  a  lover*s  blested  case ! 
Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love ; 
And  have  forsworn  you,  with  Hortensio. 

Bian.  Tranio,  you  jest :  But  have  you  both  for- 
sworn me? 

TVs.  Mistress  we  have. 

Xmc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Lido. 

Tra.  He*ll  have  a  widow  now, 
That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

Bkm»  Heaven  give  him  joy ! 

TVo.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 

INofi.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra.  'Faith,  he  Is  gone  unto  the  taming-schooL 

Jftan.  The  taming-school !  what,  is  there  such  a 
place? 

TVs.   Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master ; 
Hiat  tcacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long,-^ 
To  tame  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

Enter  Biovdblu},  running, 

Bim.  O  master,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  long 
Hiat  I'm  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  tpM 
An  ancient  angel?  coming  down  the  hill, 
WUl  serve  the  turn. 

Tra,  What  is  he,  Bionddlo  ? 

Bian,  Master,  a  mcrcatant^  or  a  pedant  •, 
I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 

/.MC  And  what  of  bam,  Tranio? 

TVs.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio ; 
And  give  asstinnrft  to  Bspttita  Minola, 
As  if  he  were  the  right  VincenUo. 

in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Eseant  Lucmtio  and  Biaxca. 

*  A  Mvrrtuul  ur  a  KhoalmMter. 


ifalcr  a  PedaaL 

Fed,  Ood  save  you,  ar ! 

TVa.  And  you,  dr !  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  you  fkr  on,  or  are  you  at  the  furthest  ? 

Fed,  Sir,  at  the  furthest  lor  a  week  or  two  : 
But  then  up  further ;  and  as  far  as  Rome ; 
And  so  to  TVipoly,  if  heaven  lend  me  life. 

TVs.  What  countryman,  I  pray  ? 

Fed,  Of  Mantua. 

TVo.  Of  Mantua,  sir?  —  marry,  heaven  f«wfaid ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  carelees  of  your  life  ? 

Fed,  My  life,  sir !  how,  I  pray  ?  for  that  goes  hard. 

Tra,  "lis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Psdua;  Know  you  not  the  eauee  ? 
Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 
(For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  hina) 
Hath  publish'd  and  proclaim'd  it  openly : 
*Tis  marvel ;  but  that  you're  but  newly  cone. 
You  might  have  heard  it  else  prodaim'd  about. 

Fed,  Alas,  sir,  it  is  wotm  for  me  than  so  ; 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them. 

TVo.  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  thb  will  I  advise  you  ;  <— 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 

Fed,  Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been  ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grsve  dtiaens. 

TVo.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vinoefitio? 

Fed,  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  beard  of  liim  ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra,  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and,  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resrmble  you. 

Bian,  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  anJ 
all  one.  [^uJt, 

Tra,  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes. 
That  you  are  like  to  sir  Vincentio^ 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd  ;  — 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should  ; 
You  understand  me,  tir ;  —  so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city  : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Fed,  O,  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  Ubertv. 

TVo.  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand  ; 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Baptisu's  daughter  here  : 
In  all  these  circumstances  111  instruct  you : 
Go  with  me,  sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you. 


SCENE  III.     A  Ham  m  FMmcfaio'f  lit 

Enter  KATHAaiVA  ami  GaoMiOw 

Gtm,  No,  no,  fonooth :   I  dare  not  for  my  U9e. 

Xaik-  The  more  my  wrong,  the  mora  Ins  sptie 
appears: 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  fiunish  me? 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  lather's  door. 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
If  not  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 
But  I,  —who  never  knew  how  to  entresi,  — 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  should  entreat. 
Am  starv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brmwlang  led  : 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  tbasi  wantB» 
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He  docs  it  under  naoie  of  perfect  love ; 

At  who  should  ssr,  —  If  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 

*T»cre  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  deaths  — 

1  pr*  jtliee  go^  and  get  me  some  repast ; 

I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gm,  What  sqrjon  to  a  neat's  foot? 

£aik.  *TSs  passing  good ;  I  pr'ythee  let  me  hare  it. 

Gru»  I  iear  it  is  100  cfaolerick  a  meat :  -» 
How  «j  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  findy  broird  ? 

JTaik.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Grift.   I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear  'tis  dwlerick. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard? 

X^A.  A  dish  thi2t  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Grm.  Ay,  but  the  mustsrd  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Xatk,  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard  resL 

Gtb.  Nay,  then  I  will  not;  you  ihall  have  the 


Or  else  jou  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

JTsfik.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru^  Why  then  the  mustard  without  the  beef. 

£atk»   Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  fidse  deluding 
slavey  [Beat*  him. 

That  lced*st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  tfaee^  and  all  the  pack  of  you, 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  miseiy ! 
Co»  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 

Enitr  PfermucHio  with  a  tSth  ofmeais  o^ 
HoaTiirsxo. 

iVr.  How  fares  my  Kate?  What,  sweeting,  all 
amort?* 

Harm  Mistress,  what  cheer? 

XflCft.  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Ph.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,look  cheerfully  upon  me. 
Here,  love  ;  thou  secst  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  drni  tl^  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee ; 

[sat  thediMhona  table. 
I  sm  sore^  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 
What,  not  a  word  ?  Nay  then,  thou  lov'st  it  not ; 
And  sU  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof'-— 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

JT^h-  'Prsy  you,  let  it  stand. 

JFVe.  The  poorest  service  b  repaid  with  dianks ; 
And  so  shall  mine  before  you  touch  the  meet. 

JTrnthm  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Hot.  Signior  FMruchio,  lye !  you  are  to  blame ! 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

At.  Eat  ii  19  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov'st  me. — 

[Jtki€» 
Mttdb  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eai  space :  —  And  now,  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  fctnm  unto  thy  Other's  house ; 
And  fwd  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 
With  aikcn  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  nifi^  and  culls,  and  ISutliingales,  and  things ; 
With  a6atft,and  fans,  and  double  change  of  bravery  >, 
With  aokbcr  bracelcta,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
W^rt,  beat  thou  din'd  ?  The  tailor  sUys  thy  leisure. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  rulHing  treasure. 

Enter  TaQor. 
tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments ; 


Enter  Hsberdasher. 

Lay  iartk  the  cown.— What  news  with  you,  sir  ? 

Hmk,  Here  M  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

/V«.  Why,  thb  was  moulded  on  a  porringer? 
Why,  ^  a  codkle,  or  a  walnutshell, 
A  knock,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  eome,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

•  Dlg^rft*d;  a  GallkiflSik  *  Finery. 


JTath,  1*11  have  no  bigger  $  this  doth  fit  the  time, 
And  goitlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  you  axe  gentle^  you  shall  have  one  ioo, 
And  not  till  then. 

Hot.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.   [  Aside. 

JTath.  Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  to  speak ; 
And  speak  I  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe ; 
Your  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it,  vrUl  break  : 
And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  iree 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words. 

Pet.   Why,  thou  say'st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coffin  %  a  bauble^  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

JlTath,  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap  ; 
And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pet.  Thy  gown?  why,  ay :  —  Come,  tailor,  let  us 
see't. 

0  mercy,  see  what  masking  stuff  is  here? 
What's  this  ?  a  sleeve  ?  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart? 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slisb,  and  slash, 
Like  to  a  censer  '  in  a  barber's  shop :  — 

Why,  what,  o'devil's  luune,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this? 

Hot.  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
gown.  [.Aside. 

TaL  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
According  to  the  &shion,  and  the  time. 

Pet.  B&rry,  and  did ;  but  if  you  be  remember'd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 

For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
I'll  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  your  best  of  it. 

£ath>  I  never  saw  a  better-ftshion'd  gown, 
More  quaintS  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commendable; 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet.  Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  ol 
thee. 

7a.  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet,  O  monstrous  arrogance!  Thou  liest,  thou 
thread. 
Thou  thimble. 

Thou  yard,  three  quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail. 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou :  ^~ 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  renmant : 
Or  I  shall  so  be-mete  »  thee  vrith  thy  yard. 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'st ! 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Your  worship  is  deoeiv'd ;  the  gown  is  made 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction  : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gnu  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  stuff. 

Tau  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made  ? 

Gru.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tot.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  ? 

Gru.  Thou  hut  &oed  many  things. 

Tot.  I  have. 

Gnc  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved  many  men ; 
brave  not  me  :  I  will  neither  be  &ced  nor  braved. 
I  say  unto  thee,  —  I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the 
gown ;  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces :  ergo, 
thou  liest. 

TaL  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fiuhion  to  testify 
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Pet,  RMd  it. 

(Jru.  TlwiiotelM*inliMtliraai,iflieia]rsI«MlK>. 
Tai*   ImpnmUf  a  Jooat  kotKni  gomm  : 
Gnu  Mmtter,  H  trtr  I  nid  looae-bodicd  gamn, 
me  in  the  skirti  of  H,  and  beat  me  to  death  with 
«  bottom  of  brown  thread :   1  aid,  i 
Pti»  P^weeda 

trUM  a  tmttt  ctrnpasted  cape  ; 

I  ooofea*  the  cape. 

Wlih  a  trunk  aL-a»  /  ^-^ 

I  coofen  two  slerrca. 

Tke  deewes  atriotufy  emt. 


Pied.  Ay,  what  elw?  and,  bot  I  be  dconvcd. 


Tai. 

Gm. 

TaL 

Ortu 

TaL 


Pet.   Aj,  theie'i  the  Tillainy. 

iinu  Error  i*the  bill,  sir ;  error  i*tfae  biO.  I  com- 
manded the  tkercs  ihould  be  cot  oot,  and  aewed 
up  again ;  and  that  111  prove  upon  tbec^  though  thy 
little  linger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

TaL  This  is  true,  that  I  saj ;  an  I  had  thee  in 
pbce  where,  thou  shouldtt  knoMr  it 

Gm.  I  am  Ibr  thee  straight :  take  thou  the  bill, 
gire  me  thy  mete-yard  ^,  and  spare  not  me. 

Hor^  Gnunercy,  Gnimio !  then  he  shall  have  iw 
odds. 

Pet,  Well,  ar,  in  brief,  the  gown  ia  not  ibr  me. 

Gru»  Tou  are  i*the  right,  ar. 

Pa,  HortenMo»  say  thou  wilt   see  the  tailor 
paid:—  [Amde. 

Go,  take  it  hence ;  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 

ffor.  Tailor,  I*U  pay  thee  Ibr  thy  gown  to-moirow. 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words : 
Away,  I  say ;  commmd  me  to  thy  master. 

{ExU  Tailor. 

Pet,  Well,  oome,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  your 
hiher\ 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments  ; 
Our  purses  ihall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor  : 
For  *tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich  ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark. 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beauttlul  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye  ? 
O,  no,  good  Kmte ;  netUier  art  tliou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  moan  array. 
If  thou  aoeount'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me: 
And  therefore  frolick  ;  wc  will  h«*nce  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  bring  our  hones  unto  Long-lane  end, 
Thvn  will  we  mount,  and  thiilier  walk  on  foot.  — 
Ixt's  see ;  I  think  *tis  now  some  seven  oVIock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

A'ath,  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  tis  almost  two ; 
And  'twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.   It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  hone : 
lxM>k,  what  1  speak,  or  do,  or  tliink  to  do. 
You  are  still  crossing  it.  —  Sirs,  let  *t  alone  : 
I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do. 
It  sliall  be  what  o'clock  1  say  it  is. 

Jior»   Why,  so!  this  gallant  will  command  the 
sun.  [Kxeant. 

SCENE  IV.  —  PWlua.    Jfef^  Bapti%ta'f  //.mjr. 

Enter  TaAVio,  and  the  Pedant  drentd  like 
ViMCfirno. 

TVa.  .Sir.  this  is  the  house :   Please  it  you,  that  I 

C4tl? 

'  McMurififf  yard. 


Near  twenty  years  «go»  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgcn  at  the  Pegasns. 

TVu.  *Ti8weU; 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  'longcth  to  n  lather. 

Enter  BiovncLLa. 

/W.I  vraimityou:  But,  sir,  here  eomos  your  U»« ; 
'Twcre  good,  he  vrcre  school'd. 
^  TVs.  Fear  yon  not  him.     Srrah,  BioiKlrllo, 
Now  do  your  doty  throughly,  I  advise  you  ; 
Imagine  *tw«c  the  right  Vincentio. 

JKoM.  Tkit !  fcar  not  me. 

TVa.  Bui  hast  thou  done  thy  etrand  to  Bnpci^a  - 

Bion.  I  told  him,  that  your  lather  vras  at  Vonu  .• ; 
And  that  you  look'd  Ibr  him  this  day  in  Pkdua. 

TVs.  Thou'rt  a  tall?  fellow;  hold  thee  ttwt  to 
drink. 
Here  cotnes  Bsptiste: — set  your  cooatenaace,  sir. — 

J^fOrr  Baruta  and  Lccsimo. 
Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happilv  met :  — > 
Sir,  [To  Ite  Pedant.] 
This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 
I  pray  you,  stand  good  frther  to  me  uow. 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped,  Soft,  son!  — 
Sir,  by  your  leave ;  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  wtdi  n  weighty  canae 
Of  love  betmsn  your  daughter  and  himself : 
And,  -—  for  the  good  report  1  hear  of  you  ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter 
And  she  to  him,  —  to  stay  him  not  too  long, 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 
To  have  him  matdi'd ;  and,  —  if  you  pleaae  to  liVe 
So  worse  than  I,  nr,  —  upon  some  agreement* 
Me  shall  you  find  most  ready  and  most  wilHttg 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestowed  ; 
For  curious  *  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  weD. 

Bap,  Sir,  pardcm  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  ;  — 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  pleaae  me  mr*  . 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son,  Lucentio  here. 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  the  lovcth  him. 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  aftctiona : 
And  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  father  you  wiU  deal  vrith  hfaa. 
And  pass  9  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 
'llie  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  b  done  : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  ditighter  with  conaeuL 

TVo.  I  thank  you,  sir.  Where  then  do  yov  kno« 
best, 
We  be  affied  i ;  and  such  aasurance  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agrtemem  stand  ? 

Bap»  Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio;  for,  you  kn  -> « . 
Pitdm  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants : 
Besides,  old  Gremio  is  heark'ning  still ; 
And,  happily  «,  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra,  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  w 
There  doth  my  fittber  lie ;  and  there,  this  night. 
We'll  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  hero^ 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  praaently. 
Tlie  worst  is  this,  -*  that,  at  so  slender  wanunr« 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 


'  Brsre.  •  fvnipiitoiM.  •  Amnrvm  rx» 

•  lletratlMnL  •  Haply, 
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Bap,  It  likes  me  well ; — Cambio,  hie  you  home, 
Aad  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  hai^ned  :  — 
Luoentio's  father  is  anriy*d  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  Uke  to  be  Lucentio*8  wile. 
I         Imc»  I  pray  the  gods  she  may  with  all  my  heart ! 

Tra.  Didly  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 
Signior  Bapl^ta,  shall  I  lead  the  way  ? 
Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer : 
Come,  ar ;  we'll  better  it  in  Fisa. 

I  follow  you. 
[Sxeumt  Travio,  Pedant,  and  BArrisTA. 

Biomm  Candrio.  — 

X.ttc.  What  say*8t  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Bkm^  Tou  tarn  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 
you? 

Lue.  Biondello,  what  of  that  ? 

Bien.  *Faith  nothing;  but  he  has  left  me  here 
hrbind*  lo  expound  the  meaniog  or  moral  of  his 
M^nsaad  tokois. 

Lue»  I  pray  thee  monlise  them. 

Bion^  llien  thus.  Baptists  is  safe,  talking  with 
tJic  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 

I.MC  And  what  of  him? 

Bian*  His  daughter  b  to  be  brought  by  you  to 
the  kupper. 

Luc  And  then  ? 

Bi99u  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  is 
at  your  command  at  all  hours. 

Luc.  And  what  of  aU  this? 

Bion.  I  cannot  tell ;  except  they  are  busied  about 
a  eounterfirit  assurance :  Take  you  assurance  of  her, 
cumpriaUegio  ad  imprimendum  toUim :  to  the  church ; 
—  take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some  sufficient  honest 


If  tins  be  not  what  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to 
But,  bid  Bianea  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

JLve.  Hear*st thou,  Biondello? 

Bwt^  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  girl  married  in 
an  aftcfBoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  parsley 
to  stttlTa  rabbit;  and  so  may  you,  sir;  and  so  adieu, 
sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint 
LokeV,  to  hid  the  priest  be  ready  to  come  against 
yoo  come  with  your  appendix.  [ExU» 

Lttc.  I  maj,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented} 
She  wiU  be  pins'd,  then  wherefore  should  I  doubt? 
flap  what  hap  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her. 
It  tlaall  go  hard,  if  Gambio  go  without  her.     [Exit. 

SCENE  V.—ApubHe  Road. 

Et^£r  Paravcnok  KATHAaiWA,  and  Hobtxksio. 

A<.   Coma  on ;  <moe  more  toward  our  father's 
house. 
G<  ttd  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon ! 
i.  The  moon  !  the  sun ;  it  is  not  moonlight 


/Vf.   I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 

AWA.   I  know,  it  is  the  son  that  shines  so  bright. 

At.  Nov,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  my- 
self, 
ft  «faall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house : 
Go  <m,  and  fetch  our  hones  back  again.  — 
Evermarecrosa'd,  and  cross'd ;  nothing  but  croas'd ! 

If  or.   Say  as  be  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Jtadk»  Forward,  I  pray»  since  we  have  come  so  far, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  cr  what  you  please : 


And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle, 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

Pet.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon. 

Xat/i,  I  know  it  is. 

Pet,  Nay,  then  you  lie ;  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

JTath.  Then,  God  be  blessed,  it  is  the  blessed  sun : — 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  wiU  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

Hot,  Petruchio,  go  thy  ways ;  the  field  is  won. 

Pet.  Well,  forwvd,   forward:    thus  the  bowl 
should  run. 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias  — 
But  soft ;  what  company  is  coming  here  ? 

Enter  Vikccntio,  in  a  travelUftg  dress. 
Good  morrow,  gentle  mistress :  Where  away  ?— 

[To  VlNCXMTIO. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too. 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  ft«sher  gentlewoman  ? 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks! 
\Vhat  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face  ?  — 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  nx>re  good  day  to  thee :  — 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Hor.  *A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a 
woman  of  him. 

JTath.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh, 
and  sweet. 
Whither  away ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  ? 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow ! 

Ptt.  Why,  how  now,  Kate !  I  hope  thou  art  not 
mad: 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  fiided,  wither'd  ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 

Eath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes. 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun, 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  green : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father ; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 

Pet.  Do,  good  old  grandsire ;  and,  withal,  make 
known 
Which  way  thou  trsvellest :  if  along  with  us, 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Fin.   Fair  sir,  —  and  you  my  merry  mistress,  — 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amazM  me ; 
My  name  is  call'd — ^Vincendo;  my  dwelling — Pisa; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Pet.  What  u  his  name  ? 

Fm.  Lucentio,  gende  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  t^  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee  —  my  loving  fSsther ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  married :  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

Vm.  But  is  this  true  ?  or  b  it  else  your  pleasure. 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Hor.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 
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Pti,  Come,  go  along,  and  tee  tbe  truth  hereof; 
For  our  fML  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealoua. 

[£afMii<  Pb»ocbiO|  Katbauva,  and 
Vvscmmo, 


Hot.  Well»  FMnidiio»  tbb  helh  put 
Have  to  my  widow ;  and  if  die  he 
Then  haat  thou  taught  Hoctenrio  to  he 


lExii. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  — Padua.    Be/on  Luoentio*j  Hmue. 

JBnier   on    one    tide   Bioitoblu),   Lucbmtio,  and 
BiAVCA ;  OaBMXO  walking  on  the  other  tkU* 

Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir ;  for  the  priest  is  ready. 

Ltic*  I  fly,  Biondello :  hut  they  may  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Sion*  Nay,  I'll  see  the  church  o*  your  back ;  and 
then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon  as  I  can. 

[Eteuni  LucsNTio,  Biamca,  avid  Biokdbllo. 

Gre*  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Paraucuio,  Kathaaika,  Vincxmtio,  and 

jittendanti. 

Pet.  Sir,  here*s  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio*s  bous^ 
My  &ther*s  bears  more  toward  the  market-place ; 
lliither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  vou,  sir. 

Vm.  You  shall  not  dKMse  but  dnnk  before  you  go; 
I  think,  I  shall  command  your  welcome  her^ 
And  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

(Knocks. 

Gre,  Tbity'ia  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock 
louder. 

Enter  Pedant  above,  at  a  uindow. 

Ped.  What's  he,  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat 
down  the  gate  ? 

Km.  Is  signior  Luocntio  witliin,  sir? 

PeiL  He*s  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withal. 

Vvu  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound 
or  two,  to  make  vaarrj  withal  ? 

PeiL  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself;  he 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Ptt.  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  son  was  beloved  in 
Fadua.  ^  Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  —  to  leave  ftivolous 
circumstances,  —  I  pmy  you,  tell  signior  Luoentio, 
tlMt  his  father  is  oome  from  Pisa,  and  is  here  at  the 
door  to  speak  with  him« 

iVd.  Thou  liest ;  his  &tber  is  oome  from  Pisa, 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Fm.   Art  thou  his  father  ? 

Fed.  Ay,  sir;  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may  be^ 
lieve  her. 

Pet.  Why,  bow  now,  gentlemen  !  [To  Vixcbk.] 
why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another 
man*s  name. 

/Virf.  Lay  bands  on  the  riUain ;  I  bdieve  *a  means 
to  coicn  somebody  in  this  dty  under  my  countenance. 

Jle  ewler  Biokobixo. 

Bim.  I  have  seen  them  in  tlie  church  together : 
But  who  is  here  ?  mine  old  master,  Vincentio  ?  now 
we  are  undone,  and  brought  to  mMhing. 

Fm.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

[Aetllf  BlOMDBUA. 

Sion.  I  hope,  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Kpi.  Come  hither,  you  rogue :  ^liat,  have  you 
forgot  me? 

Bhn.  Forgot  you  ?  no,  sir  :  I  could  not  forgvt 
yoUf  for  I  new  saw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 


Vm.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou 
never  see  thy  master's  father,  Vincentio  ? 

JNon.  What,  my  old,  wotihipful  old  master  ?  yes 
marry,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Fhu  Is*t  so,  indeed?  [Beatt  BioifDBix<*. 

Bwn.  Help,  help,  help!  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [Est/. 

Fed.  Help,  eon  !  help,  signior  Baptisia ! 

[Exit,  from  the  «m 

Ptt.  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  mide,  and 
the  end  of  this  controversy.  [TVy  retire. 

Be-enter  Pedant  beiomt  BApruTA,  T&Ano»  amd 


Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my 
servant? 

Vm.  What  am  I,  sir?  nay  what  are  you,  ar  ?  — 
Oimmortalgods!  Oflnerillainl  A  silken  doublet ' 
a  velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak !  and  a  copatain  hat ' ' 

—  O,  I  am  undone !  I  am  undone !  while  I  play 
the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and  mj 
spend  all  at  the  university. 

Tra.  How  now !  what's  the  matter? 

Bap^  What,  is  the  man  lunatick  7 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  s 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  madman 
Why,  sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear  pcari  and 
gold?  I  thank  my  good  Adicr,  I  am  able  to 
tain  it. 

Fin.  Thy  father?  O,  villain!  he  is  a 
in  Bergamo. 

Bap.  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mistake,  mrx  Aa;. 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name? 

Vin.  His  name?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  naoae-  I 
have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  y««r» 
old,  and  hu  name  is  — >  Trania 

Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  hb  name  is  Lsk«»- 
tio  ?  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  ifaa  lands 
of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 

Fin.  Lucentio  I  O,  he  hlh  mutdewJ  hb  waii  \  r ' 

—  L^y  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  tbe  dukc'i 
name :  —  O,  my  son,  my  eon !  «->tell  me^  Iboo  eiUau, 
where  is  mv  son  Lucentio  ? 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  oflieer :  —  {E^der  eme  wUk  am 
Officer."]  Cany  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol:  — Father 
Baptista,  I  charge  you  see,  that  he  be  ffwibf—iiii^, 

Vin.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Gre.  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Oremio ;  I  ay 
go  to  prison. 

Gft.  Take  heed,  signior  BaptislB,  loai 
cheated  in  this  burines  j  I  dare 
right  Vincentio. 

Fed.  Swear,  if  thou  darast. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

TVa.  TTien  thou  wert  best  say, 
Lucentio. 

Gre.  Tes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotwd;  to  tbe  0eol  with  b. 
«  Ahatwllha 
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Vm.  Hmtitniigeni  may  be  haled  and  abused:  — 
0  moostioua  villaia ! 


St'CHter  BiOHSBLLOy  wiik  LucniTio,  and  Bianca. 

Apit.  O,  we  are  ipoiled,  and  —  Yonder  he  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  cbe  we  are  all  midone. 

Lme,  Pardon^  sweet  Cither.  [Wheeling. 

Fm-  LiTes  my  sweetest  son  ? 

[BioiTDBLLO,  TtLAVio,  and  Pedant  run  out, 

Bmn.  Fudon,  dear  lather.  [JTneeling. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offended  ?  — > 

Where  b  Luoentio  ? 

L^e.  Here's  Lucentlo, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vinoentio ; 
Tint  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine. 
While  ooantcrfdt  supposes  blesir'd  thine  eyne.^ 

Or.  Here's  packing  S  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
OS  all! 

Fuu  Where  is  that  Tillain  Tranio, 
That  lac*d  and  brmt'd  me  in  this  matter  so? 

SofK  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 

JMais.  Cambio  is  chang*d  into  Lucentio. 

£ttc  Lore  wrought  these  miracles.    Bianca's  love 
Ibde  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
Whik  be  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  airiv'd  at  last 
Unio  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss :  — 
What  Tnnio  did,  myself  enforc'd  him  to ; 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  sslie. 

» m.  m  slit  the  villain's  noae.  that  would  have 
sent  me  to  the  gaoL 

Bap».  But  do  you  hear,  sir?  [To  LucsNTia] 
Have  yon  married  my  daughter  vithout  asking  my 
good- will? 

rim.  Fear  not,  Baptista ;  we  will  content  you,  go 
to :  But  I  will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this  villainy. 

[Exit. 

Aon.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

[Exit. 

Z«c  Look  not  pale*  Bianca ;  thy  father  will  not 
frown.  [Exeunt  Luc.  and  BiAir. 

Cf^  My  cake  is  dough  < :  But  I'll  in  among  the 


Out  of  hope  of  all,  —  but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

[ExU. 
Ihenvcwao  and  Kathamka  advance* 
KdOu  Husband,  let's  foUow,  to  see  the  end  of 

driaado. 
iW.  First  kias  me,  Kate^  and  we  will. 
K^k.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 
iVc.  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me? 
XeO.  No,  sir:   Heaven  ibibid:  —  but  ashamed 

tokia. 
JVC.  Why,  then  let's  home  again:  —  Come^sixrah, 

Irt's  away. 
XaiA.  Nay,  I  will  give  tfaee  a  kiss :  now  pmy 

tbec,  love  stay. 
/Vtf.   Is  sot  this  well?—  Come,  my  sweet  Kate; 
BDoe  than  never,  for  never  too  late. 

[fancfU. 

SCENE  II A  Jlsoas  in  Lucentio't  Baau. 

A  BmnqaH  iei  ont.  Enter  Baptista,  VnrcmTio, 
GmsMtt,  the  Ptodant,  Lucnmo,  Biavca,  Pc- 
rmccHso,  KATBAmiif  a,  HoaTaMsio,  and  Widow, 
TnAKio,   Btoirenxok  Gauiuo,  and  others,  aI- 


Lmc  Aft  bat,  though  long,  ourjanring  notes  agree; 


•A 


altar  s  dlappointaiSBt 


And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 

To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  overblown.— 

My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome, 

While  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine :  •«- 

Brother  Petruchio,  —  sister  Katharine,  — 

And  thou,  Hortenrio,  with  thy  loving  widow. 

Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house  ; 

My  banquet  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up, 

After  our  great  good  cheer .  Pray  you,  sit  down 

For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[They  tit  at  table* 

Pet,  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat ! 

Bap,  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petruchio. 

Ptt,  Psdua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind 

Hor,  For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  word  were 
true. 

Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  widow. 

Wid.  Tlien  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 

Pet.  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  my 
sense ;  I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Wid.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
round. 

Pet,  Roundly  replied. 

£ath.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  turns 
round :  — ^ 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Hid.  Tour  husband,  being  troubled  with  a  shrew, 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe : 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Elath.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

ITath.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 

Pet.  To  her,  Kate  ! 

Jlor.  To  her,  widow  ! 

Pet.  A  hundired  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 
down. 

Ba/t.  How  likes  Gremio  these  quick-witted  folks? 

Gre.  Believe  me,  shr,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head,  and  butt?  an  hasty-witted  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  ham. 

Vin.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  thatawaken'd  you? 

Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;  therefore  I'll 
sleep  again. 

Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not;  since  you  have 
b^un. 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two. 

.Bian.  Am  I  your  bird?  I  mean  to  shift  my  bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow :  — 
Tou  are  welcome  all. 

[ExewU  BiAVCA,  Kathaaika,  and  Widow. 

FU.  She  hath  prevented  me.  — -  Here,  signior 
TVaniok 
Tliis  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  min'd. 

Tra.  O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  his  grey- 
hound. 
Which  runs  fainuelf,  and  catdies  for  his  master. 

Pet.  A  good  swift  simile,  but  something  currish. 

Tra.  'Tb  well  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself;. 
*Tls  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap.  O  ho,  Petruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Lnc.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird?,  good  Tranic 

Hor.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here? 

Pet.  'A  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess; 
And  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'lis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  vou  tvro  outright 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 
I  think  thou  hast  the  verriest  shrew  of  all. 

S  3 
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iW.  Wdl,  I  lay  —  no :  and  therefore,  for  as- 
surancet 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
And  he,  whose  wife  is  nnost  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her, 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hot,  Content :  —  What  b  the  wager  ? 

Xuc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  Twenty  crowns ! 
1*11  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Luc*  A  hundred  then. 

Mar.  Content. 

Pet.  A  match ;  'tis  done. 

Hor.  Who  shall  begin  ? 

Luc,  That  will  I.     Go, 

Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

BioTU  I  go.  [Exit. 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Luc.  I'll  have  no  halves :  I'll  bear  it  all  myself. 

Re-enter  Biokoello. 

How  now  !  what  news  ? 

Bian.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How !  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come ! 
Is  that  an  answer  ? 

Gre,  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Pray  heaven,  ur,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.  I  hope,  better. 

Hor.  Sirrah,  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  foithwith.  [Exit  Biondkllo. 

Pet.  O,  ho !  entreat  her  ! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hot.  I  am  afraid,  sir. 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 

Be-enter  Biohosixo. 
Now,  Where's  my  wife  ? 

BUnu   She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
hand; 
She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worse,  and  worse;  she  will  not  come !  O  vile, 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd ! 
iKrrah,  Grumio,  go  to  your  mistress ; 
Say,  I  command  her  come  to  me.       [Exit  GauMio. 

Hor.  I  know  her  answer. 

Pet.  What? 

Hor.  She  will  not  come. 

Pet.  Hie  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Enter  KATUAaiNA. 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  oomes  K»- 
tfaarina! 

JTath.  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for  me  ? 

Pet,  Where  ia  your  aister,  and  Hortensio's  wife  ? 

JTath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go  fetch  them  hither ;  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

[Exit  Kathaeina. 

Luc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.  And  so  it  is ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

PeL  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love  and  quiet  life. 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy. 

Bap.  Now  &ir  bcfal  thee,  good  Petruchio  ! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won  ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  anotlier  daughter. 
For  she  is  chang'd,  as  she  had  never  been. 


Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  ob^ence. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Kathaeika,  with  Biaxca  and  Widow. 

See,  where  she  comes;  and  brings  your  toward 

wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuaaon.  — 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  fooL 

[Katbaeixa  pulls  of  her  cap,  and  tkrova 
it  doum. 

Wid.  Well !  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass! 

Bian.  Fye  !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this? 

Luc  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  fooUsb  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 

Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 

Pet.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  hesd- 
strong  women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbsnds. 

Jfid.  Come,  come,  you*re  mocking ;  we  willhsTC 
no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  I  say ;  and  first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  I  say,  she  shall ;  — and  first  begin  with  her. 

JCath.  Fye,  fye !  unknit  that  threat'ning  unkind 
brow; 
And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor ; 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  bite  the  meads ; 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fsir  bud% 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet,  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mov'd,  is  like  a  fountain  troubled. 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 
And,  while  it  is  so>  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee, 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obniience ;  — 
Tao  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debL 
Sudi  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince. 
Even  such,  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour, 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will. 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  ? 
I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace : 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth, 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world ; 
But  tiiat  our  soft  conditions  >  and  our  hearts, 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms ! 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  hi^ly  more 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown : 
But  now,  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  «>mpare,- 
That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  your  stomachs  9,  for  it  is  no  boot ; 
*  Gentle  Icmpem  *  Abate  your  HMrit& 
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And  place  jour  iumds  below  your  husband's  foot : 
lo  token  of  which  dut  j,  if  be  please, 
M J  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 

PeU  Why,  there's  a  wench  ! — Come  on,  and  kiss 

me,  Kate. 
Luc.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt 

ba*t. 
Vuu  'Us  a  good  hearing,  when  children  arc  to- 
ward. 
Lme*  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are  fro- 
ward. 


Ptt.  Come,  Kate,  we*ll  to  bed : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
*Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white : 

[To  LUCENTIO. 

And,  being  a  wiimer,  God  give  you  good  night ! 

{Exeunt  Petruchio  and  Kath. 
Hot,   Now  go  thy  ways,  tliou  hast  tam'd  a  curst 

shrew. 
Luc»  *T\s  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam*d  so.  [ExeunU 


S  A 


WINTER'S   TALE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Liovna,  Mhtg  o^Sidlk. 
Mamiujvs»  /Ss  Son» 
Cauillo,     1 

ANTIOOIiUi,    I       gj^y^ 

DiOH,  J 

AnoUner  SiciUan  Lorrf. 

RooiEO,  •  Sidlkii  Genileman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  young  Prince  Mamilliii*. 

Qffieen  ijfa  Court  of  Jmdieature, 

PoussHta,  Ming  of  Bohemia. 

FhonuEh,  hit  S&n» 

A  RCitioAiius,  a  Bohcmuui  Lord. 

A  Mariner, 

Gaoler. 

An  old  Shepkerdf  rrputed  Father  of  P^rdiu. 


Servant  to  the  old  Shepherd, 
AuTOLYCOB,  a  Rogne. 
Time,  at  Chorus. 

HxBMioNK,  Queen  to  Leontct. 

PsEDiTA,  J}aughter  to  Leontes  and  Henmonc 

Paduma,  ft^ife  to  Antigonut. 

Emiua,  a  Laify,    1     ,.    J.     ^.    /v 

TwodherLMcj  •«'«*«<*'«< 

Lords,  lMdie$,  and  Attendant t ;  Satyrs  Jar  a  Dm 
Shepherds,  Shepherdestest  Guards,  fc 


laeen. 


SCENE,  sometimes  in  Stdlia,  sometimes  m  Bohemia. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  Sidlia.  An  A 

Palace, 


m 


Enter  Camillo  and  AmcuBAMut. 

Arch.  If  joo  ihall  chaaea,  Camil1o>  to  ▼int  Bo- 
hamaay  od  the  like  oocaaioii  whereon  my  icnriceB 
are  now  on  foot,  you  shall  ice,  as  I  have  saidt  cnat 
diilcrenoe  betwixt  our  Bohemia  and  your  Sidlia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  roming  summer,  the  king  of 
Sidlia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  irisitation  whidi 
he  Justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  dbame  us, 
we  will  be  JustiBcd  in  our  lotcs :  for,  indeed,  >— 

Cam.  'Beseech  you,-^— 

Arch,  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  fredom  of  my 
knowledge:  we  cannot  with  sudi  magniBcence  — 
in  so  rare  —  I  know  not  what  to  say. «— ^  We  will 

E've  you  sleepy  drinks  t  that  your  senses,  nninleU 
jent  of  our  insuflldenea^  may,  though  they  cannot 
praise  us,  as  little  aoeuse  us. 

Caai.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

.^rcA.  Beliere  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 

instructs  me,  and  aa  mine  honesty  pots  it  to  utterance. 

Com.  Sidlia  cannot  show  himsdf  oTer-kind  to 

Bohemia.     They  were  trained  together  in  their 

childhoods  s  and  therr  rooted  betwixt  them  then 


such  an  affection,  which  cannot  choose  but 
now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  royal 
necessities,  made  separation  of  their  society,  their 
encounters,  though  not  personal,  have  been  loyally 
attornied',  with  interchange  of  giAa,  lettafi,  kmag 
embassies;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  together, 
though  abesnt;  shook  hands,  aaover  a  vast*;  and 
embraced,  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  np|utid 
winds.     Tlw  heavens  continue  their  k>ves ! 

Arth»  1  think,  there  is  not  in  the  workl  either 
malice^  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  Tou  have  an  uiw 
speakable  comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mamilliiri; 
it  is  a  gentleman  of  the  grsatest  promise,  that  ever 
came  into  my  note. 

Cbes.  I  vary  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of 
hnn :  it  is  a  galhut  child ;  one  that,  indeed*  phy- 
sicks  the  sulgect^  makas  old  hearts  fresh:  they, 
that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  bom,  dediv  yei 
their  lifo^  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch.  Would  they  ebe  be  content  to  die? 

Cam.  Yce:  if  lha«  wera  no  other  excuse  why 
they  should  dssirs  to  live* 

Arch.  If  the  king  had  no  son,  they  would  dedre 
to  live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  lEaeuiO* 


I  Sunelted  by  MdMtilulkm  o^ 
*  WU*  WM*#  ormunlry. 


>  AAbrSi  s  eoidisl  lo  lb*  flalsi 
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8C£NE  11.  —  J  Room  qf  State  m  the  Palace. 

Emier  Leovtk8»  Pouxxirxs,  HzRMioNXy  Mamil- 
uVf  CAMMhhOy  and  AUendanU. 

PoL  Nine  changes  of  the  wat*ry  star  have  been 
The  sfacphcfd's  notc^  dnoe  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden  :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fill'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks ; 
And  yet  we  should  for  perpeCuxtj, 
Go  hcnee  in  debt :  And  therefore,  like  a  cipher, 
Tet  tending  in  rich  place,  I  multiply. 
With  one  we-thank-you,  many  thousands  more 
Tint  go  bdbte  it. 

Leeeu  Stay  your  thanks  awhile ; 

And  pay  dkm  when  you  part. 

PoL  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 

I  am  qoestion'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance, 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sncqiing^  winds  at  home^  to  make  us  say, 
ntupiU firth  too  tmfyf  Besides,  I  have  8tay*d 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leom»  We  are  tougher,  brother, 

Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 

Poi.  No  longer  stay. 

/«Mc  One  seven-night  longer. 

PoL  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Ltam,  Well  part  the  time  between's  then :  and 
in  that 
111  no  gain-Mying. 

PoL  ^  Pkess  ma  not,  *beseech  you  so : 

These  b  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i*  the 

world. 
So  soon  as  yours,  could  win  me :  so  it  sliould  now. 
Were  tbeie  necessity  in  your  request,  although 
Twcn  needful  I  denied  it.     My  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward :  which  to  hinder, 
Wcffc^  ID  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  my  stay. 
To  you  a  charge,  aiid  trouble :  to  save  both, 
Faiewdly  our  brother. 

Xams.  Tongne-tied,  our  queen  ?  speak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace, 
until 
Yo«  had  drawn  oaths  from  him,  not  to  stay.    You, 


Charjge  him  too  coldly :  Tell  him,  you  are  sure. 
All  ia  Bohemia's  well :  this  satisfaction 
The  by-gone  day  prodaim'd ;  say  thu  to  him, 
Hc*s  bant  from  his  bast  ward. 

Leom,  Well  said,  Hermione. 

Her,  To  tell,  he  longs  tosee  his  son,  were  strong ; 
But  let  ham  way  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  Um  say  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay. 
Well  thwack  him  hence  with  distaflb.  — 
Yk  of  your  royal  prcaenoe  [To  Pouzxvzs.]  1*1) 

adventure 
The  borrow  of  a  wcdc.    When  at  Bohemia 
Yoti  take  my  lord,  1*11  give  him  my  conunission. 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest » 
Freiz'd  tar  his  parting :  yet,  good  de«i>,  Leontes, 
I  love  thee  not  ajar  o'tbe  dock  bdiind 
Whet  lady  she  her  ktd.  —  You*ll  stay? 

PoL  No^  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  yoa  wilL 

PoL  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily! 
You  pot  me  off  with  limber  vows :   But  f. 


ft 


the  aoMi  of  the  stafei  where  the  king  ap. 
to  1m^  dorinc  a  rofal  pn§n»- 


lliough  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 

oaths. 
Should  yet  say.  Sir,  no  going.     Verily, 
You  shflJl  not  go ;  a  lady's  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go  yet  ? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner. 
Not  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees. 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.    How  say 

you? 
My  prisoner  ?  or  my  guest  ?  by  your  dread  verily. 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pol»  Your  guest  then,  madam : 

To  be  your  prisoner,  sliould  import  offending ; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit, 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Mer.  Not  your  gaoler  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.     Come,  1*11  question  you 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  yours,,  when  you  were  boys : 
You  were  pretty  lordlings?  then. 

PoL  We  were,  fiir  queen. 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  bdiindy 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 
Her,  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'the  two? 
PoL  We  were  as  twinn'd  kmbs,  that  did  frisk  i' 
the  sun, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  chang'd. 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did :  Had  we  pursued  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear*d 
With  stronger  bloody  we  should  have  answer*d 

heaven 
Boldlv,  Not  GwUy :  the  uaposition  clear*d, 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her*  By  this  we  gather. 

You  liave  tripp*d  since. 

PcL    ^  O  my  most  sacred  lady. 

Temptations  have  since  then  bm  bora  to  us :  for 
In  those  unfledg*d  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  crossed  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her,  Oraoe  to  boot! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion ;  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  Yet,  go  on ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  well  answer; 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 
Leon.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her,  He'll  stay,  my  lord. 
Leon,  At  my  request,  he  would  not* 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok'st 
To  better  purpose. 
Her,  Never? 

Leon,  "Seftt,  but  once. 

Her.  What  ?  have  I  twice  said  well?  when  was't 
before? 
I  pr'ythee^teU  me:  Cram  us  with  prsise,  and  make  us 
As  £u  as  tame  things:    One  good  deed,  dying 

tonguelcas. 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  pruses  are  our  wages :  You  may  ride  us, 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  furlongs,  ere 
With  opur  we  heat  an  acre.     But  to  Uie  goal ;  — 
My  last  good  deed  was,  to  entreat  his  stay ; 
What  was  my  first  ?  it  has  an  elder  sister, 
Or  I  mistake  you :  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace. 

'  A  diminutire  of  lotd* 
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But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purppee:  Wben  ? 
Nay»  let  me  b«Te*t,  I  long. 

Leon.  Why,  thet  was  wben 

Three  cnbbed  months  had  sour*d  themselves  to 

death, 
Ero  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  thyself  my  lore ;  then  didst  thou  utter, 
/  am  yourtfar  ever. 

Her.  It  is  Grscc,  indeed.  — 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  epoke  to  the  purpose  twice : 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband ; 
The  other,  for  tome  while  a  friend. 

[Giving  her  hand  to  Pouxbnes. 

Lean,  Too  hot,  too  hot :   [Amde. 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  eordu  *  on  me :  —  my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  joy,  —  not  joy.  »This  entertainment 
May  a  free  fiice  put  on :  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  wdl  become  the  agent :  it  may,  I  grant : 
But,  as  now  they  are,  making  prM3is*d  smiles, 
As  in  a  looking-glass ;— and  then  to  sigh,  as  *twere 
The  mort  o*  the  deer  9  •  O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.  —  MamiUius, 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Mam-  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leoti.  ITecks? 

Why  that's  my  bawcodL.*    What,  hast  smutched 

thy  nose?  — 
They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.     Come,  captain, 
We  must  be  neat ;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain : 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 
Are  aU  caU'd,  neat,  -.  Still  virginalling  a 

lObterting  Pouxxkxs  and  HsBMioiia. 
Upon  his  palm?  —  How  now,  you  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon,  Thou  want*st  a  rough  pash,  and  the  shoou 
that  I  have', 
To  be  full  like  me :  ^  yet,  they  say  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs ;  women  say  so, 
That  will  say  any  thing :  but  were  they  tehe 
As  o*er-daed  bladu,  as  wind,  as  waters ;  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wisb*d,  by  one  that  ftxas 
No  bourn  *twixt  hb  and  mine;  yet  wers  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.  —  Come,  sir  page. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin^  eye:  Sweet  villain ! 
Moet  dcar'st!  my  coUop ! — Can  thy  dam?— may*t 

be? 
Affection  !  thy  intention  stabs  the  center : 
Thou  dost  mske  poMible,  things  not  so  held, 
Communicat'st   with   dreams; — (How  can    thu 

be?;  — 
With  what's  unreal  thou  co-active  art. 
And  fellow*st  noiliing;  Then,  *ti«  very  credent  ^ 
Thou  may'st  co-join  with  something ;  and  thou  dost : 
(And  that  beyond  commission ;  and  I  find  it, j 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

P^  What  means  Sidlia  ? 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

PoL  How,  my  lord  ? 

What  cheer  ?  bow  i«*t  with  you,  best  brother  ? 

Her.  You  look, 

*  TrmtjUoff  oflh*  hcsrl 

*  The  luoe  played  si  the  death  id  the  deer, 
t  HcMtv  fellow. 

*  I  r  Puyinc  with  her  flncefs,  m  If  on  a  tpinet 

'  lliou  wsnteM  a  rouf  h  hCMl,  ajid  the  buUUmg  horn*  that 
I  h*ve 
«  Mlur,  like  thttky  >  C  ri-Uiblc. 


As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  ? 

Leon.  No,  in  |ood 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  ita  foUy, 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years :  and  saw  myself  unbreecfa*d. 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  mussled* 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kcroei. 
This  sqiush^  this  gentleman :  —  Mine  honest  friend. 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  ?  7 

Mamm  No,  my  lord.  111  fi^t. 

Leon,  You  will  ?  why,  happy  man  be  his  dkile  !  • 
-*  My  brother. 
Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  wo 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

PoL  If  at  home^  sir. 

He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matto* : 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy  s 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  mo 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

X^eon,  So  stands  thia  squire 

Offic'd  with  me :   We  two  will  walk,  my  lord* 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps.  — -  Hennionr, 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  show  in  our  brother's  welcoair ; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  cheap  : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent  9  to  my  heart. 

Her,  If  you  would  seek  iia» 

We  are  your's  i*  the  garden :    Shell's  attend  you 
there? 

Leon.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :  you'll 
be  ibundt 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky :  — >  I  am  angling  now. 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to ! 

[Adde,     Obtervitig  Pouxxkxs  and  Ilsnjciovs. 
She  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  *  husband  !  Gone  already. 

[Exeunt  PouxxMsa,  UKaiuovB,  and 
AUendaniu 
Oot  play,  boy,  play  ;  —  thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  disgrac'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave ;  contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  knell.  —  Go^  pUy,  boy,  play ;  —  TU  rv 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  decciv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  presoBt* 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm. 
That  little  thinks  she's  false :  Should  all  dcspatr, 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themseWps ;  but  many  a  thouaaad  of  m« 
Have  the  ditcase,  and  feel't  noC—  How  now,  bu>  - 

Mam,  1  am  like  you,  they  say« 

Leon.  Why*  that's  eme  conlbtt.  — 

What!  Camiilo there? 

Cass.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon.  Go  play,   Mamillim ;   ihou'rt  an  hoona 
man.  -^  [Ejtii  Mamilui  ». 

Camiilo,  tlus  great  sir  mil  yvt  slay  longer. 

Cini.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  bis  anchor  boU 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 


*  PmmynL  f  WW  jpoa  bs 

*  May  hu  lot  In  Itir  Iw  a  hapiqr  oacl 

*  Ilcir  appareot,  ne&t  cUlmanl,  < 


A|(f»u*«i«. 


SCKME  IL 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


267 


Ltotu  Didit  note  it? 

Caw^  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions ;  made 
His  buiincas  more  materiaL 

Leon*  Didst  perceive  it  ?  — 

Tbey'fe  here  with  me  already ;  whispering,  round- 

SidBa  ii  a  wa-fcirih  :  *Tis  fiur  gone. 

When  I  shall  gust  9  it  last.  —  How  came%  Camillo, 

That  he  did  Stay? 

At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 
At  the  queen's  be't :  good  should  be  per- 
tinent; 

But  90  it  is,  it  is  not.     Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 
Mo>«  than  the  common  blocks :  —  Not  noted,  is't. 
But  of  the  finer  natur^ss  ?  by  some  severals, 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  ?  lower  messes  \ 
Perchance,  are  to  this  business  purblind  :  say. 
Coat.   Business,  my  lord  ?  I  think,  most  under- 
stand 
Bobcmis  stays  here  longer. 
Ijcwu  Ha? 

Stays  here  longer. 
Ay,  but  why  ? 
Com.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress. 

X4VPI.  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress  ?  satisfy  ? 

Let  that  suffice.     I  hare  trusted  thee^  Camillo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber-councils :  wherein,  priest-like,  thou 
Hasf  deans'd  my  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  rrform'd :  but  we  haye  been 
DccciT'd  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv'd 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord ! 

Lgan.  To  bide  upon*t ;  — Thou  art  not  honest :  or, 
If  than  inciin'st  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  boxes  ^  honesty  b^nd,  restraining 
From  oottne  requir'd :  Or  else  thou  must  be  counted 
A  aerrmt,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust, 
And  therein  negligent ;  or  else  a  fool. 
That  aecst  a  game  play'd  home,    the  rich   stake 

drawn. 
And  tak*st  it  aU  for  jest 

CmMi.  My  gracious  lord, 

1  amy  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free, 
Bot  th^  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear, 
Amoogat  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world, 
Sunietime  puts  forth :  In  your  affairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negUgent, 
It  was  my  folly ;  if  industriously 
I  play*d  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 
Not  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  affects  the  wisest :  these,  my  lord, 
Are  such  allow'd  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.     But,  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  trespass 
By  ita  own  visage  :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
"ns  none  of  mine. 

Lean,  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 

(  But  that^  past  doubt :  you  have ;  or  your  ey  v-gUiss 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn ;)  or  heard. 


(For,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute,)  or-thought,  (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  it,) 
My  wife  is  slippery  ?   If  thou  wilt  confess, 
(Or  eke  be  impudently  negative. 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  say. 
My  wife's  a  woman  that  deserves  a  name 
Too  rank  to  mention :  say  it,  and  justify  it. 

Cam,  I  would  not  be  a  stander-by,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken :  'Shrew  my  heart, 
Tou  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this :  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Xtfon.  Is  whispering  nothing  ? 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  ?  (a  note  ixufallible 
Of  brodung  honesty : )  wishing  clocks  more  swift  ? 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes  blind 
With  die  pin  and  web  ^,  but  Siein,  theirs  only, 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing  ? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothing ; 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing;  nor  nothing  have  these  nothuigs. 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cured 

Of  this  diseas'd  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Lwn,  Say,  it  be ;  *tis  true. 

Cam,  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  It  is ;  you  lie,  you  lie : 

I  say,  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pkonounoe  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave : 
Or  elM  a  hovering  tempoiiser,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  onoe  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  both ;  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infect  her  ? 

Leon.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal, 
hanging 
About  his  neck,   Bohemia  :  Who  —  if  I 
Had  servanta  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts,  —  they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  Ay,  and  thou, 
His  cupbearer,  ^  whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  rear'd  to  worship ;  who  mayst 


Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heaven. 
How  I  am  galled,  —  thou  might'st  bespice  a  cup. 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 

I  could  do  this :  and  that  with  no  rash  7  potion. 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  should  not  work 
Maliciously  like  poison :   But  I  cannot 
Believe  thu  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress. 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
I  have  lov'd  thee, 

Leon.  Make't  thy  question,  and  go  rot ! 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled. 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation  ?  sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets, 
Which  to  preserve,  is  sleep  ;  which  being  spotted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps? 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o*  the  prince  my  son, 
Who»  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine ; 


s  To  raond  In  the  ear 
*  InCnion  Ui  rank. 


to  tcU  teervtly  >  Taste. 

3  To  box  b  to  huiutring. 


"  DiMrdert  of  the  eye 
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Without  ripe  moving  fo*t?    Would  I  do  this? 
Could  mm  10  blench  ?  * 

Cawu  I  muit  bcliere  you,  tir ; 

I  do :  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  lor*t : 
ProTided,  that  when  he*a  remor'd,  your  higfanaas 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  youis  at  fint ; 
Even  for  your  son*s  sake :  and,  thereby,  for  sealing 
The  injury  of  tongues,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leoiu  Thou  doat  advise  me. 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down : 
1*11  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Go  then ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  dear 
As  friendship  wears  at  leasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
And  witfi  your  queen :  I  am  his  cupbearer; 
If  from  me  he  \mre  wholesome  bevoage^ 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

Leofk  Hiisisall; 

Do*t,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart; 
Do*t  not,  thou  spUt'st  thine  own. 

Cam.  1*11  do*t,  my  lord. 

Leoru  I  will  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advis*d 
me.  [£rd. 

Cam*  O  miserable  lady !  —  But,  for  me, 
What  case  stand  I  in?  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenca :  and  my  ground  to  do*t 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master ;  one, 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  wiU  have 
All  that  arehi%sotoo.  —  Todothis  deed. 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  eiample 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings. 
And  ilourish*d  after,  I*d  not  do*t:  but  sfaicc 
Nor  brass  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  ooe^ 
Let  villainy  itself  forBwear*t.     I  must 
Formke  the  court :  to  do*t,  orno,  is  certain 
To  me  a  bredi-neck.     H^ppy  star,  reign  now ! 
Here  comes 


Enter  Pouxivbs. 

PoL  This  is  strange^  methinks, 

My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.     Not  speak  ?  — ^ 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  air ! 

PoL  What  is  the  news  i*  the  court? 

Cam.  None  raie^  my  lord. 

PoL  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance. 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov*d  as  he  loves  himself:  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  be^ 
Wafting  hb  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  ISUling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me :  and 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding, 
That  changes  thus  hb  manners. 

Cam.  I  daro  not  know,  my  lord. 

PU.  How!  dare  not?  do  not.  IXi  you  know,  and 
dare  not 
Be  intelligent  to  me?  *TSs  tbercabouto ; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  vou  do  know,  you  roust ; 
And  cannot  say,  you  osre  not.     Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  shows  me  mine  chang'd  to :  lor  I  must  be 
A  partT  in  this  alteration,  6ndlng 
Myself  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Cam.,  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
1  cannot  name  the  Hissase ;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

*  ue  CouU  any  msn  losUrtoffftoni  profincty. 


Pkd.  IIow?  caught  of  me? 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
I  have  look*d  on   thousands,  who  have  sped   the 


By  my  regard,  but  kiird  none  aa     Camillo^  ^-^ 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienc*d,  which  no  less  adonw 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents*  noble  names, 
In  whose  success  *  we  are  gentle  *,  —  I  beseech  you. 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know* 

ledge 
Hi^reof  to  be  inform'd,  imprison  it  not 
In  ignorant  concealmenL 

Cam.  I  may  not  answer. 

PoL  A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well ! 
I  must  be  answered.  —  Dost  thou  hear,  ramiiL^ 
I  c6njure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge,  —  whereof  tfas 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,  —  that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  tar  off,  how  near  ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be ; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam,  Sir,  111  tcU  you  ; 

Since  I  am  diarg*d  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think   honourable:    Iberefore,  mark   my 

counsel; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  Ibllow'd,  aa 
1  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  lottt  and  so  good  night. 

PoL  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  him  *  to  murder  you. 

PoL  By  whom,  Camillo  ? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

PoL  For  what  7 

Cam.  He  diinks,    nay,   with  all  ooofidenoe  he 


As  he  had  seent,  or  been  an  instrument 

To  vice  s  you  to%  —  that  you  have  touch*dhu  i 

Fovbiddenly. 

iWi  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  jelly ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok*d  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  best! 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  savour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  shunn'd. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  infection 
That  e*er  was  heard,  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  Us  thought  over 

By  each  particular  star  tn  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remcnre,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  labnck  of  his  folly ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pird  upon  hb  faith,  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

PoL  How  should  tfab  grow  ? 

Csni.  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  sure,  *tb  safer  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  bow  *tb  bora. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty,  » 
That  lies  enclosed  in  thb  trui^  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,  —  away  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business ; 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several 
Hear  them  o*  the  dty :   For  myself,  1*11  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  serrice,  which  are  here 


*  For  Miccewlon. 

>  Oeotlc  WM  ofifioMd  to 

*  $.e.  TfM  pcnoa 
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Bj  this  discorery  loct.     Be  not  uncertain ; 

For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 

Ilava  atter*d  truth  :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove^ 

I  dare  not  stand  by  ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer 

Than  one  oondcmn*d ;    by  the  king's  own  mouth, 

thereon 
Is  execution  sworn. 

PoL  I  do  believe  thee : 

I  saw  his  heart  in  hu  face.     Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine ;  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  agow  — —  This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  she's  rare, 


Must  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty, 

Must  it  be  violent ;  and  as  he  does  conceive 

He  is  dishonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 

Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 

In  that  be  made  more  bitter.     Fear  o'ershades  me. 

Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 

The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 

Of  Ins  ill-ta*en  suspicion  !  Come,  Camillo ; 

I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 

Thou  bear'st  my  life  off  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam,  It  is  in  mine  authority  to  command 
llie  keys  of  all  the  posterns :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  hour :  come,  sir,  away. 

[Exeuiit, 


ACT  11. 


SCEKE  L^The  tame. 
Enier  Hc&xioific,  Mamiluus,  arui  Ladies. 

Ber.  Take  the  boy  to  you :  he  so  troubles  me, 
jMBt  enduring. 

1  Lad^,  Come,  my  gracious  lord. 

Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow? 

Mam,  No,  1*11  none  of  you. 

1  LedEyu   Why,  my  sweet  lord  ? 

J/ms.  Toull  kissmehard;  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  stilL  —  I  love  you  better. 

9  Loify.   And  why  so,  my  good  lord  ? 

Mmm  Not  for  because 

Yaut  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  black  brows,  they  say, 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semi-drcle. 
Or  half>moon  made  with  a  pen. 

S  Ladif,  Who  taught  you  this  ? 

Mmmu  I  Icam'd  it  out  of  women's  faces.  —  Fk«y 


What  colour  ate  your  eye-brows  ? 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock ;  I  have  seen  a  lady's 


That  hm  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

S  Lmiy.  Hark  ye ; 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  iqMoe :  we  shall 
IVocnt  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us 
If  we  would  have  you. 

1  Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :   Good  time  encounter  her ! 

Btr,  What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  ?     Come, 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  you  again  :   Pray  you  sit  by  us, 
And  tell's  a  tale. 

B»m.   Merry,  orsad,  shalt'tbe? 

Ber,  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Jfom.  A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter : 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Btr.  Let's  have  that,  sir. 

Come  on,    sit  down :  —  Come  on,   and  do  your 


Her. 
And  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 


Come  on  then, 


To  fright  me  vrith  your  sprites :    you're  powerful 
at  it. 
Mam.  There  was  a  man,  — 
Ber,  Nay,  come,  sit  down ;  then  on. 

Maau  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard ;  —  I  will  tell  it 
softly; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 


Enter  Lxoxtes,  Amtigohus,  Lords,  and  others. 

Leon.  Was  he  met  there  ?  his  trsin  ?    Camillo 
with  him  ? 

1  JLord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ; 
never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way  :  I  ey'd  them 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  bless'd  am  I, 

In  my  just  censure  ?  ^  in  my  true  opinion  ?  — 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge !  How  accurs'd, 
In  being  so  blest !  —  There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink,  depart, 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  diiknk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sides. 
With  riolent  hefts  * :  —  I  have  drank,  and  seen  the 

s{Hder. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander :  — 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown ; 
All's  true  that  is  mistrusted :  —  that  false  villain, 
Whom  I  employed,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him  : 
He  has  discover'd  my  design,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thing  fi ;  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will :  —  How  came  the  posterns 
So  easily  open? 

1  Lord.  By  his  great  authority ; 

Which  often  hath  no  less  prevail'd  than  so^ 
On  your  command. 

Leon.  I  know't  too  well.  — 

Give  me  the  boy ;  I  am  glad,  you  did  not  nurse  him : 
Though  lie  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  ^ou 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Ber.  What  is  this?  sport? 

Leon.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  noC  come 
about  her; 
Away  with  him :  —  and  let  her  sport  lierself 
With  that  she's  big  with ;  for  His  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Ber.  But  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  111  be  sworn,  you  would  believe  my  sajiiig, 
Howe'cr  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Xjou,  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say,  she  is  a  goodly  ladyt  and 

*  Judgment  *  Hesvings. 

•  AtSing  pUichM  out  of  douu,  s  puiitet 
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The  justice  of  your  hearts  wUl  thereto  add, 
Tis  pity  thig  noi  honestt  honourable : 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  witfaout-door  form, 
(Which,  on  my  &ith,  desenres  high  speech,)  and 

straight 
The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha ;  these  petty  brands, 
That  calumy  doth  use  :  —  O,  I  am  out. 
That  mercy  does ;  for  calumny  will  sear  ? 
Virtue  itself:  —  Tliese  shrugs  these  hums,  and  ha*s 
When  you  have  said,  she*8  goodly,  come  between, 
Ere  you  can  say  she*s  honest :   But  be  it  known, 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  be. 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Siiould  a  villain  say  so, 

The  most  replcnisli*d  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain  :  you,  my  lord. 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leon,  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Folixenes  for  Leontes :   O  thou  thing, 
Which  1*11  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distinguisbment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar !  —  1  have  said, 
She*s  an  adultress ;  I  have  said  with  whom  : 
IVIore,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  b  with  her ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself: 
She's  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape. 

Her,  Noy  by  my  life, 

Privy  to  none  of  thb :  How  will  this  grieve  you, 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge^  that 
You  thus  have  pubhsh'd  me  ?    Gentle,  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon,  No,  no ;  if  I  mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  school-boy's  top.  —  Away  with  her  to  prison : 
He,  who  shall  speak  for  her,  is  afar  off  guilty  9, 
But  that  he  speaks.  ^ 

Her.  Tlierc's  some  ill  planet  reigns : 

I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable.     Good  my  lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are ;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  gridT  lodg'd  here,  which  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drown :    'Beseech  you  all,  my 

lords, 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me  ;  •—  and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd ! 

Leon.  Shall  I  be  heard  ? 

[To  the  Guard*, 
Her.  Who  is't  that  goes  with  me  ?  —  'Beseech 

your  highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  see. 
My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 
There  is  no  cause :    when   you  shall  know  your 

mistress 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears, 
As  I  come  out :  this  action,  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace.  —  Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  shall.  — ^  My  women,  come ;  you  have 

leave. 


7  Brand  at  infamous. 
•  Remotely  guilty. 


*  Confederate 

1  In  merely  speaking. 


Leon.   Go  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

[Exeunt  Qobkn  and  Ladies. 

1  Lord,  'Beseech  your  highness,   call  the  queen 
again. 

Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir ;  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violence ;  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suffer. 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

1  Lord.  For  her,  my  lord,  — 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do't,  sir. 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotlesa 
I'the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you  ;  I  mean, 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

jltd.  If  it  prove 

She's  otherwise,  I'll  keep  my  stables  where 
I  lodge  my  wife ;  I'll  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
Than  when  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust  her  ; 
For  every  woman  in  the  world  is  false. 
If  she  be. 

Leon.       Hold  your  peaces. 

1  Lord,  Good  my  lord,  — 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves  : 
You  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter  on, 
Tliat  will  be  damn'd  for*! ;  'would  I  knew  the  villain. 

ZrOm.  Cease ;  no  more. 

You  smell  this  business  with  a  seraie  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nose  :  I  see't  and  feel't. 
As  you  feel  doing  thus ;  and  see  withal . 
The  instruments  that  feel. 

Ant.  If  it  be  so. 

We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty ; 
There's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leon.  What !  lack  I  credit  ? 

I  Lord.  I  hadratfaeryott  did  lack, than  I, my  Icyrd, 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion  ; 
Be  blam'd  for't  how  you  might 

Leon.  Why,  what  need  we 

Commune  with  you  of  this  ?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation  ?  Our  prerogative 
Call  not  your  counseb ;  but  our  natural  goodness 
Imparts  this :  which,  —  if  you  (or  stupified. 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  wiU  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  us ;  inform  yourselves. 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  b  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  liege. 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it. 
Without  more  overture. 

Leon.  How  could  that  be  ? 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.     Caxnillo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture. 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation '«, 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding : 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
( For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)  I  have  despatch'd  in  post. 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stufifd  sufficiency  3:  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  luui, 
Sliall  stop  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well? 
I  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 
Leon.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 


•Proof. 
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Than  what  I  know,  yet  ihall  the  oracle 
(five  ivst  to  the  nunds  of  othen ;  such  as  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  So  have  we  diought  it  good, 
Krom  our  free  pcnon  ihe  should  be  confin'd ; 
I^est  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  publick :  for  this  business 
W  ill  raise  us  alL 

Ami,  [Amde,]  To  laughter,  as  1  take  it, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  -—  T%e  outer  Room  of  a  Prison, 

Enter  Pauuka  and  Attendants. 

PmuL  The  keeper  of  the  prison, — call  to  him;  — 

[Exit  an  Attendant* 
\jtt  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.  —  Good  lady ! 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  lor  thee. 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison  ?  —  Now,  good  sir, 

Re-enter  Attendant^  utfA  the  Keeper. 

You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

£ieep>.  For  a  worthy  lady. 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

PavL  Pray  you,  then, 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

A'eep»   I  may  not,  madam  ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandment. 

/\im£.  Here's  ado. 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 
'llie  access  of  gentle  risitors !  —  Is  it  lawful, 
IVar  you,  to  see  her  women  ?  any  of  them  ? 
Lxnilia? 

A'eep^  So  please  you,  madam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  attendants,  I  shall  bring 
Emilia  Ibrtik 

PomL  I  pray  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yourselves.  [Exeunt  Attend. 

Keep.  And,  madam, 

I  vaxaX  be  present  at  your  conference. 

PamL   Well,  be  it  so,  pr*ythee.         \Exit  Keeper. 
Here's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain, 
As  psaaes  colouring. 


Re-euter  Keeper,  with  Euilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman,  how  iares  our  gracious  lady  ? 

EmiL   As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn, 
May  boJd  together :   On  her  frights  and  griefs, 
'Which  nerer  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  m,  something  before  her  time,  deliver'd. 

PamL   A  boy  ? 

EmiL  A  daughter,  and  a  goodly  babe, 

I^ttsty,  and  like  to  live :  the  queen  receives 
>luch  comfort  in*t :  says,  My  poor  prisoner, 
I  am  innocent  as  you* 

PauL  I  dare  be  sworn  :  — 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes*  o*the  king!  bcfhrew 

them! 
fie  tnost  be  told  on%  and  he  shall :  the  oflSce 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  1*11  take't  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouthed  let  my  tongue  blister  ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more :   Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  tlte  queen  ; 
If  «he  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
111  show't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th*  loudest :  W*e  do  not  know 

«  Lonsrics,  flt«  ofnUMlncii. 


How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o*  the  child ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

EmiL  Most  worthy  madam, 

Tour  honour,  and  your  goodness,  is  so  evident. 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue ;  there  is  no  lady  living. 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand:  Please  your  ladysliip 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I'll  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
Who,  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  design  ; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

PauL  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

ril  use  that  tongue  I  have  :  if  wit  flow  from  it, 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

I'll  to   the  queen :    Please  you,  come   sometliing 
nearer. 

JTeejK  Madam,  if  t  please  the  queen  to  send  tJie 
babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

PauL  Tou  need  not  fear  it,  sir  : 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  tl)cnce 
Freed  and  enfrencbis*d :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king  ;  nor  guilty  of, 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

ITerj}.   I  do  believe  iL 

PauL  Do  not  you  fear :  upon 

Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  *twixt  you  and  danger. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  •>  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lxoktzs,  Antioonus,  Lords,  and  other 

Attendants. 

Leon.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest :  It  is  but  weak- 
ness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus  ;  mere  weakness,  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being ;  —  part  o*the  cause. 
She,  the  adultress ;  -*—  for  tlic  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof :  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that  she  were  gone, 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.  -^-*  Who't  there  ? 

1  Atten.  My  lonl  ? 

[Advancing. 

Leon.  How  does  the  boy  ? 

I  Atien.  He  took  good  rest  to  Juglit : 

'Tis  hop'd,  his  sickness  is  discharg'dL 

Leon.  To  seet 

His  nobleness  I 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother. 
He  straight  declin*d,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply ; 
Fasten*d  and  fix'd  the  shame  on*t  in  himself; 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 
And  downright  languish*d.  —  L^veme  solely  ^ —  go 
See  how  he  fares.  [Exit  Attend.]  <->  Fye»  fye !  ito 

thought  of  liim ; 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me ;  in  himself  too  mighty  ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance,  —  Let  him  be, 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  and  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 

*  Alone. 
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They  should  not  laugh  if  I  could  reach  them ;  nor 
Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Snter  Favuva,  wUh  a  CfnUL 

1  Lord,  You  must  not  enter. 

PavJU  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to 
me: 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  life  ?  a  gpracious  innocent  soul ; 
More  free,  than  he  is  jealous. 

Afd,  That's  enough. 

I  Aiten,  Madam,  be  hath  not  slept  to  night;  com- 
manded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

PcaiL  Not  so  hot,  good  sir ; 

I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.     'Tis  such  as  you,  •— 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  his  needkts  heaving,  —  such  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'dnal  as  true ; 
Honest,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  humouTi 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Leon.  What  noise  there,  bo  ? 

Pmd.  No  noise,  my  lord;  but  needful  conference, 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leon.  How? 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady :   Antigonus, 

I  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about  me; 

I  knew,  she  would. 

AnU  I  told  her  so,  my  lord. 

On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leoru  What,  canst  not  rule  her  ? 

PauL  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can  ;  in  this, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  trust  it, 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

AnU  "Lo  you  now ;  you  hear ! 

When  she  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  ran  ; 
But  she'll  not  stumble. 

PauL  Good  my  liege,  I  come,  — 

And,  I  beseedi  you,  bear  me,  who  profess 
Myself  your  loyal  senrant,  your  physician. 
Tour  most  obedient  counsellor;  yet  that  dare 
Less  appear  80>  in  comforting  your  evils''. 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours :  —  I  say,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leon.  Good  queen ! 

Paid.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen :   I  say 
good  queen ; 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst  7  about  you. 

Leon,  Force  her  hence. 

PauL  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  111  off; 
But  first,  I'll  do  my  errand.  —  The  good  queen. 
For  she  is  good,  bath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter ; 
Here  tis ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

[Le^ng  down  the  ChSd* 


Leon. 


Out! 


A  very  witch !  Hence  with  her,  out  o*  door : 
A  most  intelligendng  bawd ! 

PauJU  Not  so : 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  are  mad ;  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant, 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Leon.  Traitors ! 

Will  yott  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  the  bastard :  — 


*  Abetting  your  111  counsf. 


Lowest 


Thou,  dotard,  \To  Antioonus.]  thou  art  woman- 

tir'd  0,  unroosted 
By  thy  dame  Pkrtlet  here,  ^  take  up  the  bastard  ; 
Take't  up,  I  say;  give't  to  thy  crone.  9 

Pail/.  For  ever 

Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced  *  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon't ! 

Leon.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Pavl.  So,  I  would,  you  did :  then,  'twere  past  all 
doubt. 
You'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leon.  A  nest  of  traitors ! 

Ant*  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light 

Paul.  Nor  I ;  nor  any» 

But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself :  for  be 
The  sacred  honour  oi^liimself,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander. 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  will 

not 
(For  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  to't,)  once  remove 
Tlie  root  of  his  opinion,  whidi  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 

Leon.  A  callat  \ 

Of  boundless  tongue;   who   late  hath   beat  her 

husband. 
And  now  baits  me !  —  This  brat  is  none  oS  mine  ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polizenes : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

PouL  It  is  yours ; 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  provob  to  your  charge^ 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse.  —  Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father :  eye,  nose,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  vallej. 
The  pret^  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek ;  his 

smiles; 
The  very  mould  and  fiame  of  hand,  nail,  finger :  — 
And  thou,  good  goddess  nature,  which  hast  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours 
No  yellow  '  in't ;  lest  she  suspect  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's! 

Lwn.  Agrosshag!  — 

And  lozeM,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

Anl.  Hang  all  the  husbands 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject. 

t^evn.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Pmd.   A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon'  1*11  have  thee  bum*d. 

PomL  I  care  not : 

It  is  an  heretick,  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  she,  which  bums  in't.     I'll  not  call  you  tynmt ; 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than   your  own    weak-hing'd  fancy,)  somcdiing 

savours 
Of  tjrranny,  and  will  ignoble  mske  you. 
Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Leon.  On  your  aU^pancek 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.     Were  I  a  tyrant, 

"  Pedced  by  a  woman  ;  hen-pecked. 

>  Worn  out  old  woman. 

>  Forced  is  fUse ;  uttered  with  violence  to  truth.     '  TkuBL 

>  The  colour  of  jealouaj.  <  Worthkat  Mlow. 
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Where  were  her  life  ?  she  dimtnot  adl  me  so, 
If  she  did  know  me  one.     Away  with  her. 

FlguL  I  pimy  joii,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  bebe^  my  lord ;  'tis  yours :  Jove  send 

her 
A  better  guiding  q>irit ! — What  need  these  hands? — 
You,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o*er  his  follies, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so :  —  Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [Sxit* 

Lemu  Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  tliis.— 
Hy  child?  away  with*t !  even  thou,  that  hast 
A  heart  so  tender  o*er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  see  it  instantly  consum'd  with  fire ; 
Even  thou,  and  none  but  thou.  Take  it  up  straight: 
Witlun  this  hour  bring  me  word  *tis  done, 
(And  by  good  testim<my,)  or  I'll  seise  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  else  call'st  thine :  If  thou  refuse. 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wnth,  say  so ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  huids 
Shall  I  dash  out.     Go,  take  it  to  the  fire ; 
For  thou  aett'st  on  thy  wife. 

Ji$il.  I  did  not,  sir: 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 
Ckn  dear  me  in*L 

I  LanL  We  can ;  my  royal  liege. 

He  b  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hithor. 

Lecnm  You  are  liars  alU 

1  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better 
credit : 
We  have  always  truly  serr'd  you ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services, 
FfeA,  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  this  purpose ; 
Which  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :   We  all  kneeL 

Ijtmu  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows :  — 
Sball  I  Utc  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  fisther?  Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.     But,  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It  shall  not  neither.  —  You,  sir,  come  you  hither ; 

[To  AHnooKus. 
You,  tbat  bare  been  to  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there, 
To  save  this  bastard's  life :  -^  for  'tis  a  bastard. 
So  sure  m  this  beard's  grey,  — what  will  you  ad- 

▼enture 
To  save  this  bnt's  life  ? 

AnU  Any  thing,  my  lord, 

Tliat  my  abili^  may  undeigo^ 


And  nobleness  impose :  at  least  thus  much ; 
I'll  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 
To  save  the  innocent :  any  thing  possible. 

Leon,  It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  sword  ^y 
lliou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant,  I  will,  my  lord. 

Leon,  Mark,  and  perform  it ;  (seest  thou  ?)  for 
thefaU 
Of  any  point  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  Icw'd-tongu'd  wife ; 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.     We  enjoin  tliee. 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  tliou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions ;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection. 
And  favour  of  tlie  climate.     As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee,  — 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,  — 
That  diou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place  ^, 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

Ant,  I  swear  to  do  this,  tliough  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  merciful.  —  Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens. 
To  be  thy  nurses  !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.  — -  Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  doUi  require !  and  blessing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thy  side. 
Poor  thing,  condemn*d  to  loss !    [ExU  wiih  the  child, 

Leon,  Noj  I'll  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

1  Atten,  Please  your  highness,  posts. 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed. 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

1  Lord.  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon,  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  'Tis  good  speed ;  foretells. 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
Th»  truth  of  this  appear.     Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Sununon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady :  for  as  she  hath 
Been  publickly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  trial.     While  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.     Leave  me ; 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  \^ExeufU* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. —  A  Street  m  aome  Town. 

Enter  CLioxBim  and  Diow. 

cup.  The  climate's  delicate ;  the  air  most  sweet ; 
Fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion,  I  shall  report. 

For  moat  it  eangbt  me,  the  celestial  habits, 
(Mcthinka,  I  so  should  term  them,)  and  the  re* 


or  the  grave  wearers.     O,  the  sacrifice ! 
Horw  ccrcoMmious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i*ihe  offering ! 

But,  of  all,  the  burst 


And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o*the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  to  surpris'd  my  sense. 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion,  If  the  event  othe  Journey 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen,  -»  O,  be*t  so !  — 
As  it  bath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on't. 

Oeo.  Great  Apollo 

Turn  all  to  the  best !  These  proclamations. 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 
I  UtUe  like. 

»  It  WM  anciently  a  practice  to  iwear  by  the  croM  al  ihe  hilt 
of  a  iwortL 
•  i.r.  Commit  it  to  tome  place  aa  a  stranger. 
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Act  m 


Dton.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end,  the  business :  When  the  oracle, 
Thus  (by  Apollo's  great  divine  seal'd  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare, 

Even  then,  will  rush  to  knowledge. Go, —fresh 

horses;  — 
And  gradous  be  the  issue!  [Eseuni. 

SCENE  IL  — J  Court  rf  Justice. 

Lboktxs,  Lords,  and  Officers,  appadr  properfy 

seated, 

teon.  The  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro- 
nounce,) 
Even  pushes  *gainst  our  heart :   The  party  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  our  wife ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belovU  —  Let  us  be  dear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  justice;  which  shall  have  due  coune. 

Even  7  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 

Produce  the  prisoner. 

QjffL  It  is  his  highness*  pleasure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.  —  Silence  1 


HsaMioHX  is  brought  in,  guarded ;   Padlwa  and 

Ladies  attending. 

Leon.  Read  the  indictment. 

Qffl.  Hermione,  queen  to  the  worthjf  Leontes, 
king  of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accused  and  arraigned 
of  high  treason,  in  committing  adultery  wUh  PoUxenes, 
king  (f  Bohemia;  and  conspiring  with  CamiUo  to 
to  take  away  the  i^  of  our  sooereign  lord  the  king, 
thy  royal  husband  t  the  pretence^  whereof  being  by 
circumstances  parity  Uad  open,  thou,  Hermione,  con- 
trary to  thefaith  and  aUegiastce  of  a  true  svfffect,  didst 
counsel  and  aid  them,  fir  their  better  safety  to  fly 

away  by  night. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say,  must  be  but  that 

Which  contradicts  my  accusation ;  and 

The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 

But  what  comes  fiom  myself ;  it  shall  scarce  boot  me 

To  Mf,  Not  guilty  !  mine  int^ty, 

Being  counted  falsehood,  shall,  as  I  express  it. 

Be  so  received.     But  thus,  —  If  powers  divine 

Behold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do,) 

I  doubt  not  then,  but  innocence  shall  make 

False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 

Tremble  at  patience.  — You,  my  lord,  best  know, 

(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  life 

Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true. 

As  I  am  now  unhappy  ;  which  is  more 

Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd. 

And  play'd  to  take  spectators :   For  behold  me,  — 

A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe  « 

A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter. 

The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,  — here  standing 

To  prate  and  talk  for  life,  and  honour,  'fore 

Who  please  to  come  and  hear.     For  life,  I  prize  it 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare :  for  honour, 

'Tb  a  dcnvative  from  me  to  mine. 

And  only  that  I  stand  for.     I  appeal 

To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Polixenes 

Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 

How  merited  to  be  so;  since  he  came. 

With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 

Have  strain'd  to  appear  thus :  if  one  jot  beyond 

The  bound  of  honour ;  or,  in  act,  or  will, 


That  way  inclining ;  hardened  be  the  beaxts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 
Ciy,  Fye  upon  my  grave !     ,     .     ^      ,    ^ 

Leon.  I  ^^^  *»««*  y«*» 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  first. 

ffer.  That's  true  enough ; 

Though  tis  a  saying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 
Leon.  You  will  not  own  it. 
ffgf.^  More  than  mistress  oi^ 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  feult,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge.     For  PoUxenes, 
(With  whom  I  am  accus'd)  I  do  confess, 
I  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  required; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love,  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded  :  ^ 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude. 
To  you,  and  toward  your  friend ;  whose  love  had 

spoke. 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  ftvdy , 
That  it  was  youn.     Now,  for  conspiracy, 
I  know  not  how  it  tastes ;  though  it  be  dirii*d 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it 
Is,  that  CamiUo  was  an  honest  man  ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leon.  You  knew  ofhis  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  underta'en  to  do  in  bis  absenee. 

Her.  Sir, 
You  Rpeak  a  language  that  I  understand  not : 
My  Ufe  stands  in  the  level »  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I'U  Uy  down. 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams; 

You  had  a  bastard  by  PoUxenes, 
And  I  but  dream'd  it :  —  As  you  were  past  all  shame, 
(Those  of  your  fact «  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
Wljich  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails : 

For  as 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  Uke  to  itaeU, 

No  father  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 

More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 

Shalt  feel  our  justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passage. 

Look  for  no  1^  than  death. 

jf^.  Sir,  spare  your  threats ; 

The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  I  seek. 

To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity  : 

The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  Ufe,  your  favour 

I  do  give  lost ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 

But  know  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy. 

And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence, 

I  am  barr'd,  Uke  one  infectious :  My  third  comfort, 

Starr'd  most  unluckily,  is  from  my  breast. 

The  innocent  milk  in  its  most  innocent  mouth. 

Haled  out  to  murder:  Myself  on  every  post 

Proclaira'd  a  strumpet ;  With  immodest  hatred, 

'ITie  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  'longs 

To  women  of  all  fashion :  —  LasUy,  hurried 

Here  to  this  place,  i*  the  open  air,  before 

I  have  got  strength  of  Umit.»    Now,  my  liege, 

TeU  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  aUve* 

That  I  should  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore,  proceed. 

But  yet,  hear  this ;  mistake  me  not ;  —  No !  life, 

I  prise  it  not  a  straw :  —but  for  mine  honour. 


7  Equal 

*  OWBfPOiMIS. 


•  Scheme  laid. 


t  Is  within  the  tmoh.       •  Tbey  who  J*^  .^<>~  "j2Z5?*to 
tie.The  degree  of  ttreogth  which  It  to  ou^^J  to 

acquis  beSwe  wbmen  are  •ufitied  to  go  abrowl  .iter  child. 
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(Which  I  would  fine,)  if  I  shall  be  condemned 
Upon  funniaes ;  all  proofr  sleeping  else. 
But  what  jour  jealousies  awake ;  I  tell  you, 
*Tb  rigour,  and  not  law.  —  Your  honours  all, 
I  do  icfer  me  tt>  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  BBj  judge 

1  Zorrf.  ITiis  your  request 

Is  altiigcther  just :  therefore,  bring  forth. 
And  in  ApQllo*a  name^  his  onu;le, 

[Eaeunt  certain  Officers. 

Ber.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  ivther : 
O.  that  be  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flsoiesa  of  my  miseiy ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

JU-mier  Officers  vnih  Clkomxnbs  and  Diok. 

Of,  Tou  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of 
justice. 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  haye 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  firom  thence  have  brought 
This  aenl'd  up  oracle,  by  the  hand  delivered 
Of  groat  Apollo*s  priest:  and  that,  since  then, 
Tou  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  newi  the  secrets  in*t. 

CXeob  JDiotu  All  this  we  swear. 

Lams.   Break  up  the  seals  and  read. 

Q0K>  [BeadsJ]  Hermione  »  cAorftf,  Polizenes 
UameUa»9  CamiUo  a  true  $ubject,  Leontes  a  jealout 
tyrami,  kit  mnocetU  babe  trufy  begotten  $  and  the  king 
iM  wkkoMt  an  heir,  if  that,  which  ie  toUt  be  not 


JTer, 


Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo ! 

Praised. 
Hast  thou  read  truth? 

Ay,  my  lord ;  even  so 
here  set  down. 
There  is  no  truth  at  all  i*  the  oracle : 
shall  proceed ;  this  is  mere  falsehood. 

JSnter  a  Servant,  hattUy, 

Ser9»   My  lord  the  king,  the  king !  — ^ 
Lean,  What  is  the  business? 

&rr.   O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
The  prince  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  speed  <,  is  gone. 

How!  gone? 

Is  dead. 
Apol]o*8  angry:  and  the  heavens  themselves 
Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [HEnuiovM/aintt.]  How 
DOW  there? 
FsBil.  Tins  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen :  —  Look 
down. 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

£.e0ii.  Take  her  hence : 

Her  faeatt  is  but  o'ercharg'd ;  she  will  recover.  — 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  suspicion :  ^ 
'Beseech  you,  tenderiy  apply  to  her 
Some  mnedics  lor  life.  —  ApoUo,  pardon 

[Exeunt  Favltsa  and  Lodke,  with  Hbem  . 
if  y  great  prolkneness  'gainst  thine  oracle !  — 
111  icoondle  me  to  Pofizencs ; 
New  woo  my  queen ;  recall  the  good  Camillo ; 
Whom  I  proclaim  m.  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
Csraillo  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes :  which  had  been  done, 

«  or  the  event  of  the  queen*!  trisL 


But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  taidied 

My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death,  and  with 

Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 

Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane. 

And  fiU'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 

Unclasp'd  my  practice ;  quit  his  fortunes  here^ 

Which  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  hasard 

Of  all  incertainties  himself  commended. 

No  richer  than  his  honour :  — How  he  glisters 

Thorough  my  rust !  and  how  his  piety 

Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 


Re-enter  Pauuna. 


Woe  the  while ! 
it. 


Paul. 
O,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart, 
Break  too! 

I  Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  buly  ? 

PauL  What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast  for  me? 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  Wlutt flaying?  boilings 
In  leads,  or  oils?  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealousies,  i— 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine ! — O,  think,  what  they  have  dooe^ 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  stark  mad !  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it 
Tliat  thou  betray'dst  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant. 
And  horribly  ungrateful :  nor  was't  much, 
Thau,  wouldst  have  poison'd  good  Camillo's  honour, 
To  have  him  kill  a  king ;  poor  trespasses. 
More  monstrous  standing  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  Uiy  baby  daughter. 
Nor  iB*t  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince,  whose  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender,)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish'd  his  gracious  dam :  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  last, —  O,  lords. 
When  I  have  said,  cry,  woe !  — the  queen,  the  queen, 
The  sweetest,  dearest,  creature's  dead;  and  ven- 
geance for't 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet. 

1  Lord.  The  liigfaer  powers  foxUd ! 

Paul.  I  say,  she's  dead ;   I'll  swearH :  if  word, 
nor  oath. 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see:  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  I'll  serve  you 
As  1  would  do  the  gods.  —But,  O,  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things ;  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir :  therefore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.     A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  ^at  way  thou  wert. 

Leon.  Go  on,  go  on : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much :  I  have  deserv'd 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

1  Lord,  Say  no  more ; 

Howe'er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
I'the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

PauL  I  am  sony  f<M'*t ; 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  I  have  sliow'd  too  much 
The  rsshness  of  a  woman  :  he  u  touch 'd 
To  the  noble  heart.  — What's  gone,  and  what's  paat 
help, 

T  3 
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Should  be  piut  grief:  Do  not  reccifv  affliction 

At  my  petition,  I  beseech  you ;  rather 

Let  roe  be  puniah'd,  that  have  minded  you 

Of  what  you  should  fotiget.     Now,  good  my  liege. 

Sir,  royal  sir,  forgive  a  fooliih  woman  : 

The  lore  I  bore  your  queen,  <—  lo,  fool  again !  ^~ 

1*11  apeak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 

ril  not  remembtf  you  of  my  own  lord. 

Who  is  loit  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you, 

And  I'll  say  nothing. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well. 

When  most  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pk-'ythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen  and  son : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both ;  upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Onoe  a  day  1*11  visit 
The  chiqiel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears  shed  there. 
Shall  be  my  recreation :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  exercise. 
So  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it.     Come, 
And  Irad  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  III.     Bohemia.     A  d€$eH  CMtntnf  neat 

the  Sea. 

Ettter  AifTiootujs,  wUk  the  Child  i  and  a  Mariner. 

Ant.   Tliou  art  perfect^  then,   our  ship  hath 
touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  ? 

Mnr.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  fear 

We  have  landed  in  ill  time :  the  slues  look  grimly, 
And  threaten  present  blusters.     In  my  conscience, 
Tlie  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

Ant,  Their  sacred  vrills  be  done! — Go,  get  aboard ; 
lxK>k  to  thy  bark  ;  1*11  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  best  haste ;  and  go  not 
Too  he  i*the  land :  *tis  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  fSunous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon*t. 

Ant.  Go  thou  away  t 

111  follow  instanUy. 

Mar,  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o*the  business.  \Exit. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe : 

I  ha^e  heard,  (but  not  believed,)  the  spirits  of  the 

dead 
May  walk  again  :  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne*er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  tike  sorrow, 
So  fiird,  and  so  becoming  :  in  pure  white  robes. 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay :  thrice  bow*d  before  me  ; 
And  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  fury  spent,  anon 
I^d  this  break  tram  her ;  dood  Antigonus, 
Since  Jatr,  agabut  thy  better  di^nrntion. 
Hath  made  thyperionfvr  the  throteer-imt 
Of  my  poor  Ao&r,  according  to  thine  oalA,  — > 
rUieft  remote  enovgh  are  in  Bohemia, 
There  werp^  and  leave  it  crying  i  and^for  the  babe 
li  counted  lost /or  ewr^  Prrdita, 
/  prythee^  eatCt ;  for  thit  ungentle  bunneu, 
rut  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne*er  thalt  tee 

*  WslUfMimL 


Thy  wife  Paulina  more  :  —  and  so»  frith  shrieks, 

She  melted  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 

I  did  in  time  collect  myself;  and  thought 

This  was  so,  and  no  slumber.     Dreams  are  toym  : 

Yet,  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 

I  will  be  squared  by  this.     I  do  believe, 

Hermione  hath  suffer'd  death ;  and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

Of  king  Polixenea,  it  slK>uld  here  be  laid. 

Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  fitther.  ^  Bloaiom,  speed  thee  well ! 

[Laying  down  the  Chad- 
There  lie ;  and  there  thy  character^ :  there  thcae  ; 

[Laying  down  a  bundte. 
Which  may,  if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee,  prvcty. 
And  still  rest  thine.  ^— The  storm  begins :  — Pooe 

wretch. 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fiiult,  art  thus  exposed 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow  !  — Weep  I  cannoc. 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  accursM  am  1, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this. — Farewell ! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to  have 
A  lullaby  too  rough :  1  never  «w 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.     A  savage  clamour  ? — 
Well  may  I  get  aboard  !  —  This  is  the  chase ; 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Exit,  pursued  by  a  Bear, 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 

Shep.  I  would  there  were  no  age  between  Ira 
and  three  and  twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep 
out  the  rest :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  betweeu 
but  wronging  the  ancientry,  stealing,  fighting.  «— 
Hark  you  now !  -..-.Would  any  but  those  boiled 
brains  of  nineteen,  and  tmo  and  twenty,  himt  tbia 
weather  ?  They  have  scared  away  two  of  my  br»c 
sheep;  which,  I  fear,  the  wolf  vrill  sooner  iad, 
than  tlie  master :  if  any  where  I  have  them,  *tis  by 
Uie  sea-ride,  brownng  on  ivy.  Good  luck,  aa*t  bo 
thy  will!  what  have  we  here?  [Takmg  wp  Hhe 
Child.']  Mercy  on*s,  a  bame?;  a  very  pretty  batne! 
A  pretty  one ;  a  very  pretty  one :  111  taka  it  up  lor 
pity :  Yet  111  tany  till  my  son  come  ;  faa  hol^d 
but  even  now.     Whoa,  ho  boa ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Hilloa,loa! 

Sheo.  What,  art  so  near  ?  if  diou*lt  sea  a  thing 
to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rottai»  cooae 
hither.     What  ailest  tiiou,  man  ? 

Clc  I  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  aea  and  by 
land;  —  but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  lor  h  ts 
now  the  sky ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it*  jou 
cannot  thrust  a  bodkin's  point 

Shep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would  you  did  but  see  bow  it  dialca,  bow 
it  rages,  liow  it  takes  up  the  shore !  but  that's  not 
to  tlie  point :  O,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  tho 
souls !  sometimes  to  see  *em,  and  not  to 
now  the  ship  boring  Uie  moon  viith  her  mai 
and  anon  swallowed  with  yest  and  froth,  aa  you'd 
thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogshead.  And  then  Ibr  the 
land  service.  <—  To  sec  how  the  bear  tore  out  hn 
shouldar-bone ;  how  he  cried  to  me  fcr  help,  and 
said  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a  nobleman :  <—  But 
to  make  an  end  of  the  ship :  — to  sco  how  the  sea 
fiap-dngoned*  it :  —  but,  first,  how  the  poor  aoak 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them  ;  —  and  bow  ibo 

•  The  wTltinff  sAcnranl  aiMorrrvd  with  ftrdita. 
T  Child  •  -     ••       • 
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poor  gentleman  roared,  and  the  bear  mocked  him, 
boCh  roaring  louder  than  the  sea  or  weather. 

Shepm  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

C/o.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  unce  I  saw 
these  sights :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water, 
nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman  :  he*s  at 
it  now* 

Shtp,  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  the 
old  man ! 

CIo.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  aliip  side,  to 
have  helped  her;  there  your  charity  would  have 
lacked  footing.  [Aside. 

SkejK  Heavy  matters !  heavy  matters !  but  look 
Cbee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thou  met*st 
with  things  dying,  I  with  things  newborn.  Here's 
*  sight  for  tbice ;  look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  >  for  a 
squire's  child !  Look  thee  here :  take  up,  take  up, 
boy ;  open*!.  So,  let's  see :  It  was  told  me,  I  should 
be  rich  by  the  fairies:  this  is  some  changeling  :  — 
open't :   What's  within,  boy  ? 


C3b.  You're  a  made  old  man ;  if  the  sins  of  your 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  Gold  i 
aU  gold ! 

Shep.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  so; 
up  with  it,  keep  it  close;  home,  home,  the  next 
way.  We  are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so  still,  re- 
quires nothing  but  secrecy.  —  Let  my  sheep  go :  -— 
Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 

do.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings ; 
I'll  go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman, 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curst, 
but  when  they  are  hungry  :  if  there  be  any  of  hira 
left,  I'll  bury  it. 

Ship,  That's  a  good  deed :  If  thou  mayst  dis- 
cern by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch 
me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

C?o.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put  him 
i'the  ground. 

Skep,  *Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we'll  do  good 
deeds  on*t.  lExeuiii, 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Time,  at  Ckaruu 

Time.  I,  —  that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  joy 

and  terror, 
Of  good  and  bad ;  that  make,  and  unfold  error,^ 
Now  take  upon  me^  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime, 
To  m^  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  sixteen  yean,  and  leave  the  growth  untried 
Of  that  wide  gap :  since  it  is  in  my  power 
To  o'crthrow  law,  and  in  one  self-born  hour 
To  plant  and  o*crwhelm  custom :  Let  me  pass 
The  «niie  I  am,  ere  andent'st  order  was. 
Or  what  is  now  received :   I  witness  to 
The  time*  that  brought  them  in  ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  Ircsbcst  things  now  reigning ;  and  make  stale 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.     Your  patience  this  allowing, 
I  turn  ay  glass ;  and  give  my  scene  such  growing. 
As  foo  fead  slept  between.     Leontes  leaving 
The  cflecCs  of  his  fond  jealousies ;  so  grieving, 
That  he  shuts  up  himself;  imagine  me. 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 
In  ftir  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  a  wn  o*  the  king's,  which  Floriael 
I  now  name  to  you  ;  and  %ith  speed  so  pace 
To  ^eak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Eqoa]  with  wond'ring :   What  of  her  ensues, 
I  list  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Timers  news 
Be  known,  when  'tis  brought  forth ; — a  shepherd's 

daugbtcr. 
And  what  to  her  adheres  which  follows  after. 
Is  the  argument  <  of  time  t  Of  this  allow, 
If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  never  yeC,  that  Time  himself  doth  say. 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.  [Exil, 

SCENE  L  —  Bohemia.     A  Room  in  the  Palaee 

of  Polixenea. 

Emier  Pouxknis  and  Camxllo. 
PoL  I  pny  thee,  good  CamiUo*  be  no  more  im- 


portanate :  'tis  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any  thing  ; 
a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years,  since  I  saw  my  country : 
though  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master,  hath  sent  for  me  :  to  whose 
feeling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  allay,  or  I  o'er* 
ween  ^  to  think  so ;  which  is  another  spur  to  my 
departure. 

Poi.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 
the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  leering  me  now :  the 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  hath  made ; 
better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want  thee : 
thou,  baring  made  the  businesses,  which  none,  with- 
out thee,  can  suflSciently  manage,  must  eitlier  stay  to 
execute  them  thyself,  or  take  away  with  thee  the 
very  serrices  thou  hast  done :  which  if  1  have  not 
enough  considered,  as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to  be 
more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  my  study ;  and  my 
profit  therein,  the  heaping  friendships.  Of  that 
fatal  country,  Sicilia,  pr'ythee  speak  no  more: 
whose  very  naming  punishes  me  with  the  remem- 
brance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  call'st  him,  and 
reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose  loss  of  his  most 
precious  queen,  and  children,  are  even  now  to  be 
afresh  lamented.  Say  to  me,  when  saw'st  thou  the 
prince  Florixel,  my  son  ?  Kings  are  no  less  unhappy, 
their  issue  not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  in  losing 
them,  when  they  have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days,  since  1  saw  the  prince: 
What  his  happier  afiairs  may  be,  are  to  me  un- 
known :  but  I  have,  missingly,  noted  ^,  he  is  of  late 
much  retired  ftom  court;  and  is  less  frequent  to  his 
princely  exercises,  than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

Poi.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo;  and 
with  some  care ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my 
service,  whidi  look  upon  his  removedness;  ftom 
whom  I  have  this  intelligence  ;  That  he  is  seldom 
ftom  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shepherd ;  a  man, 
they  say,  that  fmn  very  nothing,  and  beyond  the 
imagination  of  his  nrighliours,  is  grown  into  an  un- 
speakable estate. 


s  Think  too  highly  ofmyaelC 

T  3 
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Cam,  I  hate  heard,  sir,  of  luch  a  man,  who  hath 
a  daughter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  it 
cxtendi'd  more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from 
such  a  cottage. 

Pol.  That's  likewiie  part  of  my  intelligence.  But, 
I  fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither.  Thou 
shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place:  where  we  will, 
not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some  question 
with  Uie  shepherd  ;  from  whose  simplicity,  I  think 
it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son*s  resort 
thither.  Pr'ythee,  be  my  present  partner  in  this 
business,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Cam*  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol*  My  best  Cunillo !  —  Wa  must  disguise  our- 
selves. [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  ^J  Road  near  the  Shepherd'<  Cottage, 

Enter  AtnoLTCus,  s»^ii^. 

IKken  dqjfodilt  b^in  to  peer,  •— 

IVWk  heigh  I  the  doxy  oner  the  dcde,  — 

Why  then  comet  in  the  iweet  o*the  year  ; 
For  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter  $  paU» 

The  white  theet  bleaching  on  the  hedge,  — 
With,  hey  I  the  tweet  birde,  0  how  they  ting  f 

Doth  tet  my  fmgging  tooth  on  edges 
Far  a  quart  of  ale  it  a  dith/or  a  king. 

The  lark,  that  tirra,  Ura  chantt,  — 

With,  hey/  with  hey  /  the  thrush  and  the  jay: 
Are  tummert*  tongtfir  me  and  my  aunte. 

While  we  He  tumbling  in  the  hay* 

1  have  served  prince  Florisel,  and«  in  my  timc^ 
wore  three-pile  ^ ;  but  now  I  am  out  of  service : 

But  thall  J  go  mourn  fir  that,  my  dear  f    [Sings. 

The  pale  moon  thinet  by  night : 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  mott  go  right* 

If  tinkers  may  have  leaee  to  Hoe, 

And  bear  the  touhtkin  budget ; 
Then  my  account  I  weU  mi^  gjioe. 

And  m  the  ttockt  aooueh  it. 

My  father  named  me,  Autolycus;  who*  being,  ■• 
I  am,  littered  under  Mercury,  was  likewise  a  siia|K 
pcr-up  of  unconsidered  trifles :  M^th  die,  and  dnb, 
I  purchased  this  caparison ;  and  my  revenue  is  the 
silly  cheat  ^ ;  Gallows,  and  knock,  are  too  powerful 
on  the  highway :  beating,  and  hanging,  are  tenota 
to  me ;  for  the  life  to  come,  I  sleep  out  the  thought 
of  it  -»  A  piiae !  a  priae  I 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo,  I^  me  see:  —  Every *lev«i  wether— tods; 
•very  tod  yields  —  pound  and  odd  shilling :  fifteen 
hundred  shorn,  —  What  eomes  the  wool  to  ? 
Aut,  If  the  springe  hold,  the  €odi*s  ooioe. 

[Aside. 
Clo,  I  cannot  do't  without  eounters.  ^  Let  me 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearing  feast? 


Threepoundaf  eugartJUe  pound  of  eurrantti  riee 
—  What  will  this  sister  or  mine  do  with  rice?  But 
my  father  hath  made  ho-  mistices  of  the  ftast,  and 
she  lays  it  on.  She  hath  made  me  four-and-twenty 
nosegays  for  the  shearers:  three-man  song-men? 
all,  and  very  good  ones;  but  they  are  aoost  of 


*  Rk-h  THvct 

*  ittBfrri  rCealHic*  In  tbrtv  parte 


4  picUoa  pfr%fft^ 


them  means*  and  bases.  I  must  have  tafron,  to 
colour  the  warden  pies  * ;  mace,  —  dates,  —  nooo  ; 
that's  out  of  my  note :  nutmegt,  teven  §  a  race,  or 
twot  of  ginger ;  but  that  I  nuiy  beg ;  — fiur  ptmnd 
<fprunet%  and  at  manyrfrainnt  o'the  eun* 

Aut.  O,  that  ever  I  was  bom  ! 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground* 

Clo.  I*the  name  of  me,  — 

Aut.  O  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off 
rags ;  and  then,  death,  death  ! 

Clo,  Alack,  poor  soul !  thou  liast  need  of 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  oC 

Aut.  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  oflenda 
me  more  than  the  stripes  I  have  recsifed ;  whirk 
are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Ch.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  million  of  bcMlng  nmj 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  I  am  ro!>bed,  sir,  and  beaten ;  my  money 
and  apparel  u*en  ftom  me,  and  these  detcslabla 
things  put  upon  roe. 

Qo,  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot-«an  ? 

Aut.  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 

Go.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  tlw 
garments  he  hath  left  with  thee ;  if  thb  be  a  boreu 
man's  coot,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service.     Lend 
me  thy  liand,  111  help  thee:  oome,  lend  me  tfaj 
hand.  [Helping  him  vp. 

Aut.  O  !  good  sir,  tenderly,  oh ! 

Clo,  Alas,  poor  aoul. 

Aut,  O,  good  sir,  softly,  good  sir :  I  ftar,  air,  mj 
shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Cbt.  How  now  ?  canst  stand  ? 

Aut.  Softly,  dear  sir;  [Pkks  1^  pocket.]  good 
sir,  softly :  you  ha'  done  me  a  charitil»le  ofioe. 

Oo.  Dost  lack  any  money  ?  I haveaUttle 
for  thee. 

AuL  NOb  good  sweet  sir;  no,  I  bsinch  yoa» 
I  have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarten  of  n  mSha 
hence,  unto  whom  I  was  going ;  I  shall  there  hnv« 
money,  or  any  thing  I  want ;  Oflcr  me  no 
I  pray  yott ;  that  kills  my  heart. 

do.  What  manner  of  feUow  i 
you? 

Aut,  A  fellow,  nr,  that  I  hnvo 
about  with  tral-my-damcs  > :  I 
servant  of  the  prince ;  I  cannot  tail,  good  ar,  fcr 
which  of  his  virtues  it  vras,  but  he  vms  ccvtauUy 
whipped  out  of  the  court. 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there's  no  vtrtne 
^i^iqped  out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  wtaka 
it  ttay  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

Aut*  Viees  I  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  nnm 
w«ll:  he  hath  been  since  an  ape  beater;  then  a 
prow  sensi-,  a  baaiff ;  then  he  mairied  a  tinker^ 
wife  within  a  milo  where  my  land  and  living  lies ; 
and,  having  flown  over  many  knavish  ptoftssions, 
he  settled  only  in  rogue :  some  call  him  AntolycvsL 

Clo.  Out  upon  him !  Mg,  for  my  Uh^  prig :  he 
haunta  wakes,  hixt,  and  bear-baitings. 

.^ImI.  Vcrytnie,idr;he,sir,he;  ttiat'k  the  rogn^ 
that  put  me  into  thb  apparal* 

do.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia ; 
if  you  had  but  looked  big,  and  spit  at  him.  he'd 


hetfastnAbad 


to  go 


Aut.  f  must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter: 
I  am  ftdse  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
warrant  him. 

Clo,  How  do  you  now  ? 

*  TiiMMt.  *  Pwi  iiMfle  ot  s  sftt^m  of  \ 
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Avi»  Sweet  dr,  much  better  than  I  was ;  I  can 
stand,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you, 
and  pace  toftly  towards  my  kinsman's. 
Ob.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  ? 
AmU  No»  good-faced  sir ;  no»  sweet  sir. 
Oo^  Tlien  fare  thee  well ;  I  must  go  buy  ^ices 
lor  our  sheep-shearing. 

Aut*  Plrosper  you,  sweet  sir !  —  [Exit  Clown.] 
YtMir  pufse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  spice. 
Ill  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too :  If  I 
this  cheat  bring  out  another,  and  the 
prove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled,  and  my 
put  in  the  book  of  virtue ! 


Jog  on,  jog  on,  tkefooi-paih  tM^y, 
Amd  merrily  Ment*  ihe  ttUe^  .* 

A  merry  heart  goes  att  the  day. 
Your  tad  tires  in  a  mile'a. 


[Exit 


SCENE  III.  —  ^  Shepherd's  Cottage. 

Enter  Fu>miavt  and  PkannA. 

Kbw  TbcM  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :  no  shepherdess ;  but  Flora, 
Peering  in  April's  front.    Thisjour  sheep-dieazing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 
And  yoa  the  queen  on**. 

Ar.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord, 

To  chide  at  your  extrcmesSy  it  not  becomes  me ; 
O,  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  self. 
The  giadous  mark<  o*the  land,  you  have  obscur'd 
With  a  swain's  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  >  up :  But  that  our  feasts 
In  every  mesa  have  foUy,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attir'd ;  swoni,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  gUias. 

FJo-  I  bleas  the  time. 

When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  ftther's  ground. 

Per,  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause ! 

To  ne,  the  difference^  forges  dread ;  your  greatnesa 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident, 
Should  pass  thb  way,  as  you  did :  O,  the  lates ! 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble, 
VUelv  bound  up  ?  What  would  he  say  ?  Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
Tlie  alemncas  of  his  presence? 

Flow  Apprehend 

Nochiiw  but  jollity.     The  gods  themselves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
11»  sh^ws  of  beasts  upon  them :  Jupiter 
IWaiiMi  a  bull,  and  bcllow'd ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  nm,  and  bleated ;  and  the  fire-rob'd  god. 
Golden  ApoUo^  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  I  sacm  now :  Their  transfonnations 
Wem  never  lor  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
Nor  in  a  way  so  chaste :  since  my  desires 
Ron  not  beluia  mine  honour. 

Ar.  O  but,  dear  sir. 

Tour  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  *tis 
Oppoa'd,  as  it  mnat  bc^  by  the  power  o'the  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  neoessitieB, 
Which  then  vriU  speak ;  that  you  must  change  this 


Orlnylifc. 
Jib.  Thon  dearast  Perdita, 

*  lUe  boU  at  *  ExccMei. 

«  U^iscl  or  an  SMB^  BStieSL      *  Dreocd  with  ostcnUlioo. 


With  these  forc'd  thoughts,  I  pr'ythee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'the  feast :   Or  1*11  be  thine^  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's  -.  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine :  to  this  1  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say,  no.     Be  merry,  gentle  ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  are  coming : 
Lift  up  your  countenance :  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

ErUer  Shepherd,  with  PouxKiru  and   Camili^o, 
disguised  i  Clown,  MorsA,  DoacAs,  and  others, 

Flo  See,  your  guests  approach : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly. 
And  let* s  be  red  with  mirth. 

Shep.  Fye,  daughter !   when  my  old  wife  liv'd, 
upon 
This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 
Both  dune  and  servant :  weloom'd  all ;  serv'd  all : 
Would  sing  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn :  now  hcre^ 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  i'the  middle ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  bis :  her  fiioe  o'fiie 
With  labour ;  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  quench  it. 
She  would  to  each  one  sip :  You  are  retir'dy 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  Fray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  <iuench  your  blushes;  and  present  yourself 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'the  feast :   Come  on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Welcome,  sir!  [To  Pol. 

It  is  my  fiuher's  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'the  day :  —  You're  welcome,  sir ! 

[To  Camillo. 
Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas.  —  Reverend 

nrs. 
For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  rue ;  these  keep 
Seemingt  and  savour  7,  all  the  winter  long : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shfaring  2 

Pfd.  Shepherdess, 

(A  &ir  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient.  — 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembliog  winter,  —  the   fidrest  flowers  o'the 


Are  our  camatjonsi  and  streak'd  gillyflowers. 
Which  aome  call  nature's  bastards:  d  that  kind 
Our  rustick  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

PoL  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 

Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per.  For  *  I  have  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

PoL  Say,  there  be ; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so,  o'er  that  ait, 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  b  an  art 
That  nature  makes.   Tou  see,  sweet  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentle  scion  to  the  wildest  stock ; 


7  Likeness  and  im«ll. 


T  A 


*  Because  that 
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And  make  conceWe  a  btak  of  buer  kind 

By  bud  of  nobler  race ;  This  it  an  art 

Which  does  mend  nature, —  change  it  rather ;  but 

The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

PoL  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyflowers, 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per.  I'll  not  put 

The  dabble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  *twcre  wdL  .^  Here's  flowcra 

for  you ; 
Hot  larender,  mints,  safory,  maijoram ; 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  sun, 
And  with  him  rises  weeping;  these  are  flowen 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  are  very  welcome. 

Cam,  I  should  leave  grasing,  were  I  of  your  flock, 
And  only  live  by  gating. 

Per,  Out,  alas ! 

You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.— Now,  my 

fiurest  friend, 
I  would,  I  had  some  flowen  o*the  spring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day,  —  O  Proserpine, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that  frighted,  thou  let*st  frll 
From  Dis's*  waggon !  daffodils. 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
llie  winds  of  Bfaich  with  beauty ;  violets  dim 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses, 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  bdiold 
Bright  Fhosbus  in  his  strength ;  bold  oilips  and 
The  crown  imperial ;  lilies  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one  !  O,  these,  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of;  and  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er.  ^  Come,  take  your 

flowers : 
Mcthinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seen  tliem  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
0oee  change  my  disposition. 

Fio,  What  you  do, 

Still  betters  what  is  done.    When  you  speak,  sweet, 
rd  hare  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  alms ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  affairs. 
To  sing  them  too :  When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o'the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  still  so»  and  own 
No  other  function :  Each  your  doing. 
So  singular  in  each  particular, 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds, 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Ptr.  O  Doricles, 

Your  praises  are  too  latve ;  but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood,  which  lUrly  peeps  through  it. 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstain'd  shepherd ; 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  lalse  way. 

Fh,  I  think,  you  have 

As  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to't.  —  But,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray : 
Your  hand,  my  Perdiu :  so  turtles  pair, 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per,  111  swear  for  *cm. 

Pat,  Tfab  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  laas,  that  ever 
Baa  on  the  green-sward:  nothing  she  does,  or  seems. 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  benelf  { 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

•  rittta 


Cam,  He  tells  her  something, 
That  makes  her  blood  look  out :  Good  sooth,  she  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

Clo,  Come  on,  strike  up. 

Dor.  M opsa  must  be  your  mistress. 

Mop,  In  good  time  * 

Clo,  Not  a  word,  a  word ;  we  stand  upon  our 
manners.  — 
Come,  strike  up.  [Mumdu 

Here  a  donee  ofSkepkenU  and  Skepkttduiet, 

PoL   Pny,  good  shepherd,  what 
Fair  swain  is  tUs,  which  dances  with  your  daoglitar? 

Shep.  They  call  him  Doricles;  and  be  boMta 
himself 
To  have  a  wortliy  feeding  > :  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it ; 
He  looks  like  sooth  <<:     He  says,  he  loves  nay 

daughter; 
I  think  so  too ;  for  never  gas'd  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  *twere,  my  daughter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  platn* 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose^ 
Who  loves  another  best, 

PoL  She  dances  fcatly.^ 

Shep.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  though  I  repoet  i^ 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  thai 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

Eutera  Servant. 

Serv.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at 
the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor 
and  pipe ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move  you  :  be 
sings  several  tunes,  fiister  than  youll  tell  mooey  ; 
he  utten  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all 
men's  cars  grew  to  his  tunes. 

Oo.  He  oould  never  come  better :  he  shall  come 
in :  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well :  if  it  be 
doleftil  matter,  merrily  set  down ;  or  a  very  pleaaant 
thing  indeed,  and  sung  lamentably. 

Serv,  He  hath  songs,  for  man,  or  wooian,  of  all 
sises;  no  milliner  can  so  flt  his  customers  with 
gloves. 

Pol,  This  b  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo,  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  •^i««— wu 
conceited  fellow.     Has  he  any  unbraided  wares  ?  « 

Ser».  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  coloun  i'lbe 
rainbow ;  points  more  than  all  the  lawyen  in  Bo- 
hernia  can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to 
him  by  the  gross;  inkles,  caddisMs\  cambricks, 
lawns :  why,  he  sings  them  over,  as  they  were  gods 
or  goddesses. 

Clo.  IV'ythcc,  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  ap- 
proach singing. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  use  no  scurriloas 
words  in  his  tunes. 

do.  You  have  of  these  pcdlcn,  that  have 
in  *em  than  you*d  think,  sister. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  Ifaiak. 

Enter  Autoltcus,  dngin^, 

Lawnt  a$  wAate  at  tlriven  jnew; 
Cypntf,  black  at  ^er  was  enm  ; 
Glovet,  as  tweel  as  damatk  rotee  g 
Matk$/orJace$f  and  for  noecf  ; 
Bmtle  bracelelf  neeUace  amber. 
Perfume  fur  a  ladjf*»  ekamber  : 


>  A  valfuUetractorBSAtUFSic. 
«  Akkodorisp& 


'THilh. 


SCENB  III. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


281 


Golden  q^mfiy  and  tlomachen, 

For  mif  lads  to  give  their  dears  j 

Come,  buy  ofnve,  come  ;  come  huy,  come  buy  ; 

Buyj  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry  ; 

ComCf  buy,  jc. 

Clo,  If  I  were  not  in  lore  witli  Mo^ysa,  thou 
khouldst  take  no  money  of  me ;  but  bdng  enthnJi*d 
as  I  am,  it  will  also  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribands 
and  glorea. 

MogK  1  was  promised  them  against  the  feast ;  but 
tbej  come  not  too  late  now. 

CZow  Have  I  not  told  thee,  how  I  was  cosened  by 
the  way,  and  lost  all  my  money  ? 

^ul.  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
thercfiare  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Cia.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  nothing 
here. 

^ui-  I  hope  so,  sir :  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge. 

do.  What  hast  here?  ballads? 

Mogh  Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print,  a*-]ife ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

jfut-  Here's  a  ballad,  of  a  fish,  that  appeared  upon 
the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore  of  April,  forty 
fhoiiiand  fistfaom  above  water,  and  sung  this  ballad 
against  the  hard  hearts  of  maids :  it  was  thought,  she 
was  a  woman,  and  was  turned  into  a  cold  fish.  The 
ballad  is  very  pitiful,  and  true. 

Dor.  Is  it  true,  think  you? 

.Atf.  Five  justices*  hainds  at  it ;  and  witnesses, 
OMK  than  my  pack  #ill  hold. 

CZn.  Lay  it  by:   Another. 

^arf.  This  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty  one. 

Mop,  Jjet*%  have  some  merry  one. 

Aui,  Why  this  is  a  passing  merry  one ;  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of.  Two  maids  vfooing  a  man :  there's 
scarcae  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it ;  *tis  in  re- 
quest, I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it ;  if  thou'lt  bear  a  part 
thou  ahalt  bear ;  *tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on*t  a  month  ago. 

jiui.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  know,  *tis 
my  occupation  :  have  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 

A.   Get  you  hence,  fir  I  must  go  ; 
in«re,  Hfis  not  you  to  know* 

D.  fmtherf  M.  0,  wkHherf  D.  WhUherf 
M.  //  becomes  thy  oaihfuU  well, 
Thm  to  me  thy  secrets  tell : 
D.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thiiher, 

M.  Or  thou  go*st  to  the  grange,  or  will : 
ly.  If  to  either,  thou  dost  ill. 

A.  J^Jeither.  D.  Whnt,  neither  f  A.  Neither. 
D.   nou  hast  sworn  my  love  to  be  j 
M.    T%ou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me  .• 

Then,  whither  go'st  9  say,  whither  9 

CZa.  Well  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves ; 
My  isaber  and  the  gentleman  are  in  sad  ^  talk,  and 
w^  not  trouble  them :  Come,  bring  away  thy  pack 
after  me.  Girls,  111  buy  for  you  both  :  —  Pedler, 
let's  have  the  first  choice.  —  Follow  me,  girls. 

jtut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  *em.       [jtside. 

WUt  you  buy  any  tape. 
Or  lace  fir  your  cape. 
My  dainty  dude,  my  dear-^  9 

«  ScriouA 


jIfUf  silk,  any  thread. 
Any  toysfijr  ymtr  head. 
Of  the  new' si,  atidjin*st,jm*st  wear^ 
Come  to  the  pedler  i 
Money*s  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  7  all  mens  wear-a, 

[Exeunt  Clown,  AuxoLrcus,  Dorcas, 
ami  MorsA. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shep- 
herds, three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds  that  have 
made  themselves  all  men  of  hair  > ;  they  call  them- 
selves  saltiers  » :  and  they  have  a  dance  which  the 
wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufry  <  of  gambols,  because 
they^  are  not  in*t ;  but  they  themselves  are  o'the  mind, 
it  will  please  plentifully. 

Shep.  Away !  we'll  none  on't ;  here  has  been  too 
much  humble  foolery  already :  —  I  know,  sir,  we 
weary  you. 

Pol.  You  weary  those  that  refresh  us :  Pray,  let's 
see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 
^  Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report, 
sir,  hath  danced  before  tlie  kmg ;  and  not  the  worst 
of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  the 
squire.  ^ 

Shep,  Leave  your  prating ;  since  these  good  men 
are  pleased,  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Sero.  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  lErit. 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  twelve  Busticks  habited  like 
Satyrs.     They  dance,  and  then  exeunt. 

Pol.  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that  here- 
after.— 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone?  —  *Tis  time  to  part  them. — 
He*s  simple,  and  tells  much.  [Aside.]  —  How  now, 

fair  shepherd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.  Sooth,  when  I  was  young. 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacks :   I  would  have  ran* 

sack*d 
The  pedler*s  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  go. 
And  nothing  marted  ^  with  him ;  if  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse ;  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty :  you  were  straited 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifls,  she  looks  from  me,  are  pack'd  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  delivered.  —  O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem, 
Hath  sometime  lov*d :  I  take  thy  hand,  this  hand. 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow. 
That's  bolted  *  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this?— 
How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fair  before !  —  1  have  put  you  out :  — 
But  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Flo,  Do,  and  be  witness  to't. 

'  Sell.  •  DrcMsd  themMlva  in  habits  imitating  hair. 

•Satyn.  i  Medley. 

*  Sooare,  foot.ru1e.  *  Bought,  trafBelccd. 

*  The  ciere  uied  to  separate  flour  flrora  bran  is  called  a  tfolu' 
ing.cloth. 


282 


WINTER'S  TALE- 


Act  IV. 


Pol,  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  mora 

Than  lie^  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,  —  were  I  crown*d  the  most  imperial  monarch. 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  (kirsst  youth 
That  erer  made  eye  swenre;  had  force,  and  know- 
ledge, 
More  dian  was  ever  man's, — I  would  not  prise  them. 
Without  her  lore ;  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  oondeom  them,  to  her  serrioe. 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

PoL  Fairly  oflbr'd. 

Cam*  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

Shep.  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  him? 

Per.  ^      I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  wdT ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Skep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain :  — - 

And,  fiiends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to*t : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  O,  dMt  must  be 

l*the  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  mora  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on« 
Contract  us  *fore  these  witnesses. 

Shep.  Come,your  hand;  — 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol  Soft,  swain,  awhil^  'bsaesch  you ; 

Have  you  a  lather? 

Flo.  I  have:  But  what  of  him ? 

PoL  Knows  he  of  this? 

Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  sfaalL 

PoL  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  hu  son,  *  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.    Pmy  you,  onoe  mora ; 
Is  not  your  fitfher  grown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  albin?  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age  and  altering  rheums  ?  Can  he  speak  ?  bear  ? 
Know  man  from  man?  dispute  hb  own  estate ? * 
IJes  he  not  bed*rid  ?  and  win  does  nothing. 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 

Flo.  No»  g«>od  sir ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  alI^»ler  strength,  indeed. 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

Po(.  By  my  white  beard. 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfllial :   Reason,  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reason. 
The  Ikther,  (all  whose  joy  b  nothing  else 
But  6ir  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  lyialdaUthias 

But,  for  some  other  reasons^  my  grave  sir, 
Which  *tis  not  6t  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  lather  of  this  business* 

PoL  Let  him  knowX 

Flo.  Heslwllnoi. 

PcL  Pr'ythee,  let  hioL 

Fh,  No^  be  must  not 

Shop.  Lcthim,myaon;  he  shall  not  need  to  gijera 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

FU.  Come,  oomo,  he  must  not :  — - 

Mark  our  contract. 

PoL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

[Dioeoverim^  kimatlf. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  base 
•TslkerfrhlasAlrs. 


To  be  acknowledg*d :  Thou  a  scepter*s 
That  thus  affect*st  a  sheep-hook  !  —  Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  week.  —  And  thou,  fivsh  piece 
Of  eicellent  witchcraft ;  who,  of  force  muat  know 
Tlie  royal  fool  thou  cop*st  with ;  — 

&iep»  O,  my  heart! 

PoL  111  have  thy  beauty  scratch*d  with  bnars,aad 
made 
More  homely  than  thy  state. — For  thee,  load  boy,— > 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sigh, 
"niatthou  no  more  shalt  see  tfab  kiwac,  (i 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  well  bar  thee  Irom 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  our  kin. 
Far  0  than  Deucalion  off:  —  Mark  thou  my  words; 
Follow  us  to  the  court.  —  Hiou  churl,  lor  this  time^ 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  vre  ftve  thee 
FWku  the  dead  blow  of  it.  —And  you*  coclianu 

ment,— 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too^ 
Huit  makes  himself,  but  for  our  honour  thettsn. 
Unworthy  thee,  — if  ever,  henoelbrth,  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open, 
I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  th«e. 
As  thou  art  tender  to*t.  [JEnt. 

Per.  Even  bera  undone ! 

I  was  not  much  aleard  I  for  onoe  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  him  plainly. 
Hie  selfsame  sun,  that  shines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.  —Wilt  please  you,  sir,  bMooe  ? 

[To  Ftoarswi . 
I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  thb :  'Beseech  ym^ 
Of  your  own  state  take  care :  thb  dream  of  mine, 
Being  now  awake,  1*11  queen  it  no  inch  furtiiery 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Com.  Why,  hownow,  iistiaer? 

Speak  ere  thou  diest. 

Skep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think* 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  1  know.  —  O,  air, 

[7>»  Fuvanst. 
You  have  urtdone  a  man  of  fourscore  thrssb 
That  thought  to  fill  hb  grave  in  quiet ;  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  lather  died. 
To  lie  close  by  hb  honest  bones  :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  by  mm 
Where  no  priest  sbovels-an  dust.  —  O  wratcbed  girl ! 

[To  PUBffA. 

That  knew*st  thb  wra  the  prince,  and  wooUst  nd> 

venture 
To  mingle  foith  with  him.  —  Undone !  nmliMM  ! 
If  I  might  die  vrithin  thb  boor,  I  have  liv*d 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [Eom. 

Fh.  Why  look  you  so  upon  mm  ? 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afear*d ;  delay'd. 
But  nothing  alter*d :  What  I  was,  I  am  ; 
More  strsinuig  on,  for  plucking  bad^ ;  not  following 
My  leash  7  unwillingly. 

Coon.  Gracious  my  lord. 

Ton  know  your  fother*s  tcsnpor :  at  Aim  line 
He  will  allow  no  speech,  —  which,  I  do  gnas^ 
You  do  iMit  purpose  to  him ;-— and  as  hwdly 
Will  be  endure  your  tight  as  yet,  I  fear : 
Then,  till  the  fury  of  Us  highness  ssttla^ 
Come  not  before  him. 

FU.  I  not  purpose  iL 

I  think,  Csmillo. 

Coal.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twould  be  Ibus  ? 
•  rurtbcr  '  A 
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How  oAen  said,  my  dipiitj  would  last 
But  till  *twcre  known  ? 

Flo.  It  cannot  fril,  but  by 

Tbe  TKilation  of  my  faith ;  And  then 
Jjtt  natuie  cruah  the  rides  o'the  earth  together, 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  ! — Lift  up  thy  looks :  — • 
From  my  saccearion  wipe  me,  father !  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam-  fie  adTis'd. 

Flo,  I  am  ;  and  by  my  fancy* :  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not,  ray  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 
Ik>  bid  it  welcome. 

This  is  desperate,  sir. 
So  caD  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  tow  ; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.     Camillo^ 
Not  fiir  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  womlM,  or  tlie  profound  seas  hide 
In  unknown  fiitfaoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  beIov*d :  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
Aft  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  friend. 
When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  aee  him  any  more.)  cast  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  posMon ;  Let  myself  and  fortune, 
Tu^  for  the  time  to  come.     This  you  may  know. 
And  so  detiver,  —  I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opp6rtune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  ▼eawl  rides  fiut  by,  but  not  prepar'd 
For  this  derign.     What  course  I  mean  to  hold, 
Sfiall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Coneem  me  the  reporting. 

Camm  O,  my  lord, 

I  woald  yoor  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 
C)r  scroogcr  for  your  need. 

Flo,  Hark,  Perdlta. [Taket  her  ande. 

ril  bear  you  by  and  by.  [7\»  Camillo. 

Cmm»  He's  irremovable, 

RcaolT'd  Ibr  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
lit*  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
Ssve  Inn  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
INirrhaas  the  si|^  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  mnhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  soBBUch  thirst  to  see. 

F^  Now,  good  CaroilkH 

I  on  ao  frangfat  vrith  curious  business,  that 
I  leave  out  oeremony.  ^Gotn^ 

Cmm,  Sir,  I  tiihik. 

Ton  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i*the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father? 

Fta.  XtTf  nobly 

Have  yon  descrv'd :  it  is  my  fiither's  musidL, 
To  spesk  your  deeds ;  not  Uttle  of  his  care 
To  have  tliem  iceompCBs'd  as  thought  on. 

Caas.  Well,  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king ; 
And,  thrau^  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  whidi  is 
Yonr  gracious  self ;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  pondenms  and  settled  project 
Jf  ay  sufl^  ahsntion,)  oo  mine  honour 
in  poiat  yon  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  Anil  become  yonr  highness ;  where  you  may 
E^ioy  yoor  mistrws ;  (fhm  the  whom,  I  see, 
11mic%  bo  di^unctioB  to  be  made,  but  by. 
At  Iwamis  fbfcfcnd !  your  ruin  :)  marry  her; 
And  (with  my  best  eiMJaanwifs,  in  your  absence,) 
Tear  Jiscimtauting  *  fiither  strive  to  qualify, 
Anl  bring  him  up  to  liktng. 

*  For  disoonlsolcd. 


Flo,  Huw,  CamlUo^ 

May  tins,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  ? 
That  I  may  call  thee  sometliing  more  than  man. 
And,  afier  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam,  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  ? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  >  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows,— if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose. 
But  undergo  this  flight :  —  Make  for  Sicilia ; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess, 
(  For  so,  I  see,  she  mu&t  be,)  Yore  Leontes  ; 
She  shall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Methinks,  I  see 
Leontes,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  fbrgiveaess^ 
As  'twere  i'the  father's  person  :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  OumUo* 

WluU  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  ftther 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down : 
The  wliich  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  atting, 
What  you  must  say  ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive^ 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosmn  there, 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  bound  to  you : 

lliere  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam.  A  course  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  ^'ourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores ;  most  oertiin. 
To  miseries  enough  :  no  hope  to  help  you  ; 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors :  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you'll  be  loath  to  be :  Besides,  you  know^ 
Trosperity's  the  very  bond  of  love ; 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 

I  think,  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  *  the  mind. 

Com.  Tea,  say  you  so? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  ftther's  house,  these  sevco 

years. 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo, 

She  u  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  aa 
I'the  rear  of  birth. 

Cbat.  I  cannot  say,  'tis  pity 

She  lacks  instructions;  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this ; 

I'll  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita.  — 
But,  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon !  ~  Camillo,  — 
Pieseifoi  of  my  father,  now  of  me : 

I  The  unexpected  diioovery  oumIc  by  FoUseoet. 
*  Conquer. 
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llie  medidn  ^  of  oar  house !  — bow  ihall  wc  do  ? 
We  are  not  fumish'd  like  Bohemia't  sod  ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily  ^^^ 

Cam.  My  lord, 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  he  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.     For  instance,  air. 
That  you  may  know  you  shall  not  wanC« — one  word. 

[They  talk  aside. 
Enter  AmoLTCtrs. 

Aut*  Ha,  ha !  what  a  fool  honesty  is !  and  trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman  !  I  have 
sold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  stone,  not 
a  riband,  glass,  pomander  \  brooch,  table-book, 
ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  sboe-tye,  bracelet,  horn- 
ring,  to  keep  my  pack  from  fiuting:  they  throng 
who  should  buy  first ;  as  if  my  trinkets  had  been 
hallowed,  and  brought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer : 
by  which  means  I  saw  whose  purie  was  best  in 
picture ;  and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  I  remem- 
bered. My  clown  (who  wants  but  something  to  be 
a  reasonable  man,)  grew  so  in  love  with  the  song, 
that  he  would  not  stir  his  pettitoes,  till  be  had  both 
tune  and  words ;  which  so  drew  the  rest  of  the  herd 
to  me,  that  all  their  other  senses  stuck  in  ears.  I 
would  have  filed  key^  off,  that  hung  in  chains :  no 
bearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  sir*s  song,  and  admiring 
the  nothing  of  it.  So  that,  in  this  time  of  lethargy, 
I  picked  sind  cut  most  of  their  festival  punes :  and 
had  not  the  old  man  come  in  with  a  whoobub 
against  his  daughter  and  the  king's  son,  and  scared 
my  choughs  *  from  the  chaff,  I  had  not  left  a  purse 
alive  in  the  whole  army. 

[Camivlo,  Floeissl,  amd  Pseora,  come 

Csm.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  diere 
So  soon  aa  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 
Flo*  And  thoae  that  you'll  procure  fttmn  king 

Leontes,  ^—i— 
Cam,  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per*  ii*ppy  ^  you  ! 

All,  that  you  q>eak,  shows  iair. 

Cam,  Who  have  vre  here  ? 

[Seeing  AtTTOLTCOs. 
Well  make  an  instrument  of  this;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Atii.  If  they  have  overheard  me  now,  — ^  why 
hanging.  [Atide, 

Cam,  How  now,  good  fellow  ?  Why  shakest  thou 
so?  Fear  not,  man;  here*s  no  harm  intended  to 
thee. 

Aut,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 

Cam,  Why,  be  so  still ;  here's  nobody  will  steal 
that  from  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty, 
we  must  make  an  eicfaange :  therefore,  disease  thee 
instantly,  (thou  must  think,  there's  necessity  in't,) 
and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  Though 
the  pennyworth,  on  his  side,  be  the  worst,  yet  bold 
thee,  there's  some  boot* 

Ami,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  ar :  —  I  know  ye  well 
•nough.  [Aiide, 

Cma.  Nay,  pr'ythee^  despatch  t  the  gcntlonan  is 
half  flayed  already. 


Amt,  Are  you  in  cameal,  air?  —  I 
ofit— 

>  PhnicUa 
«  A  \wQm  hdl  SMds  or 
tnfrrtion  in  tlnw*  of  pUfwe 

*  A  li*r«l  rrwoibllnff  a  iackdaw. 

*  ShmirCliInf  ov«r  and  above. 


n  the  trick 

[Amde. 


to 


Th.  Despatch,  I  pr'ythee. 

Aui.  Indeed  I  have  had  earnest ;  but  1  cannot 
with  conscience  take  it. 

Cam,   Unbuckle,  unbudile.  — 

[Flo.  and  AirroL.  exehanffe  garm^nta. 
Fortunate  mistress,  —  let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  —  jou  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert :  take  your  sweetheart's  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows ;  muffle  your  imte  ; 
Dismantle  you  :  and  as  you  can,  ditliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may, 
(  For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shipboard 
Get  undescried. 

Per,  I  see,  the  piay  so  lies. 

That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy.  — > 

Have  you  done  there? 

Flo,  Should  I  now  meet  ny  frtfacr. 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam,  Nay,  you  shall  haw 

No  hat: — Come,  lady,  ooine.<^Farewell,  my  friend. 

Aut.  Adieu,  sir. 

FU),  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  Ibfffot  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word.  [^Vl^  cewwjse  e^^fi» 

Cam,  What  I  do  neit,  shall  be,  to  tell  the  king. 

[Amde. 
Of  thu  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wherein,  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after :  in  whom  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Fh.  Fortune  speed  us !  — 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea  side. 

Cam,  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[Exunt  FLoaiSBL,  PiamTA,  amd  CAMtLiii. 

Aut,  I  understand  the  business,  I  hear  it :  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quidc  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  m 
necessary  for  a  cut-purse :  a  good  nose  b  requtstc 
also,  to  smell  out  worit  for  tlie  other  semefc.  I  tee, 
this  is  the  time  that  the  unjust  man  doth  tfariw. 
What  an  eichange  had  this  been,  without  boot? 
what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  eichange?  Sure,  the 
gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any 
thing  eHemfore,  Tlie  prince  himself  is  aboat  a  piece 
of  iniquity  ;  stealing  away  from  his  fiuhcr,  widi  hk 
clog  at  hb  heels :  If  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece 
of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king  withal,  I  would  dot 
I  hold  it  the  more  knavery  to  conceal  it :  and  therein 
am  I  constant  to  my  profession. 

EnUr  Clown  and  Shepherd. 

Aside,  aaide ; — here  is  moie  matter  for  a  hot 
Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  sassioo, 
ing,  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Cfo.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now ! 
is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a 
ling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

A«|K  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

OBa.  Nay,  but  hear  ma. 

Ske^   Go  to  then. 

do.  She  being  none  of  your  llerii  and 
your  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  the 
and,  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  la  not  to  be 
by  him.     Sliow  those  tliinga  you  found 
This  being  done,  let  the  law  go  wUalle ;  I 
you. 

SktjK  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word, 
and  his  son's  pranks  loo ;  who,  I  may  say, 
honest  man  neither  to  his  fatlier,  nor  to  me, 
about  to  make  me  the  king'*  brother>iu-Uw. 


king; 


IS  no 
to  go 
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Cb.  Indeed,  broCher^n-law  was  the  furthest  off* 
jou  could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  your  blood 
liad  been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce. 

Ami.  Vay  wisely ;  puppies !  [Jside. 

Sktp,  Well ;  let  us  to  the  king :  there  is  that  in 
this  fisrdel  ?,  will  make  him  scratdi  his  beard. 

Aui.  I  know  not  what  impediment  this  complaint 
may  be  Co  the  flight  of  my  master. 

Cio»  *Pnj  bewtily  he  be  at  palace. 

jfut.  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 
%ocneclmes  by  chance :  —  Let  me  pocket  up  my 
pedler  s  beard.  —  [Takes  ofhit/alte  beard.]  How 
now.  msticks?  whither  are  you  bound? 

Skq^  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

jhtt.  Your  aflTairs  there?  what?  with  whom  ?  the 
coodition  of  that  fiurdel,  the  pUtee  of  your  dwelling, 
TOUT  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having  8,  breeding, 
and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known,  discover. 

da.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir. 

^■rf.  A  lie ;  you  are  rough :  Let  me  have  no 
Ijin^;  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen,  aitd  they 
often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie ;  but  we  pay  them  for 
it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel ;  therefore 
tbey  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

CZok.  Your  wonhip  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  yew  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner.  9 

SktfK  Are  you  a  courtier,  an*t  like  you,  sir? 

^•d.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
5iee«t  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  these  enfold- 
ing%?  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  measure  of  the 
court?  receives  not  thy  nose  court-odour  from  me? 
reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-contempt? 
Think'st  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or  toie  >  from 
tbee  thy  busincM,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier  ?  I  am 
courtier  tmp-ttr^ ;  and  one  that  will  either  pu»h 
oo*  or  pluck  back  thy  business  there :  whereupon  I 
tommaod  tbee  to  open  thy  afiiur. 

A^  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

jiml.  Wliat  advocate  hast  thou  to  him? 

Siep»  I  know  not,  an*t  like  you. 

Cb.  Advocate's  the  couruword  for  a  pheasant; 
say,  you  have  none. 

Sl^pw  Kooc^  or;  I  have  no  pheasant,  cock  nor  hen. 

aJL  How  blesa*d  are  we,  that  are  not  simple  men ! 
YffC  cMture  might  have  made  me  as  these  are, 
TlMfdore  1*11  not  Hi«ii*;n. 

OEo.  This  cannot  be  but  a  greet  coiulier. 

Skep^  His  garmenu  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them 


CZo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
fanta&tical ;  a  great  man,  1*11  warrant ;  I  know,  by 
the  picking  on*s  teeth. 

jitt.  The  fardel  there?  what's  i*  the  ftrdel? 
Wberdbve  that  box  ? 

Skep,  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel, 
sod  box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  king; 
and  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may 
conae  to  the  qieech  of  him. 

JhU,   Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Skep,  Why,  sir? 

jhii.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace ;  he  is  gone 
aboani  a  new  ship  to  pui^  melancholy,  and  air 
himself:  For  if  thou  be'st  capable  of  things  serious, 
thou  must  know,  the  king  is  full  of  grief. 

Skp'  So  'tia  said,  sir ;  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

^k/.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let 
lim  fly ;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he 


*  Bandle,  parerL 

•  laUie&et. 


*  Eitate,  propert3r. 
i  I  ci\)ole  or  nrce. 


shall  feel,  will  break  tlie  back  of  man,  the  heart  of 
monster. 

Oo*  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 

jiut.  Not  he  alone  shall  sufler  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  thAt  are 
germane  *  to  him  though  removed  fifty  times,  shall 
all  come  under  the  hangman  :  which  though  it  be 
great  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep- 
whistling  rogue,  a  ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  his 
daughter  come  into  grace !  Some  say,  he  shall  he 
stoned  ;  but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  him,  say  I : 
Diaw  our  throne  into  a  sheep-cote  !  all  deaths  are 
too  few,  the  sharpest  too  easy. 

Clo,  Has  the  old  man  e*er  a  son,  nr,  do  you  hear, 
an*t  like  you,  sir  ? 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive; 
then,  *nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of  a 
wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three  quarters 
and  a  dram  dead  :  then  recovered  again  with  aqua- 
vitie,  or  some  other  hot  infusion :  then,  raw  as  he  is, 
and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostication  proclaims  *, 
shall  he  be  set  against  a  brick-wall,  the  sun  looking 
with  a  southward  eye  upon  him ;  where  he  is  to  be- 
hold him,  with  flies  blown  to  death.  But  what  talk 
we  of  these  traitorly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to 
be  smiled  at,  their  offences  being  so  capital  ?  Tell 
me,  (for  you  seem  to  be  honest  plain  men,}  what 
you  have  to  the  king :  being  something  gently  con- 
sidered S  1*11  bring  you  where  he  is  alxMrd,  tender 
your  persons  to  his  presence,  whisper  him  in  your 
behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be  in  man,  besides  the  king,  to 
effect  your  suits,  here  is  the  man  shall  do  it 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close 
with  him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  autliority  be 
a  stubborn  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nose  with 
gold :  show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside 
of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember  stoned, 
and  flayed  alive. 

Shep.  An't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the  bu- 
siness for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have :  1*11  make  it 
as  much  more ;  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn, 
till  I  bring  it  you. 

AtU,  After  I  have  done  what  I  promised  ? 

^ep.  Ay,  sir. 

Aut.  Well,  give  me  th«  moiety;  —  Are  you  a 
party  in  this  business  ? 

CUh  In  some  sort,  sir ;  but  though  my  case  be  m 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

Aui.  O,  tliat*s  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son :  — 
Hang  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Ch,  Comfort,  good  comfort:  we  must  to  the 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights ;  he  must  know, 
'tis  none  of  your  daughter  nor  my  sister ;  we  are 
gone  else.  Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old 
man  does,  when  the  business  is  performed ;  and  r^ 
main,  as  he  says,  your  pawn,  till  it  be  brought  vou. 

Aui.  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
sea  side;  go  on  the  right  hand;  I  will  hut  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

C/o.  We  are  blesaed  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say ; 
even  blessed. 

Shep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us :  he  was  pro- 
vided to  do  us  good.  [Exeufd  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see,  fortune 
would  dot  suffer  me ;  slie  drops  booties  in  my  mouti;. 
I  am  courted  now  witli  a  double  occasion ;  gold, 
and  a  means  to  do  tlie  prince  my  master  good; 
which,  who  knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my 

t  ReUted.       *  The  hottest  day  foretold  In  the  shnsnark. 
4  Being  haodfonely  bribed. 
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adTaneemcnt  ?  I  will  bring  thcM  two  mtAm,  tbme 
blind  oncfl»  abotrd  bim :  if  be  tbink  it  6t  to  tbora 
them  again,  and  tbat  tbe  complaint  tbey  have  to  tbe 
king  oonceras  bim  notbing,  let  bim  call  ma,  rogue, 


for  being  so  fkr  offidom ;  Ibr  I  am  proof  against 
tbat  title,  and  wbat  ■bame  else  bdongi  to*t:  To 
bim  will  I  praeent  tbcm,  tbcro  may  be  matter  in  it. 

[Eat. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  Sdlia.     J  Ream  in  tke  Palace  ^ 


Enter  Liovna,  Cliokbkxi,  Dioy,  Pauuva,  amd 

olken. 

Gee.  Sir,  you  bave  done  cnougb,  and  bave  per- 
fonn'd 
A  ittnt-like  aonow :  no  fault  could  you  make, 
Wbicb  you  bave  not  redeem*d ;  indeed  paid  down 
MoK  penitence  tban  done  trespaoe :   At  tbe  but, 
Do,  as  tbe  bearens  bare  done ;  forget  your  evil ; 
Witb  tbem,  forgire  younelf. 

Leon.  Wbilst  I  remember 

Her,  and  bcr  ▼irtuea,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemiabct  in  tbem ;  and  to  itiU  tbink  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myaelf :  wbidi  was  to  much, 
Tbat  beirlem  it  bath  made  my  kingdom ;  and 
DeitroyM  tbe  sweet'it  companion,  tbat  e*er  man 
Bred  hit  hopes  out  oH 

Pauk  IVuc,  too  tnic^  my  lord : 

If,  one  by  one,  tou  wedded  all  tbe  world. 
Or,  from  tbe  all  tbat  an^  took  tometbing  good, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman ;  she  you  kill'i^ 
Would  be  unpanllvl'd. 

Leon.  I  tbfaik  so.     Kill*d  ! 

She  I  kiU*d?  I  did  so:  bift  thou  strik*it  me 
Sorely,  to  my  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue^  as  in  my  thought :    Now,  good 

now. 
Say  so  but  seldom. 

Clea.  Not,  at  all,  good  lady  *. 

You  might  have  spoken  a  tboumnd  things  that 

would 
Have  done  tbe  time  moro  benefit,  and  gnc*d 
Tour  kindness  better. 

PauL  Youaroooeof  tbose^ 

Would  bare  bim  wed  again. 

Dion.  If  yon  would  not  ao^ 

You  pity  not  tbe  state,  nor  die  temrmhrsnca 
Of  bb  most  sovereign  dame ;  consider  little^ 
What  dangers,  by  hb  higbneas*  fiiil  of  issos^ 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookert-oo.     Wbat  were  moro  boly, 
Tban  to  rqoice,  tbe  former  queen  is  well? 
Wbat  holier,  than,  —  for  rojtltjH  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  ftitaire  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  m^icsty  i^ain 
Witb  a  sweet  fellow  lo*t? 

/vult  Tbsro  Is  none  wortny, 

Rcapceting  bcr  dia^s  gone*     Hisiiki,  the  gods 
Will  iMve  ftilftll'd  tbeir  secret  purpossa  x 
For  has  not  tbe  divine  Apollo  said, 
It*t  not  tbe  tmour  of  bb  oracle^ 
ITiat  king  Leootca  shall  not  have  an  heir, 
TiU  his  lost  child  be  found?  whidi,  that  it  diMl], 
It  all  as  monttrout  to  our  human 
At  my  Antigoous  to  break  bb  greve. 
And  come  again  to  me ;  wbo,  on  my  li 
Did  perish  with  the  inCinL     *Tb  your  nniinssi, 
My  lotd  should  to  tbe  heavens  be  oontrsry. 


Oppose  against  their  wills.  —  Cm  not  Ibr  im 

_To  Lao 
Tbe  crown  will  find  an  heir :  Great 
Left  bb  to  die  worthiest ;  so  bb 
Was  like  to  be  tbe  beet. 

Leon.  Good  Plsulina,-^ 

Wbo  host  the  memoty  of  Hermione^ 
I  know  in  honour.  -—  O,  tbat  ever  I 
Had  tquar'd  me  to  thy  counsel  !-^  then,  evm 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  quecn*s  f^  eyes 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  Ups,  — — 

Pout  Andlcft 

More  rich,  for  wbat  they  yielded. 

Leon.  Thoospeak'st 

No  more  such  wives;  tberefors^  no  wile:  one 
And  better  us*d,  would  make  her  saintad  spirit 
Again  possest  her  corpm ;  and,  on  tlib  stsgs^ 
(Where  we  olfonders  now  appear,)  soul-vex'd 
Begm,  ^nd  tpy^  la  aie^ 

PaoL  Had  she  sock 

She  bad  just  cauaa. 

£,«oii.  Sbebad:  and  would 

To  murder  bcr  I  manied. 

PaoL  I  should  so : 

Were  I  the  ghost  tlwt  walk*d,  I'd  bid  you 
Her  eye ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  itt*l 
You  chose  her:  then  Vd  shriek, that 
Should  rifl^  to  bear  me:  and  tbe  words  that 
SbouMbe, 

Leon* 
And  all  eyes  cbe  dead  ooak!—>feartbou  bo 
I'll  have  no  wife^  Pisiilina. 

PSM^  WtU 

Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  fh«e  leave? 
Loom.  Never,  Puilina ;  so  be  blait*d  my 
PtmL  Then,  good  my  loids^  bear  witam 

oath. 
Cfea.  Yott  lawpt  mm  ovei^andL 
PaoL  Unless 

As  like  Hermione  as  b  her  picture^ 
AAont*  bb  eye. 
Cka.  Good  madam,  ^— 

PaaL  I 

Yet,  if  my  lard  will  marry,  <^  if  you  will,  ^, 
No  remedy,  but  you  will ;  give  me  tbe  oflos 
To  choose  you  a  queen  :  ilw  tball  not  be  to 
As  was  your  fbvmer ;  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  walk*d  your  ftret  queenlighoat,  it  should 
To  see  her  in  your  arma. 

Ijenm.  My 

We  shall  not  marry,  tiU  thou  bidd*st  ua. 

PauL 
Shall  be,  when  your  flrst  queen's  again  in 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
GenL  One  tbat  gives  out  Umsslf  prince 
Son  of  Pbllzcnes,  with  bb  princeai,  (die 
Ths  fyrest  I  have  yet  bslMid,)  dcairm 
To  your  high 
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What  with  him  ?  he  comet  not 
Uke  Id  his  fiuher's  greatness :  his  approach* 
So  ottt  of  circumslBnce»  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
Tis  not  a  nutation  fram*d,  but  forc*d 
B  J  need,  and  accident.     What  train  ? 

Gemt.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

His  princess,  say  you,  %rith  him  ? 
Ay;  the  most  peerlos  piece  of  earth,  I 
think, 
Tliai  e*er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

PmmL  O  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  seen  now.     Sir,  you  yourself 
Ilave  said,  and  writ  so^  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,)  She  had  not  been 
yor  was  not  to  he  equaiCd  ;  —  thus  your  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  *tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Pardon,  madam : 
I  have  almost  forgot ;  (your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtained  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.     This  is  such  a  creature^ 
Wodld  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  seal 
Of  all  professon  else ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  foUow. 

PmML  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Geid-  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman 
Mote  worth  than  any  man ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Lean^  Go,  Cleomenes: 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends. 
Bring  them  to  our  embracement.  —  Still  'tis  strange, 
[JEsncni  Clsomsnks,  Lords,  mid  Gentleman. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Pm^  Had  our  prince, 

( Jewd  of  children,)  seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair*d 
Well  with  dus  lord ;  there  was  not  full  a  month 
their  births. 

Pr'ythee,  no  more  ;  thou  know*st. 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk*d  of:  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that,  which  may 
Unfuraisb  me  of  reason.  ^  Tliey  are  come.  — — 

Ke  enter  Cliomsmxs,  with  Floeiixl,  PnoRA, 
and  AUendantu 

Tour  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
Coocciving  you :  Were  I  but  twenty-one, 
Toar  &tfaer*s  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 
Hia  very  air,  that  I  should  call  you  brother, 
As  I  did  him ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  us  pcrform*d  before.     Most  dearly  welcome ! 
And  your  hu  prince^  goddess !  —  O,  alas ! 
I  lost  a  couple,  that  *twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gradous  couple,  do !  and  then  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly,)  the  sodcty. 
Amity  too»  of  your  brave  fisther ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  upon. 

Flo.  By  his  command 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia :  and  from  him 
Gite  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  fiiend. 
Can  send  his  brother :  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waiu  upon  worn  times,)   hath  something 

seu*d 
His  wish*d  ability,  he  had  himself 


'4, 


The  lands  and  waters  *twiit  your  throne  and  his 
Measur'd,  to  look  upon  you ;  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  So,)  more  than  all  the  scepters. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leon*  O,  my  brother, 

(  Good  gentleman)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee,  stir 
Afresh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  slackness !  —  Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.     And  bath  he  too 
Expos*d  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentk,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person  ? 

FUh  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon>  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

That  noble  honour'd  lord,  is  fear'd,  and  lov*d? 

Fh*  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence :  from  him,  whose 
daughter 
His  tears  proclaim*d  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 
A  prosperous  south-wind  friendly,)  we  have  cniss*d» 

o  eiecute  the  charge  my  fiither  gave  mc^ 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  trsin 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss*d ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife*s  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon.  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  dunate  here  !  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman ;  against  whose  perwDf 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fdn : 
For  which  tlie  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  iisuelcss ;  and  your  father's  bless'd* 
(As  be  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.     What  might  I  have  been. 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ? 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord,  Most  noble  sir. 

That  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.     Please  you,  great  sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself,  by  me : 
Desires  you  to  attach  7  his  son ;  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off,) 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd^s  daughter. 

Leon.  Where's  Bohemia?  speak. 

LonL  Here  in  the  dty ;  I  now  came  from  him : 
I  speak  amasedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.     To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hast'ning,  (in  the  chsoe,  it 
Of  tliis  fair  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  thdr  country 
With  this  young  prince. 

Flo*  Camillo  has  batny'd  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
£ndur*d  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Laytso»  to  his  charge; 

He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon,  Who?  CamiUo? 

Lord.  Canullo,  sir;  Ispake  with  him;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.  *    Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth  ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  ollen  as  they  speak : 

1  Seise,  srreit  < 
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BohemiA  stopi  hit  c«i%  and  threatens  thein 
With  divera  deaths  in  death. 

Ptr.  O,  my  poor  father !  — 

The  heaven  ict  spies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

Leon»  You  are  married  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  eee,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first :  — 
Tlie  odds  for  high  and  low*salike.s 

Leon.  My  lord* 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo,  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leoju  That  onoe,  I  see»  by  your  good  father's 
■peed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.     I  am  sorry, 
Most  sorry,  you  Iwve  broken  from  his  Itlung, 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty :  and  as  sorry, 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  wortli  as  beauty, 
That  you  mi^t  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up : 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  father  ^  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves.  —  *  Beseech  you,  nr, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  witli  thought  of  such  aflectiona. 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  your  request. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leon,  Would  he  do  so»  I'd  beg  your  precious 
mistress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

PmtL  Sir,  my  liege, 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  jrouth  in*t :  not  a  month 
*Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such 


Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leon,  I  thought  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I  made.  —  But  your  petition 

[To  Fu>auBL. 
Is  yet  unanswerM :  I  will  to  your  father ; 
Your  honour  not  o'ertlirown  by  your  desires, 
I  am  a  Inend  to  them,  and  you  :  upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him ;  thoefore,  follow  me, 
And  mark  what  way  I  make :  Come,  good  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II.  —  Befure  the  Palace. 

Enter  Autoltcus  and  a  Gentleman. 

Aut.  'Beseech  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this 
relation  ? 

1  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  &rdel, 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he 
found  it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amaiedness,  we 
were  all  commanded  out  of  the  chamber ;  only  this 
methought  I  heard  the  shepherd  eay,  he  found  the 
child. 

jtut.  I  would  most  ffladlv  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  Gent.  I  make  a  broken  delivers  of  the  business; 
—  But  the  changes  I  perceived  m  the  king,  and 
Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they  seemed 
almost,  with  starmg  on  one  another,  to  tear  the 
cases  of  their  eyes  ;  there  wss  speech  in  their  dumb- 
ness, language  in  their  very  giesture ;  they  looked, 
as  they  bad  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or  one  de- 
stroyed :  A  notable  paeirfon  of  wonder  appeared  in 
them :  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that  knew  no  more 
but  seeing,  could  not  say,  if  the  importance  *  were 
joy,  or  sorrow :  but  in  the  extremity  of  the  one,  it 
must  needs  be. 


•  A^IMilei 
1  Thsthlof 


lbslUsedkesocsll«L 


Enter  anoliier  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  a  gentleman,  tliat,  happily,  knows  more : 
The  news,  Rogero? 

2  Gent.  Nothing  but  bonfires :  The  oracle  is  fb|. 
filled  ;  the  king*s  daughter  is  found  :  such  a  deal 
of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  Iml. 
lad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  steward ;  he  can  d»» 
liver  you  more.  —  How  goes  it  now,  sir  ?  this  new«, 
which  is  called  true,  is  %o  like  an  old  tale,  that  the 
verity  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion :  Has  the  king  found 
his  heir? 

3  Gent.  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnaitt 
by  circumstance :  that  which  you  hear,  you'll 
swear  you  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  proofs. 
The  mantle  of  queen  Ilcrmione :  —  her  jewel  about 
the  neck  of  it: — the  Ictten  of  Antigonus,  found 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  character :  — 
the  majesty  of  the  creature,  in  resemblance  of  the 
mother ;  —  the  affection  ^  of  nobleness,  which  nature 
shows  above  her  breeding,  —  and  many  other  evi. 
dences,  proclaim  her,  with  all  certainty,  to  be  the 
king's  <Uughter.  Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the 
two  kings  ? 

iGent.  No. 

3  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  w«s 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  l^ere  might  you 
have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another ;  so,  and  in  such 
manner,  that  it  seemed,  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave 
of  them ;  for  their  joy  waded  in  tears.  Tlicre  waa 
casting  up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands;  with 
countenance  of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to 
be  known  by  garment,  not  by  favour.  *  Our  king^ 
being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  bis 
found  daughter ;  as  if  that  joy  were  now  become  a 
lots,  cries,  0,  thy  mother,  thy  mother  /  then  Mka 
Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  bis  son-in-law; 
then  again  worries  1m  his  daughter,  with  clipping  * 
her ;  now  he  thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  steads 
by,  like  a  weather-beaten  conduit  of  many  kings* 
reigns.  I  never  heard  of  such  another  encounter^ 
which  lames  report  to  follow  it,  and  undoes  da- 
scription  to  do  it. 

3  Gent,  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigooos» 
that  earned  hence  the  child? 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  wfll  Iwvw 
matter  to  rehearw,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and  Dot 
an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear : 
this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son ;  who  has  not  only 
hit  innocence  (which  seems  much)  to  josttftr  him« 
but  a  handkerchief,  and  rings,  of  his,  that  noHnft 
knows. 

I  Gent,  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  IbU 
lowers  ? 

a  Gent,  Wreck*d,  the  same  instant  of  their  ibm- 
tcr's  death ;  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd :  so  that 
all  the  instruments,  which  aided  to  expose  the  cfafld« 
were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found.  But*  O, 
the  noble  combat,  that,  *twixt  joy  and  aonow,  w^ 
fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye  declined  for 
the  loes  of  her  husband ;  another  elevated  that  th« 
oracle  was  fulfilled:  She  lifted  the  Princes  from 
the  earth ;  and  so  locks  her  in  embracing,  as  if  sh* 
would  pin  her  to  her  heart,  that  she  might  no 
be  in  danger  of  losing. 


>  DUtMsiUon  or  qusUty. 
*  EaMDCscia^ 
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1  Onl.  The  dignitj  of  thu  act  wu  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  prinoet ;  for  by  tuch  was  it 


S  Gemi.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught  the  water, 
though  not  the  fish,)  was,  when  at  the  relation  of 
the  queen's  death,  with  the  nuinner  how  she  came 
to  it*  (brmvelj  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king,) 
bow  atSentiveness  wounded  his  daughter :  till,  from 
one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did,  with  an  alas  ! 
I  would  lain  say,  bleed  tears ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my 
brart  wept  blood*  Who  was  most  marble  there, 
changed  ooknu*;  some  swocmed,  all  sorrowed:  if 
all  the  world  could  have  seen  it,  the  woe  had  been 
univenaL 

1  Geni.   Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 

S  Gent.  No :  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's 
statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina, — a  piece 
many  yean  in  doing,  and  now  newly  performed  by 
that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano ;  who,  had 
br  himself  eternity,  and  could  put  breath  into  his 
work,  would  b^uile  nature  of  her  custom,  so  per- 
fiictly  he  is  her  ape :  he  so  near  to  Hermione  hath 
done  Hermione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  speak  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer :  thither  with  all 
grccdineaa  of  affection,  are  they  gone;  and  tliere 
diey  intend  to  sup. 

2  Gemi*  I  thought,  she  had  some  great  matter 
there  in  hand;  for  she  hath  pnvately,  twice  or 
thrice  n  day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione, 
visited  that  remored  house.  Shall  we  thither,  and 
with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing? 

I  Gemu  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  the  be- 
wfit  of  access  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new 
giace  will  be  bom  :  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty 
to  our  knowledge.     Let's  along. 

\ExeufU  Gentlemen. 

Amtm  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life 
in  me,  woold  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I 
brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince  ; 
told  him,  I  heard  him  talk  of  a  fardel,  and  I  know 
Dot  what:  but  he  at  that  time,  oTer-fond  of  the 
diepbevd's  daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her  to  be,) 
who  b^^  to  be  much  sesF^ick,  and  himself  little 
bectrr,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mys- 
tery remained  undiscorered.  But  *tis  all  one  to  me : 
for  had  I  been  the  finder-out  of  this  secret,  it  would 
not  have  relished  among  my  other  discredits. 

EfOer  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  come  diose  I  have  done  good  to  against 
my  will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of 
their  fortune. 

Skep,  Come,  boy ;  I  am  past  more  children;  but 
tfar  VMM  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

CU.  You  are  well  met,  sir :  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  thu  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentlenoan 
bora :  See  you  these  clothes  ?  say,  you  see  them 
oat,  and  think  me  still  no  gentleman  bom :  you 
were  beat  say,  these  robes  are  not  gentlemen  bom. 
Give  me  the  lie ;  do ;  and  try  whether  I  am  not 
now  a  gentleman  bom. 

Jul  I  know,  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

CXo.  Ay,  and  hare  been  so  any  time  these  four 
boors. 

Ske^  And  to  have  I,  boy. 

CIa,  So  you  have:  —  but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom 
I'Hbce  my  father :  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  called  me,  brother:  and  then  the  two 
kings  called  my  father,  brother;   and   then    the 


I  prince,  my  brother,  and  the  princess,  my  sister, 
called  my  father,  father;  and  so  we  wept:  and 
there  was  the  first  gentleman-like  tears  that  erer 
we  shed. 

Shep.  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

Go.  Ay ;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  so 
preposterous  estate  as  we  are. 

AtU*  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  fiuilts  I  have  committed  to  your  worship,  and 
to  give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  my 
master. 

Shep.  Pr'ythee,  son,  do ;  for  we  must  be  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Aut.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship. 

Clo,  Give  me  thy  hand:  I  vriU  swear  to  the 
prince,  thou  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in 
Bohemia.  —  HariL !  the  kings  and  the  princes,  our 
kindred,  are  going  to  see  the  queen's  picture.  Come, 
follow  us :  we'll  be  thy  good  masters.         [Exettnl* 

SCENE  III.  — .^  Room  in  FkuUna'i  House, 

Enter  Lxomtes,  Pouxknks,  Floxizxl,  Psrdita, 
Camzllo,  Pauuha,  Lordsy  and  Attendants, 

Leon,  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  comfort 
Tliat  I  have  had  of  thee ! 

Paul.  What,  soyereign  sir, 

I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well :  All  my  services. 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchsaf 'd 
With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your  con- 
tracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  Tisit, 
It  is  a  surplus  of  yoiur  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Leon,  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble :   But  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen  :  your  gallery 
Have  we  paas'd  through,  not  without  much  content 
In  many  singularities ;  but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon, 
'ilie  statue  of  her  mother. 
I      Paul,  As  she  liv'd  peerless, 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  it 
liOnely,  apart :   But  here  it  is :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death:  behold;  and  say,  *tis  well. 
[Paouna  une^raiDf  a  CWtotny  and  discovers 
a  Statue. 
I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder:    But   yet  speak ;^ first,  you,  my 

liege. 
Comes  it  not  something  near? 

Xeon.  Her  natural  posture !  ^ 

Chide  me,  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione :  or,  rather,  thou  art  she. 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  for  she  was  as  tender. 
As  infancy,  and  grace.  —  But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  vras  not  so  much  wnnkled ;  nothing 
So  aged,  as  diift  seems. 

PoL  O,  not  by  much. 

PauL   So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excel- 
lence; 
Which  leta  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  she  liv'd  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.     O,  thus  she  stood. 

U 
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Etcii  with  tuch  life  of  mijctty,  (wsnn  li A, 
As  now  it  coldly  itands,)  when  first  I  woo'd  her ! 
I  am  aahamM :   Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ?  —  O,  royal  piece, 
There's  magick  in  thy  majesty  ;  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee ! 

Per.  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say,  *tis  superstition,  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing.  —  Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began* 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Paul.  O,  patience ; 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fii*d,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  summers,  dry :  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  no  sorrow, 
But  kiird  itjielf  much  sooner. 

PoL  Dear  my  brother. 

Let  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
1V>  take  off*  so  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul*  Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  the  stone  is 

mine,) 
I'd  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

PauL  No  longer  shall  you  gaae  on*t ;  lest  your 
ISuicy 
May  think  anon,  it  movaa. 

Leon,  Let  be,  let  be. 

Would  I  wart  dead,  but  that,  methinks  already  — 
What  was  ha,  that  did  make  it? — See,  my  lord. 
Would  you  not  deem,  it  brsath'd  ?  and  that  those 


Did  verily  bear  blood  ? 

PoL  Masterly  done : 

Hie  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  Up. 

Leon.  The  fizure  of  her  eye  has  nuition  in't 
As^  we  are  roock'd  with  art. 

PavL  I'll  draw  tha  curtain  | 

My  lord's  almost  so  hr  trsnspmted,  thai 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leofu  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.     Let't  alone. 

i'aic/.   I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr'd  you: 
but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

Leon,  Do^  Paulina; 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort  —  Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  fiom  her :  What  fine  chisael 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath?    Let  no  man  mock 

roc, 
For  I  wiU  kiss  her. 

PauL  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it ;  stain  your  own 
With  oily  painting :   Shall  I  draw  the  curtain  ? 

J  mm    Ko,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per.  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

PamL  Eitlier  fiirhear, 

•  AsU 


Quit  preaently  the  cfaapd ;  or  rssolfe  yoo 
For  more  amawmimtt  If  you  can  behold  it» 
I'll  make  the  statue  move  indeed ;  descend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand ;  but  then  you'll  tlniik, 
(Which  I  protest  against,)  I  am  aasisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Leon,  What  you  can  make  bar  dow 

I  am  content  to  look  on  t  what  to  wpmk 
I  am  content  to  hear :  for  'tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  aa  move. 

PatiL  It  is  requtr*d 

Tou  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  still  ; 
Or  those,  that  Uiink  it  is  unlawful  businasa 
I  am  about,  let  tbam  depart. 

Leon,  IVoceed  j 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

PauL  Mnsidi ;  awake  her :  atiikeu^ 

[Mumck. 
*Tb  time ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more :  approach : 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marveL     Coose : 
I'll  fill  your  grave  up  :  stir ;  nay,  come  away  ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.  —  You  peroeivo  she  stirs : 

[HaaMioiiB  coma  down  from  tkt  PtdnimL 
Start  not :  her  acticMis  shall  be  hcuy,  aa» 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her* 
Until  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kUl  her  double  :  Nay,  present  your  hand : 
When  she  was  young,  you  woo'd  her; 

Is  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leon,  O,  she's  waim !  [J 

If  this  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

PoL  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ; 
If  she  pertain  to  Ufe,  let  her  speak  toow 

PoL   Ay,  and  make't  manifest  whart   she  baa 
Uv'd, 
Or,  how  stolen  from  tha  dead  ? 

PauL  That  she  is  living. 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale ;  but  it  appears,  she  lives 
Though  yet  she  speak  noL     Mark  a  little  whiW.  ^ 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel. 
And  pmy  your  mother's  blessing.  ^-  Tttm,  guud 

Udy; 
Our  Perdita  b  found. 

[Prtmumg  Pudba,  mUknr^u 
Hmmuiomm, 

Her,  You  gods»  look  dow«* 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  gnoea 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  !  —  Tell  me,  miae  o«  r.. 
Where  hast  thou  been  prcserv'd?  where  liv'4  ?  Lww 

found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  I.  — 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  orada 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  beiog,  — have  praaart'd 
Myaelf,  to  see  the  issue. 

PauL  There's  time  eoougb  for  thsc ; 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.  —  Go 
You  precious  winners  all ;  your  exultad^ 
Partake  to  every  one.     I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough ;  aud 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  i^aiii* 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

Loon.  O  peace,  Pauliaa ; 

Thou  shouldst  a  husband  take  by  my 
As  I  by  thinei  a  wife :  this  is  a  match. 
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And  made  bctwMn*i  by  towi.     Tbou  haat  found 

mine; 
But  how,  is  to  be  aueition*d :  for  I  mw  her, 
As  I  thought,  dcea ;  end  have,  in  vein,  mid  many 
A  pnjcr  upon  her  gnve :  1*11  not  mek  fin- 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind,)  to  And  thee 
An  honounble  husband:  ^-  Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand:    whose   worth,   and 


Is  richly  noted ;  and  hcfe  justified 

By  us  a  pair  of  kings.  —  Let's  fiom  this  place.  — 


What  ?  ~~  Look  upon  my  brother :  —  both  your 

pardons, 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  boly  looks 
My  ill  'suspicion.  —  This  your  son-in-law. 
And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  hesTens  directing,] 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter,  —  Good  Fkulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  pert 
Perfonn'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 
We  were  diMeTered :  Hastily  lead  away. 

[ExeunL 
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SouKus,  Duke  of  Epbesut. 
iEoEOK,  a  Merchani  of  Synuruse. 


Aktxpholus  of  Ephesut, 
ANTirHOLUtt  ^Syracuse, 


Twin  Brothers^  and  Som 
to  £geon  and  ^miliAf 
6iii  unknoum  toeachoiher* 


DftoMio  of  Ephe«us,  1  Tuin  Brothert  and  Attend' 
DaoMio  of  Syracuse,  J  ants  on  the  two  Antipholu»*i. 
Balthasar,  a  Merchani, 
Anoelo,  a  GcUsmiih, 

SCENEy 


A  Merchant,  Friend  to  Aotipbolus  ^Syncme. 
Pinch,  a  Schoolmatter,  and  a  Cot^vrer, 

Emilia,  Ifyk  to  Mgeon,  an  Abbeu  of  Ephcmi 
Adriama^  yj^  to  Antipholtis  ^  Ephcsin. 
LuciAMA,  her  Sitter. 
Luce,  her  Servant. 
A  Couriexan. 


Gaoler,  Qfficert,  and  other  AtUndaniM. 


Epheius. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  HaU  in  the  Duke'j  Palace.       | 

Enter  Dues,  ^oioir,  Gaoler,  Officen,  and  other 

Attendant*. 

JEge.  Proceed,  Solinus,  to  procure  my  fall, 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  alL 

IhAt'  Merchant  of  Syracusa,  plead  no  more ; 
I  am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  taws : 
llie  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  well  dealing  countrymen,  ^ 
Who,  wanting  gilders  '  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Have  aeal'd  his  rig'rous  statutes  with  their  bloods,^ 
Eicludes  all  pity  from  our  threat*ning  looks, 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
*Twixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us, 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Synicusans  and  ourselves. 
To  admit  no  traffick  to  our  adverse  towns : 
Kay,  more. 

If  any  bom  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
At  any  Syracusan  marts  and  fairs ; 
Again,  If  any  Syracunn  bom. 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesus  b*  dies. 
His  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  dispose ; 
Unless  a  thousand  marks  be  levied. 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransoroe  him* 
lliy  substance  valued  at  the  highest  rate. 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemned  to  die. 

JEgt.  Yet  this  my  comfort;  when  your  wonli 
are  done. 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 


I  Wi 


ofscMa 


Ihdx.  Well,  Syracusan,  aay,  in  brief,  the 
Why  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home ; 
And  for  what  cause  thou  cam*st  to  Ephesus. 

JR^.  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  iinpoa*d 
Than  I  to  speak  my  gfiefr  unspeakable : 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witness,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,  not  by  vile  oflcnoe, 
1*11  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
In  Syracusa  was  I  bom  ;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 
And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv*d  in  joy ;  our  wealth  iocreas*d, 
By  prosperous  voyages  I  oflra  made 
To  Epidamnum,  till  ray  factor's  death ; 
And  be  (grvat  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracemcnts  of  my  spous«  : 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  sax  montl»  old. 
Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting  under 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  roc. 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  1  waa. 
There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  soos ; 
And  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other. 
As  oould  not  be  distinguished  but  by  name*. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  im, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sooa. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  prood  of  two  such  boy«» 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  leture : 
Unwilling  I  agreed ;  alas,  too  toon. 
We  came  aboMd: 
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A  Icigue  from  E|>i(Umnuin  had  we  Mird, 
Bdbre  the  alwmys-vrind-obejing  deep 
Gmve  any  tragic  iostance  of  our  harm : 
Bat  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 
For  what  obacured  light  the  heaveni  did  grant 
Did  but  conTcy  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  gladly  hare  embrac'd. 
Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 
And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes. 
That  nioum*d  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
Forc'd  me  to  seek  deUys  for  them  and  me. 
And  thia  it  was,  — ~  for  other  means  was  none.  — 
The  aailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  sliip,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us  : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  elder  bom. 
Had  fiutcn'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast. 
Such  as  sea-faring  men  provide  for  storms ; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dispoa'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixio^  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fiz'd. 
Fastened  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  'floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  sun,  gasing  upon  the  earth, 
Dispcrs*d  those  vapours  that  offended  us ; 
And,  bj  the  benefit  of  his  wish*d  light. 
The  aeas  waz*d  calm,  and  we  discover*d 
Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  us. 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this  : 
But  ere  they  came,  —  O,  let  me  say  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off*  so ; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

JR§f.   O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  tcrm*d  them  merciless  to  us ! 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues. 
We  were  encounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock  ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helpful  ship  was  splittcd  in  the  midst, 
80  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us. 
Fortune  liad  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul !  seeming  as  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesser  woe. 
Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ship  had  seiz*d  on  us ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save* 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck'd  guests ; 
And  would  have  reft    tlie  fishers  of  their  prey. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail. 
And    therefore    homeward    did  they  bend    their 

course.  — 
Thus  have  you  heard  me  sever*d  from  my  bliss ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong*d. 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 
Ihthe^  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sorrowest 
for. 
Do  me  the  fkvour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befall*n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

.Age*  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care, 
At  dgfateen  years  became  inquisitive 
Afier  his  brother  ^  and  importun*d  me. 
That  his  attendant,  (for  his  case  was  like. 
Reft  of  hb  brother,  but  retain'd  his  namej 

*  Benfl,  deprived. 


Might  bear  him  company  in  tlie  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  I  labour*d  of  a  love  to  see 
I  haxarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lov*d. 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  furtJicst  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  '  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  unsought. 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death. 
Could  ail  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Duke.   Hapless  iBgeon,  whom  Uie   fates  have 
marked 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  ! 
Now,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws, 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity. 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul. 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  tliee. 
But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  tlie  death. 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recall'd. 
But,  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement. 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  V\\  limit  thee  this  day 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help : 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 
And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die :  — 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

GaoL   I  will,  my  lord. 

JE^e.  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  doth  ^geon  wend% 
But  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end.  \EseufU» 

SCENE  11.^  A  publkkPi«ee. 

Enter  Antipholus  and  Dbomio  (f  Syracuse,  otid  m 

Merchant. 

Mer.  Therefore,  give  out,  you  are  of  Epidamnum 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracusan  merehant  . 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep* 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  we  host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time  : 
Till  that  m  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  tlie  traders,  gate  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn  ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  &  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  your  wonl. 
And  go  indeed,  baring  so  good  a  mean. 

[Exit  Dao.  S. 

Ani.  S.  A  trusty  villain^,  sir ;  that  very  ofi. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me? 

Mer,  I  am  inrited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock. 
Please  you,  1*11  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart. 
And  afterwards  consort  you  till  bed-time ; 
My  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 

Ant.S.  Farewell  till  then:  I  will  go  lose  myself. 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 

>  Clear,  cofnpletelj.  *  Ga 

*  le.  SiervanL 
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ligr,  Sh,  I  eommtiid  you  to  your  own  ooninit. 

[£nf  Merehuit. 

jtni*  5.  He  thftt  eomnMods  mo  to  mine  own  eon* 
tent, 
Comnicndi  me  to  the  thing  I  onnol  get. 
I  to  the  woiid  em  like  e  drop  of  wnier, 
That  in  the  ocean  teeiu  another  drop ; 
Who,  &lUng  there  to  ind  hb  fellow  Ibrth, 
Unseen,  inquiatiTe,  oonfounda  himielf : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  hrother, 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  loae 


Snier  Dbomio  o^Ephetot. 

Here  oomei  the  almanack  of  my  true  date^  — 
What  now  ?  How  chance,  thou  art  retura'd  lo  soon? 

2>ro.  E>  Rctum'd  so  loon !  rather  approach'd  too 
late: 
Hie  capon  bumi,  the  pig  lalli  Irom  the  tpit ; 
The  dock  has  struckcn  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 
She  is  so  hot,  because  the  meet  is  cold ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home ; 
You  come  not  tMxne,  because  you  have  no  stomach; 
You  have  no  stomarh,  having  broke  your  fast ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  *tis  to  fiut  and  pray, 
Are  penitent  for  your  defiuilt  to-day. 

Ani,  S»  Slop  in  your  wind,  sir;  tell  me  this,  I 

Where  have  you  left  die  money  that  1  gave  you? 
Dro,  S.  6,  —  sixpence^  that  I  had  o*  Wednesday 

To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress*  crupper;  — 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not 

Ant*  &  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  b  the  money  ? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  dxm  trust 
So  grsat  a  charge  fiom  thine  own  custody? 

JDro.  E»  I  pngr  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner: 
I  from  my  miitisss  oome  to  you  in  post ; 
If  I  return,  I  shall  be  post  indeed; 
For  tta  will  toove  your  finih  upon  my  pole. 
Hetfaink%  your  now,  like  mine,  should  be  your 

dock. 
And  strike  you  homo  without  a  iiiessiingtr. 


Ant- 


&  Come,  Dromio^  come. 

Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  tfaisf 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  lo  thee  ? 

Z>ro.  S.  To  me,  sir?  why  yon  gave  no  gold  to  BO. 

AnL  S»  Oeme  on,  sir  knave,  have  done  your  IboU 


And  tell  me»  how  thou  hast  disposM  thy  duvgo. 
J}ro>  E»  My  charge  was  but  to  fiMeh  you  Aon  tlK 


I 


Home  to  your  house,  the  FlMHiix,  sir,  to 
My  mistreai,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you. 

Ani.  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bcstow'd  my 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  eoooce  *  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  whan  I  am  undbpos*d : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  mo  ? 

Dro.  S»  Ihavesomemaiksofyoursuponmy^ 
Some  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shouldcss, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both.  <— 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  tliose  again. 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

Ant.  S.  Thy  mistress' narks  i  wl 
hast  thou? 

Dro.  JR.  Your  wordtipls  wift,  my  luisUeee  ol  the 
Phoenix : 
She  that  doth  Cut,  till  you  come  hooM  to 
And  prays,  tliat  you  vriU  hie  vou  home  to 

Ant.  &  What,  will  thou  tout  me  dma  unto  my 
face^ 
Being  forbid?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knavob 

Vro.  E.  What  mean  you,  sir?  for  heaven^  oake^ 
hold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  1*11  toke  my  beeb. 

[Eait  DaoMSo,  £• 

Ant.  8.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or 
Hie  villain  is  o*ciwrmught  7  of  all  my  money. 
They  say,  thb  town  is  ftill  of  cosenage  ; 
As,  nimble  jugglery  that  decdve  the  9y% 
Disguised  cbeaeeis,  prating  mountebank^ 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin ; 
If  it  prove  so^  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
Ill  to  the  Ceniaur,  to  go  seek  this  sbvu; 
I  greatly  fear  my  money  b  not  etfe.  {i 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I — ApMUk  FUm. 

Enier  AoaiAVA  and  Locuita. 

Air.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  retura'd. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
Sore,  Ludana,  it  is  two  o'dodu 

Luc  Perhaps,  some  merdiant  hath  invited  him, 
And  from  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  eiater,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  hb  liberty: 
Time  b  their  master;  and,  when  they  see  time^ 
Tbeyll  go,  or  come :  if  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

Adr.  Why  should  their  liberty  than  oun  be  more? 

Lwe.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o'door. 

Adr.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ilL 

Xuc  O,  know,  hebthebridbofyourwilL 

Adr^  There*s  none  but  essM  wiU  be  bridled  M. 

Lmc  Why  headstrong  liberty  bUsh'd  with  woo. 
There's  nothing  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  hb  bound,  in  earth,  in  sen,  in  sky: 


The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  dm  winged  fowbb 
Are  their  males'  subject,  and  at  their  eontrob  i 
Men,  more  divine,  the  meeten  of  all  these, 
Lords  of  the  wide  worid,  and  wild  wat*ry  eeas^ 
Indued  with  intdlectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  fcmales,  and  their  krds : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 
Adr.  Thb  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 
Xttc.  Not  this,  but  troubbs  of  the  marriage 
Adr.  But  were  you  wedded,  you  would  beer 


Adt. 


sway. 
>«II 


Ere  I  leara  love,  TV  practise  to  obey. 

How  if  jour  husband  slart  soma  < 
wfaers? 
Lue.  Till  he  cooie  home  ogain,  I  wouU 
Adr.  Paoence,  unmov'd. 


They  can  be  meek,  tlMt  have  no 
•  UsmL  r 
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A  wi«Cch«d  soul,  bruis'd  with  adversity, 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 
But  were  we  burdened  with  like  weight  of  pain* 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
With  urging  helpless  patience  wouldst  relieve  me : 
But  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft, 
This  fool-begg*d  patience  in  thee  will  be  lefL 

LuCm  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try ;  — 
Here  oomes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

Snter  Dromio  of  Ephesus. 

^dr,  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand? 

jDrob  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  ears  can  witness. 

^dr.   Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  hire  ?  know'st 
thou  his  mind  ? 

l}rtK  E,  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear : 
Beahrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  it. 

Lue.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldst  not  feel 
his  meaning? 

i>f«.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  too 
well  ISecl  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  that 
1  oould  scarce  understand  them.^ 

jidr.  But  say,  I  pr*ythee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
It  sunn,  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 

2>rD.  £•  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  stark 
mad: 
When  I  dcsir*d  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  aak*d  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
*7Iff  cfttJtfr-ltme,  quoth  I ;  Afy  gold,  quoth  he : 
Yonr  meat  doih  burnt  quoth  I ;  Mjf  goldf  quoth  he : 
WUt  $fom  come  home  9  quoth  I ;  JIfy  goldf  quoth  he : 
W^here  is  the  thousand  nuuis  I  gave  thee,  viUain  f 
The  fig,  quoth  I,  if  bum*d;  J/y  gold,  quoth  he : 
My  miairess,  sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  mistreu; 
I  know  not  thjf  mistress  ;  out  on  thtf  mistress/ 

L,mc,   Quoth  who? 

Zhry»  E.   Quoth  my  master : 
/  ksutm,  quoth  he,  no  house,  no  wife,  no  mistress ;  — 
So  chat  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  Um,  I  bear  home  upon  my  shoulders  ; 
Foe,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

.^rfr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  him 
home* 

2>nK  E.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home? 
For  bcavcn*s  sake,  send  scmie  other  messenger. 

Adr,  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

Drob  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other 
beating: 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr,  Hence,  prating  peasant;  fetch  thy  master 
home. 

Ihro.  E.  Am  I  so  round  with  you,  as  you  with  me. 
That  like  a  football  you  do  spurn  me  thus  ? 
You  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 
1/ 1  hist  in  this  service,  you  must  ease  me  in  leather. 

[Exii. 

Lme>  Vjtf  how  impatience  lowreth  in  your  &ce. 

Adr,  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace, 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then  he  hath  wasted  it: 
Are  my  discounes  dull?  barren  my  wit? 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  morr'd, 
UnldndnesB  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
I>i>  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait? 
That*a  not  my  finilt,  he's  master  of  my  state : 

*  i  c  flesiee  itaiid  under  them. 


What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 

Bj^  him  not  ruin'd?  then  is  he  the  ground 

Of  my  defeatures  9 :   My  decayed  fair  ^ 

A  sunny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair ; 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 

And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale.  ^ 

Luc.  Self-arraing  jealousy  !  —  fye,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wrongs  dis- 
pense, 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 
Or  eke,  what  lets  '  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sister,  you  know,  he  promised  me  a  chain ;  •— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  det^n, 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  bis  bed ! 
I  see,  tlie  jewel,  best  enamelled. 
Will  lose  his  beauty  ;  and  though  gold  'bides  still. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold  :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 
I'll  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Luc*  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy  ! 

{Eteunt. 
SCENE  U,  —  TTie  same. 

Enter  AiiTirHOLUs  of  Syracuse. 

jint.  S.  The  gold,  I  gave  to  Dromio,  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  first 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart :   See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  DaoMxo  of  Syracuse. 

How  now,  sir?  is  your  merry  humour  atter'd  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur,  you  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  house  was  at  the  Phoenix  ?  Wast  thou  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

Dro*  &  What  answer,  sir  ?  when  spake  1  such  a 
word? 

Ant*  &  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour 
since. 

Dro,  S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me  hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Ant,  S*  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  displeas'd. 

Dro.  &   I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein : 
What  means  this  jest?  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 

Am.  S»  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the 
teeth? 
Think'st  thou,  I  jest?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and 
that.  {^Beating  him, 

Dro,  S.   Hold,  sir,  for  heaven's  sake :  now  your 
jest  is  earnest : 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant,  S,  Because  that  I  familiarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  saudness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours. 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport. 
But  creep  m  crannies,  when  he  Mdes  his  beams. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspM^ 
And  fitthion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 


>  AllcratioQ  of  ftaturea 

*  Stalking-horM. 

*  Study  my  counfeensnea 

U 


<  /Wr.fbr 
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Dro.  &  ScoPCT,  cdl  you  it  ?  m  you  would  lesTt 
battering,  I  had  nther  haw  it  a  hc^d :  an  you  uae 
these  blows  long,  I  muat  get  a  tconoe  for  my  head, 
and  inaconce  ^  it  too ;  or  elie  I  shall  tebk  my  wit  in 
my  shoulders     But,  I  pray,  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

jtni.  &  Doat  thou  not  know? 

Drob  &  Nothing,  sir ;  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

jini.  5.  Shall  I  tell  you  why? 

J}ro,  S>  Ay,  ur,  and  wherefora ;  lor,  they  aay, 
every  why  haih  a  wherefore. 

jini.  S.  Why,  first, — for  flouting  me ;  and  then, 
wherefore,'^ 
For  urging  it  the  aeoond  time  to  me. 

J)ro,  &  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out 
of  season? 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhyme  nor  reason  ?  — 
Well,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

^nt,  S.  Thank  me,  sir?  for  what. 

Dro,  JL  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that  you 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

jini.  &  111  make  you  amends  neit,  to  gire  you 
nothing  for  something.  But  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner- 
time? 

Dro.  8.  No,  sir ;  I  tliink,  the  meat  wanU  that  I 
have. 

jfnl,  SL  In  good  time,  sir,  what*s  that  ? 

Dro.  &  Basting. 

jtnt.  8.  Well,  sir,  then  *twiU  be  dry. 

Z>ro.  &  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 

Amt.  8,  Tour  reason  ? 

Dra.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  cfaolerick,  and  purchase 
me  another  dry  bastinff. 

jlni,  S.  Well,  sir,  learn  to  jest  in  good  time ; 
T1iere*s  a  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S»  I  durst  have  denied  that,  befine  you  were 
io  diolerick« 

Jnt.8.  Bywhatrule^sir? 

Dro*  5.  BCarry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 

Ani.&  Let*shc«rit. 

Dro.  &  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

jinL  &  Blay  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  reooreiy? 

Dro.  &  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and 
recover  the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

jfni.  8,  Why  u  time  such  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  ? 

Dro.  8.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  be  bestows 
on  beasts :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  ha'r . 
be  hath  given  them  in  wit. 

jini.  8.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wit. 

Dro,  8.  Not  a  roan  of  those,  but  he  hath  the  wit 
to  lose  his  hair. 

Jim.  8.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro.  8.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  Yet 
be  loscth  it  In  a  kind  of  jolUty. 

jini.  8.  For  what  reason  ? 

Dro.  8.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Jnt.  8.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  8.  Sure  ones  then. 

Jmi.  8.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  falsing. 

Dro.  8.  Certain  ones  then. 

^mL  8,  Name  them. 

Dro.  8.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he 
spends  in  tiring;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they 
should  not  drop  in  hb  porridge. 
•A 


Ani.  8.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved, 
there  is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  8.  Many,  and  did,  sir ;  namely,  no  time  to 
recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ani.  8.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial* 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  8.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  bald, 
and  therefore,  to  the  world*s  end,  will  have  bald 
followers. 

Ani.  8.  I  knew  it  would  be  a  bald  conclusion  . 
But  soft !  who  wafts ^  us  yonder? 

Enter  Aobiaita  and  Lucia wa. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange  and  fiowa : 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg*d  wouldst  vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
Tliat  never  touch  welUwdcome  to  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  sweet.savour'd  in  thy  taste. 
Unless  I  spake,  looked,  touch*d,  or  carv'd  to  thee. 
How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  oomcs  it 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 
Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me. 
That,  undiridable,  incorporste. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  selPs  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me ; 
For  know,  ray  love,  as  easy  mayst  thou  fidl 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph. 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again. 
Without  addition,  or  diminishing. 
As  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  <mick, 
Shouldst  thou  but  hear  I  were  licentious? 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contaminate? 
Wouldst  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 
And  tear  the  stain*d  skin  off*  my  harlot  brow. 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring. 
And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 
Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed ; 
I  live  dis.«tainM,  tliou  undishonourcd. 

Am.  8.   Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?    I  know 
you  not : 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk  ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scaan*dt 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Lue.   Fye,  brother !  how  the  world  b  cfaang'd 
with  you : 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus? 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner 

Am.  &  By  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  8.  By  me? 

Adr.  By  thee :  and  this  thou  didst  return  from 

That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and  in  his  blowm 
Denied  my  bouse  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 
Am.  8.  Did  you  converse,  sir,  wHh  tfab  gCBtW> 
woman? 
What  is  the  force  and  drift  of  your  coeopAct  ? 
Dm.  8.   I,  sir?  I  never  saw  her  till  tbb  time. 
Am.  8.  VUlain,  thou  Ucst;  for  even  her 
words 
thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 
Dro.  8.   I  never  spake  with  her  in  aU  my  life. 
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Ani.  5.  How  can  the  thus  tben  call  ui  bj  our 


Unlcaa  it  be  by  inspintion  ? 

jidr.  How  ill  agreet  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counleffeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave  ? 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  eiempt, 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  I  will  finten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine ; 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state, 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate  : 
If  augfat  posBjM  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, 
UMirping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle  7  moss ; 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

jftU.  51  To  me  she  speaks ;  she  moves  me  for  her 
theme: 
What,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this? 
Whai  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss? 
Until  1  know  this  sure  uncertain^, 
I'll  entertain  the  ofi'er*d  fallacy. 

I.ue.  Dnmiio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for  dinner. 

l>ro.  S.   O,  for  my  beads !  I  cross  me  for  a  sinner. 
This  is  the  fairy  land ;  —  O,  spite  of  spites !  — 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue, 
Tbejll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  blue. 

Z.MC  Why  prat*st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer*st 
not? 
Drooiio,  thou  drone^  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou  sot ! 


Dto*  &  I  am  tnnaform*d,  master,  am  not  I  ? 

AfU,  &   I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

Vro.  S.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my 
shape. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro*  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape. 

Xtic.   If  thou  art  changed  to  aught,  'tis  to  an  ass. 

Dra,  S.  *Tis  true ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  for 
grass. 
'  lis  so,  I  am  an  ass ;  else  it  could  never  be. 
But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 

Atir.   Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst    man,    and    master,   laugh    my    woes    to 

scorn.  — 
Come  sir,  to  dinner ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate :  — 
Husband,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 
And  shrive  ^  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks : 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master, 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.  — 
Come,  si&ter :  —  Ihomio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant*  S.   Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking  ?  mad,  or  well-advis*d  ? 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguis'd 
rU  say  as  they  say,  and  pers^ver  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S,  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 

Adr,  Ay ;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  your 
pate. 

Luc*  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too  late. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  h-- The  tame. 

£nier  A  mtitholus  of  Ephesus,  Dromio  of  Ephesus, 
AKamLO,and  Balthasar. 

Ant.  E*   Good  signior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse 
us  all; 
My  wile  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  linger*d  with  you  at  your  shop,  • 

To  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet ", 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  hcie*s  a  riUain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him, 
And  charg*d  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold. 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  :  — 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by  this? 

Dro.  E*  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I  know  what 
I  know: 
That  yoo  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 

show: 
If  the  skin  were  parcliment,  and  the  blows  you  gave 

were  ink. 
Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 

Af%l.  E.  I  think,  tlwu  art  an  aaa. 

Dro.  J5.  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  should  kick,  being  kick'd ;   and,  being  at  that 


You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an 


7  UnfruitAil,  bsnva 

*  A  "tT^**TT  strung  with  pcsib. 


Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  signior  Balthasar :  'Pray 
heaven,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome 
here. 
BaL  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  your 

welcome  dear. 
AnJt*  E.  O,  signior  Balthaxar,  either  at  flesh  or  fish, 
A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 
dish. 
BaL  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common ;  that  every  churl 

aflTords. 
Ani.  E.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
Bal.  Small  cheer  and  great  welcome,  makes  a 

merry  feast. 
Ant*  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more  spar- 
ing guest ; 
But  though  my  cates  i  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 

part; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better 

heart. 
But,  soft;   my  door  is  lock'd:    Go  bid  them  let 
us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian, 

Jen'! 
Dro*&   [fi'ithm*]    Mome<,  malt-horse,  capon, 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  ! ' 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the 
hatch. 


*  Hcair  jrour  confcMkHi. 
>  Blockhead. 


I  Dishes  of  nest 
«  Fool 
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XW.  J?.  Wb«t  patch  it  iMMk  our  porter?    My 

iiwfitcr  stays  in  tfat  street. 
Dro.  5.   Let  him  walk  from  whenoe  he  came,  lest 

he  catch  cold  on's  feet. 
Ant.  E.   Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho,  open  the 

door. 
Dro,  S>   lUght,  sir,  1*11  tell  you  when,  an  youll 

tell  me  wherefore  ? 
Ant*  E»  Wherefore,  for  my  dinner ;  I  have  not 

din*d  to-day. 
Dro.  S*  Nor  to-day  here  you  most  not ;  come 

again  when  you  may. 
Ant.  E.  What  art  thou,  that  kecp'st  me  out  from 

the  house  I  owe  ?  * 
Dro,  &    The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
Dro.  E,  O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine 

office  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne*er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame. 
If  thou  hadst  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place, 
Thou  wouldst  have  chang*d  thy  &cc  for  a  name,  or 

thy  name  for  an  aas. 
Luce,  [mtkm.]  What  a  coO»  is  there?  Dromio, 

who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 
Dro.  £.  Let  thy  master  in.  Luce. 
Luce,  Faith,  no ;  he  comes  too  late ; 

And  so  ten  your  master. 

Dro,  E.  O  Lord.  I  must  laugh  s  — 

Uare  at  you  with  a  proverb.  —  Shall  I  set  in  my 

staff? 
Xttes.  Have  at  you  with  another :  that's,  <^  When  ? 

can  you  tell  ? 
Dro.  &  \i  thy  name  be  caird  Luce,  Luce,  thou 

hast  answcr*d  him  welL 
AnL  E.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  ?  you*ll  let  us 

in,  I  hope? 
Luce*  I  thought  to  have  ask*d  you. 
Dro,  S*  And  you  said,  no. 

Dro,  E,  So,  come,  help  ;  well  struck ;  there  was 

blow  for  blow. 
Amt.  E»  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce»  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 

Dro,  E,  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luce,  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

AmI*  E,  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the 

door  down. 
Luce.  Wh^  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks 

in  the  town? 
Adr.  [ITiiAtM.]  Who  is  tlMt  at  the  door,  that 

keeps  all  this  noise? 
Dro,  &  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with 

unruly  boys. 
Ani.  E,  Are  you  there,  wife?  you  might  hare 

come  berorau 
Adr,  Tour  wife,  sir  knarc !  gc»,  get  you  from  the 

door* 
Dro.  E,  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave 

would  go  sore. 
Ang,  Here  b  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome;  we 

would  fain  have  either. 
BoL  In  dehating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part* 

with  neither. 
Dro.  E*  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;   bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
Ani,  E,  There  is  something  in  the  wind  that  we 

cannot  get  in. 
Dra.  E.  You  would  say  so»  master,  if  your  gar- 
thin* 

•  P^Mtlf ,  tuiniift. 


Ant, 


Dro, 


Your  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  alaad  hare  in 

the  cold : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so  bought 

and  sold. 
E.  Go^  fetch  me  sonsething,  1*11  brsak  ope 

the  gate. 
S,  Break  any  breakinc  here,  and  1*11  break 

your  knave's  pate. 
Dro,  E,  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee!  I  pray 

thee,  let  me  in. 
Dro.  S,  Ay,  when  fowb  have  no  feathen,  and 

fiih  have  no  fin. 
Ant,  E,  Well,  111  break  in;  Go»  borrow  me  a  crow. 
Dro.  E,  A  crow  without  a  feather; 

you  so? 
For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  wttbont 

leather: 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  well  pluck  a 

together. 
Ant,  E,  Go)  get  thee  gone,  fetch  mean  iron 
Bat,  Have  patiance,  sir ;  O,  let  it  not  bo  so; 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once  this, .—  Your  long  experience  of  her 
Her  sober  virtue*  years,  and  modesty. 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown  ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made?  against  joik 
Be  rul'd  by  me ;  dcpait  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner : 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 
If  by  strong  hand  you  ofilcr  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it ; 
And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimatioo. 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grove  when  yon  are  dead : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession ; 
For  ever  hous'd,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 

Ant,  E,  You  have  prevail'd ;  I  will  depart  in  quic^ 
And,  in  despight  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  discourse,  ^ 
Pretty  and  witty  ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle ;  — > 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  mean* 
My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.  —  Get  you  home. 
And  filch  dw  chain ;  by  this  •,  I  know,  *tb 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 
For  there's  the  house:  that  clain  will  I 
I  Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wile,) 
Upon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  hnaie  *. 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  mew 
111  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll  disdain  nr. 
Ang,  1 11  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  bcncv. 
Ant.E,  Do  so;  Thb  jest  shall  cost 


SCENE  \l,^Tkemme. 

Enter  Lociaka.  and  AKTiruoixs  ^Syracuse 

Luc.  If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth* 
Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with 
kindness: 
Or  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muffle  your  false  lore  with  sooie  show  ofbliAdne«» 


n.e. 


•  Bjrthit 
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Let  not  my  nsCer  read  it  in  jour  eye ; 

Be  not  tliy  tongue  thy  own  ahame*!  orator  ; 
Look  sweet,  speek  fair,  become  disloyalty ; 

Apparel  Tioe  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fair  pieaence»  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  ain  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  sccret-labe :  What  need  she  be  acquainted? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint? 
*Tls  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed, 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
A1aa»  poor  women  !  make  us  but  believe. 

Being  compact  of  credit,  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleeve ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us, 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Connfort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife : 
"t\*  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain  9, 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 

^n/.  &  Sweet  miatxesa,  (what  your  name  is  else, 
I  know  not, 

Kor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Leas^  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you  show 
not, 

Thaa  our  earth's  wonder;  more  than  earth  di- 
vine. 
Tcadi  ne,  dear  croature,  how  to  think  and  speak ; 

Imj  open  to  my  earthly  gross  conceit. 
Smothered  in  errors,  feeble,*  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words*  deceit. 
Against  my  soul*s  pure  truth  why  labour  you, 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  yoo  a  goddess?  would  you  make  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  1*11  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know, 

Tour  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine, 
Kor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  not^    J 

To  diown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tears ; 
Smg,  nen,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o*er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 

Lac.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Anl.  &  Not  mad,  but  mated  * ;  bow,  I  do  not  know. 

Luc.  It  ia  a  fiiult  that  sprlngeth  fhom  your  eye. 

JlmL.  &   For  gaiing  on  your  beams,   fair  sun, 
being  by. 

Lmc»  Gaae  where  you  should,  and  that  will  dear 
your  sight. 

jhti*  &  As  good  to  wink,  twaet  love^  aa  look  oo 
night. 

Zmc  W)^  call  you  me  love  ?  call  my  sister  so. 

.All:  &  Thy  aster's  sister. 

Xae.  That's  my  sister. 

Jmi  &  No; 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  selTs  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart. 

Lac   All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 

Ami,  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee : 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life ; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife ; 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Lwk  O,  soA,  sir,  hold  you  still : 

rU  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  wilL  [Exit  Lac« 


'  Tela,  h  light  of  toagne 


M.  A  Confbuiidfld. 


Enter,  from  the  House  of  Amtipbolus  of  Ephesus, 
DaoMio  of  Syracuse. 

Ani*  &  Why,  how  now,  Dromio?  where  run'at 
thou  so  fast. 

Dro.  S.  Do  you  know  me,  sir  ?  am  I  Dromio  ? 
am  I  your  man  ?  am  1  myself? 

Ani.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou 
art  thyself. 

Dro,  ^.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  aiid 
besides  myself. 

Ant,  S»  What  woman's  man?  and  bow  besides 
thyself? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to 
a  woman  ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me, 
one  that  will  have  me. 

Ant,  S,  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

Dro,  S.  Marry,  sir,  such  claim  as  you  would  lay 
to  your  horse. 

Ant,  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  hflirbour  in  this  town  to-night 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart, 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
*Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro,  S,  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for 
life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.        [ExU. 

Ant.  S,  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here; 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  {Hesence  and  discourse, 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self- wrong, 
111  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song 

Enter  Akgelo. 

Ang,  Master  Antipholus. 

Ant,  S,  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang.  I  know  it  well,  sir :  ho,  here  is  the  chain ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  unfiiiish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S,  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  with 
this? 

Ang.  What  please  yourself,  sir ;  I  have  made  it 
for  you. 

Ant.  &  Made  it  for  me,  sir !  I  bespoke  it  not. 

Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  yon 
have: 
Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-time,  I'll  visit  you, 
And  dien  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S,  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  monej  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir ;  fare  you  well. 

[Exit. 

Ant.  S.  What  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot 
teU; 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain. 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifb. 
When  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  golden  giAs. 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  thers  for  Dromio  stay ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.  [ExiL 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  TV  mmt. 

Snier  a  Merchant,  Amoklo,  and  an  Officer. 

Mer,  You  know,  tinoe  pentecott  the  sum  is  due, 
And  since  I  have  not  much  imp6rtuned  you  ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage : 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction. 
Or  ril  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
Is  growing  "i  to  me  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  tlie  instant  that  I  met  with  you, 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

EiUer  AMTirHOLus  of  Ephesus,  and  DaoMio  rf 

Cphesus. 

Off.  That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  be 
comes. 

Ant.  E»  Mobile  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  bouie,  go 
thou 
And  buy  a  rope*s  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.  -i- 
But  soft,  I  see  the  goldsmith :  —  get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a  ro|)e,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Bro.  J?.    I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year !  I  buy 
a  rope  !  [Eiii  Deo.  £. 

Ant»  E.  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trusts  to  you : 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long. 
If  it  were  chained  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  yoiur  ehain  wei^is  to  the  utmost  carat ; 
The  finenem  of  the  gold,  and  dwrgeful  fashion. 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  delited  to  this  gentleman  ; 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharged. 
For  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

Am.  £.  I  am   not  fumish'd  with  the   present 
money; 
Besides,  I  have  some  business  in  the  town  : 
Good  signior,  take  tlie  stranger  to  my  house. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Di^urae  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance  I  will  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 

Ang.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  your- 
self? 

Ani.  E.  So ;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  not 
time  enou{(h. 

Ang.  Well,  sir,  I  will :  Have  you  the  chain  about 
you? 

Ani.  E*  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  have  ; 
Or  elie  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  prsy  you,  sir,  give  me  the 
chain; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman. 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ani.  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalliance,  to  ei- 
cuse 
Your  hrwch  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine : 

*  Acerulnf. 
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I  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Mer,  The  hour  steals  on ;  I  pray  you,  sir, 

Ang.   You   hear,  how  he  imp6rtunes  me;   the 
chain  — 

Ant.  E.  Why  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fcldi  your 
money. 

Ang    Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  yoo  sioi 
now; 
Either  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 

Ant.  E.  Fye  !  how  you  run  this  humour  out  of 
bre^h: 
Come,  Where's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you  let  me  Me  iL 

Mer.  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dalliance ; 
Good  sir,  say,  wbe'r  you'll  answer  me  or  oo  ; 
If  not,  ril  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E.  I  answer  you !  What  should  I  answisr  you? 

Ang.  The  money  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  E.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  i 

Ant.  E.  You  gave   me  none;  you  wroog 
much  to  say  sOb 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it ; 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Off.  I  do;  and  chaige  you  in  the  duke's 
to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation :  -— 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me^ 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ani.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I 
Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar^st. 

Ang.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him,  offit 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  casci 
If  he  should  scorn  me  so  i4>parently. 

C>ff  I  do  arrest  you,  sir ;  you  hear  the  suiL 

Ant.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  faaO  :  — » 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  upon  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang,  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Epbesns^ 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enier  DaoMio  of  Syracuse. 

Dro.  8.  Master,  there  Is  a  bark  of  Epidamninn« 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  abosrd. 
And  then,  sir,  bears  away :  our  fraugbtage  \  sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard  ;  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua->vitje. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim  ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

Ant.  E.  How   now !   a  madman  !    Why,   tho* 
peevish  *  sheep, 
l^luit  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  mo  ? 

J}r0.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to»  to  hire  waAagr.  * 

Ani.  E.  Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  tfiae  for  a 
rope; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 

Dro.  &  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope*s  end  aa  aoi>n . 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  IciMirr, 
And  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with  mote  btmL 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  strsight : 
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Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
That*i  coTer*d  o*er  with  Turkish  Upestry, 
There  is  •  pitne  of  ducats :  let  her  send  it ; 
TcU  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street. 
And  that  shall  hail  me:  hie  thee,  slave ;  be  gone. 
On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

[EieuHt  Merchant,   Akoklo,  Officer,  tmd 
Aht.  £. 
Dro.  &  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  he  din*d. 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 
Tliitfier  I  roust,  although  against  my  will, 
For  scrrants  must  their  masteri*  minds  fulfiL   \^ExU> 

SCENE  II.  —  The  tame, 

Enter  AnaiAWA  and  Lucia na. 

Adr-  Ah,  Ludana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 
Bfightst  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  ? 

I»ok*d  he  or  red,  or  pale  ;  or  sad  or  merily  ? 
What  observations  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
Of  his  heart's  meteon  tilting  in  his  face?^ 

Lmc.  Fint,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
Adr,    He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 

spite. 
Xi*c.  Uten  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 
Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he 


L,ue.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 

jtdr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

/.SIC  That  love  I  begg*d  for  you,  he  begg*d  of  me. 

jt<h'.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy  love? 

Xue.  With  words  that  in  an  honest  suit  miglit 
move. 
First  be  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 

jtdr.   Didst  speak  him  fair  ? 

X^stc  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

jfdr,  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his  wilL 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere  ?, 
lU-i«c*d,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where : 
Mcious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Sci^matical  in  making  *,  worse  in  mind. 

jLmc  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a  (me  ? 
No  evil  lost  is  wail*d  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.   Ah  !  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say. 
And  yet  would  herein  others*  eyes  were  worse : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  9  • 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 
cune. 

Enter  DaoMio  ^  Syracuse. 

Dra.  S.   Here,  go ;  t]ie  desk,  the  purae ;  sweet 
now,  make  haste. 

£mc.   How  hast  thou  loc»t  thy  breath  ? 

jDro.  &  By  running  fast 

jtdr.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio  ?  is  he  well  ? 

X>fo.  5.  No,  he*s  in  Tartar  limbo,  worse  than  hell : 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  *  hath  him. 
One,  whose  hard  heart  is  buttou*d  up  with  steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough ; 
A  wolf,  nay  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  buff; 
A  back-lriaid,  a  shoulder-dapper,  one  that  coun- 
termands 
The  paasacca  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands. 


*  AssUitsloQ  to  the  redness  of  the  aortheni  lights,  Ukmed 
to  the  spfwraoce  of  snniw.  '  Dry,  withered. 

*  Marked  by  nature  with  ddbrmity. 

*  Who  cncth  oBost  where  her  nott  is  not 

'  The  oAoers  In  those  dars  were  dad  In  bul^  which  la  also 
a  caac  cxpressioo  far  «  auo^s  skin. 


yidr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Dro*  &  I  do  not  know  the  matter :  he  is  'rested 

on  the  case. 
jtdr.  What,  is  he  arrested  ?  tell  me,  at  whose  suit. 
Dro.  S.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested, 
well; 
But  he's  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him,  that 

can  I  tell : 
Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  the  money 
in  the  desk  ? 
jldr.  Go  fetch  it,  sister.  —  This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  LUCIANA. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me^  should  be  in  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  be  arrested  on  a  band  ?  < 

Dro.  S,  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing ; 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 
Adr.  What,  the  chain  ? 

Dro.  S,  No,  no,  the  bell;  'tis  time  that  I  were  gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes 

one. 

jidr.  The  hours  come  back  !  that  did  I  never  hear. 

Dro,  S>  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a'tums  back  for  very  fear. 
jidr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason? 
Dro*  S,  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  more 
than  he's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  men  say. 
That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day? 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day? 

Enter  Luciana. 

Adr,  Oo,  Dromio;   there's  the  money,  bear  it 
straight; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately.  — 
Come,  sister :   I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit  ^ ; 
Conceit  my  comfort,  and  my  injury.  [Sgeuni^ 

SCEJfJE  IIL  —  The  tame. 

Enter  A mtubolus  ^Syracuse. 

Ant.  &  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  salute 
me 
As  if  I  were  their  well-acquainted  friend  ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now' a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop. 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 
And,  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Deomio  ^  Syncnse. 

Dro.  &  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for : 
Whio,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam  new 
apparel'd  ? 

Ant.S.  What  gold  is  this  ?  what  Adam  dost  thou 
mean? 

Dro,  S.  He  that  came  behind  you,  sir,  like  an 
evil  angel,  and  bid  you  forsake  your  liberty. 

Ant.  S,  I  understand  thee  not. 

Dro.  &  No?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case :  he  that  went 
like  a  baae-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the  man,  sir, 
that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob, 
and  'rests  them ;  he,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed 
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men,  and  gives  tbem  mits  of  dumice;  he  that  lets 
up  Ut  rest  to  do  uore  exploits  with  hb  mice,  than 
a  morris-pike. 

AfU,  &  MThat !  thou  mcaii'st  en  officer  ? 

Dro,  8,  Ajt  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he, 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
band :  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
and  says,  God  gwe  you  good  reti  I 

Ant,  S.  Wdl,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night?  may  we  be  gone? 

Dro.  S,  Why,  sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour 
since,  that  the  bark  Eipcdition  put  forth  to-ni^t, 
and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to 
tarry  for  the  hoy.  Delay :  Here  are  the  angels  that 
you  sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 

AiU»  &  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  tu  from  hence ! 

£nUr  a  Courtesan. 

Qmr.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholtts. 
I  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now ; 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  pramis'd  me  to-day  ? 

Ard*  &  I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cour,  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  bad  at  dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  pramis*d ; 
And  1 11  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

DrcS.  Scnaedevilsaskbut  the  paiingofoDe*B  nail, 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nut,  a  cherry-etooe :  but  she^  more  covetous^ 
Would  have  a  chain* 
Master,  be  wise ;  and  if  you  give  it  her, 
The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it 

Cwr.  I  pny  you^  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain ; 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

Ani,  8.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  1  Comc^  Dromio,  let 
i»go. 

Dro»  A  Fly  pride^  says  the  peacock :  Mistress, 
that  you  know. 

[Estwtt  AvT.  S.  and  Dao.  S. 

Oour,  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad. 
Else  would  he  never  so  drmean  himself  t 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 
And  for  the  same  he  promis*d  me  a  chain  ! 
Both  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  ragc^) 
s  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  entrance. 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house, 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatick. 
He  rush*d  into  my  house,  and  took  poforoe 
My  ring  away :  This  course  I  fittest  choose  ; 
For  forty  ducaia  is  loo  much  to  lose.  [Eni> 
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SCENE  IV.  —  Tke  $ame. 

EfUer  Awnruotv  of  Ephesus,  and  an  Officer. 

Ant.  S.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away; 
I'll  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrMit  thee,  as  I  am  ^rested  for. 
My  wile  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day  t 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger, 
That  I  should  be  attach*d  b  Ephesus: 
I  tell  you,  *twiU  sound  hanhly  in  her  cars.  — 

Enier  Daouio  of  Ephesus,  uilA  a  rope^M  fnd. 
Here  comes  my  man ;  I  think,  he  brings  the 
How  now,  sir  ?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for  ? 


Jho*  E*  Here's  Aa^  I  winant  yoo,  will  pay 

them  all. « 
Ant.  E.  But  wfaere*s  the  money  ? 
Dro,  E*  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope, 
AnL  £•  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 
Dro.  E.  1*11  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rale, 
^fil.  £.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  bone? 
7>ro.  E,  To  a  rope*s  end,  sir ;  and  to  that  aid 
am  I  retum*d. 

Ant.  E,  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  weloome  you. 

[Beating  kirn. 

Of.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 

Dro.  E*  Nay,  *tis  f or  me  to  be  patient ;  I  am  in 
adversity. 

OjF.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Sro.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
hands. 

Ant.E.  Thou  senseless  villain  j 

Dro.  E.  I  would  1  were  senselees,  sir,  tiMi  I 
might  not  feel  your  blows. 

Ant.  £•  Thou  ait  eensible  in  nothing  but  biaw% 
and  so  is  an  aas. 

Dro.  E.  I  am  an  ass  indeed ;  you  may  praee  it 
by  my  long  cars.  I  have  scrv*d  Um  fton  the  boar 
of  my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  ■»«•'"  "^g  si 
his  hands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am 
cold,  he  heats  me  with  beating :  when  I  am  watm, 
he  coob  me  with  beating:  1  am  waked  with  it 
when  I  sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit ;  driven  out 
of  doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home ;  wekuaaed 
home  with  it,  when  I  return :  nay,  I  bear  it  on  my 
shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  think, 
when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  b^  with  it 
door  to  door. 

Enter  Aoeiaka,  Lucia  va,  and  Ike  rnurtfiii, 
with  PiMCH,  and  othert. 

Ant.  E.   Come,  go  along;  my  wife  is 
yonder. 

Dro.  E.  Mistrsss,  ttapeee  pnatnf  rsspec  I  yowr  end 
or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  paint,  ffmi 
rope*send. 

Ant.E.  Wilt  thou  stUl  talk?  [Eaata 

Cemr,  How  say  you  now  ?  is  not  your 
mad? 

Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less.  — 
Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  ootgureri 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will 

X.UC.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks 

Comr,  Marie,  how  he  trembles  in  hb  ecstasy  ! 

Finch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  fed 
pulse. 

Ant.  E.  There  b  my  hand  and  let  it  feel  your 

PiMcA.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  mMm 


» 
tim 


To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  pr^efs, 
And  to  thy  stale  of  darkness  fab  thee  etna^s 
I  c6iyure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
Ani.  E.  Peace,  doting  wiard,  peace;  I  ana 

mad. 
Adr.  O,  Aat  thou  weit  not,  poor  iWitieass J 
Ant*  E.  You  minion,  you,  are  thcae 


thb  oompanion  with  a  saAon  feea 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day. 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shn^ 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house? 
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A^.  O,  hiulMiid,  God  doth  know,  you  din*d  «t 

faDOQCf 

Where  Voiild  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time» 
Free  from  these  shuiden,  and  this  open  shame ! 
Ant,  £.   I  din*d  at  home !    Thou  Tillain,  what 

say*8t  thou  ? 
Z>n0.  E^  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  din^  at 

home. 
Ani.  S*  Were  not  my  doors  lock*d  up,  and  I 

shut  out? 
Dro»  B.  Pcrdy  \  your  doon  were  lock*d,  and  you 

shut  out. 
Ant.  J?.  And  did  not  she  herself  rerile  me  there? 
Z>ro.  J?.  Sans  fable^  she  herself  revird  you  there. 
Ant.  £.    Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt, 

and  scorn  me? 
Dro.  E.    Certes  7,  she  did ;   the  kitchen-Testal 

scom'd  you. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence? 
Xlro.  E,  In  Terity  you  did ;  —  my  bones  bear 


nwt  since  hare  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 

Adr.  Is't  good  to  soothe  him  in  these  contraries  ? 
/\iicA.  It  is  no  shame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 
And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
AnU  E.  Thou  hast  subom*d  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Ad*.  Alas,  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you, 
B  J  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it 

/>iro.  E.  Money  by  me?  heart  and  good^will  you 
might. 
But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

Ant.  E.  Went*st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 

ducats? 
Adr.   lie  came  to  me,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 
I.ue.  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Dro.  jB.    I  leaven  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me 
witness, 
That  1  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope ! 

Pinek.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  pos- 
sess'd; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  daik  room. 
AmL  £.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  fortli 
to-day. 
And  why  duet  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 

Adr,   I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  ftrth. 
i>ro.  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiT*d  no  gold ; 
But  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock*d  out. 

Adr.  Dhsembling  villain,  thou  speak*st  falsa  in 

both* 
Ant.  E.  Dissembling  harlot  thou  art  ftise  in  all ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  wicked  pack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me : 
But  with  these  nails  Til  pluck  out  these  lalse  eyes, 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 

[  PiMCR  and  his  AuiiUmii  bind  Avr.  £. 
and  Dao.  E. 
Adr.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come 

near  me. 
Pmeh.  More  company!  —  the  fiend  is. strong 

within  him. 
Lme.   Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he 

looks! 
Am.  E.  What,  will  you  murder  me?  Thou  gaoler, 
thou, 

*  A  comiptton  of  the  Frcocb  oaih^partUem, 

•  Without  s  taUc;  f  Cmislnl^ 


I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  thou  suflfer  them 
To  make  a  rescue? 

Offi  Masters,  let  him  go ; 

He  u  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Pinch.   Go>  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantick  too. 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish >  officer? 
Hast  thou  dcliffht  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outiage  and  displeasure  to  himself  ? 

Offl  He  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  required  of  me. 

Adr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  house.  —  O  most  unhappy  day  ! 

Ant.  E.  O  most  unhappy  strumpet ! 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  cntoed  in  bond  for 
you. 

Ant.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain  !  wherefore  dost  thou 
mad  me? 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ?  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil.  — 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk ! 

Adr,   Go  bear  Mm  hence.  —  Sister,  go  you  with 
me.  — 
[Eieeunt  Pinch  and  Atrntanth  with  Avt.  £. 
and  Dao.  £. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 

Off.  One  AngelO)  a  goldsmith ;  Do  you  know 
him? 

Adr.  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes? 

Off.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain,  your  husband  had  of  him. 

Adr,  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  mc,  but  had  it 
not. 

Cour.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  house,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so»  but  I  did  never  see  it :  — 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

Enter  Aktipholus  of  Syracuse,  with  hit  rapier  drawn, 
and  DaoMio  ^  Syracuse. 

Xuc.  Heaven,  for  thy  mercy !  they  are  loose  again. 

Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords;  let's  call 
mora  help, 
To  have  them  bound  again. 

Off  Away,  theyll  kill  us. 

[Exeunt  Officer,  Ana.  and  Luc. 

Ant.  S.  I  see,  these  witches  ara  afraid  of  swords. 

Dro.  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife^  now  rmn 
from  you. 

Ant,  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  stuffs 
from  thence: 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  8.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us  fiur, 
give  us  gold:  methinks,  they  are  such  a  gentle 
nation,  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  (LeA  that 
claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 

Ant.  &  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town  ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  sti^  aboard.    [Ssemif. 

•  Fooliih.  < 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  h^Tketame. 

Enter  Merchant  and  Awoelo. 

Ang.  I  am  sony,  8ir»  that  I  have  hind«r*d  you ; 
But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  iL 

Mer.  How  is  the  man  esteero*d  here  in  the  city  ? 

jfngn  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir. 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city ; 
His  word  might  hear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mer.  Speak  aofUy :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enier  Ahtitholus,  and  Daoxio  tf  Syracuse. 

Ang»  *Tis  so  ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have« 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  1*11  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths  bo  to  deny 
This  diaio,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly  : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend  ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 
Had  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day  : 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

Am.  &,  I  think,  I  had  ;  I  never  did  deny  it? 

iier.  Yea,  that  you  did,  sir ;  and  forswore  it  too. 

Anl,  &  Who  hnrd  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it? 

lier,  Hiese  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did  bear 
thee: 
Fyc  on  thee,  wretch !  *tis  pity,  that  thou  liv*st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ani*  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus : 
1*11  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 

Mer.  I  dare^  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

l^T^ey  dravh 

Enter  AnatAVA,  Luciawa,  Courtesan,  and  othen* 

Adr,  Hcrfd,  hurt  him  not,  for  heaven's  sake ;  be 
is  vaad;  — 
Some  get  within  him  <,  take  his  sword  away : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 
Dro.  S.  Run,  master,   run ;  for  heaven's  sake, 
take  a  liouse. 
This  is  some  priory  ;  —  In,  or  we  are  spoil*d. 

[Eteunt  Airr.  S,  and  Dao.  S.  to  the  Priory. 

Enter  the  Abbess. 

Abb.   Be  quiet,  people;  Whcrefcvre  throng  you 
hither? 

Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband  hence : 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  Itim  fast. 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Anf(,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  poMCMion  held  the  man? 

Adr.  This  wcvk  he  hath  been  heavy,  lour,  sad. 
And  much,  much  diflerent  from  the  man  lie  was ; 
But,  till  this  aftemooti,  his  pasMon 
Ne'er  brake  into  eitremity  of  rage. 
Abb.  f  lath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  al  sea? 

*  L  «.  CWe,  P^IVU  with  hli& 


Buried  some  dear  friend?  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gasing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  ? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  eicept  it  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 

Abb.  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let  mcb 

Abb.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  asscmblici  too. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr,  It  was  the  copy  *  of  our  conference : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board,  be  fed  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme  ; 
In  company,  I  ofWn  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  thereof  came  it,  tliat  the  man  was  mad  : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railing : 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  is  lighL 
Thou   say'st   his  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  up. 

braidings : 
Unquiet  meals  nuke  ill  digestions, 
Thereof  the  rsging  fire  of  fever  bred ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness? 
Thou  say'st  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawU : 
Sweet  recreation  barr*d,  what  doth  ensue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
(Kinsman  to  grim  and  oomfortleis  despair ;} 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Of  pale  distempaiatures,  and  foes  to  life? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rat 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  maid  or  man,  or  bcact ; 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Luc  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mikUy, 
When   he  demean'd   himself  rough,   nule»    anJ 

wildly,  — 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not? 

Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof.  — 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  bold  on  him. 
Abb.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  bouscL 

Adr.  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  buibaiid 
forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  saiictiaaf>« 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  IVom  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  agaiik. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  essaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  hu«liand,  be  his  muia^ 
Diet  his  sirknets,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  om. 
Abb.  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  him  alir. 
Till  I  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have^ 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  praytcrs, 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again  ^ ; 
It  is  a  branch  aixl  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  mder ; 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with 

•  The  theaa         •  t  r.  To  bring  him  back  to  bk 
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Attn  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husband 


And  ill  it  doth  bceeem  your  holineM, 
To  tepante  the  huibaiid  and  the  wife. 

Akh*  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou  thalt  not  have 
him  [JElsit  Abbxss. 

Lmc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  thia  indignity. 

A4r».  Come,  go;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet. 
And  ncrer  rite  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Ilave  woo  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
And  taho  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 

Jib*.  By  this^  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  fire : 
Aboo,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comae  this  way  to  the  melancholy  Tale ; 
The  place  of  death  and  sony  <  execution, 
Befaiiid  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Am^»  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Afcr.  To  see  a  reverend  Syrscuaan  merchant. 
Who  pot  wiluckily  into  this  bay 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Bfhf  dad  publickly  for  his  offence. 

Am^*  See^  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold  his 

death. 
Xmcw  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 

Emitar  Dcxa  attended;  JEoaoH  hart-htodgd -,   uith 
the  Meadtman  and  other  Qfflceru 

Dukt*  Tet  once  again  proclaim  it  publickly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
lie  ahall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the  abbess ! 

Ihtke.  She  is  a  TiituouB  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  coanot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr.  May  it  please  your  graces  Antipholus,  my 
htuband,— 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  jrour  important  *  letters,  —  this  ill  day 
A  naoat  outiageous  fit  of  madness  took  lum ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  niahing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thenoe 
Rings,  jewds,  anv  tibing  hh  nge  &d  like. 
Onee  Sd  I  get  lum  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 
Whilst  to  take  order^  for  tlie  wrongs  I  went, 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  comnkitted. 
Aooov  I  wot  7  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him  ; 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself, 
Each  ooe  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swords, 
Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 
ChaB*d  ns  away ;  dll  rsising  of  more  aid. 
We  came  again  to  bind  them  :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  than ; 
And  hare  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us, 
And  will  not  sufler  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
Sar  send  him  Ibtth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Theielun,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 

DmAe^  Long  sinoCb  thy  husband  serr'd  me  in  my 


Enter  a  Servant. 


And  f  to  thee  engag'd  a  prinee*s  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  maaler  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could.  — 
Go  sooie  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate^ 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  dstennine  this  before  I  slir. 


•  Le.  Tstske 


bapoftuoatCL 


Serv.  O  mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  save  yourself! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose, 
BMten  the  maids  a-row  8,  and  bound  the  doctor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands  of  fire  ; 
And  ever  as  it  biased,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks  him  like  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help» 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Adr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  are  here ; 
And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

Serv»  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  true ; 
J  have  not  breath'd  almost  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scoreh  your  &oe,  and  to  disfigure  you  : 

[CVy  within. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 

Duke,  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing :   Guard 
with  halberts. 

Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband !  Witness  you. 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  hous*d  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he*s  there,  past  thought  of  human  reason. 

Enter  AyrxraoLDS  and  Deomio  of  Ephesus. 

Ant,  E,  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant 
me  justice ! 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee. 
When  I  bestrid  thee,  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

JBge,  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince^  against  that  woman 
there. 
She  whom  thou  gav*st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 
That  hath  abused  and  disbonour'd  me, 
Even  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  ! 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 
That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

Jhike.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  iust. 

Ant.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doore 
upon  me. 
While  she  with  harlou^  feasted  in  my  house. 

Duke.  A  grievous  lault :  Say,  woman,  didstthou  so? 

Adr,  No,  my  good  lord :  —  mysdf,  he,  and  my 
sister. 
To-day  did  dine  together :  so  befal  my  aouli 
As  this  is  false,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 

X«c.  Ne'er  may  I  lotk  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  niglit, 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth  ! 

Ang.  O  pojur'd  woman !  They  are  both  forsworn. 
In  this  the  madman  justly  chargeth  them. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say ; 
Neither  disturb*d  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady-ntth,  provok*d  with  raging  ire, 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock*d  me  out  this  day  from  dinner : 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her, 
Could  witaesa  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then  ; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthatar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 

*  i.e.  SuccsMivdjr,  one  after  another. 

*  Harlot  WM  a  t«nn  of  rfproach  applied  to  cheats  saioag 
OMO  as  wtU  «•  to  wsotons  amont  wooen. 
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I  went  to  seek  him :  in  the  iCrect  I  met  him  ; 

And  in  hi«  compsny,  that  oentleman ; 

There  did  this  perior'd  goldmith  iweer  me  down, 

That  I  this  day  of  him  reoeiT'd  the  chain. 

Which,  heaven  knows,  I  caw  not :  for  the  which. 

He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 

I  did  obey  ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 

For  certain  docats :  he  with  none  retnm'd. 

Then  fiurly  I  bespoke  the  officer. 

To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 

By  the  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 

Of  vile  confederates :  along  with  them 

They  brought  one  Finch;  a  hungry,  leu-Aw'd 

villain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fbrtune-telier ; 
A  needy,  hoUow-ey'd,  sharp>looking  wieCch, 
A  livtntf  dead  man :  thik  pernicious  skve, 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  comurer ; 
And,  gasing  in  mine  eyes,  fcehnx  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  *twere  oat-ncing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  po8sess*d :  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together ; 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gain*d  my  freedom,  and  immediatdy 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  I  beseech. 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

jing.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  (ar  I  witness  with  him ; 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  locked  out. 

Dttke.  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no? 

jtng.  He  had,  my  lord :  and  when  he  ran  in  here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mer,  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him. 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  matt, 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you  ; 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here, 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  arc  come  by  miracle. 

Ani.  E.  I  never  came  within  these  abbey  walla, 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  me : 
I  never  saw  the  diain,  so  help  me  heaven  I 
And  thb  is  false  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe*s  cup. 
If  here  you  hous*d  him,  here  be  would  have  been ; 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly :  — 
You  say  he  dined  at  home ;  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying:  ^Sirrah,  what  say  yon? 

Dn.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  thara,  at  the  Por- 
cupine. 

Cowr.  He  did ;  and  from  my  finger  naich*d  that 
ring. 

Ani.E»  *Tistrtic,myUege,thiaringIhadofher. 

Duke.  Saw*Bt  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 

Omr.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  eea  yoar  grace. 

Duke.  Why,  dibb  strange:-*  Go  call  the  abbess 
hither; 
I  think  yon  are  all  mated,  or  stark  mad. 

[Emi  an  jtttendmnL 

JR^.  Most  mighty  dnke,  vouchsafe  me  speak  a 
word; 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  Ufe, 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke,  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

JEgt,  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  called  Antipholus  ? 
Ami  14  not  that  yuur  bondman  Dromio? 


Dro.  K,  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bendman,  sir 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio^  ami  his  man,  unbound. 

JSge.  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  rcmeasber  me. 

Dfv,  E*  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  you ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  aa  you  are  now. 
You  are  not  Finch's  patient,  are  yon,  ar? 

JBge-,  Why  look  you  strange  on  me?  you  know 
me  welL 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  you  fai  my  life,  till  now. 

.^ge.  Oh !  grief  haih  chang'd  ne  since  you  mm 
me  last; 
And  caieftd  houis,  with  Tbne'a  deibmed  head 
Have  written  strange  dtfaaiuws  >  in  my 
But  tell  me  yet,  dMt  thoa  not  know  my 

Ant.  E,  Neitlier. 

jEge.  Dronrie,  nor  thou? 

Dn,  E.  No,  trust  mt,  air,  nor  I. 

^gf,  I  am  iva  tiio 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  air  ?  but  I  am  sore  I  do  net ; 
whatwtever  a  man  denies,  yon  are  mom  bond  ta 
believe  him. 

ASge.  Not  know  my  voice !  O,  time's  extremity  ! 
Hast  thou  so  cmck'd  and  aplitted  my  p 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untttn*d  cams? 
Though  now  this  grainedt  fece  of  mine  be 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  diiasled  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  Auoe  up  ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  soom  memory. 
My  wasting  lamp  some  fading  glimmer  bik» 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  enr,) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antipholus. 

AnL  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

ASge,  But  seven  yean  since,  in  Syncusa,  boy. 
Thou  know'st  we  pmted :  but,  ptrhapa,  my  boo* 
Thou  sham*st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

AfU.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  tke 
city. 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne*er  saw  Syracuse  in  my  life. 

i>uJbp.  I  tall  tiieeto  Syracusan,  twenty  yaara 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
During  which  time  be  ne'er  saw  Syracuse : 
I  see,  thy  i^  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Enter  the  Abbess,  with  AirrtrBOLos  Syraooan. 
DaoHio  Syracusan. 

Abb.  Most  naighty  dnke^  behold  a  ma 
wrongU  lAU  gather  U 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mma  eyea  4aeeiv« 


Duke.  One  of  these  man  is  Geniua  to  the 
And  so  of  these :   Wliich  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit?     Wtao  deciphers  them ? 
Dro,  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  oommand  him  ai 
Dro,  E,  I«  ar,  am  Dromio ;  pray  let  me  atoy 
Ani.  S,  JEfaon,arttliott  not?  oralsehisgbotf  * 
Dro,  8.  O,  my  old  master !  wlm  hath  boaad  tam 

hera? 
Abb.  Whoaverbouadhim,  I  willlooaekaabocia* 
And  gain  a  hasband  by  hb  liberty :  -^^ 
Speak,  old  JEgcon,  if  iImu  be*st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  onoe  called  JEmilia, 
Tliat  bore  thee  at  a  buidan  two  lair 
O,  if  thou  be*st  the  smne  JSgaon 
And  speak  unto  the  same  JKmilia ! 


t  AltcrslMMoflMafca. 
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.£gg»  If  I  dream  noty  thou  art  iEmilia ; 
If  thou  art  ihe,  tell  me  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Abb.  'Bj  men  of  Epidamnum,  he  and  I, 
And  the  twin  l>romio»  all  were  taken  up  ; 
But,  by  and  bj*  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  fofce  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them. 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum : 
What  then  became  of  them  I  cannot  tell ; 
I,  to  this  Ibrtane  that  you  lee  me  in. 

Dmht*  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  story  right'; 
Tltese  two  Antipholus's,  these  two  so  like, 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance,  — 
Besidw  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea,  — 
These  are  the  parents  to  theM  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipbolus,  thou  cam*st  from  Corinth  first. 

Ant.  &,  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  csme  from  Syracuse. 

Duke*  Stay,  stttid  aput ;  I  know  not  which  is 
which. 

AnL  S»  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gndous 
lord. 

Dr9.  B.  And  I  with  him. 

AnL  jff.  Brought  to  this  town  with  that  most 
^V"^*'"'  warnor 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Air.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

Am.  &  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Mr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

AnL  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ani.  8.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so ; 
And  this  fiur  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother:  —  What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hop^  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hew. 

Ang.  That  bthc  chain,  ar,  which  you  had  of  me. 

Ami.  8.  I  think  It  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain,  arrested  me. 

Ang.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not 

A^.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
By  I>omio ;  Init  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

2>ria.  E.  No^  none  by  me. 

Ant.  8.  Hiispurseof  ducats  I  receiTcd  from  you, 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  tfaenA  me : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  WM  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose. 

Am.  E.  TheK  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  fioher  hare. 


flanr  is  what  JCgson  taSs  the  Duke  Id  the 
oTthlaplsy 


Dttke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 
Cour.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 
AfU.  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 

good  cheer. 
Abb.  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here^ 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes :  — 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  sympathised  one  day's  error 
Have  su£fer*d  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction.  — 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  tnvail 
Of  you,  my  sons ;  nor,  till  this  present  hour, 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered :  — 
Tbe  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity. 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me ; 
After  so  long  grief,  such  nativity. 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  m  gossip  at  this  feast. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  Abbess,  ^oioir.  Courtesan, 
Merchant,  Anqslo,  and  Altendontt. 
Dro.  8.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stuff  from 

ship-board? 
Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hsit  thou 

embark'd  ? 
Dro.  8.  Your  goods  that  lay  at  boat,  sir,  in  the 

Centaur. 
Ant.  8.  He  speaks  to  me ;   I  am  your  master, 
Dromio: 
Come,  go  with  us  t  we'll  look  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[Eaeunt  Antipholus  S.  and  E.  Ana. 
and  Luc. 
Dro.  &  There  is  a  firt  friend  at  your  master's 
houve, 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to  day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 
Dro,  E.  Methinks  you  are  my  glass,  and  not  my 
brother : 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  sweet-fiiced  youth. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping  ? 
Dro.  8.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro.  E.  That's  a  question :  how  shall  we  try  it  ? 
Dro.  &  We  will  draw  cuts  Ibr  the  senior :  till 
then,  lead  thou  first. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus : 
We  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother : 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  [Exeunt. 
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DoxcAK,  JHnM  ^Scotland. 
Malcolm,      l   . .   «  . 
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MACDurr, 

LziroZy 

RoMS, 

MsMTITHy 

Anouiv 


Noblemtn  of  Scotland. 


CATHirsst,  J 

Fliakcb,  &m  to  Banquo. 

Si  w  A  ED,  Earl  of  Nonkumberiamk  General  of  the 
English  Forees, 

SCENBi  in  the  End  if  the  Fourth  Act,  lie*  in  England;  through  the  Rest  of  the  Plof,  in 

and,  chi^^,  at  Bfacbetfa**  Cattle. 


Young  SiwAani  hk  Scm» 

SxTTOM ,  an  Officer  attending  on  Macbeth. 

Son  to  Macduff. 

jin  Engliah  Doctor.     A  Scotch  Dodor. 

A  Soldier.     A  Poiier.     An  old  Mian. 

Ladt  Macbkth. 

Ladt  Macdo  rr. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Ladj  Macbeth. 

HscATK,  and  three  WUcheM. 


Lords,    Gentlemen,    Officers,    Soldiers, 
Attendants,  and  Messengers. 

The  Ghost  of  Banquo,  and  several  other  Appaniumt. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  h^An  spen  Plaee. 

Thunder  and  Bghtmng.     Enter  three  Witdict. 

1  Witch,  When  ihall  we  three  meet  again 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 

S  mtch.  When  the  hurl jburly**  *  done, 
When  the  battle*8  loet  and  won. 

3  WUch.  That  will  be  ere  let  of  fun. 

1  Witch.  Where  the  place? 

S  Witch.  Upon  the  heath: 

S  Witch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

1  Witch.  I  come,  Orajrmalkin ! 

All.  PiMldock  calls  ;^  Anon.  » 
Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair : 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  flltfaj  air. 

[Witches  MIUI4. 

SCENE  II.— wl  Camp  fwor  Fores. 

Alarum  within.  Enter  Kmo  Duhcak,  Malcolm, 
DovALaAiir,  Lavot,  with  Attendants,  wteeting 
a  bleeding  Soldier. 

i>iifi.  WiMt  bloody  man  is  that?  He  can  venort, 
As  eeemcih  bj  hb  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  newvil  statCb 

MaL  TUa  ia  the  seiigeant. 


Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  aoldtcr,  fought 
'Gainst  my  captiTity :  —  Hail,  brave  fticnd ! 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sold.  Doubtfully  it  stood ; 

As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  ding  together. 
And  choke  their  ait.     llie  mercilesa  Maodoowald 
(Worthy  to  he  a  rebel }  for,  to  that. 
The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him,)  from  the  vreilcm  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallowghwses  was  supplied  « ; 
And  fortune  on  him  smil'd,  but  all  too  weak  : 
For  brave  BCacbelh,  (well  he  deserves  that  naote.) 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  bnuidish*d  stealt 
Which  snMk*d  with  bloody  eiecution. 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carv'd  out  his  passage,  till  he  fse*d  the  slave ; 
And  ne*er  ihook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him, 
TDl  he  unscam*d  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps 
And  fiz*d  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Dun.  O,  valiant  cousin  !  worthy  gcntlcnan  ! 

Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  *gins  Ins  rdlevioa. 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  diiSfbl  thunder*  bmk ; 
So  ftom  that  spring,  whence  comfoft  laem'd  to  coairi 
Discomfort  swells.     Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  nark : 
No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm*d. 


*ie.  BuptUaA  with  Qghlsad  besvy 


1 
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Compell*d  these  akippiiig  Kernes  to  trust  their  heels ; 
Bat  the  Norwejan  laid,  surveying  ▼antage. 
With  fmbish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
Began  a  fresh  assault. 

Ihtn-  Dismayed  not  this 

Oar  captains,  Mad>eth  and  Buquo? 

Sold.  Yes; 

As  spsoTows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  say  sooth  \  I  must  report  they  were 
As  rannnns  orercharg'd  with  double  cracks ; 
So  they 

DooUy  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds, 
Or  memorise  another  Golgotha, 
I  cannot  tdl :  — — — 
But  I  am  &int,  mj  gashes  cry  for  help. 

Vun^  So  well  thy  words  become  thce^  as  thy 
wounds; 
They  smack  of  honour  both :  —  Go,  get  him  sur- 

[Exit  Soldier,  attended. 


EfUer  Rossa. 


Who 

MicL 


2>a«. 


Tlie  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 
What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes !   So 
riMmld  he  look, 
to  speak  things  strange. 

God  save  the  king ! 
Whence  cam*st  thou,  worthy  thane  ? 

FVom  Fife,  great  king, 
Where  the  Norweyan  banners  flout  the  uy. 
And  fen  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers. 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  *gan  a  dismal  conflict ; 
TIU  that  BeUona*s  bridegroom  S  lapp*d  in  proof  ^, 
Conlhmled  him  with  self-comparisons. 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  ann  'gainst  arm, 
Curiiing  his  larish  spirit :  And,  to  conclude. 
The  rictory  fell  on  us ;  -^— 
Jhnu  Great  h^ipiness ! 

Botte.  That  now 
Swcno,  the  Norways*  king,  craves  compontion ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
nil  be  disbuned,  at  St.  Cohnes*  inch. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

Jhtn.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  deceive 
Our  bosom  tnteresC :  —  Go,  pronounce  his  death. 
And  with  his  fonner  title  greet  Macbeth. 
Roeae.  Ill  see  it  done. 

What  he  hath  loet,  noble  Macbeth  hath 

[SaeuftL 


SCENE  IIL— ^ZTsot*. 


Enter  tke  three  Witches. 

1  0kcM,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

S  Wkek.  Killing  swine. 

S  ITaidb.  Sister,  where  thou? 

1  WUck»  A  sailor's  wife  had  chesnuts  in  her  lap, 
And  mounch'd,  and  moundi'd,  and  mounch'd  :  •— 

Give  m#,  quoth  I : 
jtrvimt  fibre ^  wUck  t  the  ramp>fiHl  ronyon?  cries. 
Her  hosband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o*thc  Tiger : 
Bat  in  a  sieve  I'll  tUtfaer  sail. 
And,  Hke  a  rat  widiout  a  tail, 
in  do^  rU  dok  and  ru  do. 


ofprooC 


S  Witck.  Ill  give  thee  a  wind. 
1  WUch.  Thou  art  kind. 
S  WUeh.  And  I  another. 

1  Witch.  Imyself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow. 

All  the  quarters  that  they  know 
r  the  shipman's  card.* 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay  ; 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid ; 
He  shall  live  a  man  forbid  9  -. 
Weary  seven  nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost, 
Tet  it  shall  be  tempest-toss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

2  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  Witch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wreck'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

[Drum  irtfAui* 

3  Witch,  A  drum,  drum ; 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

Jtt.  The  weird  sisters  *,  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine : 
Peace !  —  the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Machth  and  Bavquo. 

Macb.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
Ban.  How  far  is't  call*d  to  Fores  — What  are 


So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  thdr  attire ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o*  the  esith, 
And  yet  are  on't?  Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question  ?  You  seem  to  understand 

me. 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips :  —  You  should  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  sa 

Macb.         Speak,  if  you  can ;  — What  are  you  ? 

1  WUch.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane 
of  Glamis! 

S  WUch.  All  hail,  Macbeth  I  hail  to  thee,  thane 
of  Cawdor ! 

S  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth!  that  shalt  be  king 
hereafter. 

Ban.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start  and  seem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  sound  so  fidr  ?—I*the  name  of  trutli, 
Are  ye  fantastical^,  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?  My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having  ',  and  of  royal  hope. 
That  he  seems  rapt^  withal;  to  me  you  speak  not: 
If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time. 
And  say,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not ; 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear. 
Your  favours,  nor  your  bate. 

1  WUch.  HaU! 

9  Witch.  Hail! 

S  WUch.  Hail ! 

1  Witch.  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

S  Witch.  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

S  WUch.  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  then  lie 
none: 
So,  all  hail,  MacbeOi,  and  Basque ! 

•  ConpsM.  •  Aocuned.  ^  PvopbsCk  iMen. 
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MACBETH- 


Act  I. 


1  frudk*  Banquok  and  Macbtdi,  all  han ! 

Maob,  Stay,  you  imperftct  wpmkat,  tell  ma 
By  Siners  death,  I  know,  I  am  thane  of  Olamts : 
But  bow  of  Cawdor?  the  thaae  of  Cawdor 
A  proq>eroui  gentleman ;  and,  to  be 
Stands  not  within  the  proipect  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.     Say,  fnm  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence  7  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way 
Yfhh  such  prophetic  greetiog? •»  Speak,  I  charge 
you.  [Witches  mmtk. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubUes,  as  the  water  has, 
And  these  are  of  them:—  Whithar  are  tbey¥aiiish*d? 

ifdcft.  Into  the  air;  and  whal  seem*d  corporal 
melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind.  —'Would  they  had  staid ! 

Ban.  Were  such  thin^  bare^  aa  we  do  speak 
about? 
Or  haTe  we  eaten  of  die  insane  root, 
That  takea  the  reason  prisoner  ? 

Macb.  Your  children  shall  be  kinga. 

Ban.  You  sh^  be  king. 

Macb,  Andthanaof  Cawdor  too  (Went  It  not  so? 

Ban.  To  the  self-same  tune  and  words.     Who's 
here? 

Enier  Rossi  and  Ahgvs. 

Botsr.  Tlie  king  bath  h^ypily  receif'd*  Macbeth, 
Tlie  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebeb*  ight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  oontend. 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his:  Silenc*d  with  that. 
In  Tiewing  o*er  the  rest  o*  the  self- same  day, 
He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks^ 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make^ 
Strange  images  of  death.     As  thick  as  tale  ^ 
Came  poet  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

jtng.  We  are  sent. 

To  give  thce^  from  our  royal  maotcr,  thanks; 
To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Botss.  And,  for  an  eankcst  of  a  greater  honour, 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor: 
In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane? 

For  it » thine. 

What,  can  the  devfl  speak  true  ? 
Hm  thane  of  Oawdor  lives :  Why  do  you 
dress  me 
In  bonow'd  robea? 

jtng.  Who  was  the  thane^  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  be  deserves  to  lose.     Whether  he  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway ;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  bdp  and  vantage ;  or  that  with  both 
He  labour 'd  in  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not ; 
But  trsesous  capital,  conlees'd  and  proved. 
Have  ovefthrown  him. 

JIUw  Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor: 

The  greatest  b  behind.  —  Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings, 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Pronds'd  no  less  to  them? 

Bam  That,  trusted  home,  * 

Miglit  yet  enhindle  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.     But  *tis  strange : 
And  oAentimes  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  teliua  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 

'  Af  ftit  M  tbry  eouM  be 


In  deepest  oonseqncnee.  — 
Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray  you* 

3lac*.  Twotmthaare 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme.  ^  I  thank  you,  gentleBHtt. 
This  supernatural  soUdting^ 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good :  —  If  ill. 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  euoeeas, 
Commencing  in  a  truth?  I  am  thane  of 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  soggestiuu 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  seetod  heart  knock  at  my  liba 
Against  the  use  of  natnra?  Praisiw 
An  less  than  horrible  imaginings : 
My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  bvt 
Shakes  so  my  single  stale  of  man,  theft  ftincthm 
Is  smother'd  in  surmise :  and  nothing  is, 
But  what  is  not. 

Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner's 

Ifoeft.  If  chance  will  have  me  king,  why, 
may  crown  me. 
Without  my  stir. 

Ban.  New  honours  eome  upon 

Likeour  etrangegarmenii,  cleave  ?  not  to 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Macb.  Come  what 

Time  and  the  hour*  runs  through  the  rougheei 

Ban,  Worthy  Macbeth  we  stay  upon  your' 

Macb,  Give  me  your  fltvour' :  —  my  dull 
was  wrou^it 
With  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentlemen,  your 
Are  register'd  where  every  day  I  torn 
The  leSt  to  read  them.  —Let  us  towsrd  the  king. 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanc*d :  and,  at 
The  interim  having  weigh*d  it,  let  us  ^»eak 
Our  ftea  hearta  eadi  to  other. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

Maeb*  TQl  then,  enough. —Come,  friends. 


J  5 
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Flomriik,    Enw  Domcaw,  Malooui,  Dogsiastw, 
Lbvox,  and  Attendantu 

Dim.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor?     An 
in  I'laninissiiai  yet  retom*d7 

My  lieges 
They  ara  not  yet  oonss  badu  Bvt  I 
With  one  that  mw  him  die:  who  dad 
That  very  frankly  he  confess'd  hie  tw  i  , 
Implor*d  your  higfanem*  pardon ;  and  eet  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  " 
Became  bun,  like  the  Icavinc  it ;  he 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  In  hb  death. 
To  throw  away  the  deerest  thing  he  ow*d  % 
As  *twert  a  careless  trifle. 

Dun.  Tliere'e  no  art. 

To  find  the  mind*s  constructioo  in  the  face ; 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  aheolute  tniat.  —  O  woithleet  cousin ! 

Enier  Macbbth,  Baiiqoo,  Roesi^  and  Anvea. 

Jne  sin  of  my  mgnlitude  even  now 

Wm  heavy  on  me ;  Thou  art  so  for  befon^ 

That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

To  OTcrtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadat  lees  desarr'd 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and 
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BfigM  have  baan  miiis !  only  I  have  left  to  lay, 
Bf  oi«  is  thy  diw  thu  mora  than  all  can  pay. 

MmA.  Hie  Nrnca  and  the  loyalty  I  owe^ 
In  doing  ii»  pays  itMlf.     Tour  bighneM*  part 
Is  CO  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  8tale»  children,  and  Mnrants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  shouldt  by  doing  every  thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

Dun*  Welcome  hither : 

I  hnve  begun  to  plant  thee^  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  lull  of  growing.  —  Noble  Beaquo^ 
Hiat  hast  no  less  deeerr'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  80»  let  me  infold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow. 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dwu  My  plenteous  joys, 

Wantoo  in  fulness^  mA  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.  —  Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes. 
And  yoa  whote  places  are  the  nearest,  know, 
We  will  eetaWish  our  estate  upon 
Our  eldest,  Malo^ ;  whom  we  name  hereafter, 
The  prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  must 
Not,  unacoompanied.  Invert  him  only. 
But  signs  of  noUeneis,  like  stan,  sludl  thine 
On  all  deeerverb  «-  From  hence  to  InvemeBS, 
And  hind  us  further  to  you. 

ifocAb  The  restislaboiur,  which  is  not  us*d  for  you : 
111  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  heenng  of  my  wife  widi  your  approach ; 
So^  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Ihau  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

Madb*  The  prince  of  Cumberland !  —  That  is  a 
step,  [JMide» 

On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o*er-leap. 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stan  hide  your  fires  ! 
Let  not  l^ht  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  I  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see.  [Exit. 

Dun»  TVne,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  ao  valUni  - 1 
And  in  hu  commendations  I  am  fed ; 
It  is  n  banquet  to  me.     Let  us  after  him. 
Whose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome  : 
It  is  a  peifrieiakinsman.  [FlouriMh.     Exeunt, 

SCEN£V.— Invemem.    ^  Aoom  m Mad>eth'« 

OuOe. 

Enter  iMiy  MAoaanr,  reading  a  kUer. 

LadyM.  Tkeymetmeintkedayoftueeetttand 
J  ka9e  learned  by  Ikeperftcteti  reportf  ikey  have  mort 
M  them  than  morUd  hunatedgji.  When  I  burned  in 
dnire  to  queUim  them/krther,  they  made  thenuehei 
—  mr,  into  which  they  vanuhed.  Whiles  I  ttoodrafU 
in  the  wonder  ofitf  came  mismes^Jrom  the  king,  who 
aU  haUd  mr.  Thane  of  Cawdor;  by  tohich  title, 
hrforet  then  weird  tuters  ialuted  me,  and  referred  me 
to  the  coming  en  tf  time,  with.  Hail,  king  that  shalt 
be !  ThiM  have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my 
deareat  partner  cfgreatnat;  that  thou  mightett  not 
ioae  the  duet  of  rejoicing,  6y  being  ignorant  of  what 
it  promiid  thee.     Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  and 


thou  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  ahalt  be 
¥rhat  thou  art  promised:  —  Tetdolfcar  thynaturo; 
It  is  too  lull  o'  the  milk  of  human  kindnfss. 
To  caich  the  nearert  way  :  Thou  wouldst  be  great; 
Aft  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without 
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The  illnefls  should  attend  it.     What  thou  wouldst 

highly, 
Tbat  wouldst  Uiou  holily ;  wouldst  not  pky  false. 
And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win ;  thou*dst  have  great 

Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  Ihua  thou  must  do,  if  thou  have  it ; 
And  thai  which  rather  thou  doatjear  to  do, 
Than  withett  tkndd  be  undone*     Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round  S 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical  aid  doth  seem 
Tohavetheecrown*d  withal.  — What  is  your  tidings? 

Enter  an  Attendant 

Attend.  The  king  comes  hero  to-night. 

Lady  Jf.  Thou*rt  mad  to  say  it: 

Is  not  thy  master  with  him?  who,  wer*t  so, 
Would  have  inform'd  for  preparation. 

Attend.  So  please  you,  it  is  true ;  our  thane  is 
coming: 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 
Who,  almost  dead  fer  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Latiy  M.  Give  him  tending, 

He  brings  great  news.    The  imven  himself  is  hoarse, 

[£»t  Attendant. 
That  croaks  the  fetal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come,  come,  you  spirits 
Tbat  tend  on  mortal  ^  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  enielty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse  ? ; 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect,  and  it !  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murd'ring  ministers. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief:  Come,  thick  night. 
And  pall  ^  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell ! 
Tbat  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark. 

To  cry,  JTbU,  holdl Great  Glamis!   worthy 

Cawdor! 

Enter  Macbith. 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafUr ! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Macb.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  oomes  here  lo»night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Macb.  To-morrow,  -»  as  he  purposes. 

Lady  M,  O,  never 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  ! 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  straop  matters:  —  To  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  tune ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  innocent 

flower, 
But  be  the  serpent  under  it.     He  that's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
Hiis  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 

Macb.  We  will  speak  further. 


•  Dndljr,  mordsrsuL 
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Only  look  up  clear ;  | 


To  alter  favour'  ertr  b  to  fear: 
Leave  all  tne  rest  to  me. 

SCENE  yh^Stfe^tkeCattU* 
HmUbojfU     Servant*  of  MmOtelhaUending. 

£nier  Duxcax,  Malcolm,  Do«ALaAiw»  Banquo* 
LsNox,  Macoupf,  Boess,  AntavB,  and  jitUndanii, 

Dun,  This  casdc  bath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

Bam.  This  guest  of  summer. 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve. 
By  his  lov'd  manronry,  that  the  heaven's  breath, 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  jutty,  IHeae,  buttreas. 
Nor  coigne  of  vantage ',  but  this  bird  hath  made 
His  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle :  Where  they 
Most  breed  and  haun^  I  have  obaervM,  the  air 
Is  delicatcu 

Enter  Lady  Macsitiu 

Ihuu  See,  see !  our  honour*d  hostess ! 

The  love  that  follows  us,  sometime  is  our  trouble, 
Which  still  we  tlmnk  as  love.     Herein  I  teach  you, 
How  you  shall  bid  God  yields  us  for  your  pains, 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Ladp  M,  All  our  service 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double, 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  majesty  loads  our  house :   For  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap*d  up  to  them. 
We  rest  your  hermits. 

Dun.  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  ? 

We  cours*d  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  us :   Fair  and  noble  hostess. 
We  are  your  guest  tc^night. 

Lady  if.  Tour  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  andwhatistheire  in  compt^ 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess,  [Ettunt, 

SCENE  VII.  ^A  Room  m  ike  CaMle. 

Hauiboyt  and  torcke*.  Enter,  and  pan  over  the 
gtaget  a  Sewer  \  and  dwere  Servantt  with  dithes 
and  tervice.     Then  enter  Macbrh. 

Miaeh.    If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
It  were  done  miickly:  If  the  assasanation 
Could  trammel  up  tfie  consequence,  and  catch, 
Witib  hn  surcease,  sucoeai  $  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  md-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  c€  time,  — 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.  —  But,  in  these  cases, 
We  still  Have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor :  This  even-hsnded  justice 
Conmcods  the  Ingredients  of  our  poiaon'd  chalice 
To  our  own  lipa.     He's  here  in  double  trust : 


First,  as  I  am  bb  kinsoian  and  hb  subfect. 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ;  then,  aa  bis  hoat. 
Who  should  against  hu  murdiercr  shut  the  door* 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.     Besides,  thb  Duacaa 
Hath  home  hb  feculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  hb  great  office,  that  hb  virtuea 
Will  plead  like  angels,  tntmpet-tongued. 
The  deep  damnation  of  hb  taking  <^: 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-bom  balWt 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cfaerubin,  Iwn'd 
Upon  the  sightless  eourien  >  of  the  air, 
Sludl  blow  die  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 
That  tean  shall  drown  the  wind.  —  I  have  no 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  whidi  o'er-leaps  itaelf. 
And  feUs  on  the  other.  —  How  now,  what  news  ? 


Aac4BMrMealM 
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Enter  iMdy  Macbxtb. 

Lady  M'   He  has  almost  supp'd :   Why  have  yoti 
left  the  chamber? 

Macb.  Hathbeask'dferme? 

Lady  If.  Know  you  not,  he  hns? 

Mad>»  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  thb  busineM: 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloas. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Lady  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 

Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself?  hath  it  slept  sii 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  lo  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  so  freely  ?  From  thb  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.     Art  thou  afeard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire?  Wouldst  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  estecm'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem  ; 
Letting  /  dare  not  wait  upon  /  wouid, 
Like  Uie  poor  cat  i*  the  adage? 

2fach.  Pr'ythec, 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man 
Who  dares  do  more,  b  none. 

LadyM.  What  beast  was  it 

That  made  you  break  thb  enterprise  to  me? 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man  ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  yon  would 
Be  lo  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  nor  place. 
Did  then  adhere  ^  and  yet  you  would  make  both  *. 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  thai  their  fitaaaa 

now 
Does  unmake  you.     I  have  given  su^and  know 
How  tender  'tis,  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  no ; 
I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  fece. 
Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  its  bonelcai  gums. 
And  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  swoni,  as  yoa 
Have  done  to  this. 

Maeb.  If  we  should  fell, 

Lady  M.  We  fetl ! 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  kicking  place. 
And  we'll  not  feiL     When  Duncan  b  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  journcj 
Soundly  inrite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  widi  wine  and  wasseP  so  convince  >» 
Tliat  memory,  the  warder^  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  feme,  and  the  receipt  of  reaaoii 
A  limbeck  onlv :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  aa  in  a  death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  peifutm  upon 
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The  unguanled  Dnncui?  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell?  i 

J/oefr.  Bring  forth  men-children  only ! 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.     Vfm  it  not  be  leceiyed  % 
When  we  ha^  marfc'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us*d  their  Teiy  daggers. 
That  they  have  done't? 


iMdy  M,  Who  dares  receire  it  other, 

As  we  shall  make  our  grie&  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death? 

Madb»  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show  : 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  ~  OmH  wkhm  Macbeth**  CatUe. 

Emter  Bahquo  and  Flcakcs,  and  a  Servant  with  a 

torch  offbre  thtnu 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 

J%s.  The  moon  is  down ;  I  have  not  heard  the 
dock. 

Baiu  And  she  goes  down  at  tweWe. 

Fk.  I  take*t,  'tis  later,  sir. 

Ban.  Hold,   take  my  sword ;  —  There's  hus- 
bandry s  in  heayen. 
Their  candles  are  all  out.  —  Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heanry  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep  :  Merciful  powers ! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose !  —  Give  me  my  sword :  — 

MnUr  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch* 

^Vho*s  there  ? 

Jfook   A  friend. 

Ban.  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest?  The  king's  a-bed : 
He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess  *  to  your  offices^ : 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  up  ^ 
In  measureless  content. 

Maeh,  Being  unprepar'd, 

Our  will  became  the  senrant  to  defect ; 
Which  dse  should  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  All's  wdl. 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters : 
To  ycHi  they  have  show'd  some  truth. 

i#ocA.  I  think  not  of  them  : 

Tet  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 
Would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  business. 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Banm  At  your  kind'st  Idsure. 

Mach.  If  you  shall  deave  to  my  consent,^  when 
•tis, 
It  shall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban,  So  I  lose  none, 

In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  stilt  keep 
My  boeom  frsnclus'd,  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  shaU  be  counsdl'd. 

Maeb,  Good  repose,  tlie  while. 

Ban*  Thanks,  sir ;  Tlie  like  to  you. 

[Exit  Bakqdo  and  Flsancx. 

J#ac**  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is 
ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  beU.     Get  thee  to  bed. 

[Exit  Servant, 


*  M  aider. 
«  Bounty. 


*  Suppoted.  '  Thrift 

*  The  roonu  apprcprUtcd  to  icnraoUL 


Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me. 

The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?  Come,  let  me  clutdi 

thee:  —»• 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  sdlL 
Art  thou  not,  fiitd  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling,  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind ;  a  false  creation, 
IVoceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  ? 
I  see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
Thou  marshal'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going  ; 
And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'the  other  senses^ 
Or  else  worth  al\  the  rest :   I  see  thee  still ; 
And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon  7,  gouts  ^  of  blood» 
Which  was  not  so  before.  — Tliere's  no  such  thing  t 
It  is  the  bloody  business,  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes.  —  Now  o'er  the  one  hdf  world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse. 
Tlie  curtain'd  sleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pde  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  witfaer'd  murder, 
Alarum'd  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf. 
Whose  howl's  lib  watch,  thus  with  his  stedthy  pace. 
With  Tarquin's  ravishing  strides,  towards  his  design 
Moves  like  a  ghost.  — -^  Thou  sure  and  firm-set 

earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  wdk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  where-abou^ 
And  take  tbe  present  horror  fhnn  the  time. 
Which  now  suits  with  it.  — Whiles  I  threat,  he  lives; 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

{A  beU  ringi* 
I  go»  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  u  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  heO.        [Exit* 

SCENE  Il.  —  The  tame* 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Xa</y  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk, 
hath  made  me  bold : 
What  hath  quench'd  tliem,  hath  given  me  fire :  -* 

Hark  !  _  Peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatd  bellman. 
Which  gives  the  stem'st  good  night.  He  is  about  it: 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  surfdted  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  snores :  I  have  drugg'd 

their  possets, 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 
Macb.   [fftMm]  Who's  there  ?  — what,  ho ! 
Lady  Hi.  Alack !  I  am  afnud  they  have  awak'd. 
And  'tis  not  done :  —  the  attempt,  anid  not  the  deed. 
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Confouodt  ui :  —  Hark !  —  I  laid  their  daggers 

readj. 
He  could  not  miia  them.  —  Had  ba  not  reeembled 
My  latlMr  as  be  slept,  I  bad  done'L  —  My  busband? 

Enter  Macbrh. 

J/aefr.  I  bava  done  tbe  deed :  ^  Didst  thou  not 
bear  anoise? 

Lvfy  M.  I  beard  tbe  owl  scream,  and  tbe  crickets 
cry* 
Did  not  you  speak  ? 

Macb,  When? 

Xotfy  M.  Jiow, 

Mai.  As  I  descended  ? 

LfOtfy  J/l  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark!  — 
Who  lies  i*tbe  second  chamber? 

Xody  If.  Donalbain. 

Jtfocft.  This  is  a  sorry  BghL 

{Looking  on  Ms  hands. 

Lod^  M.  A  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  lighu 

Madb,  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried,  murdtr  / 
That  they  did  wake  each  other ;  I  stood  and  heard 

them; 
But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  sleep. 

Lodjf  M.  There  are  two  lodg*d  together. 

Jfocft.  One  cried*  God  bkss  us  I  and.  Amen,  the 
other;  "^ 

As  they  had  seen  ma,  with  these  liangman's  bands 
Listening  their  fear.     I  could  not  say  amen, 
When  tlMy  did  eay,  God  bless  ua. 

Xody  Jf.  Consider  it  not  lo  deeply. 

ACocft.  But  whefcfore  could  not  I  pronounce, 
amen? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

£a^  if.  ThMe  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Maeh.  Metbought,  I  beard  a  Toioe  cry.  Sleep  no 


Macbeth  does  murder  sleep,  the  mnoeem  sleep  t 
OeejH  thai  knUs  yp  the  ravdTd  tleoM^  if  caret 
The  deaih  ff  eoA  da^*s  l^e,  sore  labour^s  haih. 
Balm  ofhuH  minds,  great  nahtre's  second  course, 
Chief  nomisherml^s /east  i-- 

iaduJii,  What  do  you  mean? 

Ifadk  Stall  it  cried,  £C0cy»  MO  mofv/ to  all  the  bouse : 

GlawsU  hath  murdered  sleep  t  and  therefore  Cawdor 
ShaU  sleep  no  more,  Macbeth  shatt  sUep  no  moref 

Lad^M.  Who  waa  it  that  thus  cried?    Why, 
worthy  thane. 
Too  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brsinsicklT  of  things:  _  Oo»  get  lome  water. 
And  wash  thu  filthy  witness  from  your  hand.  — 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggen  from  tbe  place? 
They  must  lie  there;  Go,  oarry  them ;  and  smear 
Tbe  sleepy  groom  with  blood. 

MacL  rU  go  no  more: 

I  am  afrrid  to  think  what  I  baiw  done ; 
Look  on*t  agjsin,  I  dara  not. 

X*ly  Jf.  Infirm  of  purpose ! 

Gi^  me  the  daggen :  Tbe  sleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pictures:  *lia  tbe  eye  ofchildhood. 
That  fean  a  painted  deril.     If  be  do  bleed, 
I*U  gild  tbe  fiKea  of  tbe  grooms  withal. 
For  M  must  seem  their  guilt. 

[EaiL     Mhochsng  withm^ 

•  SlesTt  to  tmwnNitht  difc 


Jfac*.  Whence  is  that  knocking? 

How  is*t  with  mc^  whan  every  noise  appals  ma  ? 
What  hands  are  here?  Ha!  thej  pluck  out  mine 

eyes! 
Will  all  graat  Neptuna*s  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  hom  my  hand?  No;  this  my  hand  will  ntfhar 
The  multitudinous  seat 
Making  the  grsao — ooa  rad. 

Re-enter  La/fy  MAcanii. 

La^  Jf.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I 

shame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  wUte.  [TnoeUng.]  I  hear  m 

knocking 
At  the  south  entry :  —  retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  watar  dean  us  of  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it  then  ?  Your  constancy 
Hadi  left  you  unattended.  —  [JCnacking.]  Hark  ! 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  lest  occarion  call  us, 
And  ahow  us  to  be  watchen :  —  Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Macb,  To  know  my  deed, -> 'twere  best  not  know 

myself.  [JCnackimg. 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking !  I  would  thou 

couldst !  [Baetmi^ 

SCENE  m.-- The  same. 

Enter  a  Porter.         [K'noeiing  wilhim. 

PoHer.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed !  [£noekimg.} 
Knock,  knock,  knock:  Who'H  there?  Come  in  time. 
[knocking.]  Knock,  knock:  Who's  there?  fXaAcA- 
mg.]  Knock,  knock:  Nerer  at  quiet!  What  are 
you  ?  [JTnodnng.]  Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  you  rv. 
member  the  porter.  iOpena  the  gau. 

Enter  Macduyt  and  Lbkox. 

Afocif.  Was  it  eo  bite,  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed 
That  you  do  lie  so  lata? 

Port.  Faith,  sir,  we  were  carouring  till  the  a^ 
cond  cock. 

Macd,  Ii  thy  master  stirring?^ 
Our  knocking  baa  awak*d  him ;  here  be  comas 

Enter  Macbstb. 

Len»  Good-mocTOw,  noble  sir ! 

Macb.  Good  morrow,  both  ! 

Macd.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane  ? 

ifac6.  Not  yet. 

Maed.  He  did  command  ma  to  call  timdy  on  bin; 
I  have  almoat  slipp*d  the  hour. 

Maeb.  VVi  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know  this  is  a  joyful  troubia  to  you ; 
But  yet  *iis  one. 

Jfoc^  The  labour  wa  delight  in  pbyrics  *  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Jfacd.  m  make  so  bold  to  call. 

For  *tu  my  limited  serrioa.*  [Eeii  MAcmrrr. 

Z,en»  Goca  the  king 

From  hence  to-day? 

Macb.  Ha  does :  —  be  did  appoint  it  tOw 

JLeii.  Tbe  night  baa  been  unruly:    Where  we 

Our  chimnifs  were  blown  down ;  and,  as  they  my, 
Lamentings  beard  i*tlia  air;  strange  screams  of 
death; 

*  Td  iDcanwrdtaw  b  to  ilahi  of  a  Math 
*t€,  AflbtdssoonUsltott.  * 
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And  pffopbc^offy  with  acoentf  terrible, 

Of  dire  oombuiOon,  «id  confined  eventa, 

New  batch'd  to  the  woeful  time.     The  obscnre  bird 

CUmour'd  the  livelonf  night :  lome  say,  the  earth 

Was  fevcroiM,  and  did  thiJce. 

Ifocft.  'TwBS  a  nnigh  night. 

Xtfu.  My  yonng  rancmbrance  cannot  paiaUel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Xt-€nier  Macdoft. 
Ifaerf.  O  boiror!  botror!  honor!  Tongue,  nor 


Cannot  conoeiTe  nor  name  thee ! 

MmA.  Len,  WlMt*i  the  matter  ? 

'^fff>4-  Cooftiiion  now  hath  made  his  maaterpiece ! 
Moat  aacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  Kfe  o'  the  building. 

Jfoc*.  What  is*t  you  lay?  the  life? 

LtH,  Mean  you  his  majesty  ? 

Jtfeei.  Approach  the  rJiamher,  and  destroy  your 
sight 
With  a  new  Govgon  :  —  Do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
Sec^  and  then  spodk  youiselTes.  —-Awake !  awake ! 

[ExeufU  MAcacTB  ond  Lsnox. 
Ring  the  alarum-bell :  >—  Murder,  and  treason  ! 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain  !  Malcolm !  awake  ! 
Shake  off  thb  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  oo  death  itself!  Up,  up,  and  see 
The  great  docm^  image !  -»—  Malcolm !  Banquo ! 
As  fitxn  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like  spright», 
To  countenance  this  horror.  l^BeQ  ringt. 

Enter  Ltufy  Macbeth. 

lA0fy  Jf.  What's  the  business, 

That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  ilecpcn  cf  the  house  ?  speak,  sp«k, — 

Uoed.  O,  sentle  lady, 

*lls  not  tbr  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speu : 
The  repetition^  in  a  woman's  ear. 
Would  murder  as  it  felL O  Banquo!  Banquo! 

filler  BAMQva 
Our  royal  master's  murdered ! 

What,  In  our  house  ? 

Bm»  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ythee  contradict  thyself. 
And  my,  it  is  not  so. 

JU-€nier  Macbsts  oiuI  Lswoz. 

MiaeL  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  Iwd  liv'd  a  bleaed  time ;  for,  from  this  instant, 
Tbere*s  nodiing  serious  in  mortality : 
AU  is  but  toys :  renown,  and  grace  is  dead : 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  meer  lees 
la  left  thb  vault  to  brsg  of. 

Enier  BIaloouc  and  DovALBAiir. 

Dmt,  Whatiaamias? 

Jfocft.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  it : 

The  iprin^  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
la  scopp'd ;  the  very  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 

MaaL  Your  njwX  fSuher's  murder'd. 

MmL  OI  by  whom? 

Left-  Hiose  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had 
donet: 
Their  bands  and  laces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood, 
So  were  tbeir  dsggcrs,  which,  unwip*d,  we  found 
Upon  thdr  pillows : 


Woe,  alas! 


Hiey  star'd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  lifb 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Maet,  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury. 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Maed.  Wherefore  did  you  so  ? 

Jjfoefr.  Who  can  be  wise,  amas'd,  temperate  and 
fiirious, 
Lojral  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  ?  No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out-ran  the  pauser  reason.  —  Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood  ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature. 
For  ruin's  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murderers, 
Steep'd  In  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore^  :  Who  could  re- 
frain. 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Coursge  to  make  his  love  known  ? 

Latfy  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! 

Macd.  Look  to  the  lady. 

MaL  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 

Don-  What  should  be  spoken  bere^ 
Where  our  fitfe,  hid  within  an  augre-hole. 
May  rush  and  seize  us?  Let's  away;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

MaL  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 

The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :  — 

[Xrocfy  Macbctb  it  carried  oui- 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  farther.     Fears  and  scrnj^es  shake  us . 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thence, 
Against  the  undivulg'd  pretence  1  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Madh  And  so  do  I. 

jilL  So  all. 

Mdcb»  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i*  the  hall  together. 

AU.  Well  contented. 

[Bteuni  aU  but  Mal.  and  Doh. 

Jfoi:  What  will  you  do  ?  Let's  not  consort  with 
them : 
To  show  an  unfdt  scvrow.  Is  an  office 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  111  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are. 
There's  daggers  in  men*s  smiles :  the  near  in  blood, 
The  nearer  bloody. 

MaL  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot. 

Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore^  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave  taking, 
But  shift  away  :  there's  warrant  in  that  theft. 
Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  mercy  left 

[JSnuitl. 

SCENE  IV.  —  mtlunU  the  CddU. 

Enter  Rossx  and  an  Old  Man. 

OU  jlf.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  drradful,  and  things  strange ;  but  this  sore 

night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowing*. 

Rone,  Ah,  good  father, 

Thou  aeest  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's  act, 

*  CoTtrsd  with  blood  to  their  liUta. 
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Thmten  his  bloody  itige :  by  the  dock,  *tu  day, 
And  yet  dark  nigbt  itnuiglaa  the  tiBTalling  lamp  : 
la  It  night**  pradonunancc^  or  the  day's  sluuiic, 
That  darkness  does  the  fiicw  of  earth  intomb, 
When  UTing  light  should  kiss  it  ? 

Old  M.  'Us  unnatural, 

Eren  like  the  deed  that's  done.     On  Tuesday  last 
A  falcon,  towering  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  mouang  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Jiour.  And  Duncan's   hones,  (a    thing    most 
strange  and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  nee, 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature^  broke  their  stalls,  ilung  out. 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  'Tis  said,  they  eat  esch  other. 

J?otar.  They  did  so ;  to  the  amaaement  of  mine 
eyes. 
That  look'd  upoo't.     Here  comes  the  good  Mac- 
duff:   

Enter  MACsorr. 

How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 
Haorf.  Why,  see  yoa  mit? 

JKottff.  la't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 

deed? 
Jtfocrf.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 


ilofsr.  Alas,  the  day  i 

What  good  could  they  pretend  ?^ 

Maed.  They  were  suboni'd  : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons, 
Are  stol*n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Am*.  'Gainst  nature  still ; 

Thriftlees  ambition,  that  wilt  raven  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !  —  Then  tis  most  like. 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Mood,  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  gone  to  Soone, 
To  be  inrested. 

Jtoste.  Where  is  Duncan^  body  ? 

Afacd.  Carried  to  Colmes-kill ; 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predeoesson, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rotte.  Will  you  to  Sooiie  7 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Jtotte,  Well,  I  will  tfaiffaer. 

Mood,  Well,  may  you  see    things  wdl    done 
there ;  —  adieu  !  — ^ 
Lest  our  old  robes  ait  easier  than  our  new  ! 

Jtour.  Father,  farewelL 

Old  M.  God's  benison  go  with  yoa :   and  with 


That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  fliends  of  Iocs! 


ACT  III. 


SCEN£I.  — Font.     A  Rcomintke  Poiaet. 

Enter  Bavquo. 
Jhau  Thou  hast  it  now,  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis, 
•11, 
As  the  weird  women  promit'd ;  and,  I  fear. 
Thou  play'dst  most  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  poaterity ; 
But  that  myaelf  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Madieth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  <m  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  set  roe  up  in  hope?  But,  hush ;  no  more 

Senet  tounded*  Enter  Macbctr,  q$  £ingt  Lndy 
Macbsth,  as  Qyeeni  Lxvox,  Rosas,  Lords, 
Ladies,  and  Attendants. 

J/iac6w  Here's  our  chief  guest. 

Lad^  M.  If  hehadbeaofofgottcD, 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast. 
And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Hacb,  To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  sir. 
And  III  request  your  presence. 

Ban*  Let  your  highness 

Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit. 

Uaeb,  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  mv  good  lord. 

Macb.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  good 
advice 
(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous,) 
In  this  day's  council ;  but  well  take  to-morrow, 
la't  far  you  ride? 

Ban.   As  far,  my  lord,  as  wUI  fill  up  the  time 
'Twiit  this  and  supper :  go  not  my  hone  the  better, 


I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night. 
For  a  dark  hour  or  twain. 

Macb.  Fail  not  our  fc 

Ban,  My  lord,  I  will  not. 

Macb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  bcatow'd 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland ;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearera 
With  strange  invention :   But  of  that  to-morrow  ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cauae  of  atate. 
Craving  ua  jointly.     Hie  you  to  hone  :   Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.     Goca  Fleance  with  ymi? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  our  time  doescall  upon  wk 

Mack  I  wiah  your  honea  awift  and  sure  of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 

FarewelL [Exii  Bahqvo. 

I..et  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
llie  sweeter  wdfcome,  we  will  keep  ouradf 
Till  aupper-time  alone :  while  then,  God  be  witbyou. 
[Eaeunt  Lady  Macbsth,  Lords,  Ladies,  ifc. 
Sirrah,  a  word :   Attend  those  men  our  pleasure  f 

AUen.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  paUce  gate. 

Madb.  Bring  them  before   us.  —  [ExH  Atteo.] 

To  be  thus,  is  nothing  ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus :  —  Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty  *  of  nature 
Reigns  tliat,  which  would  be  fear'd :  *Tb  much  he 

dares; 
And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  Us  nind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  safety.     There  is  none,  but  he 
Whoae  being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  him. 
My  genius  b  rebuk'd  s  as.  It  is  said, 
Mark  A  ntony *a  waa  by  Cseme.     He  chid  the 
When  first  tliey  put  the  name  of  King  npon  ma^ 
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And  bade  tliem  tpeak  to  him ;  then,  prophet-like, 
'rimy  haiVd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings : 
Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  croum, 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 
Tbenoe  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unUneal  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.     If  it  be  so, 
For  Banq[uo*s  issue  have  I  fil*d  7  my  mind ; 
For  them  the  gradous  Duncan  have  I  muider'd ; 
Put  rancours  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  lor  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
GiTcn  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Banquo  kings ! 
Rather  than  to,  come,  fkte,  into  the  list. 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance !  ^         '  Who*s 
there?  — 

Se-€iUer  Attendant,  with  Two  Murderers. 

Now  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call. 

[EjU  Attendant 
Waa  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  ? 
1  Mur,  It  was,  so  please  your  highness. 
Macb,  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  oonsider'd  of  my  speeches?  Know, 
Tliat  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 
Oar  innocent  self:  this  i  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference;  pass'd  in  probation9  with  you. 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand ;  how  cro8S*d ;  tlie 

instruments; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  all  things  else,  that 

might. 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  cras'd. 
Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

I  Mur,  You  made  it  known  to  us. 

Mach.   I  did  so ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.     Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature, 
That  you  can  let  this  go?     Are  you  so  gospeil*d. 
To  pray  for  that  good  man,  and  for  his  issue. 
Whose  beaTy  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  grave, 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever? 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Afocft.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men  ; 
As  bounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels,  curs, 
Shoughs  I,  water-rugs,  and  demi-wolves,  arecleped< 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle. 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  dos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition  ',  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  aUke :  And  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  station  in  the  file. 
And  not  in  the  worst  rsnk  of  manhood,  say  it ; 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  ciecution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life, 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

S  Uw.  1  am  one,  my  liege. 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffeu  of  the  world 
Have  so  incens'd  that  I  am  reckless^  what 
I  doi  to  wfim  the  world. 

1  Mur.  And  I  another. 

So  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd  widi  fortune, 
TiMt  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on*t. 
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Macb,  Both  of  you 

Know,  Banquo  waa  your  enemy. 

2  Jl/ur.  True,  my  lord, 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine:  and  in  such  bloody  distance, 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  near*st  of  life :   And  though  I  could 
With  baze-fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  must  not, 
For  ^  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  I  mjrself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye, 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

8  Mur,  We  shall,  my  lord, 

Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Mur,  Though  our  lives      '  ■ 
Macb,  Your  spirits  shine  through  you.     Within 

this  hour,  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves. 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o*the  time. 
The  moment  on*t ;  for't  must  be  done  to-night, 
And  something  from  the  palace ;  always  thought, 
That  I  require  a  clearness :   And  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 
Fleanoe  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.     Resolve  yourselves  apart ; 
I'll  come  to  you  anon. 

2  Mur.  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord. 
McKb,  1*11  call  upon  you  straight ;  abide  within. 

It  is  concluded :  —  Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight. 
If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night.   [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  —Another  Room. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 

Lady  M,  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court? 

Serv,  Ay,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-night 

Lady  M,  Say  to  the  king,   I  would  attend  his 
Idsure 
For  a  few  words. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Lady  M.  Nought's  had,  all's  spent, 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 
*Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macxith. 

How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  sorriest  ^  fancies  your  companions  making  ? 
Using  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  have  died 
With  them  they  think  on  ?  Things  without  remedy. 
Should  be  witliout  regard :  what's  done,  is  done. 

Macb,  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it ; 
Shell  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let 

The  frame  of  things  di^oint,  both  the  worlds  suffer, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  mod  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  affiiction  of  these  terrible  dreams. 
That  shake  us  nightly :  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  sent  to  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstasy.  7     Duncan  is  in  his  gnve ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison. 
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M«lioe  doHMitick,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 
Can  touch  him  further ! 

Xody  M.  Come  on ; 
Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o*er  your  rugged  looks ; 
Be  bright  end  jorial  *mong  yow  guests  to-otgfat. 

Macb-  So  sbUl  I,  love ;  end  soi  I  pniy>  be  you : 
Let  your  remembnnoe  epply  lo  Benquo ; 
Present  him  eminence  *,  both  with  eye  end  tongue : 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 

Must  laTe  our  honours  in  these  flattering  rtreanai ; 
And  make  our  ftoes  riaards  to  our  hearts* 
Disguising  what  they  are. 

Lad^  jSt.  You  must  leave  this. 

ilocfr.  Of  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife ! 
Thou  know*st,  that  Banquo^  and  his  Flcnnoe,  lives. 

Lad^  M.  But  in  them  nature*s  copy*snot  eteme.  * 

ilecft.  There's  comfort  yet;  they  are  assailable ; 
Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloister*d  flight;  ere^  to  black  Hecate's  summons, 
The  shaid-bome  beetle  ^  with  his  drowsy  hums, 
Hath  rung  night*s  yawniqg  peal,  there  skill  be  dione 
A  deed  of  dreadAil  note. 

I^fy  M.  WhBt*slobedmie? 

MaSb.  Beinnoeentof  theknowledge^dearestcbuck, 
Till  thou  appbnid  the  deed.     Corner  seeling  ^  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand. 
Cancel,  and  toer  lo  pieces,  that  great  bond 
Which  keepsmepale !  —  Light  thickens;  and  the  crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whiles  night*s  black  agenta  to  their  prey  do  rouse. 
Thou  marvell*st  at  my  words ;  but  bold  Ihee  still ; 
Things,  bad  b^un,  make  strong  tbemeelves  by  ill : 
So,  pr'ythce,  go  with  me.  [ExeutU* 

SCENE  in.  —  ^  Park  or  Laum,   wUh  a  GaU 
leading  to  the  Ptdace* 

Enter  Three  Murderers, 
llfur.   Butwhodidbidtheejoinwidius? 
d  Uur,  Macbeth. 

2  J/iir.   He  needs  not  our  mistrust :  since  he  de- 

livers 
Our  oflices,  and  what  we  have  to  do, 
To  the  direction  just* 

1  Afur,  Thea  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spurs  the  latcd  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  inn  ;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

3  Mmr,  Hark  !  I  hear  hones. 
Bmn,  {Wiilum.}  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho  t 

9  if Mf.  Then  it  ie  he;  thereat 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expedalioii. 
Already  are  i'the  court. 

I  i/«r.  His  horses  go  about. 

3  Mur,  Almoat  a  mile :  but  be  docs  usually. 
So  all  men  do»  fton  heoee  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

JSmler  Bavqoo  cntf  Fuuvcx,  a  Servant  with  a  tcrek 

preceding  them. 
fij/ar.  Alight!  alight! 

3  Mmr,  *Tn  he. 

1  if  ur.   Stand  to*L 


br  «bieb  they  hold  cbtir  Ufss, 


•  Do  him  the  hlcbert 

•  £  r.  Tb«  CD|ir»  tbo  ' 
l«  iMiiH«mAL 

•  The  bMtJe  borne  In  the  air  by  tta  ahairit  or  tcslT  wings. 

•  lllu.4inf. 


Bmm.  It  will  be  rsin  to-night. 

1  if MT.  Let  ii 

[jtttmdii  Bamqvow 
Batu  O,  treachery !  Fly,  good  Fleanoa,  fly,  fly,  fly ; 
Thou  mayst  revenge.     O  alave ! 

[Diee.     Flsavcs  mud  Serammt  csei^pe. 
Sifur.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light  7 
I  Mur.  Wast  not  the  way  ? 

Sifwr.  There's  but  one  down ;  the  ooa  haa  fled. 
SifWr.  WelMveloetbaathalfofoariAir. 
1  ifiM*.  Well,  let's  avray,  and  say  hoar  much  i« 
dona.  [JTamirf 

SCENE  IV.  —  ji  Room  ofStaU  m  ike  PWaee. 

J  Banquet  prepared.  Enter  BCACSKm,  Lad^  Mac- 
BBTH,  Rossi,  Lbmox,  Lofds,  and  Attendants. 

Maeb>  Tou  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down : 
atflrst 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 

Lcrdt.  Thanks  lo  your  nuyeeiy. 

Mad.  Ourself  will  mini^  with  Bodaty, 
And  play  the  humble  hoet. 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  stale  > ;  but,  in  best  tfanc^ 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 

Ladjf  if.  Ptaoounoe  it  Ibr  me,  sir,  to  all  our 
friends; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  tfaey  are  wdcooc. 

Enter  Firet  Murderer,  lo  the  doer, 

Maeb.  See,    they  eaeountcr   ^me    with    their 
hearts'  thanks :  — 
Both  ades  are  even  s  Here  111  sit  i'the  midst : 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we'll  diink  a  meesiiw 
The  table  mund.  —  There's  blood  upon  thy  froe. 

ifur.  'Tb  Banquo's  then. 

ifiic6.  'Tb  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Ishedespatch'd? 

Mur,  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut;  that  Idhl  for  him. 

Macb.  Thou  art  the  best  o'the  cut-throats:   \\< 
he's  good. 
That  did  the  lUe  for  Fleance :  if  thou  di^  it. 
Thou  art  the  nonpareiL 

Mur.  Most  royal  ar, 

Fleance  is  'soap'd. 

Macb,  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  elae  beca 
perfect; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  ; 
As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  caaiog  air : 
But  now,  I  am  cahin'd,  cribb'd,  oonfin'd,  boaad  in 
To  saucy  doubts  and  limrs.     But  Banquo's  safe  ? 

ifair.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  safe  in  «  ditsh  be  hides 
With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  hit  head ; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Maeh.  Thaaka  Ibr  that : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  wonn,  Ihafk  fled. 

Hath  nature  that  in  tima  will  venom  breed. 

No  teeth  ibr  the  preseat  —  Get  ihee  gaae;  to. 


Well  hsar  ourselves  apin.  [Eak  Mar^ivr. 

Lad^  M.  My  royal  bed. 

You  do  not  gire  the  cheer :  the  flnat  ia  eold. 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  vrhila  *tia  a  mitfctngi 
*Tis  given  with  welcome :  To  fced,  w«re  host  «t 

From  thance  the  sauoe  to  meat  ia 
Meeting  were  bare  vrithout  it. 

Maeb,  Sweet  lemepd^— ase  f  — 

Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  heehh  on  both ! 

>  HorchslreTttsta 
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May  it  please  yoor  higbnen  nt? 
[The  Ghott  €f  Banquo  fiutt  and  mU  m 
Macbbkh*!  place* 
Mme^  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 
loof'd. 
Were  the  gnc*d  penon  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  latber  challenge  for  unkindness. 
Than  pby  fiv  miedianoe ! 

JZossf.  His  abeence,  sir, 

Lay*  blaoie  npoa  fak  pnnnise.   Please  it  your  hi^ 

To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company? 

Maeh.  The  table's  full. 

Xas.  Here's  a  place  resenr'd,  dr. 

Macb.  Where? 

Len.  Here  my  k»d.     What  is*t  that 

moves  your  highness  ? 

Afac6i.  Which  of  you  have  done  thu? 

LardM.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Maebk  Thou  canst  not  say,  I  did  it :  never  shake 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

Rotte.  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  well. 

Xod^  M»  Sit,  wcithy  friends:  —.my  lord  is  often 
thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his yonth:  *pray  you,  keep  seat; 
The  6t  b  momentary ;  upon  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  you  note  him, 
You  shall  offend  liim,  and  extend  his  passion ; 
Feed,  and  regard  him  noC  —  Are  you  a  man  ? 

Macb,  Ay,  and  ahold  one,  that  dare  look  cm  that 
Which  might  appal  the  deriL 

Loify  M.  O  proper  stuiT! 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
Thb  is  the  air- drawn  di^^ger,  which,  you  said, 
Led  you  to  Duncan.     O,  these  flaws  \  and  starts, 
( Impostors  to  true  fear.)  would  well  become 
A  woaian*s  story,  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Antborb'd  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itself! 
Why  do  yoo  make  such  faces  ?  When  alVs  done, 
You  look  but  on  a  slooL 

Mmcb.  Pir'ythec,  see  there!   behold!   look!  lo! 
how  say  you  ?  — 
^liy,  what  care  I?  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too.  — 
If  Chanel-bouses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
Thow  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [Ghosi  duappeart. 

Latfy  if.  What !  quite  unmanned  in  folly  ? 

Maeb.  If  I  stand  here,  1  saw  him. 

Lad^  M.  Fye,  for  shame ! 

3iaeb,  Blood  bath  been  abed  ere  now,  i'the  olden 
time. 
Ere  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  fiar  the  ear :  the  times  have  been. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end :  but  now,  they  rise  again, 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murder  is. 

Lady  Af.  My  worthy  lord. 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Maeb,  I  do  forget :  — 

Do  not  muse  ^  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.     Come^  love  and  liealth 

to  all; 
Tlien  1*11  sit  down :  —  Give  roe  some  wine,  fill 

full: 

I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

»  Wonder. 


Gkott 

And  to  our  dear  frinxi  Banquo,  whom  we  miss : 
Would  he  were  here !  to  aU,  and  liim,  we  thirst. 
And  all  to  all.  0 

Lards.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb*  Avaunt !  and  quit  my  sight !  Let  the  earth 
hidethae! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold ; 
Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dost  glare  with ! 

Xocfy  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peers. 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom  :  *tis  no  other ; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Jfoc^  What  man  dare^  I  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear, 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger. 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  swoid ; 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  f  thee,  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 

[Gbast  dimppeon. 
Unreal  mockery,  hence  !^  Why  so ;  —  being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again.  —  Prsy  you,  sit  still. 

Lady  M»  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the 
good  meeting. 
With  most  admired  disorder. 

Mad**  Can  such  things  be. 

And  overcome  *  us  like  a  8ummer*s  cloud. 
Without  our  special  wcmder?  You  make  me  strange 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe  0, 
When  now  I  tlunk  you  can  behold  such  sights. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  chevks, 
When  mine  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Roue*  Wliat  sights,  my  lord  ? 

Lady  M*  I  pray  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows  wonte 
and  worse : 
Question  enrages  him  :  at  once,  good  night :  •— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 
But  go  at  once. 

/.tffi.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majestf ! 

Lady  M.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  Lords  and  Attendant. 

Mad*.  It  will  have  blood;  they  say,  blood  will 
have  blood : 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  speak ; 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 
By  magot-pies  >,  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought 

forth 
The  secret^t  man  of  blood.  ^  What  is  the  night  ? 

LadyM.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which 
is  which. 

Math.  How  say'st  thou,  that  Macduif  denies  liis 
person. 
At  our  great  bidding? 

Lady  M.  Did  you  send  to  him,  Mr  ? 

MaA.  1  hear  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send : 
There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
I  keep  a  servant  fee'd.     I  will  to-morrow, 
(Betimes  I  will,)  unto  the  weird  sisters: 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  lam  bent  to  know. 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
AU  causes  shall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 
Stcpt  in  so  far,  iSu,  should  I  wade  no  more. 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er ; 
Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 
Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd.* 

•  le   An  good  wbhM  to  all       7  ForWcL         •  Past  or«r. 

*  PoMCM.  *  Magp^M.  *  Exiroined  nlerlj. 
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Liody  Af>  You  lack  the  season  of  all  natures,  sleep. 

Jlfao6.  Come,  we*U  to  sleep:    My  strange  and 
self-abuse 
Is  tbe  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use :  — 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [JSsmn/. 

SCENE  v.  —  The  Heaik. 

Thunder.    Enter  Hscatb,  meeHng  the  Three 

Witches. 

1  WUch>  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  ?  you  look  an- 
gerly. 

Hec*  Have  I  not  reason,  beldams,  as  you  are, 
Saucy,  and  overbold?  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffick  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 
Tbe  close  contriyer  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  and  wrathful ;  who,  as  others  do, 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :   Get  you  gone, 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 
Meet  me  i*the  morning ;  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Tour  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide. 
Your  channs,  and  every  thing  beside : 
I  am  for  the  air :  this  night  1*11  spend 
Unto  a  dismal-fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon ; 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  ' ; 
1*11  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  : 
And  that  disdll'd  by  magick  slights. 
Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprights. 
As  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  *bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortal*s  chiefest  enemy. 

Song.   [fTithin.}  Come  awavt  come  awayy  4fC. 
Hark,  I  am  call'd :  my  little  spirit  see, 
Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  [JSnf. 

1  WUch.  Come,  let's  make  haste ;  she'll  soon  be 
back  again.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  VI.  —  Foxes.     A  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lbmox  and  another  Lord. 

Len,  My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 
thoughts, 


Which  can  interpret  further :  only,  I  say, 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne :  The  gndous 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth :  —  marry,  he  wat  deid :  — 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late ; 
Whom,  you  may  say,  if  it  please  you,  Reance  kill'd, 
For  Fleanoe  fled.     Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrotts 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  £act ! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth !  did  he  not  straight, 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  Uie  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  sleep  ? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive, 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.     So  that,  I  say, 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think, 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key, 
(As,  an*t  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they^ould  find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father;  so  should  FUance. 
But,  peace  !  —  for  fitmi  broad  words,  and  'cause  be 

fail'd 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace :   Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

Lord,  The  son  of  Duncaa, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth, 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  recei^'d 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace. 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect :   Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siward : 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours  \ 
All  which  we  pine  for  now  :   And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war 

Len.  Sent  he  to  MacduflT? 

Lord*  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute.  Sir,  nol  U 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back, 
And  hums ;  as  who  should  say,  YouU  rve  the  time 
That  clogs  me  with  thit  ansvoer, 

Len.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.     Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come  :  That  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  country 
Under  a  hand  accurs'd ! 

Lord,  My  prayers  with  him ! 

[fsriiitf* 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  A  dark  Cave.      In  the  middle^  a 

Cauldron  boiling. 

Tkunder,     Enter  the  Three  Witches. 

I  Witch.  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew*d. 
S  Witch*  Thrice ;  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whin'd. 
S  Wiich.  Harper  cries :  —  *Tis  time,  'tis  time. 

**  A  drop  that  has  deep  or  hidden  quAlltlct. 


I  WUch.  Round  about  the  cauldron  go; 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone. 
Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
Swelter'd  venom  sleeping  got, 
B<nl  thou  first  i'the  charmed  pot ! 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble  ; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
*  Honours  flreely  betlowod. 
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9  WUck.  Fniet  of  a  hnnj  inakc^ 
In  the  CMildron  boil  and  bake : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog, 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog. 
Adder's  fork,  and  bUnd-worm*t  iting, 
Lixaid**  leg,  and  owleCs  wing. 
For  a  cfaaim  of  powerful  trouble, 
Like  a  belUbrotli  boil  and  bubble. 

jSIL  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

3  WUch.  Scale  of  dngon,  tooth  of  wolf ; 
Witches*  mummy ;  maw,  and  gulf  ^, 
Of  the  raTin*d  «  nlt-^ea  shark ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg*d  i*the  dark  ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew ; 
Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew, 
SUver^d  in  the  moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips ; 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 
Ditcb-deliTer'd  by  a  drab, 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron. 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

jta.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

S  fTitch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hxcate. 

Htc.   O,  well  done  !  I  commend  your  pains ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i*the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing, 
IJke  eWcs  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 

SO\G. 

Black  ifhrils  and  whitCf 

Blue  tpirUt  and  grey  ; 
Mingle,  mingle,  mingle, 

Ycu  that  mingle  may, 

2  WUck.   By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs. 
Something  wicked  tliis  way  comes  t 
Open  locks,  whoever  knodcs. 

Enter  Macbkth. 

Mttek*  How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  mid- 
night hags? 
What  is*tyoudo? 

yf//.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Macb,  I  c6njure  you»  by  that  which  you  profess, 
f  lIowe*er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me : 
Though  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Against  the  churches ;  though  the  yesty  waves 
r<Nifound  and  swallow  navigation  up ; 
Though  bladed  com  be  lodg'd?,  and  trees  blown 

down; 
Though  castles  topple  *  on  their  warders'  heads ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their  bettds  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  treasure 
Of  nature's  gcimins  *  tumble  all  together, 
E^cn  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you. 

1  Hltck.  Speak. 

2  mtek.  Demand. 

S  Witch.  We'll  answer. 

1  iFiick.  Say,  if  thou*dst  rather  hear  it  from  our 
mouths, 
Or  from  our^naslers'? 


•  Th«  tbrost 
7  LAid  Hat  bv  wind  at  rain. 

•  Seed*  which  have  begun  to  qprout 


•  Ravcnaui. 
"Tumble. 


Macb.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

1  Witch.  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow ;  grease,  that's  sweaten 
From  the  murderer's  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame.  • 

jtlL  Come,  high  or  low 

Thyself,  and  oflice,  deftly  >  show. 

T%u!nder.     An  Apparition  of  an  armed  Head  rita. 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, 

1  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought 
jtpp.  Macbeth !    Macbeth  !    Macbeth  !    beware 
Macduff; 
Beware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiss  me : — Enough. 

[Detcendi. 
Macb.  Whate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution 
thanks; 
Thou  hast  harp'd^  my  fear  aright:  —  But  one  word 
more.  — 
1  Witch.   He  will  not  be  commanded:    Here's 
another, 
More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder.     An  Apparition  of  a  bloody  ChUd  riset. 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  — 

Mad>.  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold. 

And  resolute :  laugh  to  scorn  the  power  of  man, 
For  none  of  woman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

[Descends. 

Macb.  Then  b've,  Macduff:  What  need  I  fear  of 
thee? 
But  yet  I'll  make  assturance  double  sure, 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  shalt  not  live ; 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies, 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.  —  What  is  this, 

Thunder.    An  Apparition  o   a  Child  crowned,  with 
a  tree  in  kis  hand,  rites. 

That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 

And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 

And  top  of  sovereignty  ? 

All.  Listen,  but  speak  not. 

App.  Be  lion^mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspirers  are : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanqui&h'd  be,  until 
Great  Biraam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Descends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be : 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  eaithf-bound  root?  sweet  bodements !  good ! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Biroam  rise,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom.  —  Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  tiling :  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Macb.  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this, 
And  an  etemal  cune  fall  on  you !  Let  me  kiiow :  — 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron?  and  what  noise  is  this? 

[Hautboys. 

1  Wtlch.  Show !  2  WUch.  Show !  S  Witch.  Show ! 

All.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

>  Adroitlv 

*  Touched  on  a  pastioo  as  a  harper  touches  a  strinf 
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SigiU  kmgt  apptar,  and  pau  over  the   Singe  in 
order  ;  the  latt  wUh  a  gfau  in  his  hand ;  Bawquo 
/(Mowing* 

Macb.  Thou  art  tqp  like  the  spirit  of  Banquo; 
down! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye -balls:  —  And  thy 

hair, 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  6rst :  -» 
A  third  is  like  the  former  :  —  Filthy  hags ! 
Why  do  you  show  me  this?  —  A  fourth ?  —  Start, 

eyes! 
What !  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of  doom  ? 
Another  yet?  —  A  scyentli ?  »  1*11  see  no  more :  — 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass, 
Which  shows  me  many  more  ;  and  some  I  see, 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  scepters  carry : 
Horrible  sight !  —  Ay,  now,  I  see,  *tis  true ; 
For  the  blood-bolter'd  '  Banquo  smiles  upon  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  his.  — -  What,  is  this  so  ? 

1  fFUck.   Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so :  -^  But  why 
Stands  MacbeUi  thus  aroazedly  ?  — 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprights. 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 
1*11  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound, 
While  you  perform  your  antique  rotmd : 
Tliat  this  great  king  may  kindly  say, 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[Musici<.     The  Witches  dance,  and  vaniih* 
Maeb.  Where  are  they?  gone? — Let  this  per- 
nicious hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar !  «- 
Come  in,  without  there ! 

Snier  Lsmn. 

ten.  What*s  your  grace's  will  ? 

Macb,  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters? 

Xen.  No,  my  lord. 

Macb,  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Len.  No»  hideed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride ; 
And  damn'd,  all  those  that  trust  them ! .» I  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  waa*t  came  by  ? 

Ijen.  *Tb  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 
word, 
Macduff  11  fled  to  England. 

Macb.  Fled  to  England? 

Istn.  Ay,  my  good  lord* 

Macb.  Time,  thou  antidpat'st^  my  dread  ezploita: 
The  flighty  purpose  nerer  is  o*ertook. 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :   From  this  moment, 
TY»  rary  firstlings  of  my  btart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought  and 

done: 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  tnrprise ; 
Seise  upon  Fife  ;  give  to  the  edge  oHhe  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unlbitunaU  souls 
That  trace  his  line.     No  boMdng  like  a  Ibol ; 
Tliit  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
Bui  no  man  sights  I — Where  are  these  gentlemen  ? 
Cooie,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [SmwU. 

SCENE  II.  — Fife.    ^Jloomtn  Macduff 'ftOMife. 

^nlrr  Lad^  MAcnofT,  her  Son,  and  Rossi. 
L.  Maed.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  flythe 

land? 
Jlot$e.  You  roust  have  patience,  madam. 

>  RcMMsrcd  with  bkwd. 

*  Prtfttttt,  by  toiUwt  swsy  the  myurtunlt^ 


L.  Maed.  He  had  none : 

His  flight  was  madness :  When  our  actions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitora. 

jRo«ie.  Tou  know  not. 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom  or  his  fcar. 

L.  MaaL  W^isdom !  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave  baa 
babes, 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  docs  fly  ?  He  loves  us  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch  :  for  the  poor  wren. 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  agunst  all  reason. 

Jtooe.  My  dearest  cot, 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  your  husband. 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knom-s 
The  fits  o*the  season.  I  dare  not  speak  much  further : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  art  trmiton. 
And  do  not  know  ounelves ;  when  we  hold  ruraoar 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea, 
Eadi  way,  and  move.  ^  I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  TU  be  here  again  t 
Things  at  the  wont  will  cease,  or  elw  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before.  —  My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

L.Macd.  Fathcr*d  he  is,  and  yet  he*s  frtherlcas. 

i^oiMe.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer, 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exil  Rotsa. 

L.  Maed.  Simh,  your  &ther*s  dead  ; 

And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  How  will  you  live  ? 

Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Maed.  What,  with  worms  and  fliv^  ? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean  ;  and  so  do  they. 

L.  Maed.  Poor  bird !  Ihou'dst  never  fear  the  net, 
nor  lime. 
The  pit«>fall,  nor  the  gin. 

Son.  Why  should  I,  mother?  Poor  birds  they  are 
not  seffor. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.  Maed.  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  how  wilt  thou  do  for 
a  &ther? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  hu«baod  ? 

L»  Maed.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market 

Son.  Then  you'll  buy  *em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Maed.  Thou  speak  *«t  with  all  thy  wit ;  and 
yet  iYaith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  motlier  ? 

L.  Maed*  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor? 

L.  Maedm  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.   And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  ? 

L.  Maed.  Every  one  that  does  so,  b  a  traitor,  and 
must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hanged,  that  swear 
and  lie? 

/..  Maed.  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L.  Maed.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearcn  are  fbob .  for 
there  are  lian  and  swcaren  enough  to  beat  the 
honest  men,  and  hang  up  them. 

X.  Maed.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  * 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you*d  weep  for  him :  if  }o«i 
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would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should  quickly 
have  a  new  father. 

L.Macd.  Poor  prattler !  how  thou  talk*st. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jfoi.  Bless  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  you  known, 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perfect.  ^ 
I  douht,  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man*s  adrice, 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  ftight  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  sarage ; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty. 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  penoo.     Heaven  preserve 

you! 
I  dmn  abide  no  longer.  [Exit  Messenger. 

X.  Maed»  Whither  should  I  fly? 

I  have  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do-harm, 
Is  often  laudable :  to  do  good,  sometime, 
Aocounted  dangerous  folly :  Why,  then,  alas ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  aayy  I  have  done  no  harm !  — **  What  are  these 
&ces? 

Enter  Murderers. 

Mur,  Where  is  your  husband? 

£.  Afocd  I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
Whera  such  as  thou  mayit  find  him. 

Mur.  He*s  a  traitor. 

Son,  Thou  ly*st,  thou  shag-ear*d  villain, 

J/ur.  What,  you  egg  ?     [SloNnng  him> 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Son.  He  has  killed  me,  mother ; 

Run  away,  I  pray  you.  [Dies, 

[Exit  Lady  Macdutt,  crying  Murder, 
and  pursued  by  the  Munderers. 

SCENE  III.  "  England.    A  Room  in  the  King'i 

Palace, 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Macdu  rr. 

Mat.  Vet  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and 
there 
Weep  oar  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Maed,  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fittt  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  ourdownfairn  birthdom:  Each  new  mom. 
New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  cry ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  It  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai,  What  I  believe,  1*11  wail ; 

What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
A«  I  shall  find  the  time  to  friend  ^i  I  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,. perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues 
Was  once  thought  honest:  you  have  lov*d  him  well; 
He  hath  not  toucli*d  you  yet.     I  am  young ;  but 

something 
You  nuiy  deserve  oi  him  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb. 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 

Maed,   I  am  not  titticberou^ 

MaL  But  Macbeth  is. 

A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil. 
In  an  imperial  charge. 7     But  crave  your  pardon ; 
Thst  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose: 
Angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell : 

*  I  «v  pcrftctly  aequafailed  witfi  your  rsok. 

W.  r.  A  good  nlnd  nay  recodt  fttm  goodasii  in  the  cxe- 
evOoD  of  A  ro/al 


Though  all  things  foul  would  bear  the  brows  of  grace. 
Yet  grace  mu«t  still  look  so. 

Macd,  I  have  lost  my  hnpi^. 

Mai.   Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  find 
my  doubts. 
Why  in  tliat  rawness  left  you  wife,  and  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  notes  of  love,) 
Without  leave-taking  ?  —  I  pray  you, 
Let  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours. 
But  mine  own  safeties :  —  You  may  be  rightly  just. 
Whatever  I  sluUl  think. 

Macd  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country  ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  tlice !  wear  thou  thy 

wrongs. 
Thy  title  is  afitier*d  !  8  —  Fare  thee  well,  lord  : 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  tliink'st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp. 
And  the  rich  East  to  boot. 

MaL  Be  not  oflfended : 

I  speak  not  as  in  an  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  I  think,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
And  here  from  gracious  England,  have  I  ofier 
Of  goodly  thousands :   But,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  rices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever, 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macd.  What  should  he  be  ? 

MaL  It  is  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  rice  so  grafted. 
That,  when  tliey  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbetli 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow  ;  and  the  poor  state 
Esteem  liim  as  a  lamb,  hdng  compar'd 
With  my  confincless  harms.  —  I  grant  him  bloo<]y, 
Luiurious,  avaricious,  ftlse,  deceitful. 
Sudden  v,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name :   But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :   Better  Macbeth 
Tlian  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne. 
And  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  youre :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hood-wink. 

Mai.  "  With  this,  there  grow*., 

In  my  most  ill-oompos'd  afiection,  such 
A  stanchless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  tlie  nobles  for  their  lands ; 
Desire  bis  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal. 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd,  This  avarice 

Grows  with  pernicious  root ;  and  it  liatJi  bee  n 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings :   Yet  do  not  feui  ; 
Scotland  hath  foysoos  *  to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own  :   All  these  aie  portable  •', 
With  other  graces  wcigh'd. 

•  Legally  settled  by  those  who  had  the  ftiud  a4Judlaition. 

*  PaMionste.  *  Plenty.  *  Nay  be  cndurod. 
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MaL  But   I   liATe  none:    The  king-becoming 


A*  jiutice,  Terity,  temperance,  ttableness, 

Bounty,  pen^Terance,  mercj,  lowlineis, 

Deyotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 

I  have  no  relish  <^  them ;  but  abound 

In  the  diYifion  of  each  aeteral  crime. 

Acting  it  many  ways.     Nay,  had  I  power,  I  should 

Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 

All  unity  on  earth. 

Mac(L  O  Soothuid !  Soothnd ! 

MaL  If  iudi  a  one  be  fit  to  gorem,  speak : 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Maed>  Fit  to  gorem  ! 

No,  not  to  liTe.  —  O  nation  miserable, 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-^cepter'dt 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again  ! 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs'd, 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ?  —  Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king ;  the  queen,  that  bore  thee, 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Died  eTcry  day  she  liVd.     Fare  thee  well ! 
These  evils,  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself, 
Have  banish*d  me  from  Scotland.  —  O,  my  breast. 
Thy  hope  ends  here ! 

MaL  Macduff^  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip*d  the  black  scruples,  recondi'd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.     Devilish  Macbeth 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power ;  and  modest  vrisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste  ' :   But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me  !  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction ;  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself, 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman  ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own  ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith ;  would  not  belny 
The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth  than  life :  my  first  fidse  qieakittg 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly. 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here^^proach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
All  ready  at  a  point,  was  setting  forth : 
Now  we'll  together ;  and  the  chance  of  goodness, 
Be  like  our  vrarrantMl  quarrel !  Why  are  you  silent  ? 

MaaL  Sudi  welcome  and  unwdcomc  things  at  once, 
'Tts  bard  to  reconcile. 

JBniera  Doctor. 

liaL  Well ;  more  anon.  —  Comes  the  king  forth, 
I  pray  you  ? 

Doci»  Ay,  sir :  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls 
That  stay  hit  cure:  their  malady  convinces^ 
Tlie  great  assay  of  art ;  but,  at  bis  touch, 
5MJch  sanctity  hath  heaven  giren  his  hand, 
'Hiey  presently  amend. 

MaL  I  thank  you,  doctor, 

lEiH  Doctor. 

Jl/ac«<.  What*t  the  disease  he  means  7 

MaL  *Tis  can*d  the  evfl : 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king ; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
1  have  wen  Itim  do.     How  he  solicits  heaven, 


*  Over  tuivtjr  rrrdulily 


Ovcrpofwerv,  fubduo^ 


Himself  best  knows ;  but  strangely  visited  people. 

All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 

The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures ; 

Hanging  a  golden  stamp  ^  about  their  necks^ 

Put  on  with  holy  prayer :  and  *tis  spoken. 

To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  benediction.    With  this 

He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy  -, 

And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne. 

That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

SnUr  Roasc. 

MaedU  See,  who  eomas  here? 

MaL  My  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not. 

Macd.  My  ever-gentle  cousin,  welcome  httbar. 

MaL  I  know  him  now:  Good  God,  betimes  i 
The  means  that  make  us  strangen ! 

Roue,  Sir, 

Macd,  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did? 

Rotte,  Alas,  poor  country ; 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself!  It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nodiing. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
Where  sighs,  and  groans,and  shrieks  that  rent  ttie  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  sorrow 
A  modem  ecstasy  * ;  the  dead  man*s  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask*di,  for  who ;  and  good  mcn*s  lii 
Expire  before  the  flowen  in  their  caps. 
Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

MaaL  O,  relation. 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

MaL  What  is  the  nevrest 

Roste,  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  thei 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd,  How  does  my 

Rctte.  Why,  welL 

Macd.  And  all  my  chfldien  ? 

Rom,  Well  too. 

Macd,  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  pcMe? 

JKoMT.  No ;  they  were  well  at  peaces  when  I  did 
leave  them. 

Macd,  Be  not  a  niggud  of  your  speech ;  Hew 
goes  it? 

Jtoise.  When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the  tidings, 
Which  I  haTe  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  vrorthy  fellows  that  were  out : 
Which  was  to  my  belief  vritneas'd  the  nOher, 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  SootlaBd 
Would  create  soldien,  make  our  women  fight. 
To  doff?  their  dire  distreaea. 

MaL  Be  it  their  oonfiHt, 

We  are  eoming  thither :  mdoos  England  hnib 
Lent  us  good  Siward,  and  ten  thousand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier  none 
That  Christendom  giires  out. 

RotM,  Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like  I  But  I  have  vroeda 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  *  them. 

Macd*  What  coocere  Ibcy  ? 

The  general  cause?  or  is  it  a  fte-gricf*, 
Due  to  some  single  breast  ? 

Roue,  No  mind  that'll  homt. 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd,  If  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me^  quickly  let  me  have  it* 

»  The  coin  eslM  an  aafcL       *  Common  dktwm  of  miad 
'  Put  off      •  Csleb.      •  A  grief  thai  bm  a  ilncle  ovsml 
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Baste.  Let  ncrt  your  ears  despine  my  tongue  for  ever, 
Wliich  shall  possess  tbem  with  the  heaviest  sound, 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

MactL  Humph  !  I  guess  at  it. 

Moue.  Your  castle  is  surpris'd;  your  wife  and  babes, 
Savagely  slaughter*d !  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  >  of  these  murder'd  deer, 
To  add  the  dttth  of  you. 

MaL  Merciful  heaven !  — 

What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief  that  does  not  speak. 
Whisper's  the  o*er-fraught  heaxt,  and  bids  it  break. 

MactL  My  children  too  ? 

Ro$m,  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 

That  could  be  found. 

Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence ! 

My  wifekill'dtoo? 

Jlosse.  I  have  said. 

MaL  Be  comforted : 

Lei's  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

MaaL  He  has  no  children.  —  All  my  pretty  ones  ? 
tNd  you  say,  all  ?  —  O,  hell-kite !  —  All  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoop  ? 


MaL  Dispute  it  like  a  man. 

Macd,  I  shall  do  so ; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 
That  were  most  precious  to  me. — Did  heaven  look  on. 
And  would  not  take  their  part?  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls :  Heaven  rest  them  now ! 

Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword :  let  grief 
Convert  to  anger ;  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Mac(L  O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes, 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue !  ^—  But,  gentle 

heaven. 
Cut  short  all  intermission ;  front  to  front. 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  he  'scape. 
Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

MaL  This  tune  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  our  power  is  ready ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave  :   Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  instruments,     lleceive  what  cheer  you 

may; 
The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day.  [ExeunL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  Dunsinane.     A  Room  in  the  CatOe, 

Enitr  a  Doctor  rf  Phfdckt  and  a  waiting  Gentle- 
woman. 

DocL  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but 
can  perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was  it 
she  last  walked? 

Gtnt.  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I  have 
seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night-gown 
upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper,  fold 
it,  write  upon  it,  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it,  and  again 
rvtom  to  bed :  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most  fast  sleep. 

Doei.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature !  to  receive 
at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  effects  of 
watching.  —  In  this  slumbry  agitation,  besides  her 
walking,  and  other  actual  performances,  what,  at 
any  time^  have  you  heard  her  say  ? 

GenL  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  afUr  her. 

DocL  You  may,  to  me ;  and  'tis  most  meet  you 
should. 

GenL  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ;  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

EnUr  Lady  Macbeth,  with  a  Taper. 

Lo  you,  here  she  comes  !  This  is  her  very  guise : 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Observe  her;  stand 
close. 

DocL   How  came  she  by  that  light? 

Gent.  Why,  it  stood  by  her:  she  has  light  by 
her  continually ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doct.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Genu   Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

Doct.  V^iat  is  it  she  does  now  ?  Look,  how  she 
rubs  her  hands. 

Gent,  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her,  to 
seem  thus  washing  her  hands ;  I  have  known  her 
continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

>  The  game  after  It  to  killed. 


Lady  M.  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doct.  Hark,  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the 
more  strongly. 

Lady  M.  Out,  damned  spot !  out,  I  say  !  —  One ; 

Two ;   Why,  then  'tis  time  to  do't : Hell  is 

murky !  < —  Fye,  my  lord,  fye !  a  soldier,  and  afear'd? 
What  need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can 
call  our  power  to  account  ?  -—  Yet  who  would  have 
thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in 
him? 

Doct.  Do  you  mark  that? 

Lady  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Where 
is  she  now  ?  —  What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be 
clean  ?  —  No  more  o'that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'that : 
you  mar  all  with  this  starting. 

Doct.  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  have  known  what  you 
should  not. 

Gent,  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I  am 
sure  of  that :   Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Ijidy  M.  Here's  the  smell  of  the  blood  still :  all 
the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little 
hand.     Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Doct.  What  a  sigh  is  there !  The  heart  is  sorely 
charged. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bosom, 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doct.   Well,  well,  well,  — 

Gent.  'Pray  God,  it  be,  sir. 

Doct,  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet  I 
have  known  those  which  have  walked  in  their  sleep, 
who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Ijody  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your  night- 
gown ;  look  not  so  pale :  I  tell  you  yet  again,  Ban- 
quo's  buried  ;  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Doct.  Even  so? 

Lady  M,  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at 

3  Dark. 
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Uie  gate.  Come,  comt,  come,  come,  gire  me  your 
hand :  What*»  dooe,  cannot  be  undone :  To  bed,  to 
bvd,  to  bed.  [Exii  Latfy  Macbxth. 

Doci.  Will  ihe  go  now  to  bed? 

Gent.   Directly. 

Doct,   Foul  whimperings  are  abroad;  Unnatural 
deeds 
Do  breed  uniuUural  troubles :   Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  needs  she  the  dirine,  than  the  physician.^ 
God,  God,  forgiTe  us  all !  Look  after  her ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance, 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her :  —  So,  good  night : 
BIy  mind  she  has  mated  ',  and  amai'd  my  sight : 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

G^nt.  Good  night,  good  doctor. 

[Exuni. 

SCENE  11. -- The  eountry  near  Duniinane. 

Enter,  wiih  Drum  and  Colourt,  Mbktrh,  Cathmbm, 
A  nous,  Lsmoz,  and  Solditrs. 

MfTd.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by  MaU 
colm, 
His  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff*. 
Rerengcs  bum  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm. 
Excite  the  mortified  man.  * 

Jng,  Near  Birnam  wood 

Sliall  we  well  meet  them;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Caih*  Who  knows  if  Donalbain  be  with  his  brother  ? 

Len»  For  certain,  sir,  he  is  not :   I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Siward's  son. 
And  nmny  unrough  ^  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment*  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Caih.  Great  Dunsinine,  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Some  say,  he*s  mad ;  others,  that  leaser  hate  him, 
IX>  csll  it  valiant  fury :  but,  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

jing.  Now  does  he  feel 

His  secret  murders  sticking  on  his  hands ; 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  fiuth-breach ; 
Those  he  commands,  move  only  in  command, 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loo«e  about  him,  like  a  giant*s  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Meni.  Who  then  shall  blame 

Hi4  pester'd  senses  to  recoil  and  start. 
When  all  that  is  within  him  docs  condemn 
Itself,  for  being  there? 

Caik,  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where  *tis  truly  ow*d  : 
Meet  we  the  medecin  ^  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  cm  country's  purge, 
Kich  drop  of  us. 

I,en.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Bimam. 

{^Exeunit  marching. 

SCENE  III.  — Dtinstnaoe.   ARoommikeCaMU. 

Enter  Macsktu,  Doctor,  and  Attendant ». 
Macb,  Bring  me  no  more  reports;  let  them  fly  all ; 
Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 
I  cannot  teiat  with  fear.    What's  the  boy  Malcolm  I 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  The  spirit*  tiuit  know 
All  mortal  consequents  pronounc'd  me  thus : 


Fear  noi,  3iaebtikg  no  mail,  tknt't  bom  of\ 

Skatt  ^tr  hone  power  on  tkte,  Then  fly,  fala* 

thanes, 
And  nungle  vrith  the  English  epicures : 
The  mind  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  sagg?  vrith  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fcar. 

Enter  a  Servant. 


*  ConfouiMUdL 


*  A  reliC'Oui ,  sn  Mrrtir. 

*  I  lie  i>ii>ticMn 


The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fi^'d  loon !  • 
Where  gott'st  thou  that  goose  look  ? 

Sens  TTiere  is  ten  thousand 

Macb.  Geese,  villain  ? 

Serv>  Soldiers,  sir. 

Maeb,  Go  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fcWy 
Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch  ?  » 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  councilors  to  fear.    What  soldiers,  whey-face  ? 

Serv.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

Macb.  Take  thy  face  hence Seytoa !  —  I  jun 

sick  at  heart, 
When  I  behold  —  Seyton,  I  say  !  —  This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now. 
I  have  liv*d  long  enough  :  my  May  of  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  scar ',  the  yellow  leaf: 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath. 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  but  darv  not. 
Seyton ! 

Enter  ScrroN. 

Sey.  What  is  your  gracious  pleasure  ? 

jl/ac6.  What  news  more? 

Sey.   All  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  wliich  was  r«^ 
ported. 

Mach.  I'll  fight,  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh  be 
hackU 
Give  me  my  armour. 

iSey.  'Tis  not  needed  yet. 

J/ac6.   ril  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horses,  skirr*  the  country  round  ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear.  —  Give  me  mine  «r. 

mour.  — 
How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 

Doct.  Not  «o  sick,  my  lent. 

As  she  is  troubled  vritli  thick-^coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow  ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brsin ; 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antitlote. 
Cleanse  the  stufl**d  bosom  of  that  perilous  stulT, 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

DocU  Tberantbetiiriit 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.  Throw  phyaick  to  the  dogs,  1*11  none  of 

it.— 

Come,  put  mine  annour  on  ;  give  me  my  staflT :  «• 

Seyton,  send  out.— Doctor,  ttie  thanes  fly  from  me . — 

Come,  sir,  despatch :  —  If  thou  couldat,  doctor,  cast 

The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease. 

And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 

I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  should  applaud  again.  —  PuU't  off*,  I  say.  — 

What  rhubarb,  lenna,  or  what  purgative  drag. 

Would  scour  these  English  hence !  —  llearest  ikon 

of  tliem  ? 

r  Sttik.  *  lUw  M\t*9 

*  An  arfx^atiori  ofcentenpL  '  Dry.  *  »r«^r 
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Dect*  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  prepaimtioii 
Mdut  lu  hear  tometliing. 

Macb*  Bring  it  af^r  me.  — — 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
llil  Bimam  forest  come  to  Dunsinine.  [Exit* 

DoeL  Were  I  from  Dunsindne  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.       [JEsii, 

SCENE  IV.  — Coun/iyfitfor  Dunsinane.  A  Wood 

in  view* 

Snter,  wUk  Drum  and  Ct^ours,  Malcolm,  old 
SiWARD  and  hit  Son,  Macduff,  Mkntrh, 
Catuvcss,  Amous,  Lbnoz,  Rosss,  and  Soldiers, 


MaL  Cousins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand 
That  chambers  will  be  &afe. 

Meni.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Sins  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Meni.  The  wood  of  Bimam. 

MoL  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 
And  bear*t  before  him ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 
The  numben  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

Soid.  It  shall  be  done. 

&'tr.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  still  in  DunsinAne,  and  will  endure 
Our  setting  down  before 't. 

MaL  'Tis  his  main  hope : 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given. 
Both  more  and  lessS  have  given  him  the  revolt ; 
And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things. 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Macd.  Let  our  just  censures 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Industrious  soldiership. 

&m*  The  time  approaches, 

That  will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  speculative  their  unsure  hopes  relate ; 
But  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate: 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[Exeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  V.  —  Dunsinane.     fFilkin  the  CasUe. 

Enter^  with  Dntmt  and  Cohurtj  Macbktb,  Scttov, 

and  Soldiers. 

Afoc^   Hang  out  our  banners  on   the  outward 
walls; 
The  cry  is  still.  They  come  :  Our  castle's  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie, 
mi  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  up  : 
Were  they  not  fore*d  with  those  that  should  be  ours. 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard, 
And  beat  them  backward  home.  WluU  is  that  noise? 

[A  cry  mthin  t^  women. 

Ay.   It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  1  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  feara : 
The  lime  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cool'd 
To  bear  a  night-shriek ;  and  my  fell  *  of  hair 
Wcnild  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
As  life  were  in't :  I  have  supp'd  full  with  horrors; 
Direncas,  lamiliar  to  my  slaught*rous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  start  me.  —  Wherefore  was  t^  ay  ? 

Sey.  The  ifucen,  my  lord,  is  dead« 

Mac^  She  should  have  died  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.  — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creepa  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 
To  the  laat  syllable  of  recorded  time  ; 

*  ir.  Orsster  and  kM.  «  Shia 


And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  dusty  death.     Out,  out,  brief  candle 
Life's  but  a  walking  shadow :  a  poor  player. 
That  struts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fuiy, 
SigniQring  nothing. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Thou  oom*st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  stoiy  quickly. 

ifest.  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw. 
But  know  not  bow  to  do  it. 

Macb.  WeU,  say,  sir. 

Mett.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  look'd  toward  Birnam,  and  anon,  methought. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar,  and  slave ! 

[iSfriUy^  him. 

Meis.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if  *t  be  not  so : 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  coming  ; 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Macb.  If  thou  speak*st  false, 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 
nil  fiunine  cling  ^  thee  :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
I  care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much.  — - 
I  pull  in  resolution ;  and  begin  * 

To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 
That  lies  like  truth :  Fear  not,  till  Birnam  wood 
Do  come  to  Dunsindne  / — and  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Dunaniine.  —  Arm,  arm,  and  out — 
If  this  which  he  avouches,  does  appear. 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 
I  *gin  to  be  a- weary  of  the  sun, 
And  wish  the  estate  of  the  world  were  now  undone.— 
Ring  the  alarum  bell :  —  Blow,  wind !  come,  wiack ! 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  on  our  back. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  VL  —  ^  Plain  before  the  CasUe. 

Enter,  with  Drums   and  Cohurt,  Malcolm,  old 

SiwARD,    Macduff,  jr.   and  their  Army,  with 

Boughs. 

Mai.  Now  near  enough ;  your  leavy  screens  throw 
down. 
And  show  like  those  you  are :  —  You,  worthy  uncle. 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  light-noble  son, 
Lead  our  first  battle ;  worthy  Macduff,  and  we. 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do, 
According  to  our  order. 

8iw.  Fare  you  well.  — - 

Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

Macd,  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak ;  give  them 
all  breath. 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 

[Exeunt*     Alarums  continued. 

SCENE  Vlh  —  AnotherPoHofthe  Plain. 

Enter  Macbetb. 
Macb.  They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake;  I  cannot  fiy, 
But,  bcar-like,  I  must  fight  the  course.  —  What's  he, 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?  Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  young  Siwakd. 
To.  She.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Macb*  Thou'It  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.  Siw.  No;  though  thou  call'st  thyself  a  hottar 
name 

Than  any  is  in  hell. 

»  ShrivsL 
Y  4 
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Madb,  Mj  name's  Macbth. 

Yo,  Sim.  The  devil  hunwlf  could  not  pronounce 
a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
J/ocft.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

Few  Siw*  Thou  Uest,  abhorred  tyrant ;  with  my 
sword 
I'll  prore  the  lie  thou  spcak'st. 

[Tkttffighif  and  young  Siwaed  if  dain. 
MadK  Thou  wast  bom  of  woman^  — 

But  swords  I  mile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandisb'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bora.  [Exii» 

AUtrums,     Enter  Macoufp. 

Maed.  That  way  the  noise  is :  —  lynot,  show 
thyfitte: 
If  thou  be*st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  haunt  me  still. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes  \  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves;  either  thou,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeeded.    There  thou  shouldst  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited  7 :  Let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [Exit.     Alarum, 

Enter  Malcolm  and  old  Si  ward. 

Siw,  This  way,  my  lord;  —  the  castle's  gently 
render'd : 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours. 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Afa4.  We  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  us. 
I^w.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

[Exeunt,     Alarum, 
Re-enter  Macbsth. 

Maeb*  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword?  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Re-enter  MACourr. 

Macd,  Tbm,  hell-hound,  tura. 

Moeb.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee :  ' 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  u  too  much  charg'd* 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words, 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terau  can  give  thee  out !  [  Theyjigkt* 

Maeb.  Thou  loscst  labour : 

A«  easy  mayst  thou  the  intrenchant  air  * 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed : 
Ijti  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born* 

Macd.  Deqiair  thy  charm  ; 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  aerv'd, 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accufied  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow*d  my  better  part  of  man  ! 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  belicv'd, 
lliat  palter  B  i»ith  us  in  a  double  sense  ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.  —  Til  not  fight  with  thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  Htc  to  be  the  show  and  gaae  o'thc  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monstets  arc, 

'  Foot-aokiirn.  '  Repotted  wUh  rUinour. 

'  Thr  air  vhtcb  caoool  tie  cut  *  Sbuflto. 


Painted  upon  a  pole ;  and  underwrit. 
Here  may  you  tee  Ike  tyrant. 

Macb.  rU  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  fecCp 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  ndible's  cune. 
Though  Biraam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsiaina, 
And  thou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  tromaa  born. 
Yet  I  wUl  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  shield  :  lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  first  cries,  Hoid^  emiu{:k, 

[Exeunt  JSigkthtc. 


FtouriA.  Re-enter  with  Drum  and  C*- 
lourh  Malcolm,  old  SiwAan,  Rossk,  Lbjkoz, 
Ahous,  Catbitiss,  MaimTH,  and  Soldieru 

MaL  I  would,  the  friends  we  miss  were  sale  ar- 
riv'd. 

Siw»  Some  must  go  off:  and  jret,  by  these  I  aee. 
So  great  a  day  «s  tfau  is  cheaply  bought. 

MaL  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Roue.  Your  son,  my  Iwdfhas  paid  a  soldier*sdefac : 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  coafirm'd 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

SSw.  Then  he  is  dead  ? 

Rotte.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field  :  your  came 
of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  hb  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Siw.  Had  he  his  hurts  belbn? 

J?o«*e.  Ay,  on  the  front. 

Siw.  Why  then,  God's  soldier  be  he ! 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  so  his  knell  is  knoll'd. 

MaL  He's  worth  more  sorrow. 

And  that  I'll  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He's  worth  no  more ; 

They  say  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  score ; 
So  God  be  with  him.  —  Here  comes  newer  oomlbft. 

Re-enter  MACDurr,  with  MAcaxm'f  Head  em  a  t^ak, 

Macd.    Hail,  king!  for  so  thou  art:    Bdnld, 
where  stands 
The  usurper's  curwd  head :  the  time  is  five : 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl. 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine,  — 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 

AIL  King  of  Scotland,  hail !    [Ftauri^ 

Mat.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  eipcnae  of  tine. 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.    My  thanca  and  kii»> 

meUf 
Henceforth  be  carls,  the  fini  that  ever  Smthnd 
In  such  an  honour  nam'd.     What's  more  lo  do. 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time^  — > 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  fiiends  abroad. 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchAil  tyranny ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  queen  ; 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 
Took  off  her  life :  — This,  and  what  needful 
That  calb  upon  u««  by  the  gfMe  of  GrMe, 
We  will  pet  form  in  measure,  time,  aiul  place ; 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

[Fhurigh.     Eeeunt. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  ^  Northampton.     A  Boom  of  State  m 

the  Palace. 

Enter  Kino  Johk,   Qduw  EuKoa,  PsMaaoKS, 
Eaacx,  SAUsauar,  and  others,  with  Chatillom. 

JT.  John.    Now,   lay,    Chattllon,    what    would 

France  with  us? 
Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king  of 
Fiance, 
In  my  behaviour  ^  to  the  majesty, 
The  borrow'd  nu^ty  of  England  here. 

EIL  A  stiange  beginning ;  ~~  borrow*d  mi^esty ! 
K.  John.  Silence,  good  mother;  hear  the  em> 


Chat.  Philip  of  Fruice,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Geffiey's  son, 
Arthur  Plantagenet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fSnr  island,  and  the  territories ; 
To  Irehmd,  Poicticn,  Ai^,  Toiiraine,  Maine: 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword. 
Which  sways  usurpingly  these  sereml  titles ; 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur'k  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  sovereign. 

K.Johm.  What  follows,  if  we  disaUow  of  this? 

1  In  the  oksnncr  I  now  do. 


Chat.  Hie  proud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody 


To  enforce  these  rights  so  forcibly  withheld. 
JT.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood 
for  blood, 
Controlment  for  oontrolment :  so  answer  Fkance. 
Chat.  Then  take  my  king*s  defiance  from  mj 
mouth. 
The  furthest  limit  of  my  embassy. 
K.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  so  depart  In 


Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France; 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  I  vrill  be  there. 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard : 
So,  hence !  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wi«Ui, 
And  sullen  presage  of  your  own  decay.  — • 
An  honourable  conduct  let  him  have  :  — 
Pembroke,  look  to*t :  Farewell,  Chatillon. 

[Exeunt  Chatillon  and  Pmsaoat. 
EH.  What  now,  my  son  ?  have  I  not  ever  said. 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease,      * 
Till  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  tnrid, 
Upon  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  ? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  mate  wliole. 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love ; 
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Which  now  tlie  manage  ^  of  two  kingdoms  muit 
With  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  our  rights 

for  us. 
JSiL  Your  strong  possession,  much  more  than 
your  right ; 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you,  and  me : 
So  much  my  conscience  whispers  in  your  ear ; 
Which  none  but  heaven,  and  you,  and  I,  shall  hear. 

Enter  the  Sker^  of  Northamptonshire,  who  wkkperB 

Essex. 

Essex.  My  iiegc,  here  is  the  strangest  controversy, 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judg'd  by  you, 
That  e*er  I  heard :  Shall  I  produce  the  men  ? 

X.Johu  Let  them  approach,—       [Exit  ^erif. 
Our  abbies,  and  our  priories,  shall  pay 

Be  enter  Sherif,  with  RoaiaT  FAUiiCONBaiooB,  and 

Puiur,  his  bastard  Brother* 
T\iU  expedition's  charge.  —  What  men  are  you  ? 

Bast,  Your  faithful  subject  I,  a  gentleman, 
Bom  in  Northamptonshire  ;  and  eldest  son. 
As  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Faulconbridge ; 
A  soldier,  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Coeur-de-lion  knighted  in  tlic  field. 
X.John,  What  art  thou? 
Rob*  The  son  and  heir  to  that  same  Faulcon- 
bridge. 
jr.  John.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir? 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  seems. 

Bast.  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  known  ;  and,  as  I  think,  one  father : 
But,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  tliat  truth, 
I  put  you  o*er  to  heaven,  and  to  my  mother  ; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  men's  children  may. 

Elu  Out  on  thee,  rude  man !  tliou  dost  shame 
thy  mother. 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Bast.  I,  madam  ?  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
That  is  my  brother's  plea,  and  none  of  mine ; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  'a  pops  me  out 
At  least  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  year : 
Heaven  guard  my  motlier's  lionuur,  and  my  land ! 
A'  John.  A  good  blunt  fellow:— Why,  being 
younger  bom, 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance? 

Bast.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  slandcr'd  me  with  bastairdy  : 
But  whe'r  I  be  aa  tnie-bcgot,  or  no, 
That  still  I  Uy  upon  my  mother's  head ; 
hau  that  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  liege, 
Cunpare  our  faces,  and  be  judge  yourself. 
If  Ud  sir  Robert  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  him ;  — 

0  oU  itr  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee, 

1  give  heaven  thanks,  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

jr.  JUkti.  Why,  what  a  madcap  hath  heaven  lent 
us  here! 

EU.  Ke  hath  a  trick  '  of  Cceur^c-lion's  (ace, 
Tlie  acceu  of  his  tongue  afiecteth  him : 
I>o  you  sot  read  some  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  composition  of  this  man  ? 

A'  JtfAt.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  hia  parts, 
4nd  findi  tliem  perfect  Richard.  —^Sirrah,  speak. 
What  dota  move  you  to  claim  your  brother's  land? 

Bast.  h*cau%e  he  hath  a  half.face,  like  my  fatiier : 
Witli  that  ^lalf-fiure  would  he  have  all  my  land  : 
A  tialf.faoid  gnat  five  hundred  pound  a  year ! 


'  Cooiluct,  wlm..u*U«tioii. 


*  Trace,  outlmc. 


Bob.  My  gradoui  liege,  wheo  that  my  firtfacr 
Uv'd, 
Your  brother  did  employ  my  lather  much  ; 
And  once  despatch'd  him  in  an  cmbaaay 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time : 
The  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  kinfr 
And  in  the  mean  time  aoiourad  at  my  fitthar'ai 
Where  how  he  did  prevaU,  I  ahame  to  ipcdi; 
But  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  hiy, 
(As  I  have  heard  my  father  speak  himaelf. 
When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  go*. 
Upon  his  death4>ed  he  by  will  bequeath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  hb; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  worid 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  b 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  wilL 

AT.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitinoate  ; 
Your  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him  : 
And,  if  she  did  play  false,  the  fiuilt  was  here ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  huabaada 
That  marry  wives.     Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  tliis  son  for  fan? 
In  sooth,  good  friend,  your  fctber  might  hftw  kept 

him ; 
In  sooth,  be  might :  then,  if  he  were  my 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him ;  nor  your 
Being  none  of  his,  refuse  him :  This  condodca,  — 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  fiitfacr's  land. 

Rob.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  fofoe. 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  hb  ? 

Bast.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispoaaeas  me,  air. 
Than  was  hb  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 
Eli.  Whether  hadst  thou  rather,  — be  a  Fauleoo- 
bridge, 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land  j 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  Cour-de-lioo, 
Lord  of  thy  presence,  and  no  land  beside  ? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  ilMip«, 
And  I  had  his,  sir  Robert  hb,  like  bim: 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding.4t>da. 
My  arms  such  eel-skins  stufT'd ;  my  iac*  ao  thin» 
That  in  mine  ear  I  dnrrt  not  stick  a  rose. 
Lest  men  should  say.  Look,  where  three-Csithioga 

goes! 
And,  to  hb  shape,  were  heir  to  all  thb  land. 
'Would  I  might  never  star  from  off  thb  place, 
I'd  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  Cmw; 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob  in  any  caae. 
EtL  I  like  thee  well;  Wilt  thou  fonaka  thy  Ibr- 
tune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  foUow  me? 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 
Bast.  Brother,  take  you  my  land.  111  lak«  my 
chance: 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pounds  a  rmr ; 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and,  'tb  dear.  — 
Madam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  death. 
EH.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  tfaitbcr. 
Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betten  way. 
AT.  John.  What  b  thy  name  ? 
Bast.  PhUip,  my  liege ;  so  b  my  muno  begun 
Pliilip,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  soo 
A'.  John.  Fftwn  benc<eforth  bear  hb  name  whoae 
form  thou  bcar'st : 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great . 
sir  Richard,  and  PUntagen«t, 
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BatL  Brother,  by  my  mother*!  tide,  give  me  your 
hand; 
My  father  gare  me  honour,  yours  gave  Uuid.  — 

EU»  The  very  •pint  of  Plantagenet !  — 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Richard  ;  call  me  so. 

Batt,  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth :  What 
though? 

Al  JoHh.  Go,  Faulconbridge ;  now  hast  thou  thy 
desire, 
A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'squire.  — 
(^oine,  madam,  and  come,  Ilichard ;  we  must  speed 
For  France,  for  France ;  for  it  is  more  than  need. 

JBoaf.     Brother,  adieu  ;  good  fortune  come  to 
thee! 
For  thou  wast  got  i*the  way  of  honesty. 

[Exeunt  oil  but  the  Bastard. 
A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was ; 
But  many  a  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  nudce  any  Joan  a  lady :  — 
Good  den  \  sir  Richard, —  God-armereytfittow ;  — 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  I'll  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names ; 
'Tis  too  respective,  and  too  sociable. 
For  your  conversion.     Now  your  traveller,  — 
lie  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  suffic*d. 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth  and  catechise 

>Iy  picked  man  of  countries  ^ : Afy  dear  rir, 

( 'nios,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begin,) 

/  ihaS  beaeech  you  —  lliat  is  question  now ; 

And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC>book :  — • 

O  mr,  says  answer,  at  your  best  command ; 

jU  your  employment ;  at  your  tervice,  nr : 

2^0,  $ir,  says  question,  /,  tweet  sir,  at  yours : 

And  so»  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would, 

(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment ; 

And  tidking  of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 

The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po,) 

It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 

But  this  is  worshipfiil  society. 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself : 

And  DOC  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

EiterifM'  form,  outward  accoutrement ; 

But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age'k  tooth : 

Which,  though  I  will  not  practise  to  deceive, 

Tet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn  ; 

For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising.  — 

But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  riding  robes  ? 

\VhaM,  woman-post  is  this?  hath  she  no  husband. 

That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  ? 


£nter  Lady  FAULcoKsmiOGB  o;nd  Jambs  Guaifn. 

0  me  !  it  is  my  mother :  —  How  now,  good  lady  ? 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  ? 

Lady  F.  Where  is  that  slave,  thy  brother  ?  where 
is  he? 
That  holds  in  chase  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Batt,  My  brother  Robert?  old  sir  Robert's  son  ? 
Colbrand  the  giant,  tliat  same  mighty  man  ? 
Is  it  sir  Robert's  son,  that  you  seek  so  ? 

Lady  F.  Sir  Robert's  son !  Ay,  thou  umeverend 
boy, 
Sir  Robert's  son  :  Why  scom'st  thou  at  sir  Robert? 
He  is  sir  Robert's  son ;  and  so  art  thou. 

Batt.  James  Gumey,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave 
a  while  ? 

Gur.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Batt.  Philip  ?  —  sparrow !  —  James, 

There's  toys  ^  abroad ;  anon  I'll  tell  thee  more. 

[Exit  GURNBT. 

Madam,  I  was  not  old  sir  Robert's  son. 

Lady  F.  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That  for  thine  own  gain  shouldst  defend  mine  honour  ? 
What  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave  ? 

Batt,  Knight,  knight,  good  mother,  —  Bssilisco- 
like?: 
What !  I  am  dubb'd ;  I  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  have  discUim'd  sir  Robert,  and  my  l^d ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  fiither ; 
Some  proper  man,  I  hope ;  Who  was  it,  mother? 

Lady  F.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a  Faulcon- 
bridge? 

Batt.  As  faithfully  as  t  deny  the  devil. 

Lady  F.  King  Richard  Cceur-de>lion  was  thy 
father; 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  was  seduc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed :  — — • 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge  ! 
Thou  art  the  issue  of  my  great  offence. 
Which  was  so  strongly  urg'd,  past  my  defence. 

Batt,  Madam,  I  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 
And  so  doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly : 
Needs  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose,  — 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love,  — 
Against  whose  fury  and  unmatched  force 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight, 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  £K>m  Richard'^  hand. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L  —  France.    Before  the  WaUt  ^Angien. 

Enter,  on  one  nde,  the  Archduke  of  Austria,  and 
Forces;  on  the  other,  PHiur,  Ji^ng  if  France, 
eoid  Forceti  Lbwis,  Cokstancf..  Aethur,  and 
Attendant*. 

I  jew.  Before  Angiers  well  met,  brave  Austria.— 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  blood, 
Richard,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart. 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
B%  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave ; 


*  <;o(hI  CTeUos. 


»  If  J  tnveUed  foft 


And,  foi  amends  to  his  posterity, 
At  our  importance  *,  hither  is  he  come, 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  John : 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 
Afih»  Heaven  will  Ibrgive  you  Cfleur-de-lion*t 
death, 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  oflbpring  life. 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war : 

*  Idle  reports. 

'  A  chsrscter  In  sa  oU  draou  csDcd  AoKmm  and  PrrsMls. 
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I  giTe  you  wdcome  with  a  powerlcis  hand, 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unstainad  lore : 
Welcome  before  the  gatea  of  Angicn,  duka. 

Lew*  A  noble  boj!  Who  would  not  do  thae  right? 

Au$i,  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I  this  lealous  kiat, 
As  seal  lo  this  indenture  of  my  love ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return. 
Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  bait  in  FVance^ 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  white.&c*d  ihore, 
Whoee  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides, 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders. 
Even  till  that  England,  hcdg*d  in  with  the  main, 
The  water-walled  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purposes, 
Even  till  that  utmost  comer  of  the  west 
Salute  thee  for  her  king :  till  then,  (air  boy. 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Cofut.  0,takehi8mother*sthanks,awidow*s  thanks. 
Till  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him  strength. 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

AuA*  Hie  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift 
their  swords 
In  such  a  just  and  charitable  war. 

K.  FhL  Well  then,  to  work ;  our  cannon  shall 
be  bent 
A|pvnst  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town. 
Cijl  for  our  chiefest  men  of  discipline. 
To  cuU  the  plots  of  best  advantages  * :  — 
We'U  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones, 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood, 
'  But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 
^        Cofut.  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embassy, 
Lett  unadvis*d  you  stain  your  swoids  with  blood : 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  fight  in  peace,  which  here  we  urge  in  war ; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood. 
That  hot  laah  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 

BnUr  CHATtLLow. 

K>  PkL  A  wonder,  lady !  -« lo,  upon  thy  wish. 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arriv'd.  — 
What  EngUud  says,  say  briefly,  gmtle  lord. 
We  coldly  pause  for  thee ;  Chatillon,  speak. 

Chat.  Then  tun  your  forces  from  this  paltry  siege. 
And  stir  them  up  against  a  mightier  tMk. 
England,  impatient  of  your  just  demands, 
Hath  put  himself  in  arms ;  the  advene  winds. 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I : 
His  marebes  are  eipedient  <  to  this  town. 
Hit  fortes  strong,  his  soldian  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen. 
An  At^  ^  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 
With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain  ; 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deccas'd  : 
And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land,— 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries. 
With  ladies*  Cmcs,  and  fierce  dragons*  spleens,  «- 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs. 
To  make  a  hasard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  vraft  o*cr 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide. 
To  do  offence  and  scath  *  in  Christendom. 
Tlie  intcmiption  of  their  churlish  drums 

[Dmmi  6ral. 


I  BmI  •utiooi  to  orer^fvc  the  town. 
*  iBinMvlifttc,  capciUUoiUL         >  Tb« 


«  MuchltC 


OoMssi  of  BevsBga 


Cuts  off  more  circumstance :  Aey  are  at  hand. 
To  parley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 
MT.  PkL  How  much  unlodi*d  for  b  this  esi, 
Auit.  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  mnch 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  dcfooce ; 
For  courage  mounted  with  occasion : 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 


Enter  Kmo  Johw,  EuMoa,  Blavcb,  the 
Pbmbeokk,  and  Foret$. 

K,  John*  Peace  be  to  Fmoe;  if  France  in 
permit 

Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own ! 
If  not ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  aaoend  to  heaven. 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathfol  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  bat  his  peace  to  hcai 

K.  PkL  Peace  be  to  England  :  if  that  a 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace ! 
England  we  love :  and,  for  that  England's  mka. 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat : 
This  toil  of  oura  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loring  England  art  so  far. 
That  thou  hast  under-wrought  his  lawful  kin^ 
Cut  off  the  sequence  of  posterity. 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Gcfl&cy*s  foee ;_ 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his : 
This  little  abstrsct  doth  contain  that  large. 
Which  died  in  Geffrey ;  and  the  hand  of  tima 
Shall  draw  this  briefs  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  bora. 
And  this  his  son ;  England  was  Geffrey*s  liglat. 
And  this  is  Geffiey*s :   In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'd  a  king. 
When  living  blood  doth  in  thcaa  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  ^  the  crown  that  thou  o'ermaaUteat  ? 

X.  Johu  From  whom  hast  thou  this  great  oooa- 
mission,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles? 

jr.  Phi.  Vrom  that  supernal  judges   that  stira 
good  thoughts 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authority. 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right 
That  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  whose  warruit,  I  impeach  thy  wrong  ; 
And,  by  whose  help,  I  mean  to  ch^lrtise  it. 

JT.  John.  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  authority. 

JT.  PhL  Eicuse ;  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down. 

EIL  Who  is  it,  thou  dost  call  usurper,  France? 

Contt.  Let  me  make  answer ; — thy  usurping  wn. 

£iL  Out,  insolent !  thy  bastard  shall  be  king : 
That  thou  roayst  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  worid  ' 

ConM.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  ea  tme^ 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband :  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  GeffVry, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manner* ;  said,  I  tliak. 
His  fiaher  never  was  so  true  b^ot ; 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

£IL  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  biota  thy 
father. 

Omjf.  There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that  wouUl 
blot  thee. 

jiuM.  Peace ! 

BaM.  Hear  the  crier. 

jhiM.  What  the  devil  art  tlMMi  > 

Bm$t.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  «ir,  with  voo« 
An  *a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  €€  whom  the  proverb  gee% 


*  A  tboct-wnUDf. 
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Wbow  Talour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard ; 
I'll  smoke  jour  skinF.caat,  an  I  catch  jou  right : 
Siirah,  look  to*t ;  i*faith,  I  wiU,  i*faith. 

Blanch,  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe, 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe  ! 

BaU.   It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him, 
As  great  Alcides*  shoes  upon  an  ass :  — 
But,  ass.  111  take  that  burden  from  your  back  ; 
Ot  lay  oo  that,  shall  make  your  shouldere  crack. 

Auai*  What  cracker  is  this  same,  that  deafs  our  ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  ? 

JT.  Pftt.   liewis,   detennine    what  we    shall   do 
straighL 

Lew.  Women  and  fools,  break  off  your  confer- 
ence. — 
King  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all,  — 
England,  and  Ireland,  Anjou,  Toursine,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  ? 

JT.  John,  yij  life  as    soon :  —  I  do  defy  thee 
France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I'll  gire  thee  more 
Than  e*er  the  oovrard  hand  of  France  can  win  : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Elu  Come  to  thy  grsndam,  child. 

Orasc  Do,  child,  go  to  it*  grandam,  child ; 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  grandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  fig : 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

jlrth.  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  ^  that's  made  for  me. 

EiL  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 


QmMt.  Now  shame  upon  you,  wheV  she  does,  or  no ! 
Ills  grandam*s  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's  shames, 
Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearb  from  his  poor  eyes, 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eiu  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and 
earth! 

Coiuf.  Thou  monstrous  injurer  of  heaven  and 
earth! 
Call  not  me  slanderer ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights, 
Of  this  oppressed  boy :  This  is  thy  eldest  son's  son, 
lofortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  tins  are  visited  in  thb  poor  child. 

Eiu  Hiou  unadrised  scold,  I  can  produce 
A  wiU  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Coiuf.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  ?  a  will !  a  wicked  will ; 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will ! 

X.  PkL  Peace,  lady;  pause,  or  be  more  temperate : 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim  > 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions.  — 
Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
These  men  of  Anglers ;  let  us  hear  them  speak, 
Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

Trumpeit  JovmL    £nter  Citisens  upon  the  WaUs. 
I  GL  Who  is  it  that  halli  wam'd  us  to  the  walls? 
JT.  Phi.  'Tis  France,  for  England. 
JT  John.  England,  for  itself : 

Tott  men  of  Angiers,  and  my  loving  subjects,  — 
X.  Phi.  You  loving  men  of  Angien,  Arthur's 
subjects. 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  parle.  ^ 

*  To  encourage.  *  Cooferenoe; 


if.  John.  For  our  advantage ;  —  Therefore  hear 
us  first.  — - 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wmth  ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls  : 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege. 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones. 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about, 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dishabited,  and  wide  faavock  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  lung,  — 
Who  painfully  with  mudi  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gates. 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  city's  threaten'd  cheeks,  — 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz'd,  vouchsafe  a  parle : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 
Tliey  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  dtixens. 
And  let  us  in,  your  king  ;  whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Forwearied  >  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

X.  Phi.   When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  us 
both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys  : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
It  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your  town  ; 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  of  hospitable  seal, 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child. 
Religiously  provokes.     Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe. 
To  him  that  owes  *  it ;  namely,  this  young  prince : 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  mussl«l  bear. 
Save  in  aspect,  have  all  ofifence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire. 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proffer'd  offer, 
'Tis  not  the  roundure  '  of  your  old-fac'd  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war : 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline. 
Were  harfoour'd  in  their  rude  drcumferenoe. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it? 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage, 
And  sta}k  in  blood  to  our  possession  ? 

1  Cit.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's 
subjects ; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 

X.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let 
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1  Cii.  That  can  we  not:  but  he  that  prorettha  king, 
To  htm  will  we  piOTe  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  gatea  against  the  world. 

jr.  John.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 
the  king  ? 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnenes, 
Twice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  England's  breed,  — 

Ba^t.  Bastards,  and  else. 

A".  John.   To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

JT.  Phi,   As  many,  and  as  well-born  bloods  as 
those, 

Bati*  Some  bastards  too. 

jr.  Phu  Stand  in  his  face  to  contradict  his  claim. 

1  Gi,  Till  you  compound  whose  right  is  worthiest. 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

JT.  John,  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 
souls, 
Hiat  to  their  everlasting  residence. 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  iall,  shall  fleet. 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king  ! 

JC.  PhL  Amen !  Amen !  ^-  Mount,  chevaliers,  to 


SaM,  St.  Geoige^ — that  swing'd  the  dragon, 
and  e*er  since. 
Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostesa'  door. 
Teach  us  some  fence !  —  Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah,  [  To  A  u srai  a.  1  with  your  lioness, 
rd  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion*s  hide. 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 
jiuMt.  Peace ;  no  more. 

Bati.  O,  tremble ;  for  you  boar  the  lion  roar. 
JT.  John,  Up  higher  to  the  plain ;  where  we*U  set 
forth. 
In  best  i4>pointment,  all  our  n*giroents. 
JBojf.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field. 
AT.  Phi.  It  shall  be  so ;~  [To  Lewis.]  and  at  the 
other  hill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.  —  God,  and  our  right ! 

[Extuni* 
SCENE  II The  tame. 

Alamnu  and  Excurnon* ;  then  a  Retreat,     Enter  a 
French  Herald,  with  Trumpets,  to  the  Gates. 

F.Hcr.  You  men  of  Angiers,open  wide  your  gates, 
And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Brctagnc,  in ; 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  woric  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother. 
Whose  sons  lie  scatter*d  on  the  bleeding  ground : 
Many  a  widow's  husband  grovelling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  victory,  with  little  lo«s  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French ; 
Who  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  displayed. 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagnc,  England's  king,  and  youn. 

EviUr  an  English  Herald,  with  TVumftets. 
E,  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Anglers,  ring  your 
bells. 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day ! 
Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  so  silver-bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
Tliere  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest, 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  lint  march'd  forth ; 
And,  like  a  j<^y  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
Our  lusty  Kngli^.  all  with  purpled  hands. 
Died  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  tlu'ir  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 


Cii.  Heralds,  from  off  our  towen  we  might  behol<l. 

From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 

Of  both  your  armies ;  whose  equality 

By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured  * : 

Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  answered 
blows ; 

Strength  match'd  with  strength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power : 

Both  are  alike ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 

One  must  prove  greatest :  while  tbey  weigh  so  even. 

We  hold  our  town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Enter,  at  one  side.  Kino  Jork,  with  hit  Powers 
EuNOE,  Blanch,  and  the  Bastard ;  at  the  other p 
Kino  Pniur,  Lewis,  Austela,  and  Forces^ 


JT.  John.  France,  hast  thou  yet  moee  blood  to 
away? 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  run  on  ? 
Whose  passage,  vei'd  with  thy  impediment* 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'enwell 
With  course  disturb'd  even  thy  confining  ahofvs» 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progiesa  to  the  ocean. 

JT.  Phi.  EngUnd,  thou  haat  not  sav'd  one  drap  of 
blood. 
In  thb  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ; 
Rather,  lost  more :   And  by  this  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  tfats  climate  overlooks, — 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just-boras  anus* 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  tfaeseanns  we  bear. 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead ; 
Gracing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  losa» 
With  sUuightcr  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Batt,  Ha,  majesty  !  how  high  thy  glory  towcfs» 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire ! 
O,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chap«  with  stael ; 
I'be  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  &ogs  ; 
And  now  he  feast*,  mouthing  the  flesh  of  men. 
In  undetermin'd  differences  of  king^  ^- 
Why  stand  these  royal  ftants  amaaed  thu«? 
Cry,  havock,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  field. 
You  equal  potenu  \  fiery  kindled  spirits ! 
Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  confirm 
The  other's  peace;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and  death  ! 

K.John.  Whose  party  do  the  townsmen  yet  admit  ^ 

jr.  Phi.  Speak,  citiaeos.  for  England ;  who's  your 
king? 

1  Cii.  The  kingof  England,  when  we  know  the  kin^. 

jr.  Phi.  Know  him  in  us,  dat  hers  hold  up  bis 
right 

jr.  Jokn.  In  us  that  are  our  own  great  deputy. 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here  ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Angiers,  and  of  you. 

1  Gi.  A  greater  power  than  we,  denies  all  tltt« ; 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  In  our  strong-barr'd  gates . 
King'd  of  our  fears ;  until  our  fesrs  rcMlv'd« 
Be  1^  some  certain  king  putg'd  and  depos'd. 

Bast.  By  heaven  these  scroyles*  of  Angiers  flout 
you,  kings ; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements. 
As  In  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  aiid  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mutines  7  of  Jerusalem  ; 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sliarpcst  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
By  east  and  west  let  France  and  England  noont 
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Tlwir  battering  cannon,  chafged  to  the  mouths ; 

Till  their  souUftaring  clamours  have  brawl'd  down 

The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 

l*d  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 

£Ten  till  unlenced  desolation 

LeaTC  them  as  naked  as  the  Tulgar  air. 

That  done,  disserer  your  united  strengths. 

And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again ; 

Turn  iux  to  face,  imd  bloody  point  to  point : 

Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 

Out  of  one  side  her  lu^py  minion ; 

To  whom  in  &vour  she  shall  give  the  day, 

And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 

How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  states  ? 

Smaida  it  not  something  of  the  policy  ? 

JT.  JbAn.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangsabove  our  heads, 
I  like  it  well ;  —  France,  shall  we  knit  our  powers, 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Ba$i.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,  — 
Being  wrong*d,  as  we  are,  by  this  peerish  town,  — • 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  have  dash'd  them  to  the  ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other ;  and  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ounelTes,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 

X.FkL  Let  it  be  so :  —  Say,  where  will  you  assault? 

JT.  JUbi.  We  from  the  west  will  send  destruction 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 

jiutt.  I  from  the  north. 

£'.  I^  Our  thunder  from  the  south, 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Bati»  O  prudent  discipline !  From  north  to  south ; 
Austria  and  France  shoot  in  each  other's  mouth : 

ril  stir  them  to  it :  —  Come^  away,  away ! 

1  CSi»  Hear  us,  great  kings :  vouchsafe  a  while  to 
stay. 
And  I  shall  show  you  peace,  and  fair-&ced  league; 
Win  you  tfiia  city  without  stroke,  or  wound ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds. 
That  here  come  sacrifices  for  the  field : 
PeryHtr  not,  but  hear  me,  migh^  kings. 

JT.Jokn*  Speak  on,  with  favour ;  we  are  bent  to  hear. 

1  Ci<.Thatdaughterthereof  Spain,  the  lady  Bknch, 
Is  near  to  EnglMid :  Look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maid : 
If  youthful  love  should  go  in  quest  of  beauty. 
Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  sealous  ^  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtue. 
Where  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  love  ambitious  sought  a  match  of  birth, 
MThose  veius  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch  ? 
Such  as  she  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
1%  the  young  Dauphin  etery  way  complete : 
If  not  complete,  O  say,  he  is  not  she ; 
And  she  ^atn  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  it  be  not,  that  she  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  man. 
Left  to  be  finished  by  such  as  she ; 
And  she  a  lair  divided  excellence. 
Whose  fulness  of  perfection  lies  in  htm. 
O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join, 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  one, 
Two  such  controlling  bounds,  shall  you  be,  kings, 
To  these  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can, 
To  our  last^loied  gates ;  for,  at  tliis  match, 

•  Pl<Mia 


With  swifter  spleen  ^  than  powder  can  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entrance ;  but  vrithout  this  matcli. 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf, 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  himself 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

Bttst.  Here's  a  stay, 

TbaX  shakes  the  rotten  carcase  of  old  Death 
Out  of  hb  rags !  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed. 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks,  and  seas ; 
And  talks  fiuniliarly  of  roaring  lions. 
He  speaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  smoke,  and  bounce ; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgel'd ;  not  a  word  of  his. 
But  buflTets  better  than  a  fist  of  France  : 
Why !  I  was  never  so  bethump'd  with  words. 
Since  I  first  call'd  my  brother's  father,  dad. 

EK.  Son,  Ust  to  this  conjunction,  make  this  match ; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  unsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown. 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promiseth  a  mighty  fruit. 
I  see  a  yielding  in  the  looks  of  France  ; 
Mark,  howthey  whisper :  urge  them,  while  their  souls 
Are  capable  of  this  ambition : 
Lest  zesl,  now  melted  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  soft  petitions,  pity  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

1  CHt.  MThy  answer  not  the  double  majesties 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  thrcatcn'd  town  ? 

IT,  Phi*  Speak  England  first,  that  haUi  been  for- 
waid  first 
To  speak  unto  this  city :  What  say  you  ? 

JT.  John,  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  princely  son. 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love. 
Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen : 
For  Anjou,  and  fair  Touraine,  Maine,  Poictiers, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Except  this  city  now  by  us  besieg'd) 
rind  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity, 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ;  and  make  her  rich 
In  tities,  honours,  and  promotions, 
As  she  in  beauty,  education,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  any  princess  of  the  world. 

jr.  PhL  What  say'st  thou,  boy  ?  look  in  the  lady's 
face. 

Lew*  I  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wonderous  miracle, 
The  shadow  of  myself  form'd  in  her  eye ; 
Which,  being  but  the  shadow  of  your  son. 
Becomes  a  sun,  and  makes  your  son  a  shadow : 
I  do  protest,  I  never  lov'd  myself, 
Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myself. 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye. 

[IFhispert  with  Blanch. 

SaU,  Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye !  — 
Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow !  — 
And  quarter'd  in  her  heart!  —  he  doth  espy 

Himself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pi^  now. 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,andquarter'd,there  should  l)e. 
In  such  a  love,  so  rile  a  lout  as  he. 

Blanch.  My  uncle's  will,  in  this  respect  is  mine  t 
If  he  see  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like. 
That  any  thmg  he  sees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  can  with  ease  translate  it  to  my  will ; 
Or,  if  you  will,  (to  speak  more  properly,) 

•  Speed. 
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I  will  enforce  it  eanlj  to  my  lote. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  jrou,  mj  lord, 
That  all  I  see  in  you  is  worthy  love» 
Than  this  —  that  nothing  do  I  see  in  you, 
(Though  churlish  thought,  themselfe.  di0uld  be 

your  ludge,) 
That  I  can  find  should  merit  any  hate. 

JT.  John,  What  say  these  young  ones?  What  aay 
you,  my  niece? 

Blanch,  T!iat  she  is  bound  in  honour  still  to  do 
What  you  in  wisdom  shall  Touchsafe  to  say. 

JT.  John*  Speak  then,  piinoe  Dauphin  ;  can  you 
love  this  lady? 

Lew,  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrun  from  lore ; 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfeignedly. 

X.  John.  Then  I  do  give  Volquessen,  Touraine, 
Maine, 
Poictieri,  and  Anjou,  these  fire  provinces. 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  thousand  marks  of  Ensliah  coin.  — 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleas*a  withal. 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  join  hands. 

JT.  PhL  It  likes  us  well ;  —  Young  princes,  close 
your  hands. 

JuU.  And  your  lips  too ;  for,  I  am  well  assur*d. 
That  I  did  so,  when  I  was  first  assur'd.  i 

JT.  Phi.  Now,  citisens  of  Angiers,  ope  your  gato. 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made ; 
For  at  Saint  Mary*s  chapel,  presently. 
The  rites  of  marriage  shall  be  solemnis'd.  — 
Is  not  the  lady  Constance  in  this  troop  ?  — 
I  know,  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  misde  up. 
Her  presence  would  have  interrupted  much  :  — 
Where  is  she  and  her  son?  tell  me,  who  knows. 

Lew*  She  is  sad  and  passionate  ^  at  your  highness* 
tent. 

JT,  PhL  And,  bv  my  fiuth,  this  league,  that  we 
have  made. 
Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure.  — 
Brother  of  £nglan«l,  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  lady  ?  In  her  right  we  came : 
Which  we.  Heaven  knows,  have  tum*d  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage. 

jr.  Jokn.  We  will  heal  up  all ; 

For  we*ll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Bretagne, 


And  earl  of  Ridnnmid ;  and  this  rich  fiur  town 

We  make  him  lord  o£  —  Call  the  lady  Conatanoe ; 

Some  speedy  niciMnger  bid  her  repair 

To  our  solemnity :  —  I  trust  we  shall. 

If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  will, 

Tet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so» 

That  we  shall  stop  her  e»rlamation. 

Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  snflfer  us, 

To  this  unlook'd  for  unprepared  pomp. 

{Baeunt  aUhuithe  Bastard.  —  The  GtaaeM 
retire  from  thewoBi, 
Bati.  Mad  worid !  mad  kings !  mad  compositioa  « 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part : 
And  France,  (whose  armour  coosdenoe  buckled  on; 
Whom  seal  and  diarity  brought  to  the  fidd. 
As  God's  own  soldier,)  rounded*  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly  devil ; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  ftith  ; 
That  daily  break-vow ;  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  mco,  maida ;— > 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world ; 
The  world,  who  of  itself  b  peised  »  weU, 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground ; 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bias, 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indifferency. 
From  all  direction,  purpose,  course,  intent : 
And  this  same  bias,  thb  commodity, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin'd  ai<i^ 
From  a  resolv*d  and  honourable  war. 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-conduded  peace.  — 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  dutch  <  my  hand. 
When  his  fair  angels?  would  salute  my  palm; 
But  for  my  hand,  as  unattemptcd  yet, 
like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail. 
And  say,  —  there  is  no  sin,  but  to  be  rich ; 
And  betug  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be, 
To  say,— there  is  no  vice  but  beggary  : 
Since  kings  break  fisith  upon  commodity. 
Gain,  be  my  lord  !  for  I  will  worship  thta !     [Eem. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  h^The  French  King'<  TVnI. 

Enter  Cokstaiccs,  Aamua,  ond  SAUSBtrav. 

Const-  Gone  to  be  married !  gone  to  swear  a  peace! 
Falie  blood  to  faUe  blood  join*d !  Gone  to  be  friends ! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch?  and  Blanch  those  pro- 

vinccs? 
It  is  not  so ;  thou  hsst  mis-spoke,  misheard  ; 
Be  well  adris'd,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be ;  thou  dost  but  aay,  'tis  so  : 
I  trust,  I  mav  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man  ; 
I  iMve  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  Shalt  be  puntsh*d  for  thus  frighting  me. 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  >  of  fears ; 
Opprcsa'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears ; 


•  HoumAiL 


>SuKii>cUile 


A  widow,  husbandless,  subject  to  fisars ; 
A  woman,  naturally  born  to  fears ; 
And  though  thou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but  jnt 
With  my  vez'd  spirits,  I  cannot  take  a  truer. 
But  they  will  qtmke  sind  tremble  all  tliis  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  hemd  ? 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son? 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine  ? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  •  o'er  hb  bounds  7 
Be  these  sad  rigns  confirmers  of  thy  words? 
Then  speak  again  ;  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word ;  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

SaL  Astnie,as,IbeUeve,  youthinkthcm&lse 
That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 

Comt.   O,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this 
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Tcadi  thou  this  •orrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men, 
Which,  m  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die.  — 
I^ewia  marry  Blaiuch!  Ofboy,  then  where  art  thou  ? 
Franee  friend  with  England  I  what  becomet  of  me? — 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  brook  thy  sight ; 
Tta»  news  bith  made  thee  a  moat  ugly  man. 

SaL  What  other  hann  hare  I,  good  lady,  done. 
But  ipoke  the  hann  that  is  by  others  done  ? 

OnuC  Which  harm  within  itaelf  ao  heinous  is. 
As  it  makes  hannful  all  that  speak  of  it. 

Artk*  I  do  beseech  you,  maidam,  be  content. 

Consl.   If  thou,  that  bid*st  me  be  content,  wert 
glim. 
Ugly,  and  sland'rous  to  thy  mother's  womb^ 
Full  of  unpleasng  blots,  and  sightless  0  stains, 
Lame^  fooUah,  crooked,  swarth,  pitMligious  ', 
Ftf  ch*d  with  foul  moks,  and  eye-offending  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content ; 
For  then  I  should  not  lore  thee ;  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deso-re  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  lair;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  ! 
Nature  and  fortune  jotn*d  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  mayst  with  lilies  boast, 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose  :  but  fortune,  O  ! 
She  is  corrupted,  diang'd,  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck*d  on  France 
To  tread  down  6ir  respect  of  sovereignty. 
Tell  me^  thou  fellow,  is  not  Fiance  forsworn? 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

fii4  Fardon  me,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

C^tuL  Than  mayst,  thou  shalt,  I  will  not  go  with 
thee: 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  stout. 
To  me^  and  to  the  state  %  of  my  great  grief, 
Lk  kings  assemble ;  for  my  grid's  so  great. 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrow  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[Ske  throwtkenelfon  the  ground. 

Enter  Ktxo  Jomw,  Kino  Pmur,  Lswis,  Blanch, 
EuKoa,  Bastard,  AusraiA,  and  AUendaniu 

K.  PkL  'Tis  true,  fair  daughter ;  and  this  blessed 
day, 
Rtct  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival ; 
To  sokmniae  this  day*  the  glorious  sun 
Slays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchemist ; 
Turning,  with  qtlmdour  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  mcacre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
The  yaarly  course,  that  brings  this  day  about. 
Shall  never  sea  it  but  a  holyday. 

OnuT.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holyday ! 

[Ridng* 
What  halh  this  d^descrv*d;  what  hath  it  done ; 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set. 
Among  the  high  tides,  in  the  kalendar  ? 
Nay,  raiber,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
Thn  day  of  shamc^  oppression,  peijury : 
Or.  if  it  must  stand  still,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day. 
Lest  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  crossed ; 
But  on  this  day,  let  scomvn  fear  no  wreck, 
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No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made  s 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Yea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  falsehood  change ! 

iT.  PhU  By  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no  cause 
To  curse  the  fiur  prooeedings  of  this  day : 
Have  1  not  pawn*d  to  you  my  majesty? 

Omti.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
Resembling  majesty ;  which,  being  toucli*d  and  tried, 
Pkoves  valueless :  You  are  forsworn,  forsworn ; 
You  came  in  anns  to  spill  mine  enemies'  blood, 
But  now  in  anns  you  strengthen  it  with  yours : 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war. 
Is  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  up  this  league :  — 
Arm,  arm,  you  heavens,  against  these  peijur'd  kings ! 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavens ! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  but,  ere  sunset. 
Set  arm'd  discord  'twixt  these  petjur'd  kings ! 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  me ! 

Auit.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Contt>  War!  war!  no  peace!  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 

0  Lymoges !  O  Austria !  thou  dost  shame 

lliat  bloody  spoil :   Ihou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou 

coward; 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 
Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety !  thou  art  peijur'd  too. 
And  sooth'st  up  greateness.     What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  ibol ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party  !  Thou  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side  ? 
Been  sworn  my  soldier?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  ? 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes? 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide !  doff  it  >  for  shame. 
And  hang  a  calf's  skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Jud,  0,thataman  should  speak  those  words  to 
mei 

Bad>  And  hang  a  calf's  skin  on  those  recreant 
limbs. 

vfiue.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so,  villain,  for  thy  life. 

Batt.  And  hang  a  calf's  skin  on  those  recreant 
limbs. 

jr.  Jokn,  We  like  not  tfiis :  thou  dost  forget  thyself: 

Enter  PAVsuLrH. 

JT.  PhL  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 
PmuL  Hail,  you  anointed  dq[>uties  of  heaven !  — 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 

1  Pandulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here. 
Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand. 

Why  thou  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn  ;  and,  force  perforce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archl)ishop 
Of  Caniert>ury,  from  that  holy  see  ? 
This  in  our  'foresaid  holy  fiith«r*s  name, 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

JT.  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interro^tories 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  king  ? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  device  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale  ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  £ngland| 
Add  thus  much  more,  —  That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions  j 
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But  at  we  under  hearen  are  tttpremo  head* 
So,  under  bim,  that  great  lupremacyy 
AVhere  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  the  assiatance  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  rererence  let  apart. 
To  him,  and  hit  uturp*d  authority. 

A".  PkL    BroHtacr  of  England,  you  blatpheme  in 
this. 

X.  J6hn»  Though  jou,  and  all  the  kings  of  Chrit- 
tendom, 
Are  led  to  grottly  by  thit  meddling  priett. 
Dreading  tiM  curte  that  money  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vUe  gold,  dross,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who,  in  that  ssle,  sells  pardon  from  himself: 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grasaly  led, 
Hiis  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
Yet  1,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Pond.  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have, 
Thou  shalt  stand  cun*d  and  excommunicate : 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  hb  allegiance  to  an  heretick  ; 
And  meritoriout  thall  that  band  be  called. 
Canonised,  and  worahipp'd  as  a  saint. 
That  taktfs  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Comti,  O,  lawful  let  it  be. 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while ! 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  cunes ;  for,  without  my  wrong, 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  htm  ri^t. 

PatuL  There's  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  curse. 

Cotul.  And  for  mine  too;  when  law  can  do  no  right, 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  holds  hit  kingdom,  holdt  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  it  perfect  wrong. 
How  can  the  law  fori>id  my  tongue  to  curse? 

Pand.  Philip  of  France^  on  peril  of  a  curses 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretick ; 
And  rtita  the  power  of  France  upon  hit  head* 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 

Sa,  Look*st  thou  paK  F^mnce?  do  not  let  go 
thy  hand. 

CoMK.  Look  to  that,  devil!  lest  that  Fhuioe  repent. 

Aud»  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 

BoM*  And  hang  aodTs  skin  on  his  recreant  limbs. 

Mi  JMm.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  cardinal? 

Cbnit.  What  should  he  say,  but  aa  the  cardinal  ? 

Lewh  Bethink  you,  fioher :  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  cune  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  theeaiier. 

DSfancA.  That^i  the  cune  of  Rome. 

Cond.  O  Lewis,  stud  fkst ;  the  devil  tempto  thee 
here. 
In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed  bride^ 

Blamek*  The  lady  ConttaDce  speaks  not  from  her 
&ith. 
But  finom  her  need. 

Conti.  O,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 
That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle,  —^ 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need ; 
O,  then,  ttead  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  up ; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  fiiith  b  trodden  down. 

XlJoAn.  The  king  b  mov*d,  and  answers  not  to 
this. 

Cotiul.  O,  be  rrmoiL*d  from  him,  and  sn^wpr  will. 


Autt,    Do  so,  king  Philip;  hang  no  nan  in 
doubt. 

Bati,  Hang  nothing  but  a  calf's  skin,  most  tweet 
lout. 

JT.  PkL  I  am  perpiex'd,  and  know  not  what  so  say. 

Pond.  MThat  canst  thou  say,  but  wlU  perplex  Ifaea 
more. 
If  thou  stand  exoommunioata^  and  cun'd  ? 

JT.  Phi.  Good  reverend  ftther,  make  my  penoa 
yours, 
And  ttU  me,  horn  you  vrould  bestow  yourself. 
Thb  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit ; 
And  the  coigunctioo  of  our  inward  souk 
Bfarxied  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  lound  of  wonfa, 
Wat  deep  twom  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  <mr  royal  selves ; 
And  even  befort  thb  truce,  but  new  befbre,  .^ 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands, 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace,  — -^ 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  bcwoear'd  and  overstain*d 
With  slaughter's  pendi ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
llie  fearful  difference  of  incensed  kings : 
And  shall  these  hands  to  lately  purg'd  of  Mood, 
So  newly  join'd  in  love,  so  strong  in  both. 
Unyoke  tliis  seisure^  and  thb  kind  rc^greet  ? 
Play  fatt  and  loose  vrith  faith  ?  so  jest  with  heaven. 
Make  such  unoonstant  children  of  oonelvcs. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  horn  palm  ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  hos^ 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  Imow 
Of  true  sincerity  ?  O  holy  sir. 
My  reverend  lather,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impoee 
Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  shall  be  blcss'd 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  ftiendk 

Pond.  All  form  b  fonnless,  order  orderWas, 
Save  what  b  opposite  to  England'^  love. 
Therefore,  to  aims !  be  champion  of  our  cfanrefa ! 
Or  let  the  diurch,  our  mother,  breathe  bar  cnne^ 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  mayst  bold  a  serpent  by  the  tonga*, 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fbsting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Hian  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  tboudoat  bold. 

JT.  PkL  I  may  dbjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  fintli. 

PatuL  So  mak'st  thou  &ith  an  enemy  to  fiyth  ; 
And,  like  a  dril  war,  sett'tt  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  agatntt  thy  tongue.     O,  lei  thy  vow 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  to  hea>eu  petfuiui'd ; 
That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  churdi ! 
What  rinoe  tfaoo  swor'st,  b  sworn  against  thyaetf. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thysdf : 
For  that,  which  ttiou  hast  sworn  to  do  amisB, 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  b  truly  done  ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill. 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doing  it : 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  Rustake  agsln ;  though  indirect. 
Yet  indirection  thereby  grows  dirsct. 
And  falsehood,  falsehood  cures;  as  firs  cools  ftrtw 
Within  the  scorched  vdns  of  one  new  bum'd. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; 
But  thou  hatt  sworn  against  religion ; 
By  what  thou  swear'st,  against  the  thing  thou 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath :   Tbe  truth  thou  art  unturv 
«  EtrhMigv  cf  ■slutstisa. 
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To  swcvy  swctf  only  not  to  be  fonwom : 
KIm,  what  a  mcKkerj  should  it  be  to  swear? 
But  thott  doat  awear  onl  j  to  be  fonworn ; 
And  moat  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  dost  swear. 
Therefore,  thy  latter  tows,  against  thy  first, 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 
And  better  conquest  never  canst  thou  make, 
Tban  aim  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Against  tboae  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  prayen  come  in, 
If  thou  vondtsafe  them :  but,  if  not,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee; 
So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  off. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight 
Aud.  Rebellion,  flat  rebellion ! 
Mati.  WiU*t  not  be? 

Will  not  a  cairs  skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thin<»  ? 
Lev.  Father,  to  arms ! 

Slameh.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  ? 

Against  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  ? 
What,  shall  our   feast  be  kept  with  shuighter*d 

men? 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlish  drums,  — 
Clamoun  of  hell,  —  be  measures  *  to  our  pomp  ? 
O,  husband,  hear  me  !  — ah,  alack,  liow  new 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth !  —  even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Qmtt.  O,  upon  my  knee, 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Biamdu  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love ;  What  motive  may 
Be  stionger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  ? 

CbfUt.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thee  upholds, 
His  honour  ;  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour ! 
Lew-  I  muse*,  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold. 
When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 
PmuL  I  will  denounce  a  cune  upon  his  head. 
JCPkL  TIkmi  Shalt  not  need :  ^  £ngkn<^  1*11 

fldlfltmi  thee. 
GmiI.  O  &ir  return  of  banish'd  majesty ! 
J5K.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy ! 
JT.  Joktu,  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour  within 

this  hour. 
Hbrt.  Old  time,  the  clock-setter,  that  bald  sexton 
time, 
Is  it  aa  he  will  ?  well  then,  France  shall  rue. 
32bncA.  The  8un*s  o*ercast  with  blood ;  Fair  day, 
adieu! 
Whidh  is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal  ? 
I  am  with  both :  each  army  YaSh  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both, 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  mayst  win  ; 
Unde,  I  needa  must  pray  that  thou  mayst  lose ; 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 
GraadaBi,  I  will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive: 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  side  ^11  I  lose ; 
Assured  loas,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 
Jjew*  tMdjf  with  me ;  with  me  thv  fortune  lies. 
BUauk.  lliere  where  my  fortune  uves,  there  my 

liledies. 
X.  JUbi.  Couan,  go  draw  oar  puissance  ?  to- 
gether. —  [ExU  Batttard. 
FVsnce,  I  am  bum*d  up  with  inflaming  wrath  ; 
A  rage,  whose  heat  hath  this  condition. 


*  Mucie  far  dancing, 
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That  nothing  can' allay,  nothing  hot  blood. 
The  blood,  and  dearest.valu*d  blood  of  Fiance. 
K,  Phi,  Thy  rage  shall  burn  thee  up,  and  thou 
shalt  turn 
To  ashes,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  fire : 
Look  to  thyself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
Jr.  John,   No  more  than  he  that  threats.  —  To 
arms  let's  hie !  [Fxtunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  lHains  near  Angiers. 

jilarunu/  Excurtions.     Enter  the  Bastard,  teith 
Ao8TRXA*<  head. 

Btut,  Now,  by  my  life,  tbisday  grows  wondrous  hot ; 
Some  aiiy  devU  hovers  in  the  dcy, 
A  nd  pours  down  mischiefl    A  ustiia*s  head  lie  there. 
While  Philip  breathes. 

Enter  Xing  John,  Arthur,  and  Hubcrt. 

IT,  John,  Hubert,  keep  this  boy : — Philip^  make  up  ; 
My  mother  is  assdled  in  our  tent. 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

Saet.  My  lord,  I  rescu*d  her ; 

Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not : 
But  on,  my  liege :  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  happy  eod.     {Exeunt, 

SCENE  in. -^  The  tame. 

Marumt;  Excuraonsi  Hetreat.    Enter  Kiho  Jouv, 
EuNOR,  Arthur,  the  Bastard,  Hubert,  and  Lords. 

JT.  John.  So  shall  it  be ;  your  grace  shall  stay 
Mdnd,  [ToEuMOR. 

So  strongly  guarded.  —  Cousin,  look  not  sad : 

[To  Arthur* 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

jtrth.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 

JT.  John.    Cousin,  [To  the  Bastard.]  away  for 
England ;  haste  before : 
And,  ere  our  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots ;  angels  8  imprison'd . 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon : 
Use  our  commission  in  its  utmost  force. 

JDaU.  Bell,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me 
back, 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness :  —  Grandam,  I  will  pray 
( If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy,) 
For  your  fair  safety  ;  so  I  kiss  your  l»**>d. 

EU.  Farewell,  my  gentle  courin. 

JT.  John.  *  Coz,  farewell. 

[Exit  Bastard. 

Eii.  Come  hither,  little  kinsman ;  hark,  a  word. 

[She  taket  Arthur  adde. 

JT.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.     O  my  gentle 
Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much ;  vrithin  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  firiend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Give  me  thy  haitd.     I  had  a  thing  to  say,  — 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  asham*d 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  majesty. 
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jr.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hart  no  eaum  to  wtj 
so  yet: 
But  cbou  thelt  haTC ;  and  creep  time  ne*er  lo  ilow, 
Yet  it  «haU  oome,  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  A  thing  to  my,  —  But  let  it  go: 
The  tun  if  in  the  hearen,  and  the  proud  daj. 
Attended  with  the  pleasure!  of  the  world. 
It  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gawds  ', 
To  give  me  audience :  —  If  the  midnight  hdl 
Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brasen  mouth, 
Sound  one  unto  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 
If  this  same  were  a  church-yard  where  we  stand. 
And  thou  poincsicd  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 
Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 
Had  bak'd  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick ; 
(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins. 
Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men*s  eyes, 
And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 
A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes ;) 
Or  if  that  thou  couldst  see  me  without  eyes, 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  a  tongue,  uang  conceit  >  alone. 
Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  sound  of  words; 
Then,  in  deqiite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 
I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 
But,  ah,  I  will  not :  —  Yet  I  love  thee  well ; 
And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov'st  me  welL 

Hub,  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake. 
Though  that  my  death  were  s^lunct  <  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I*d  do*t. 

JT.  John.  Do  not  I  know,  thou  wuuld*st  ? 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy :  1*11  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way ; 
And,  wherMoe*er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me :  Dost  thou  underrtand  me? 
Thou  art  hu  keeper. 

Hub.  And  I  will  keep  him  so^ 

That  he  shall  not  offend  your  mijesty. 

JT.Johu  Death. 

Hub.  My  lord? 

JT.  Joknm  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  shaU  not  Uve. 

A'.  John.  Enough. 

I  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
Well,  111  not  say  what  1  intend  for  thee ; 
Hemanber.  —  Madam,  fare  you  well : 
1*11  send  those  powers  o*er  to  your  nuyesty. 

£S.  My  blessing  go  with  thee ! 

jr.  John*  For  England,  cousin : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty.  —  On  toward  Calais,  ho ! 

[JEanutf. 

SCESEW.^Tktmmg.  Tie  French  King*«  Tenl. 

£nter  Kiira  Phiup,  Ltwis,  Pavdolpv,  and 

AtUndcmtM. 

X.  PkL  So,  by  a  roarinc  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  arroado  '  of  convicted^  sail 
Is  scatter'd  and  dugoin*d  from  fdlowthip. 

Pond  Coursge  and  comfort!  all  shall  yet  go  well. 

JT.  PkL  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run  so 
ill? 
Are  wt  not  bcnien  ?  Is  not  Angiers  lost  ? 
Aithur  ta*en  prisoner  ?  divers  dear  friends  slain  ? 
And  bloody  F-"g^*"^  into  England  gone, 
O'crbearing  interruption,  spite  of  France  ? 
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Lew.  Wliat  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  adrioe  diapos'd. 
Such  temperate  order  in  ao  fierce  a  cauae^ 
Doth  want  example:  Who  hath  read,  or 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this? 

X.  Phi.  Well  eould  Ibear  that  England  iMd  this 
praise^ 
So  we  could  And  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Cowstaxcs. 

Look,  who  comes  here!  a  gmve  unto  a  soul ; 

Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will. 

In  the  vile  prison  of  aflUcted  breath :  — 

I  pr*ythee^  lady,  go  away  with  me. 
Conti.  Lo,  now!  now  see  the  issue  of  your  peace! 
X.  Phu  Pstienoe,  good  lady !  comfort,  gentle 

Constance! 
Cond.  Not  I  defy^  all  counael,  all  redrres, 

But  that  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redresi, 

Death,  death :  —  O  amiable  lovdy  death ! 

Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasring  mght. 

Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 

And  I  will  kiss  thy  daestable  bones ; 

And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vaulty  brows ; 

And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms  ; 

And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 

And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 

Come,  grin  on  me^  and  I  will  think*st  thou  anul'st. 

And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife !  Misery's  love, 

O,  oome  to  me. 
X.  Phi.  O  (air  afflictioo,  peace. 

Const,  Ho,  no,  I  will  not,  having   breath   to 
cry:  — 

O,  that  my  tongue  were  m  the  thunder's  mouth ! 

Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world ; 

And  rouse  firom  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 

Which  cannot  hear  a  kidv*s  feeble  voices 

Which  scorns  a  modem  *  Invocation. 
Pond.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not 
Qnut.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so ; 

I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear.  Is  mine ; 

My  luune  b  Constance ;  I  was  OeAey's  wife ; 

Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  loet : 

I  am  not  owd ;  I  would  to  heaven,  I  were ! 

For  then,  *tts  like  I  should  forget  myself: 

O,  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget !  — 

Preadi  some  philoei^y,  to  make  me  mad, 

And  thou  shalt  be  canonts*d,  cardinal ; 

For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  grieC 

My  reaaonable  part  producee 

How  I  may  be  ddiver*d  of  theee 

And  teachee  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself: 

If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  eon ; 

Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he: 

I  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 

Hie  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 
X.PhL  Bind  up  thoee  trissis:  O,  what  love  |i 

In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs! 

Where  but  by  chance  a  sOver  drop  hath  fallen. 

Even  to  that  drop  ten  thouearwl  wiry  fiianda 

Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 

Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 

Stidting  together  in  calamity. 
Qmet.  To  England,  if  you  wilL 
X.  Phi.  Bind  up 

CmK.  Yes,  that  1  will;  and  where/ore  will  I 
doit? 

f  tore  them  from  their  bonds:  and  cried  alood. 

0  thai  them  hands  could  m  redeem  my  am, 
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J$  tktjf  haoe  gwen  thtte  kairt  their  Ubertif  ! 

But  now  1  envy  at  their  liberty, 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds. 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 

And,  &ther  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  say, 

That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven ; 

If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  again ; 

For  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child. 

To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire  ?, 

Tbcre  was  not  such  a  gracious  >  creature  bom. 

But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek, 

And  be  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague*8  fit ; 

And  so  heUl  die ;  and,  rising  so  again. 

When  I  shall  meet  him  in  thie  court  of  heaven 

I  shall  not  know  him :  tlierefore  never,  never 

Must  I  bdwld  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pond.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  ^ef. 

GmjI.   He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  son. 

JT.  Tld^  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  child. 

OnuA.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent  diild. 
Lies  in  his  bod,  walks  up  and  down  with  me  ; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 
Rememben  me  of  all  his  gradous  parts, 
Scofi  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form ; 
Then  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fsre  you  well :  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do.  -^ 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

\Ttanng  off  her  heaMren* 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 
O  Iflfd,  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  idl  the  world  ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrow's  cure.     \Eik* 

X.  Tldm  1  fesr  some  outrage,  and  I'll  follow  her. 

Lew*  There's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make  me 
joy: 
Lile  b  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man ; 
And  bitter  shame  hath  spoiled  the  sweet  world's 


That  H  yields  nought  but  shame  and  bittemessi 

Pmkd.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  " 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  healdi. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils  that  take  leave, 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
What  have  you  lost,  by  losing  of  this  day  ? 
Lew.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happii 
Amd.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly  you  had. 
Ko^  no :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  vrith  a  threatening  eye. 
'Tb  strange,  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath  lost 
In  thiswbach  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  you  grieVd  that  Arthur  is  his  priwner? 
Lew.  As  heartily  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 
Pand.  Your  mind  is  alias  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  bear  me  speak  with  a  prophetick  spirit; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
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Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub. 
Out  of  the  path  whidi  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seia'd  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infimt's  veins. 
The  mlsplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 
And  he  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place^ 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 
That  JcAm.  may  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must  full ; 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  so. 

Lew.  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's 
fidl? 

Pond.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch,  your 
wife. 
May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Lew.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pandi  How  green  are  you,  and  fresh  in  this  old 
world!  ' 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  conspire  with  you  : 
For  he  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  afet,  so  evilly  bom,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freese  up  their  seal ; 
Tliat  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it : 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky. 
No  sc^>e  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natursl  cause. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs, 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lew.  May  be,  he  will  not  toudi  young  Arthur's 
life. 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

Pond.  O,  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  approach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  heart 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wrath. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nam'd  !  —  The  bastard  Fauleoobridge 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church. 
Offending  charity :  If  but  a  dorcn  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.     O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king :  'Tis  wonderful. 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent : 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topful  of  ofience. 
For  England  go  ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew*  Strong  reasons  make  strong  actions ;  Let 
us  go; 
If  you  say,  ay,  tha  king  will  not  si^,  no.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  L-*NortfaamptoiL  ABoommtkgCoiUe, 

EnUr  HuBiaT  and  two  Attendants. 

Hvb*  Heat  me  tbeie  irons  hot:  and  look  tboo 
stand 
Within  the  arras  9:  when  I  strike  mj  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth : 
And  hind  the  boy,  which  you  ihaU  find  with  me. 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  hcct&ul  t  hence,  and  watch. 
1  Attend.  I  hope  your  warrant  will  bear  out  the 

deed* 
Hyh»  Uncleanly  scruples !  Fear  not  you :  look 
to't.  —  [Kgeunt  Attendants. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you* 

Enter  Aetuuju 

Arth*  Good-morrow,  Hubert. 

H^  Good-morrow,  little  prince. 

Arik.  As  little  prince  (having  so  great  a  title 
To  be  more  prince,)  as  may  be.  —  You  are  sad. 

Huh»  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

AHk»  Metej  on  me ! 

Methinka,  no  body  should  be  sad  but  1 : 
Yet  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night, 
Only  for  wantonness.     By  my  Christendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  merry  as  the  day  is  long ; 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 
My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me : 
He  is  afrsid  of  me,  and  I  of  him : 
Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  GeflTrey's  son  ? 
No,  indeed,  is*t  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven, 
I  were  your  son,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert, 

Hmb*  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  hb  innocent  ptate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore,  I  will  be  sudden  and  despatch*    {Amde, 

Arih,  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pale  to-day : 
In  sooth,  I  would  you  were  a  fittle  sick. 
That  I  might  at  all  night,  and  watch  with  you : 
I  warrant  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub»  His  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bosom. 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.  [Showing  •poperA  Hew 
now,  fooliih  rheum  x  \Amde. 

Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door ! 
I  must  be  brief;  lest  molution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.  •^^ 
Can  you  not  read  it  ?  is  it  not  fair  writ  ? 

Arih.  Too  dtrly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Must  you  with  hot  irons  bum  out  both  mine  eyes? 

hJL  Young  boy,  I  must. 

Arilu  And  will  you  ? 

//»*.  And  I  win. 

Arik.  Have  vou  the  heart?  When  your  head  did 
but  ake, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
(The  best  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  never  a^  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midni|^t  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Sdll  and  anon  cheer'd  up  the  heavy  time ; 
Saying,  What  lack  you  7  and.  Where  lies  your  grief? 
Or,  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you  ? 
Many  a  poor  man*s  son  would  lia^e  lain  still, 

•Tsrsilry. 


And  ne'er  have  q»oke a  loving  wotd  to  you; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a  ptinee* 
Nay,  you  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love^ 
And  call  it  cunning ;  Do^  an  if  you  mil : 
If  heaven  be  pleas*d  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  musL  —Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  ahallp 
So  much  as  frown  on  you  ? 

Hub.  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 

Afih,  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age^  would  do  it ! 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  rsd-bot. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my  teanw 
And  <]oench  his  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence: 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  hanuncr'd  troD  ? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me» 
And  told  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believ*d  no  tongue^  but  Hiifaert*i 

Hub.  Come  forth. 


Ae-enter  Attendants,  wkk  Cord^IrmM,  4«w 

Do  as  I  bid  you  do. 
Artk,  O,  mve  me,  Hubert,  save  me !  my  eyes 

are  out, 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 

Ifub,  Give  me  the  iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him  here. 

Arth.  Alas !  what  need  you  be  so  boist'roas  rough  ? 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  will  stand  stone^II. 
For  heaven's  sake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound  ! 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hutiert !  drive  these  men  away. 
And  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  Ian  b; 
I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word. 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angeriy : 
Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  III  forgive  you. 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

1  Attend.  I  am  best  pleas'd  to  be  from  soch  a 
deed.  [Eieunt  Attendants. 

Arth.  Alas !  I  then  have  diid  away  my  firicnd ; 
He  hath  a  stem  look,  but  a  gentle  heart :  — 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compaaiioa  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yonrsell 

Arih.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  your  cyrs. 

Arth.  O  heaven  I  — that  there  were  but  a 


in  yours, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wandMng  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boistVooa  ifacfi^ 
Y<mr  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Huh.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to»  hold 
tongtie. 

Arth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of  I 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyas : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hubert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tm^ue^ 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyea ;  O,  spare  mine  eyca  ; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you ! 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  oohiv 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  bogr. 
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^rtH,  No,  in  {^Dod  sooth :  the  fire  is  dead  with 
grief, 
Iking  create  for  comfort,  to  be  iis*d 
In  undesenr*d  extremes  i :  See  else,  yourself; 
lliere  ts  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out, 
And  strew*d  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

Hubi»  But  with  mj  breath  I  can  reriye  it,  boy. 

Artk.  And  if  you  do^  you  will  but  make  it  blush, 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert : 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes  ; 
And,  like  a  dog  that  is  compell'd  to  fight, 
Snatch  at  his  master  that  doth  tarre  ^  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong, 
Deny  their  office ;  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends. 
Creatures  of  note,  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 

Hub.  Well,  see  to  lire;  I  will  not  touch  thine  eyes 
For  all  the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  owes  > : 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  iron  to  bum  them  out. 

yfrth^  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert!  all  this  while 
You  were  disguised. 

Hub*  Peace :  no  more.     Adieu ; 

Your  unde  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 
111  fill  these  dogged  spies  with  fiUse  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  secure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 
WiU  not  offend  thee. 

jirtk,  O  heaven !  -—  I  thank  you,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence;  no  more :  Go  closely^  in  with  me ; 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  [EMunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Boom  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kina  JoHV,  crowned ;  Pxicbkokk,  Sausburt, 
and  other  Lords.     The  King  taies  his  State. 

£".  John.  Here  once  again  we   sit,  once  again 
crown'd. 
And  look*d  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Pms.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 
plcas*d. 
Was  once  superfluous:  you  were  crown*d  before. 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne*er  plucked  off; 
The  faiths  of  men  ne*er  stained  with  revolt ; 
Freah  expectation  troubled  not  the  land. 
With  any  long'd-for  change,  or  better  state. 

SaL  Therefore,  to  be  possessed  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard  *  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  pain^  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish  7, 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Ptm.  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  done. 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome^ 
Being  urged  at  m  time  unseasonable. 

SaL  In  this  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  mudi  disfigured : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about : 
Startles  and  frights  consideration ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspected. 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  fiiduon*d  robe. 

Fern.  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than  well. 


*  In  cnidty  I  have  not  dcwrred. 
»  Owm. 


*  Set  him  on. 

*  Secrrtlj. 

*  Decorate 


They  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetousness  7  : 

And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault. 

Doth  make  the  fault  the  worK  by  the  excuse ; 

As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach. 

Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault. 

Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch*d. 

SaL  To  this  effect  before  you  were  new  crown'd, 
Webreath'd  our  counsel:  but  it  pleas*d  your  highness 
To  overbear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas*d ; 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would. 
Doth  make  a  stand  at  what  your  highness  will. 

IT.  John,  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coronation 
I  have  possess'd  you  with,  and  think  them  strong ; 
And  more,  more  strong,  (when  lesser  is  my  fear,) 
I  shall  indue  you  with :   Mean  time,  but  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform'd  that  is  not  well ; 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 

Pern.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  tliese 
To  sound  B  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearts,) 
Botli  for  myself  and  them,  (but  chief  of  all, 
Your  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  best  studies,)  heartily  request 
The  enfranchisicment  of  Arthur ;  whose  restraint 
Dotli  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  discontent 
To  break  into  tliis  dangerous  argument,  — 
If,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  fears,  (which  as  they  say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong,)  should  move  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise  ? 
That  tlie  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty  ; 
Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 

X.  Johfu  Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubbxt. 

To  your  direction.  —  Hubert,  what  news  with  you 

Pern.  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed ; 
He  show'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine ; 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye ;  that  close  asp^  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  mudi-troubled  breast ; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  *tis  done. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

SaL  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go. 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience, 
Like  heralds  *twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
Uis  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Pem.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  issue  thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

JT.  John,    We   cannot  hold   mortality's   strong 
hand: — 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead : 
He  tells  us  ArUiur  is  deceas'd  to-night. 

Sal,  Indeed,  we  fear'd,  his  sickness  was  past  cur& 

Pem,  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  his  death  he  was, 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

E",  John,  Why  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows  on 
me? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulse  of  life  ? 

Sal,  It  is  i^parcnt  foul-play ;  and  'tis  shame, 

7  Dctlre  of  excelling  '  Publuh. 
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That  gwtnf  ibould  lo  gromiy  c/Bkr  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game !  and  lo  farewelL 

Am.  Stay  yet,  lord  SaUilrary ;  1*11  go  with  thee, 
And  find  the  inberitanoe  of  this  poor  child, 
Hiis  little  kingdom  of  a  fimed  gnve. 
That  blood,  which  ow*d  9  the  braadth  of  aU  tfaU  isle. 
Three  foot  oT it  doth  hold:  Bad  world  the  while ! 
Thia  muflt  not  be  thus  borne :  thb  will  break  out 
To  all  our  eoirow^  and  ere  long,  I  doubL 

[Exntni  Lordi* 

jr.  John,  They  bum  in  indignation ;  I  repent; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  achier'd  by  others*  dc«th.  — *— 

Enier  a  Messenger. 

A  fearful  eye  thou  hast:  Where  is  that  blood, 

Hiat  I  haTe  seen  inhabit  in  thoee  cheeks? 

So  foul  a  sky  clean  not  without  a  storm : 

Pour  down  thy  weather :— How  goes  all  in  IiVance  ? 

Afetf.  Fkom  Fiance  to  England.  —  Nerer  such  a 
power 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land ! 
"Hie  copy  of  your  qiecd  is  leam*d  by  them  ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare^ 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arrivVL 

JT,  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligenoe  been 
drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept?  Where  b  my  mother's  care? 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  Vnnot^ 
And  she  not  hear  of  it  ? 

Men*  My  liege,  her  ear 

Is  stopp*d  with  dust ;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  freniy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  firom  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true,  or  false,  I  know  not. 

jr.  John,  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occasion ; 
O,  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  hare  pleas*d 
My  discontented  peers !  —  What !  mother  dead? 
How  wfldly  then  walks  my  estate  in  Frsnce !  — 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  siVst  out,  are  landed  here? 

i/os.  Under  the  Dauphin. 

Enter  ike  Bastard  and  Pnsa  of  Pomftet. 

Jr.  John*  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings.  —  Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  ?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  fulL 

BaM.  But,  if  you  be  afcaid  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  Ml  on  your  head. 

JT.  John*  Bear  with  me,  cousin ;  for  I  was  amas'd 
Under  the  tide ;  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  fiood ;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Oatt,  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
Tlie  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But.  as  I  trsvelled  hither  through  the  Und, 
I  find  the  people  strangely  fantMied ; 
PossrsM  with  rumours,  fuU  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  fbll  of  fear : 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Poaaftvt,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That,  ere  the  next  AscenUon-day  at  noon. 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 


JTJohn.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst  thou 
so? 

Peter,  Foreknowing  that  the  troth  wfll  lUI  out  s& 

JT.  John*  Hubert,  away  with  him ;  imprison  him  ; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  says, 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  ban  be  liang*d : 
Deliver  him  to  safety  *,  and  return. 
For  I  must  use  thee.  ^  O  my  gentle  cousin, 

[Etii  HoBxnT,  net*  Pierxa. 
Hear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriv*d  ? 

Bati,  The  French,  my  lord ;  men*s  mouths  arv 
fuUofit: 
Besides^  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  fialishmy, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  b  kill*d  to-nigfal 
On  your  suggestion. 

JT.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go^ 

And  thrust  thysdf  into  their  companies : 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  krres  again ; 
Bring  them  before  me. 

BoMi.  I  will  sedL  dicm  out. 

IT.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste ;  the  better  loot 
before. 
O,  let  me  have  no  sub{cet  enemies, 
When  advene  foreignen  afifright  my  towaa 
With  dreadftil  pomp  of  stout  invasion !  — 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathen  to  thy  heeb; 
And  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  i^ain. 

BaH.  The^'ritofthetimediallteach  me  speed. 

[E*d. 

E.John.  Spoke  like  a  ipiteAd  noble  gentlenmn.—- 
Go  after  him ;  for  hc^  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  measenger  betwixt  roe  and  the  pecn ; 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mm,  With  all  my  heart,  my  licfe. 

JT.  John*  My  mother  dead ! 


Ho 


Hub. 


My  lord,  they  say,  ^:^%  moons 
to-night : 

Four  fixed;  and  the  fifth  did  whiri  about 
The  other  four,  in  wond*rous  motion. 

E.John,  Five  moons? 

Unk.  OU  men,  and  heMams,  in  the  stnrts 

Do  prophecy  upon  it  dangerously : 
Young  Arthur's  death  b  common  in  their  raouth» : 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads 
And  whiqicr  one  another  in  the  ear; 
And  he,  that  speaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearet^s  wrist ; 
Whilst  he,  that  bean,  makes  ftarftU  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyev 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  hb  ii— ■»■■!*■ , 
The  whilst  hb  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor^ 
Who,  with  hb  shean  and  measure  in  hb  hand. 
Standing  on  slippers,  (which  hb  nimble  haete 
Had  &lsely  thrust  upon  oontifiry  fcet,) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  Frnd^ 
That  were  embettled  and  ruik*d  in  Kent: 
Another  lean  unwaahM  artificer 
Cuts  off  hb  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

E.John,  Why  seek*st  thou  to  pomeas  me  with 
these  ftan? 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Artiiur^s  death? 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'dfaim:  I  had  nighty  eanse 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  kfll  Urn, 
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/Tiiftw  Had  none,  m j  lend !  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
▼okomc? 

JT  Jokm^  It  is  the  cune  of  kings,  to  be  attended 
By  ilavo,  that  taka  their  humours  for  a  wamuit 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  undentand  a  law ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Ot  dangerous  majeaty,  when,  perchance,  it  finowns 
More  upon  humour  than  adm'd  respect.  < 

Hmb-  Here  is  your  band  and  seal  for  what  I  did. 

J[.  John-  O,  when  tlie  last  account  *twiit  heaven 
and  earth 
]« to  be  made^  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Wltneas  against  us  to  damiurtion ! 
How  oft  the  light  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Mskes  deeds  ill  done !  Hadest  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd, 
Quoccd  %  and  •ign*d,  to  do  a  deed  of  abam^ 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  aspect. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villainy, 
ApCy  liable,  to  be  empIoy*d  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 
And  tbou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Hade  it  no  eooadence  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hwh.  My  lord, 

JT.  Jaiuu  Hadst  thou  but  ihook  thy  head,  or  made 
a  pmitH*! 
Wbca  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed ; 
Or  tum*d  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  fiice^ 
As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  exprcae  words ; 
Deep  ihame  had  itru^  me  dumb»  made  me  break 

On, 

And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in  me; 

But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs, 

And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin : 

Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent. 

And,  eonaequently,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 

Tbe  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to 


Out  ni  toy  sight,  and  never  see  me  more ! 

My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  brmv*d. 

Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers: 

Nay  in  tbe  Iwdy  of  this  fleshly  land. 

This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath. 

Hostility  and  dvil  tumult  reigns 

Between  my  consdenoe,  and  my  cousin*s  death. 

Hwb,  Arm  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
1*11  make  a  peace  between  your  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive :  lUs  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  timocent  hand. 
Not  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  entcr*d  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murd*rous  thought. 
And  you  have  slaiulcr'd  nature  in  my  form ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  exteriorly, 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fiurer  mind 
TlHn  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

K.Johfu  Doth  Arthur  live?  O,  haste  thee  to  the 


Throw  thk  report  on  their  incensed  rage. 
And  make  than  tame  to  their  obedience ! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  fcature ;  for  my  rage  was  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  Uood 
I'reaeoted  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art 
O,  answer  not;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lonb,  with  all  expedient  hsate : 
I  ctMijure  thee  but  slowly ;  run  more  iiut.  [Eaeymt, 
t  Deliberate  cooodcraCioa  *  Noted,  tibwrvcd. 


SCENE  III.  —  Before  the  CatUe. 

Enter  AaTHua,  on  the  Watte, 

Arth-  The  wall  is  hi^ ;  and  yet  will  I  leap  down  : 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not !  -^ 
Tliere^s  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did. 
This  ship-boy's  semblance  hath  disguls'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid ;  and  yet  V\\  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limlM^ 
I'll  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  stay. 

\Leope  down* 
O  me !  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones :  «* 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bones  ^ 

IDies. 
EnUr  PiMBaoKK,  SAUsBuar,  and  Bioor. 

Sat,  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  Edmund's 
Bury; 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
Hiis  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  ? 

SaL  The  count  Melun,  a  noble  lord  of  France  ; 
Whose  private  with  me  \  of  the  Dauphin's  love, 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import. 

Big*  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

SaL  Or,  rather  then  set  forward :  for  HwiU  be 
Two  long  days*  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 

J?nlrr  tfte  Bastard. 

Boat*  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  distemper'd  ^ 
lords! 
Hie  king,  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straighL 

SaL  The  king  hath  dispossess'd  himself  of  tis ; 
We  will  not  line  his  tliin  bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  tbe  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-e'er  it  walks : 
Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worsL 

Batt.  Wluite'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 
were  best. 

SaL  Ourgriefii,  and  not  ourmaimers,  reason  now. 

Baal*  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore,  'twere  reason  you  had  manners  now. 

Pern*  Sr,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 

Baet*  *Tis  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 

SaL  This  is  the  prison :  What  is  be  lies  here  ? 

[Seeing  Aarana. 

Fern*  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  uid  princely 
beauty! 
Hm  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

SaL  Murder,  as  hating  what  himself  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a  grave. 
Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

SaL  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you?  Have  you 
beheld, 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see. 
That  you  do  see  ?  could  thought,  without  this  object, 
Form  such  another  ?  This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  tbe  crest,  or  crest  unto  die  crest. 
Of  murder's  arms :  this  is  the  bloodiest  sham^ 
The  wildest  savag'ry,  tlie  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  lemone.  ' 

Pern,  AU  murders  past  do  stand  excus'd  in  this ; 
And  this,  so  sole^  and  so  unmatchablc^ 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unbegottcn  sin  of  time ; 
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And  inove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jeet, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bad.  It  b  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  wori  of  any  hand. 

SaL  Ifthat  it  be  the  work  of  any  band?  — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  wtwt  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king :  — > 
From  whose  obedience  I  hnbid  my  soul. 
Kneeling  beforo  this  ruin  of  tweet  life. 
And  bnathing  to  his  breathless  excellence 
The  incense  of  a  tow,  a  holy  tow  ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delight. 
Nor  ooaversant  with  case  and  idleness, 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand. 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 

Prm.  Big,  Oursoulsreligiouslyconfinn  thy  words. 

Bnier  Huaaav. 

JTiiA.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you : 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

SaL  O,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death :  — 
Avaunt,  Uiou  hateftil  villain,  get  thee  gone ! 

Hub*  I  am  no  villain. 

&L  Must  I  rob  the  law? 

[Drawing  hi$  tword, 

BatU  Tour  sword  is  bright,  sir :  put  it  up  again. 

SaL  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  murderer's  slun. 

Hyb.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I  say; 
By  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword's  as  sharp  as  yours : 
I  would  not  have  you,  lord,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  7  defence ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rsge,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  and  nobility. 

Big.  Out,  dunghill !  dar'st  thou  brave  a  nobleman? 

Hub.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

SaL  Thou  art  a  murderer. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so  * ; 

Yet,  I  am  none :  Whose  tongue  soe'er  speaks  false. 
Not  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies.     ^ 

Pern.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

J?asl.  Keep  the  peace,  I  ssy. 

SaL  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faulconbridge. 

Bati.  Thou  wert  better  ^dl  the  devil,  Salisbury  : 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
I'll  strike  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  sword  bctime. 

Big.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulconbridge? 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer? 

Hub,  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 

Big.  Who  kill'd  this  prince  ? 

Hub.  *Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  Ufe*s  loss. 

'SoL  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 

•  By  cKmpdUiw  neto  kUl  yoo. 


For  villainy  b  not  wiUiout  such  rheum  * ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse  I  aiid  innoccncy. 
Away,  with  me,  all  you  whose  soub  abhor 
The  uncleanlv  savoun  of  a  sJanghtrr-housa, 
For  I  am  stilled  fi-ith  thb  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Daupliia  there. 

Bern.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquiiv  oa  out. 

[JEamwl  Lotda. 

Bad,  Here's  a  good  world!  —  Knew  you  of  thb 
ftirwork? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  thb  deed  of  daath. 
Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Do  but 

Bad.  Ha!  I'U  tell  thee  what ; 
There  b  not  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  Shalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kiU  thb 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul,  »^ 

Bad.  If  thou  didst  but 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  deqiair. 
And,  if  thou  wantast  a  cord,  the  sroalleat  thread 
Tliat  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strsngla  thee :  a  rush  will  ba 


A  beam  to  hang  thea  on  ;  or  wouldst  thou  drowv 

thyself. 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean. 
Enough  to  stifie  such  a  villain  up.  — 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hub.  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought. 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  tliat  sweet  breath 
Wmch  was  embounded  in  thb  beauteous  clay. 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  ma ! 
1  left  him  weU. 

Bad.  Go  bear  him  in  thine  arms.  — - 

I  am  amaa'd,  methinks ;  and  lose  my  way 

Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world 

How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up  ! 
From  forth  this  monel  of  dead  royalty. 
The  life,  the  right,  and'  truth  of  all  thb  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven ;  and  England  now  b  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,  and  to  part  by  the  tcccfa 
The  unowed  <  interest  of  proud  swelling  Male. 
Now,  for  the  bare-picked  bone  of  mi^ty. 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  hb  angry  crest. 
And  snarlcth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace : 
Now  powers  from  home,  and  dioontents  at  hooae. 
Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  woau 
(As  doth  a  raven  on  a  Mck.&]len  bean,; 
The  imminent  decay  ii^  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cincture'  can 
Hold  out  thb  tempest.     Bear  away  that  dnld. 
And  follow  me  with  speed ;  I'U  to  the  king; 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  band. 
And  hcawk  ttaelf  doth  ftown  upon  the  land. 


•  M  oblura 
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SCENE  h^A  Room m the  Palace. 

EnUr  KtKQ  Jobk,  Pakdolpr  vfith  the  Cnvm,  and 

AttendantM* 

XI  John,  Thus  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  band 
Tbe  cirrlc  of  my  glory. 

Pand^  Take  again 

[Gmng  John  the  Crown* 
FVom  thtt  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  pope. 
Your  aoTeieign  greatness  and  authority. 

JC.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word :  go  meet  tbe 
French ; 
And  finom  his  holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  *fore  we  are  inflamed. 
Our  discontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  lore  of  soul. 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  distemper'd  humour 
Rests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time*s  so  sick. 
That  present  medicine  must  be  ministered, 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pond.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempest  up. 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope : 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  convertiteS 
My  tongue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  nft&e  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well. 
Upon  your  oath  of  senrioe  to  the  pope, 
Co  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  arms.  [EtU* 

K,JJm^  Is  this  Ascension-day?  Didnot  the  prophet 
Say,  that,  before  Ascension-day  at  noon. 
My  crown  I  should  give  off?  Even  so  I  hare : 
I  did  suppose,  it  shcmld  be  on  constraint ; 
But  heaven  be  thank*d»  it  is  but  voluntary. 

filter  tAe  Bastard. 

BaM.  AU  Kent  lath  yielded;  nothing  there  holds 
out, 
But  Dover  castle:  London  hath  receiv*d, 
10ke  a  kind  host»  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers: 
Tour  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amaaement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  fiienda. 

E.Jokm»  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  waa  alive? 

■gfliT.  TTnyfamd  him  drail,  and  fstt  intif  »h<»i^w«*« ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  tbe  Jewd  of  life 
By  some  curst  hud  was  robb*d  and  u*en  away. 

X.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did  live. 

Bmt.  So,  on  my  soul*  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 
But  wherefiire  do  you  droop?  why  look  you  sad? 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  tbou(^ ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  leer,  and  sad  distrust, 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye : 
Be  stirring  as  the  time;  be  fire  with  fire; 
Threaten  the  threat'ncr,  and  outfece  the  brow 
Of  bragging  horror:  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 
Thnt  borrow  tfaei/  belMvioun  from  the  grcat» 
Grow  great  by  yonr  eiamplft  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 
Away;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war, 

<  Coovcrt. 


When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 

What,  shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  den. 

And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble  there? 

O,  let  it  not  be  said  !  —  Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors ; 

And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

JT.  John.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been  with  me» 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him ; 
And  he  hath  promis*d  to  dismiss  the  powen 
Led  by  the  IXiuphin. 

BaU.  O  inglorious  league ! 

Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  land. 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise. 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce. 
To  arms  invasive  ?  Shall  a  beardless  boy, 
A  cocker*d  ^  silken  wanton  brave  our  fields, 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  find  no  check  ?  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  anns : 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peaces 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 

J".  John.  Have  thou  the  orderingof  this  present  time. 

BaU'  Away  then,  with  good  courage ;  yet,  I  know. 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL  —  ^  Pkan  near  St.  Edmund's  Bury. 

Enterf  in  arnuj  Lswis,  Salisburt,  Mbluk,  Pijc- 
BEOKX,  Bigot,  and  Soldiers. 

Lew.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  outp 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  the  precedent  to  these  lords  again ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o'er  these  notes. 
May  know  wheref6re  we  took  the  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

SaL   Upon  our  rides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  volimtary  seal,  and  unurg*d  fiuth. 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet,  believe  me,  prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound^ 
By  making  many :  O,  it  grieves  my  soul. 
That  I  must  drew  this  metal  from  my  side 
To  be  a  widow-maker ;  O,  and  there^ 
Where  honourable  rescue,  and  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salikbuiy : 
But  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time» 
That,  for  tbe  health  and  physick  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stern  injustice  and  confused  wrong.  — 
And  is*t  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  friends ! 
That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle* 
Were  born  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  after  a  stranger  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies*  ranks,  (I  must  withdrew  and  weep 
Upon  the  spot  of  this  enforced  causey) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote^ 
And  follow  unacquainted  coloun  here? 
What  here?  — >  O  nation,  that  thou  couldst  remove ! 

•  Fondled. 
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That  Ncptuiw't  ums,  who  dipptch  *  thee  about. 
Would  bear  thcc  hem  the  knowledge  of  thyaelf. 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  ihore ; 
Where  tbeie  two  Christian  armies  might  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league, 
And  not  to  spend  it  so  unneighbourly ! 

Zew.  A  "noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  tnis ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
Do  nudie  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 

0,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought, 
Between  compulsion  and  a  brare  respect !  7 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  c!ieeks : 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 

But  this  eflfUsion  of  such  manly  drops. 

This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul. 

Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amas'd 

Than  had  I  seen  the  raulty  top  of  heaven 

Figur*d  quite  o*er  with  burning  meteors. 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 

And  witli  a  great  heart  heaTe  away  this  storm : 

Commend  these  waters  to  thoie  baby  eyes, 

That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag*d ; 

Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts, 

Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  goisiping. 

Come,  come ;  for  thou  shalt  thrust  tliy  hand  as  deep 

Into  the  puive  of  rich  prosperity. 

As  Lewis  himself:  —  so,  nobles,  shall  you  all. 

That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enier  PAirsoLrH,  aitended. 
And  even  there,  methinks  an  angel  spake : 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace. 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  bnath. 

Ptmd>  Hail,  noble  prince  of  Finance ! 

The  nctt  is  tUs,  —  king  John  hath  recondrd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  his  spirit  is  come  in, 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
The  great  metropolis  and  see  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threat'ning  colours  now  wind  up» 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  foster*d  up  at  hand« 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Ltfv.  Your  grsce  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back; 
I  am  too  higli-bom  to  be  propertied  *, 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument, 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wan, 
Between  this  di£«tb*d  kingdom  and  myself, 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire ; 
And  now  'ds  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  lace  of  right* 
Acquainl«d  me  with  interest  to  this  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  heart ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  roe,  Jolm  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome ?  What  is  that  peace  to  me? 

1,  by  the  honour  of  mj  marriage-bed. 

After  jroung  Arthur,  daim  thb  land  for  minei 
And,  now  it  is  half-conquered  must  I  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rone? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave?  What  penny  hath  Rome  borne, 
What  men  provided^  what  munltioo  sent, 

'  Love  of  country. 


To  underprop  this  action  ?  is*t  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  else  but  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable^ 
Sweat  in  this  businees,  and  maintain  this  war? 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islanders  shoot  oat, 
rise  lereyfMl  have  bank*d  thdr  towns? 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  Ibr  the  pasam. 
To  %rin  this  easy  match  phiy'd  for  a  crown  ? 
And  shall  I  now  give  o*cr  the  yielded  set? 
No,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pand»  You  look  but  on  the  outsido  of  this  woiIl. 

Xtfw.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  return 
Tin  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  culPd  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  worU* 
To  outlook  9  conquest,  and  to  win  ivnown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.  — 

{T)rumpei 
What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 

SnUr  the  Bastard,  mUmitd-. 

Bait*  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  wurld« 
Let  me  have  audience ;  I  am  sent  to 
My  holy  lord  oi  Milan,  ftom  the  king 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  Ibr  fafan ; 
And,  as  you  answer,  f  do  know  the  scope 
And  wairant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pond.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilmUopposiftt, 
And  will  not  temporise  with  my 
He  flatly  says,  hell  not  lay  down  fats 

Bali.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fuiy 
The  youth  sajrs  well :  —  Now  hear  our 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me^ 
He  u  prepar*d ;  and  reason  too»  he  shouldt 
This  apish  and  immannerly  approach. 
This  harness'd  masque^  and  unadvised  ma^ 
This  unhair*d  saudness,  and  boyish  troops 
The  king  doth  smile  at  t  and  la  wdl  propae^d 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  tfaeee  pigmy 
From  out  the  dide  of  his  tarritoeiea. 
That  hand,  which  had  the  stienglh,  even  at  ^ 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hnicfa 
To  dive  like  buckets,  in  concealed  waUa ; 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planka ; 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock*d  up  in 
To  hug  with  swine ;  to  seek  sweet  safttj 
In  vaults  and  prisons ;  and  to  thrill  and 


I 


Even  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Eni 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  ft 
That  in  your  chamboia  gave  you 
No :  Know  the  gallant  monarch  b  In 
And  like  an  eagle  o*er  his  aieryS 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comas  near  his  w 
And  you  degenerate^  you  ingrsia  revolts. 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  EogUiad,  blush  tat 
For  your  own  ladiee,  and  paU>visag*d 
Like  Amasons,  come  tripping  after  druna ; 
Their  tliimblee  Into  armed  gannflets 
Their  neelds^  to  bmces,  and  Ifaair  co 
To  fieitia  and  bloody  incttnation. 
Ltm,  Thera  end  thy  brave  %  and  turn  thy 


fe» 


We  grant,  thou 

We  hold  our  time  too  pradooa  to  ba 

With  such  a  brsbblar. 


ootsooldus:  Ihrathaewutl. 
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Pamd.  Give  me  leste  to  tpcilL. 

BmtU  Va,  I  will  spnk. 

Lew,  We  will  attend  to  neither :  — 

Strike  itp  the  drunu;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Flead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 

StuU  Indeed,  your  dnimt  being  beaten,  will  crj 
out; 
And  to  iliall  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  b  ready  brac'd, 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine ; 
Sound  bat  another,  and  another  shall. 
As  loud  as  thine»  rattle  the  welkin's  «  ear. 
And  mock  the  dcep-mouth'd  thunder ;  for  at  hand 
(Not  trasting  to  thb  halting  legate  here, 
wbom  be  h^  ns*d  rather  for  sport  than  need,) 
Is  wariike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  b0r»-ribb*d  drath,  whose  office  is  this  day 
To  least  opoo  whole  thoutands  of  the  French. 

Xnsw  fibike  up  our  drums  to  find  this  danger  out. 

BaM»  And  thou  ahalt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  [EteunU 

SCENE  III. -- A  JFIM  of  Battle. 

jtlmntKO,    Enter  Kiko  Johk  and  Hobcet. 

JT.  Johu  How  goes  the  day  with  us  ?  O,  tell  me, 

Hubert. 
Wwk.  Badly,  I  fear :  How  fiues  your  majesty  ? 
JT-Jokn,  TfaisfeTer,thathathtroubledmesolong, 
lies  heavy  on  me ;  O,  my  heart  b  sick ! 

£nier  a  Messenger. 

Mem.  My  kwd,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Fauloon- 
bridge, 
DewM  your  m^pesty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  htm  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

M.  Johu  Tell  him  toward  Swinstead,  to  the  abbey 


Are 

TfaM 
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r. 
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Mim.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply 
expected  by  the  Dauphin  bere^ 
wfcdi'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  sands, 
news  was  brou^t  to  Richard  but  even  now : 
Fmcfa  fight  coldly,  and  retira  themselves. 
.  John.  Ah  me !  this  tyrant  lever  bums  me  up, 
will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news, 
toward  Swinstead :  to  my  Htter  straight : 
poasesseth  me^  and  I  am  fiunt.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.  —  Jncther  PaH  of  the  tame. 

Enter  SAuaaoar,  PnoaoKx,  Bioor,  ond  others. 
8A  Ididnotthnikthekingsostor*dwithlnends. 
iVas.  Up  ODoe  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  tfaey  ■liscaiiy,  we  nuscarry  too. 

SaL  That  misbegotten  devil,  Faulconbridge^ 
In  spite  of  spits^  alone  upholda  the  day. 

Am.  llicy  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left 
thefickL 

Enter  Mnev  wo^ndgd^  mtdkdby  SoUkre. 

MeL  Lead  ma  to  the  revolta  of  England  here. 

SaL  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 

Am.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

SaL  Wounded  to  death. 

MeL  Fly,Bebla£nglish,youare  bought  and  sold  T; 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  laith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  mmI  fall  before  bis  feet ; 

•  8ky.  r  A  provcfb  iatiButiaff  treachsry. 


For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  diis  loud  day. 
He  *  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  teke^ 
By  cutting  off  your  heads :  Tlius  hath  he  sworn. 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me, 
Upon  the  altar  at  St.  Edmund's  Bury ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everiasting  love. 

SaL  May  this  be  possible?  may  this  be  true  ? 

Md.  Hare  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view. 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ; 
Which  bleeds  away,  eren  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolved  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  ?  i^ 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive. 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit? 
Why  should  I  then  be  felse ;  since  it  is  true 
Tliat  I  must  die  here^  and  live  hence  by  truth  ? 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day, 
He  is  forsworn,  if  e*er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east : 
But  even  this  night, — whose  black  contagious  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day.weari«i  sun,  — 
Even  this  ill  night  your  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Faying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery, 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king ; 
The  lore  of  him,  —  and  this  respect  besides. 
For  that  my  grsndsire  was  an  Englishman,  — 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughu 
In  peaces  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  deores. 

Sd.  Wedobdierethee.-- Andbeshrewmysoul 
But  I  do  love  the  fevour  and  the  fiorm 
Of  thb  most  feir  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  unthread  the  steps  of  thb  our  fiight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankneas  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  km  withm  those  bounds  we.hare  o*criook*d» 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedicnoc^ 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John.  ■ 
My  arm  shall  gire  thre  help  to  bear  thee  hence; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  uf  death 
Right  inthineeye. — Away,  my  friends!  New  flight : 
And  happy  newness  >,  that  intends  old  right. 

[fseviK,  leading  ^Mildk. 

SCENE  v.— The  French  Camp. 
Enter  Lswis  and  hit  Tram. 
Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loth  to 
set; 
But  stay*d  and  made  the  western  welkin  Uush, 
When  the  English  measur'd  backward  their  own 

ground. 
In  feint  retire :  O,  bravely  came  we  ofl^ 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot. 
After  such  bloody  toil  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tatter*d  colours  cleariy  up. 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it ! 


Enter  a  Measenger. 

Jf^si.  Where  b  my  prince,  the  Dauphin  ? 
Lev.  Here:  — What  news? 

Meet.  The  count  Melun  b  shun;  the  English  lords. 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fidl*n  olT: 

•  In  sQudoa  to  the  ImMfm  made  by  witches 
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And  jour  nipply,  which  yott  bavB  wiah*d  to  long. 
Are  eaat  awaj,  uid  sunk,  on  Goodwin  Huids. 

Lew-  Ah,  foul  ihrewd  newt !  —  Beihrew  thy  very 
heut! 
I  did  not  think  to  be  lo  tad  to-night, 
As  this  hath  made  me.  —  Who  was  he,  that  said. 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  ? 

Men.  Whoever  qpoke  it,  it  is  true,  mT  lord. 

Lew,  Well ;  keep  good  quarter,  and  good  caie 
to-night ; 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  ■•  I, 
To  try  the  iair  adTonture  of  to-mocrow.     [EaeunL 

SCENE  VI.  ^  An,  open,  Place  m  the  Neighbour- 
hood of  SwinsteMUAbbey. 

Enter  the  Bealard  and  HaaxmT  meeHng. 

ffvh.  Who's  there?  speak,  ho!   speak  quickly, 
or  I  shoot. 

Bait.  A  friend:  —  What  art  thou? 

Huh,  Of  the  pert  of  England. 

Boat*  Whither  doet  thou  go  ? 

Hub.  What's  that  tothee?  Why  maTDOtldnnand 
Of  tfaina  aiiairi,  es  well  as  thou  of  mine? 

Ban.  Hubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought : 

I  will  upon  all  haiards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  fiicod,  that  know'st  my  tongue  so  well : 
Who  art  thou? 

Bait.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  pleeee. 

Thou  maynt  befriend  me  so  much  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plantagencts 

Hub.  Unkind  remembrance!  thou,  and  eyeless 
night. 
Have  done  me  shame :  —  Brave  soldier,  pardon  me, 
Hiat  any  accent,  braking  from  thy  tongue, 
Should  'sc^M  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  car. 

Bad.  Comc^  come ;  sans*  compliment,  what  newa 
abroad? 

Hub.  Why.herewalk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night. 
To  find  you  out 

Bad.  Brief,  than ;  and  what's  the  news? 

Hub.  O,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night. 
Black,  learful,  oomlbrtlcss,  and  horrible. 

Bait.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news ; 
I  am  no  woman,  1*11  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poiaonM  by  a  monk : 
I  left  him  almoat  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
'llw  better  arm  you  to  the  sucklen  time, 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 

Bait.  How  did  he  take  it?  who  did  taste  to  him? 

Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  you :  a  resolved  riUain, 
Whose  boweb  suddenly  bunt  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  pctadvcnturcb  may  recover. 

Bad.  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  niMesty? 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  nol?  the  lords  are  all  come 
badEv 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company ; 
At  whose  lequeat  the  king  hath  panioo*d  tboDt 
And  they  ars  all  about  his  m^fcsty* 

Bad.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven ! 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power !  ^— 
111  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  tUa  night. 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  fay  the  dde^ 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well  OMNmted,  hardly  have  escaped. 

<  WiiiMmt 


Away,  before !  conduct  om  to  the  king ; 

I  doubt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  e*er  I  coma.    [JZarviii; 

SCENE  VII.  —  7^  OrcAonf  ^Swinstcad-Abbrj. 

Bnter  Prmee  HamT,  Sausaoar,  mnd  Bmov. 

P.  Hen.  Itistoolate;  tfaeUfoofallhis  blood 
It  touch'd  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  somesuppose  the  soul's  frail  dwelling  houaf,) 
Doth  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes, 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 


Bnter  PmaaoKi. 


His  highness  yet  doth  apeak  i  and  hoUi 
belief, 
lliat,  being  brought  into  the  open  air. 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  aasaileth  him. 

P.  Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard 
here. — 
Doth  he  still  rage?  [AdBwoi. 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  song. 

P.  Hen.  O  vanity  of  sickness !  flerce  extra 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  thcmselvoL 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  partly 
Leaves  them  insendhle ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  whidi  he  pricks  and  wooa^ 
With  many  legions  of  strange  ^"iTJft ; 
Which,  in  thev  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold. 
Confound  themselves.      'lis  strange,  that  death 

should  sing.  — ^ 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  fiunt  swan. 
Who  chants  a  doleful  hymn  to  hu  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  bodv  to  their  lasting  rest. 

Sal.  Beof  good  comfort,  prince;  for  you  are  beni 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  iniUgeat 
Which  he  hath  left  so  shiyelesa  and  so  rude. 

Re-enter  BiooT  and  Attendamth  ufha  bnng  in 

Job*  m  a  CJkotr. 

JT.  John.  Ay,  mairy,  now  my  eoul  faath 


It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  al  doon. 
There  ia  so  hot  a  summer  In  my  bowm, 
Hiat  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment;  and  against  this  flra 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.  How  fiuas  your  uiaiest  i  ? 

r.  John.  Poison'd,  — Ul  foi«;— dead, 
cast  off; 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  wintv 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingarain  my  maw; 
Nor  let  my  kingdomls  rivers  take  dieir 
Throuffh  my  bun'd  bosom ;  nor  entnat  the  north 
To  make  hb  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  Kpa, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold: — IdonoCaikyott 
I  beg  cold  comfort;  and  yon  are  ao  strait* 
And  so  ingiatcfulf  you  dny  me  that. 

P.  JXm.  0,that  theivwera  some  virtue  in  my  I 
That  might  relieve  you  I 

£.  John.  Hie  salt  in  them  is  hot.  — 
Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  coofin'd  to  tyranniae 
On  unrsprievaUe  WHideinned  blood. 

*  Narrow,  mrtMeoo, 
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Bnter  the  Bastard. 


BaiL  Of  I  am  scalded  with  my  Tiolent  motion, 
And  ^leen  of  speed  to  see  jour  majesty. 

JH  John.  O  ctmAn,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine  eye : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  buni*d  ; 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail, 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by, 
Which  holds  but  till  thy  news  be  uttered  ; 
And  then  all  this  thou  see'st,  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module  4  of  confounded  royalty. 

JBSoJt.  Tlie  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward; 
Where,  heaTen  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
For,  in  a  night,  the  best  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  washes,  all  unwarily. 
Devoured  by  the  unexpected  flood.  IThelTmgdies. 

8aL   You  breathe  these  dead  neirs  in  as  dead  an 


My  liege !  my  lord !  —  Butnow  a  king,  —  now  thus. 

P.  Befu  Even  so  must  I  run  on,  anid  even  so  stop. 
What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  stay. 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay  ! 

BaM.  Art  thou  gone  so?  I  do  but  stay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven. 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still.  -— — 
Novr,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  right  spheres, 
Wbcfv  be  your  powers?  Show  now  your  mended 

ftiths; 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again. 
To  posh  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 
Out  €i  the  weak  door  of  our  fiunting  land : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  £all  be  sought ; 
Hie  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

SaL  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  we : 
The  fdinal  Pandulph  js  within  at  rest, 


Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Bait,  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

SaL  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  be  hath  despatch*d 
To  the  sea^de,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  c6asummate  this  business  happily. 

Batt,  Let  it  be  so :  —  And  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  princes  that  nuiy  best  be  spar*d. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  Other's  funeral. 

P.  Hetu  At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  interr*o ; 
For  so  he  wilPd  it. 

BoMt.  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land ! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 

P.  Hefu  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  would  give  you 
thanks. 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Bait.  O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe. 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.  — 
"niis  England  never  did  (nor  never  shalT) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms. 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shall  make  us  rue. 
If  Enghmd  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.         [Eicunt. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  L  — >  I^oodon.     jt  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Xnter  KiBo  Ricsabo,  attended,'  Johb  or  Gaumt, 
amd  other  Nobles,  wUh  Ami. 
JT.  Bieh.  Old   John  of  Gaunt,   timcNbonour*() 


Halt  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band  ', 
Brought  hither  Hanry  Hereford,  thy  bold  fon ; 
Hera  to  maka  good  the  boiitcroui  late  appeal, 
Which  than  our  leisure  would  not  let  ui  hear. 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Tbonaa  Mowbray  ? 

Gamnt,  I  haTt,  my  liege. 

T,  Bieh>  Tdl  ma,  moreoTcr,  hast  thou  tounded  him. 
If  ha  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
Or  worthily  aa  a  good  mbject  should, 
On  aoaa  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gotml.  Ae  near  aa  I  could  Hit  him  on  that  aigu- 

BMBt,  ^^ 

On  Maia  apparent  danger  etcn  in  him, 
Aim*d  at  your  highncea ;  no  invcteimie  malice. 
JT.  JUdL  lliCB  call  them  to  our  ptiwncc ;  lace 
tolaea, 
And  fSrowning  brow  to  brow,  ounelrca  will  hear 
The  accuwr,  and  the  acruasd,  Aecly  speak  : 

{Eitunt  some  Attendants. 
*  Bond. 


Higb.alonacfa*d  ars  thay  both,  and  full  of  trs^ 
In  rage  daaf  aa  the  sea,  hasty  as  ire. 


Be-enUr  jtttendantt,  with  Bouwo 

Noarouc 

BoUng.  May  many  years  of  happy  days  balhl 
My  gradous  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege ! 

Xor*  Each  day  stUl  better  other's  happincas; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  yocur  crown ! 

11  Rich.  We  thank  you  both:  yet  one  but  kt 
ters  us. 
As  well  appcaretb  by  the  cbum  you  coana ; 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  liiiaaoii. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  obtcct 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thonaa  Mowbray  ^ 

BoHmg.   Finrt,  (heavao   ba  the   record  to   ity 
speech!) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subset's  lova^ 
Tendering  the  precious  selcty  of  my  princ% 
And  free  nom  other  ""*^*^iHIt'*  hate, 
Come  I  appellaat  to  this  prinody  prmcnca.  — 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbmy,  do  I  turn  to  theob 
And  mark  my  greeting  well  ;  for  what  I 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  thb  earth, 
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Or  nqr  diTuie  aoal  answer  it  in  hoiTen. 
Thou  aft  a  traitor,  and  a  miacreanc ; 
Too  good  to  be  BO,  and  too  bad  to  live : 
Sinoet  the  more  lidr  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  eggravate  the  note, 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I  thy  throat ; 
And  with,  (so  please  my  sorereign,)  ere  I  move, 
What  nay  tongue  speaks,  my  right-drawn  tword  may 
profcu 

JVbr.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuie  my  seal : 
*Tb  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war, 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues, 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain : 
The  blood  is  hot,  that  must  be  cooPd  for  this, 
Tet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boost, 
At  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  my : 
Firrty  the  &ir  rererence  of  your  highnem  curbs  me 
Prom  giving  reins  and  spun  to  my  f^  ipeech : 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  hsd  retum'd 
llicae  tenns  of  treason  doubled  down  his  throat, 
SeltiiBg  aside  Ins  high  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  bim  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him,  and  I  spit  at  him ; 
Call  htm  »-  a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  rillain : 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds. 
And  meet  htm,  were  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  fioaen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable  % 
Wbete  CTcr  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 
If enn  time,  let  this  delend  my  loyalty,  — 
By  all  ny  hopes,  most  fiUsely  doth  he  lie. 

BtSmg*  FiJo  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw 

Diatliiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king ; 
And  lay  ande  my  high  blood's  royalty,., 
Which  fear,  not  frwerenoe^  makes  thee  to  except : 
If  guQty  dread  hath  left  thee  so  much  strength, 
As  fo  take  up  min«  bommr^s  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rights  of  knighthood  else. 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worse  devise. 

JVbr.  I  tske  it  up ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear. 
Which  gently  laid  my  kni^thood  on  my  shoulder, 
1*11  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  cUvalroas  deagn  of  knighUy  trial : 
And*  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  ha  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight ! 

X  Rkk-  Wliat  doUi  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbray's 
charge? 
It  mvat  be  great,  that  can  inherit  us 
So  moch  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Bolkig.  Look,  what  I  tptak  my  life  shall  prove 
it  true;  — 
Thai  Mowbray  hath  receiv'd  eight  thousand  nobles. 
In  name  of  kodings  for  your  highness'  soldiers ; 
Tlie  wldch  he  hath  detain'd  for  vile  employments. 
Like  a  fiJse  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Besides  I  my,  and  vrill  in  battle  prove,  — 
Or  hcre^  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge 
That  ever  was  sarvey'd  by  English  eye,  — 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  oontrived  in  this  land, 
Fctdi  ftom  false  Mowbray  their  first  bead  and  spring. 
Further  I  say,  —  and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,  — * 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death ; 
Suggest  his  soon-beHeving  adversaries ; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 

*  UnhsMtaUe. 


Sluic'dout  his  innocentsoul  through  streams  of  blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  eartli, 
To  me,  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
Iliis  ann  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

IT.  Bick>    How   high    a    pitch    his    resolution 
soars!  — 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this? 

Nor,  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  Uuce, 
And  bid  his  ean  a  little  while  be  deaf, 
Till  I  have  told  this  shmder  of  his  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

JiT.  Skh.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and 


Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son,) 
Now  by  my  scepter's  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialise 
The  unstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soul ; 
He  is  our  subject^  Mowteay,  so  art  thou ; 
Free  speech,  and  feariess,  1  to  thee  allow. 

Ncr»  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  lUse  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  licst ! 
Hiree  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disburs'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetdi  his  queen : 
Now  swallow  down  that  lie.  —  For  Gloster's 

I  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace. 

Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case.  — 

For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe^ 

Once  did  I  lay  in  ambush  for  your  life, 

A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul, 

But,  ere  1  last  recdv'd  the  sacnunent, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 

Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it. 

Hiis  is  my  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeal'd. 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend  ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot, 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom : 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

JT.  Rich,  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  rul'd  by 
me; 
Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  docton  say,  this  u  no  time  to  bleed.  — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my  age : 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K,  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry?  when? 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 

AT.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down;  we  bid;  there 
is  noboot.' 

Nor,  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy  foi^ti 

>  No  advantacv  In  dctey. 
A  a 
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My  life  tliou  ihilt  eommaiid,  but  not  my  ■haine : 
The  one  my  duty  owe* ;  but  my  fair  wmtat, 
(De^la  of  deeCfa^  that  litee  upon  my  grmre,) 
To  dark  duhonour'f  uie  tbou  thalt  not  hftTe. 
I  em  diagnc*d»  impeech*d»  and  baffled  here ; 
Pierc*d  to  the  foul  with  lUnder's  renom'd  ipear ; 
The  which  no  babn  can  cure,  but  hit  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  thu  pouon. 

X  Bick.  Rage  mutt  be  withstood ; 

Give  me  hia  gage :  —  liona  make  leopards  tame. 

Nor.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  spots :  take  but 
my  shame. 
And  I  resign  my  gage.     My  dear  dear  lord, 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford, 
Is — spotletis  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten  times,  harr'd^up  chest 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  b  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

JT.  JUck.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do  you 
begin. 

BoHttg.  O,  Ood  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul  sin ! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  fiuher*s  sight  ? 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outdar'd  dastard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong. 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slaTish  motive  of  recanting  fear  ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrsoe, 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
&ce.  {Exii  Gaomt. 

JT.  Rich,  Wewerenotbomt08ue,buttooommand: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends. 
Be  ready  as  youf  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventry,  upon  saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  <  you,  we  sliall  see 
Justice  deaign  ^  the  victor's  chivalry.  — 
Bfarshal  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-aUrms.        [Ejmtnt. 

SCENE  11.^  TV  mrm.     A  Room  in  ike  JhJce 
of  fianraster'f  Paioce, 

Enter  Gavmt  and  Docnsss  or  Glostcr. 

GmmL  Alas!  the  part  I  had  in  Glotter's  blood 
Dolh  more  solicit  me,  than  your  eiclaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correctioa  Ueth  in  those  hands. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who  when  he  seea  the  houre  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offendere*  heads. 

DudL  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur? 
Ilath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire? 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one. 
Were  aa  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  fiur  brsnches  springing  from  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  courscr 
Some  of  those  brsnches  by  tlie  destinies  cut ; 
But,  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  Ufr,  my  Gloster,  — 
Oaa  phial  full  at  Edward's  sacred  bkxKl, 
One  fliMff*fhi"g  branch  of  his  roost  royal  root,  «- 
Is  orack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt ; 


ttU 


Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  Med, 

By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  aie. 

Ah,  Gaunt !  hia  blood  was  thine;  and  tbooch  thu 

liv'st. 
Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  ooosent 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  lather's  desth. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die, 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  lather's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  b  despair : 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  shuigfater*d. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  lillr. 
Teaching  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee: 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle— peiicncr. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shall  I  say  ?  to  safeguard  thine  own  lile, 
The  best  way  is  —  to  'venge  my  Gloster's  desth. 

Gauni.  Heaven's  is  ihe  quarrel;  for  hesv«i*« 
substitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight. 
Hath  caus'd  his  death :  the  whidi  if  wrongfully, 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  lift. 
An  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 

Dudk.  Where  then,  alas!  may  I  oomplab  nywU? 

Gitunt*  To  heaven,  the  widow's  rjiampion  end 
defence. 

Ihiek.  Why  then,  I  will.     Farewell,  old  GsiuiL 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  foil  Mowbray  6gfat : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spcsr, 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbny's  brsist ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  miss  the  firvt  career. 
Be  Mowbny's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  beck. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  couain  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt;  thy  sometimes  brother*  «'<>• 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  lilc. 

Ckmnt»  Sister;  farewell :   I  muil  to  Coventn 
As  much  good  stey  with  thee^  aa  go  with  mc ' 

/HtcA.  Yet  one  word  more; ^ Grief  bouDdc^k 
where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollownesi,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 
Conunend  me  to  my  brother,  y^n>ttii»«l  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all :  ^  Kay,  yet  depart  not  so : 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go; 
I  shall  remember  more.     Bid  him  —  O,  whst  ?— 
With  aU  good  speed  at  PUshy  «  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  ser, 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unlumish'd  walls, 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  giw** ' 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  thrrtt 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dweUs  every  w1m«  ; 
Desolate^  deeoUto,  will  I  hence,  and  die; 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takoa  my  weeping  eye. 

SCENE  III.  —  Gosford  Given,  near  Covmio- 


*  ll«ooi»ril« 


»  Show. 


Litis  tei  outs  and  a  Throne,     BemidM,  ^r.  otfmd    • 

Enter  the  Lord  Marvhal,  ami  AoMsata. 
Afar .  My  lord  Aumvrle,  is  Uarry  Hereford  snn  ' ' 
Aum,   Yea,  at  all  points  :  and  •oiig«  to  enter  .: 
Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprigbtfuUyaodU  t. 
Stays  but  the  surarooni  of  the  appellant's  trumpi' 
Aum,  Why,  then  the  champions  are  prepar'd  a.  i 
stay 
For  notliing  but  his  majesty's  approach. 
*  Hrr  houtv  In  Etiea. 
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Fiaumk  ^TntmpeU.  Enter  Kino  Richard,  who 
takts  Idt  JMl  on  Au  throne  /  Gauht,  and  tevereU 
Nobiement  who  take  their  pheee,  A  trumpet  is 
toundedt  and  anewered  bff  another  trumpet  vrilktn. 
Then  enter  Noepolk,  m  armourt  preceded  by  a 
Herald. 

JT*  Bich*  Manhal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arriTal  here  in  anna : 
A&k  htm  hia  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

3it^,  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who 
thou  alt. 
And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms : 
Against  what  man  thou  oom*st,  and  what  thy  quarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath ; 
And  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 

IiTor.  My  name  is  lliomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk ; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
(Which,  hcttven  defend,  a  kmght  should  violate  !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue, 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me : 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
Andy  as  I  truly  figh^  defend  me  heaven  ! 

[He  takes  hit  teat. 

Trumpet  toundt»     Enter  BouxaaAOBB,  in  armour  ; 
preceded  6y  a  Herald. 

JT.  JUdb.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war ; 
And  formally  according  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar*  What  is  thy  name?  and  wherefore  com'st 
thou  hither, 
Bdbre  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  lists? 
Against  whom  comest  thou  ?  and  what's  thy  quarrel? 
8pcak  like  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven ! 

SoSmg,  Hanyof  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms, 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  Usta,  on  Tlioaias  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  Ibul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me : 
And,  aa  I  truly  fi^it,  <xfend  me  heaven ! 

Mot*  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  tlie  lists ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

BoSng.  Lord  manhal,  let  me  kiss  my  sovereign's 
l»d. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  migesty : 
For  Mowbray,  and  myself,  are  like  two  men 
Tliat  vow  a  hmg  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  oa  take  a  ceremc»nious  leave, 
And  loving  Ikrewell,  of  our  aevend  fHends. 

JIar.  Tbe  appellant  in  all  duty  greets    your 
highness, 
And  craves  to  kisB  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

JT.  JUdk.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in  our 


of  Herelbrd,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
o  be  tfav  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  my  blood ;  which  if  tolday  thou  shed, 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 
BoHng.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  ma,  if  I  be  gored  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 


As  confident,  as  is  tiie  falcon's  flight 

Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight 

My  loving  lord,  [To  Lord  Marshal.]   I  take  my 

leave  of  you ;  — 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle ;  — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
But  lusty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath.  — — « 
Lo,  as  at  Engli^  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
O  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,  — 

[To  Gaumt. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lifl  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head,  — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel'my  lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat. 
And  furbidi  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Gttunt»  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee 
prosperous! 
Be  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution : 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amasing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant,  and  live. 

Baling,  Mine  innocency,  and  saint  George  to 
thrive  !  [He  takes  his  teat* 

Nor,   [Biting.]  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 
*"  my  lot. 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  king  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman  : 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroU'd  enfiisnchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
Hiis  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary.  — 
Most  mi^ty  liege,  — and  my  omipanion  peers,  — 
Take  firom  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest. 
Go  I  to  fight ;  Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast 

if.  Bieh.  Farewell,  my  lord :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye.  •— — 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[J%e  KiXG  tmd  the  Lords  return  to  their  seats. 

Mar.  Hany  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  limoe ;  and  God  defend  the  right ! 

BoHng.   [Biting.']  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I 
cry  —  amen. 

Jfor.  Go  bear  this  lance  [To  an  Officer.]  to 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself. 
On  pain  to  be  fbund  false  and  recreant. 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbny, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king*  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fight. 

S  Her.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 
of  Norfolk, 
Oq  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him  disloyal ; 
Courageously,  and  with  a  free  desire. 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mar.  Sound  trumpets;   and  set  forward,  com- 
batants. [j1  charge  sounded. 
Stay,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder  7  down. 

TninchfOQ. 
Aa  2 
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K.  Eich.  Let  them  lay  tyy  their  helmets  and  their 
spears. 
And  both  retmn  back  to  their  chairs  again  :  •^ 
Withdraw  with  us :  — and  let  the  trumpets  sound, 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree.  — 

[A  longJUnariah* 
Draw  near,  [To  the  Combatantt. 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  asp^ 
Of  civil  wounds  plough'd  up  withneighbours'  swords , 
[And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  sky-aspiring  and  ambitious  thoughts. 
With  rival-hating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep ;] 
Which  so  rous'd  up,  with  boisterous  untun'd  drums. 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood ;  — 
Therefore  we  banish  you  our  territories :  — 
You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death, 
mi  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields. 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 

Baling'  Your  will  be  done :  This  must  my  com- 
fort be, 

That  sun  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  me ; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 

JT.  Ridi*  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  doom, 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 
The  fly-slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile ;  — 
The  hopeless  word  of —  never  to  return 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Nor.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
And  aU  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness*  mouth : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air, 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness*  hand. 
The  language  I  have  learn*d  these  forty  years. 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego. 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more. 
Than  an  unstringed  viol  or  a  harp ; 
Or,  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up, 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  portcullis'd,  with  my  teeth,  and  lips ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse. 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  sentence,  then,  but  speechless  death, 
Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath? 

jr»  Rich*  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compastdonate ; 
After  our  sentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Nor.  Then  thus,  I  turn  mc  from  my  country's  light, 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night.  [Retiring. 

X-  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  tliee. 
Xiay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer :  — 
You  never  shall,  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven  !) 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banishment ; 
Kor  never  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 


Nor  never  write,  r^reet,  nor  reconcile 

This  lowering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 

Nor  never  by  advised  purpose  meet. 

To  plot,  contrive  or  complot  any  ill, 

'Gainst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

BoUng.  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

BoUng.  Norfolk,  so  &r  as  to  mine  enemy ;  — 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permittea  us. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  this  frail  sepdlchre  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  is  banish'd  fronuthis  land  : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm  ; 
Since  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burden  of  a  guilty  souL 

Nor.  No,  Bolingbroke ;  If  ever  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd  as  from  hence  ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know ; 
And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue.  — 
Farewell,  my  li^e :  ^  Now  no  way  can  I  stray ; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way.  [EJtk. 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart,  thy  sad  asp^ 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  baniish'd  years 
Pluck'd  four  away ;  —  Six  froxen  winters  spent, 
Return  [To  Bolino.]  with  welcome  hcnne  from 
banishment. 

BdUng.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word ;  such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

GautU.  I  thank  my  liege,  that  in  regard  of  me^ 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exUe : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  ttx  years  that  he  hath  to  spend, 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times  about. 
My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time  bewasted  light. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  live. 

Gaunt.  But  not  aminute,  king,  that  thou  canst  give : 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  nights  from  me,  but  not  lead  a  naoirow : 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age^ 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word,  is  current  with  him  for  my  death  ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

JT.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  Imnish'd  upon  good  advice ; 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party  verdict  gave  >  ; 
Why  at  our  justice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lower? 

Gaunt.  Tilings  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestioo 
sour. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father :  — 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child. 
To  smooth  his  fault,  I  sliould  have  been  more  mild  - 
A  partial  slander  9  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  lif^  destroy *cl. 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  sliould  say, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away  ; 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue. 
Against  my  will  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

X.  Rich.  Cousin,  farewell : — and,  uncle,  bid  him  so* 
Six  years  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[Flanriah.     Exeunt  K.  Rich  a  an  and  Trvht- 

Aum.  Cousin,  farewell :  what  presence  must  ool 
know. 
From  where  you  do  remain  let  paper  show. 
"  Had  a  part  or  share.  >  Refxroadi  of  iwrtUlity. 


SCEMM  IV. 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


357 


Mar.  My  lord,  no  Utiwe  take  I ;  for  I  will  ride, 
As  &r  M  buxl  wUl  let  me,  by  your  side. 

(raaiiil.O,to  what  purpose  doit  thou  board  thy  words, 
Thftt  thou  i«tum*8t  no  greeting  to  thy  friends? 

BoHtfg.  I  bsTe  too  tew  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

GmmL  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  time. 

Bolmg.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that  time. 

Coiifit.  What  is  six  winters?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

BoSng,  To  men  in  joy :  but  grief  nukes  one  hour 
ten. 

GmmL  Gall  it  a  traTcI  that  thou  tak*st  for  pleasure. 

Jdtbtf.  My  heart  will  sigh  when  I  miscall  it  so^ 
WUch  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gtmnio  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  fbil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Bclmg.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  make 
WUl  but  remember  me  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  fiom  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  senre  a  long  appienticchood 
To  Ibragn  paasages,  and  in  the  end, 
Hsring  my  freedom,  boaat  of  nothing  else, 
But  that  I  wna  a  journeyman  to  grief? 

Gmmt,  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  risits, 
Afe  to  a  wise  man  porta  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  neccanty  to  reason  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Thmk  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 
But  thou  the  king:  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit, 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  fiuntly  borne. 
Go^  say  —  I  acnt  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour. 
And  not — tbe  king  exfl'd  thee :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  fresher  dime. 
Look,  what  tfay  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  wmy  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com*st : 
Suppose  tbe  ainging  birds,  musicians ; 
ThegTMs  whoeon  thoutread'st,  the  pieseneei  strew'd ; 
The  fiowen,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps  no  more 
Than  a  delightAil  measure  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  *  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  seta  it  Ught. 

BqUhm-  O,  who  can  bold  a  fire  in  hb  hand, 
By  thinVing  qu  the  frosty  Caucasus  ? 
Or  doy  the  hungry  edge  of  ^petite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  foaat  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fantastick  summer^s  heal? 
O,  no^  the  apprehension  of  the  good. 
Gives  but  tbe  grsatfr  feeling  to  the  worw : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more^ 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  laaceth  not  the  sore. 

(roanl.  Come,  oome^  my  son,  111  bring  thee  on 
thy  way: 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BoUmg.  Then,  England's  ground,  forewell ;  sweet 
soil,  adieu; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet ! 
Where^V  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can,  -— 
Though  baniah'd,  yet  a  truebom  Englishman. 

[Eanmi. 
SCENE  IV.  —  Tkt  tame.     A  Scorn  m  thg  King*« 

CaMU. 
£rU€r  KiKo  RicHAAn,  Baoot,  and  Gatsir ;  Ao- 


JT.  Bick.  We  did  observe.  — >  Cousin  Aumerle, 
How  for  brougbt  you  high  Hereford  on  hu  way? 
•  FrtNueechsBibcratooiiit  '  Orowling. 


jtum.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  so, 
But  to  the  next  high  way,  and  there  I  left  him. 

JT.  JttcA.  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  teanf 
were  shed? 

Aum.  *  Faith,  none  by  me :  except  the  north-east 
wind, 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  our  foces, 
Awak*d  the  sleeping  rheum ;  and  so,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

JT  Bich»  What  said  our  cousin,  when  you  parted 
with  him? 

Aunt.  Farewell : 
And,  for  my  heart  disdain*d  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profone  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief, 
That  words  seem*d  buried  in  my  Borrow*s  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen  *d 

hours, 
And  added  years  to  liis  short  banishment. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

JT.  Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin ;  but  tis  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  banishment, 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Observ'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people :  — 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts, 
With  humble  and  fomiliar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 
Wooing  poor  craftsmen,  with  the  craft  of  smiles. 
And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune. 
As  'twere  to  banish  their  afiects  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench  ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid—  God  speed  lidm  well. 
And  had  the  tribute  of  bis  supple  knee, 
With^TAonAs,  my  countrymen^  my  loving  Jriendti 
As  were  our  England  in  reversion  his. 
And  he  our  subjects*  next  degree  in  hope. 

Green.  Well,  he  is  gone ;  and  with  him  go  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  r^ls,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland  ;  — 
Expedient  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  ftirther  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness*  loss. 

IT,  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for  9  our  coffen  —  with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  laroess — are  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  cnforc'd  to  form  our  royal  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furmsh  us 
For  our  affiurs  in  hand :  If  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters ; 
Whereto>  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold, 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Busbt, 
Bushy,  what  news? 

Buiiiy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  gnevoussick,  my  lord  ; 
Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  sent  post-haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

jr.  Jtic*.  Where  lies  he? 

Butky.  At  Ely-house. 

K,  Bich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physician*sinind. 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately ! 
The  Uning  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coats 
To  ded:  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars.  — 
Come,  gentlemen,  let*s  all  go  wvdx  him  : 
Pray  h^ven,  we  may  moke  baste,  and  come  too 

late !  [Exeunt. 

>  BecaiMX 
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ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.  —  London.     A  Room  in  tly-houae. 

Gaunt  on  a  Couch  j  the  Duke  op  Yobk,  and  othert 

tUmding  by  kinu 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  come  ?  that  I  may  bmlbe 
my  last 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  unsti^ed  youth. 

York.  Vex  not  yoiinelf»  nor  strive  not  with  your 
breath; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gauni.  O,  but  they  savt  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  seldom  ^>ent  in  vain : 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  io 


He»  that  no  more  must  say,  is  Usten'd  more 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  hare  taught  t<^ 
glose<; 
More  are  men*s  ends  mark*d9  than  their  lives  before : 

The  setting  sun,  and  musick  at  the  doae^ 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last; 
Writ  in  remembnmoe,  more  than  things  long  past  ? 
Though  Richard  my  life*s  counsel  would  not  hear, 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

York,  No;  it  is  stopp*d  with  other  flattering  sounds^ 
As,  prsises  of  his  state :  then,  there  are  found 
La&civious  metres  ;  to  whose  renom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen  : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 
W^hose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  afVer,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there*s  no  respect  how  rile,) 
That  is  not  quickly  buss'd  into  his  ears  ? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  vrit*s  regard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose ; 
Tb  bieath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lose. 

Gauni,  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd ; 
And  tfans,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him  : 
His  rash  fierce  blaae  of  riot  cannot  last : 
For  violent  firea  soon  bum  out  themsrives : 
Small  showers  laat  long,  but  sudden  stonns  are  short; 
He  tires  betimas,  that  spurs  too  fost  betimes ; 
With  cagv  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  leader : 
Light  vanity,  inaatiate  connonnt. 
Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  ilselll 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  thu  sceptar'd  iale. 
This  earth  of  migesty,  this  seat  of  Mat% 
This  other  Eden,  dnoi-pandise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  hcnelf. 
Against  infection,  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  lea. 
Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house, 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands  ; 
This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  Engbmd, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Fcar*d  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  ftmn  home, 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry») 
Aft  i«  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 

M-UUCT. 


This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 
Like  to  a  tenement  or  pelting  *  farm : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  aea. 
Whose  rodcy  shore  beaU  back  the  envious  si^ge 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame. 
With  inky  bloi^  and  rotten  parchment  bonda ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  othcrn 
Hath  made  a  shameful  cooqucat  of  itaelf : 
O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  vrith  my  lifo. 
How  hiq>py  then  were  my  ensuing  death ! 

EnUr   Kino    RicuAan,  and  QuKXir ;    AuxxuJi, 
BusHT,  GaaxM,  Baoot,  Ross,  and  Willougbbt. 

York.  The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  hb 
youth; 
For  young  hot  colts,  being  lag'd,  do  rage  thenoie. 

Queen.  How  fares  our  noble  undo,  I  anraater  ? 

jr.  iUc*.  What  comfort,  man?  Howbtwithaged 
Gaunt? 

Gaunt.  O,  how  that  name  befits  ny  eompesiiMB  f 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed ;  and  gaunt^  in  being  old : 
Within  me  gfief  hath  kept  a  tadioua  Cut ; 
And  who  abstains  Ikom  meat,  that  is  not  ganst? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watched ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  ganat : 
The  pleasure  that  some  fathers  lead  upon. 
Is  my  strict  fost,  I  mean  •»  my  dnUrsn's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fosting,  hast  thou  made  me  gaaim : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  aa  a  grava^ 
Whoae  hoUow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bonea. 

jr.  Rick.  Can  mk  men  play  ao  mealy  with  ifaeir 


be. 


Gaunt.  No,  misery  makea  sport  to  mock  itaelf 
Since  thou  doat  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  ma^ 
I  mo^  my  name,  mat  king,  lo  flaHcr  then. 

£.  Rick.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with 
that  live? 

GaumL  No,  no;  men  Uring flatter theae  tfani 

r.  Rick.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  aay'st^thoa 
ter*etma. 

Gaunt.  Oh!  no;  thou dieet, diougb I 

X.  JUcfi.  I  am  in  bealifa,  I  btaaihe,  and 

GamU.  Now,  Ha  that  made  me^ 
•     theeUI; 
III  in  myself  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ill, 
lliy  death-bed  b  no  laseer  than  the  hmd, 
Wherein  thou  liest  hi  reputation  sick ; 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Commit*et  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  thoee  pbysidans  that  flnt  wounded  thee : 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whoee  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  bead ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  ao  small  a  verge, 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
O,  had  thy  giandsire^  vrith  a  prophet'e  eye. 
Seen  bow  bis  son's  eon  should  destroy  bia 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  poesees'd» 
Which  art  possias'd  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  then  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  thie  land  by  Icaae : 
But,  for  thy  vrorid,  enjoying  but  this  land, 

»  P«Hry.  * 


SCBMX  I. 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


359 


I«  it  not  tnort  than  ihuiw,  to  sbame  it  ao? 
Imadkud  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king  : 
Tby  Kate  of  law  is  bondtlaTe  to  th«  law ; 
And  thoa 

X.  Bkk.  —  a  lunatick  lcan.witted  fool, 
PrMiimlng  on  an  ague's  piMlegt, 
Dnr'st  with  thy  fraien  admonition 
Make  pale  our  cheek ;  chasing  the  royal  blood, 
With  fury,  from  his  natiTO  residence. 
Now  by  my  seat's  right  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
Hiis  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  bead. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unrererend  shoulders. 

Gtfunl,  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son. 
For  that  I  was  his  firther  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tiq>p*d  out,  and  dnmkenly  carous'd : 
My  btother  Gloster,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
(  Whom  frir  be£Ul  in  hearen  'mongst  happy  soub !) 
May  be  •  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  reqpect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  like  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee !  — 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be^  — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Lovo  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exity  borne  out  by  kii  AUendanU, 

JT.  Bkk»  And  let  them  dw»  that  age  and  suUens 
have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  graTO. 

FbHk  'Beaeech  your  migesty,  impute  luis  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  ocar 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

JT.  Biek*  Right;  you  say  true:  as  Hereford's  love^ 
ao  his: 
As  thain^  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is. 


EnUr  KORTHUMBSSLAXD. 


MriA.  My  Uege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
jour  majesty. 

jr.  JUdh.  What  says  he  now  ? 

AbrlAi  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  said : 

lib  tongne  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Word^  nfie,  and  all,  old  Ijancaster  hath  spent. 

Fof*.  Be  York  the  next  that  most  be  bankrupt  so! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  JUdb.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he; 
His  lime  is  qwnt,  our  pilgrimage  must  be : 
So  much  for  that.  -*-»  Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 
We  must  supplant  those  rou|^  rug-headed  kema^ ; 
Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  else^ 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live. 
And  for  theae  gnat  affiais  do  ask  some  diarge, 
Towards  oar  assistance,  we  do  seise  to  ua 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  nnde  Gaunt  did  stand  poasess'd. 

Ymk.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient?  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  nie  snlTer  wrong  ? 
Not  Gkister^  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishmoit. 
Not  Gannt's  rebukes,  nor  Englandli  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  pnventioo  of  poor  &lingbroke 
About  htt  marriage,  nos  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face.  — 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  wboin  thy  firther,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 

r  Irkh 


In  war,  was  never  lion  rag*d  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentlonan : 
His  face  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  be, 
Accomplisb'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours ; 
But,  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  against  his  fHends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O,  Richard !  York  is  too  far  gone  vrith  grief. 
Or  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 

r.  Bieh.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York,  O,  my  liege. 

Pardon  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'dt  en  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford  ? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son  ? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day  ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king, 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
If  vou  do  wrongfully  seise  Hereford's  rights, 
Cab  in  the  letters  patent  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
His  livery  >,  and  deny  his  ofier'd  homage. 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  hca 
You  lose  a  thousand  well-disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Whidi  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

JT.  Sieh.    Think  what  you  will ;   we  sdxe  into 
our  hands 
His  plate,  his  goods,  hu  money,  and  his  lands. 

York.  Ill  not  be  by,  the  while :  My  liege,  fare- 
well: 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  tlieir  events  can  never  fall  out  good.       [EjcU* 

JT.  Skh.    Go,  Bushy,   to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
straight; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-house, 
To  see  this  business :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland ;  and  'ds  time,  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself^ 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just  and  always  lov'd  us  well.  — - 
Come  oo,  our  queen  :  to-morrow  must  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stoy  is  short.    [FhurUk. 
[Eseuni  Knro,  Qaxxv,  Busht,  Aumxelx, 
Gaxxx,  and  Baoot. 

North.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Eott.  And  Uving  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

With.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 

JZou.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break  with 
silence, 
Ere*t  be  disburden'd  witli  a  liberal  tongue. 

North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him  ne*cr 
spedi  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again,  to  do  thee  harm ! 

frUlo,  Tends  that  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke  of 
Hereford? 

•  CUim  poiCSMkm ;  a  Uw  term. 
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If  it  b«  MS  out  with  it  boldljr,  nun ; 

Quicli  M  mine  tar  to  hear  of  good  towanb  him. 

ifocf.  Mo  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him  ; 
Unleat  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him, 
Stript  and  bereft  of  all  hit  patrimony. 

NoriM.    Now,  afore  hcaren,   'tis  ihame,   auch 
wrongs  are  borne. 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  buely  1«4 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inlbnn* 
Merely  iu  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  sererely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  hein. 

JloM.  llie  commons  hath  he  pill'd*  with  grievous 


And  lost  their  hearta ;  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
Fur  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

HUla,  And  daily  new  elections  are  devis'd ; 
As  blanks,  benerolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  in  heaven's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 

Xortk.  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  he  hath 
not. 
But  basely  yidded  upon  compromise 
That  which  his  ancestors  achicT'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars 

BoMi.  The  earl  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in  iarm. 

WUIo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 


Kortk.  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangcth  oter 
him. 

JloM.   He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

North.  His  noble  kinsman :  roost  degenerate  king ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  thb  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  x 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish.  > 

Jlosf.  We  see  the  jerj  wreck  that  we  must  suffer ; 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now. 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

AMI.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
death, 
I  spy  UA  peering  ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

IfiOb.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  dost 
ours. 

Mos$.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland  .* 
We  three  are  but  thyself;  and,  speaking  so» 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts ;  therefore  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus :  —  I  have  from  Port  le  Blanc^ 
a  bay 
In  Britanny,  recdv'd  intelligenoe. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Rcipiold  lord  Cobham. 
rjhe  son  of  Richard  eari  of  Arundel,] 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
lib  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Norbery,  iir  Robert  Watcrton,  and  Francis 

Quoint,  — ^» 
All  these  well  fumish*d  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  <  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience  ^ 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  itay 
The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then,  we  shall  shake  off  our  sU%isli  yoke, 

*  PiUsfsA  '  Frri»b  by  rooMnice  In  our  Mcurlty. 

•  Mod.  >  L*>|«OiUon. 


Imp  *  out  our  drooping  eoimtry*s  brakan  whig. 
Redeem  firora  brokmg  pawn  the  biemish'd  crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptred  gik  *, 
And  make  high  nujesty  look  lake  ittelf. 
Away,  with  me,  in  poet  to  Ravcnqwrg  t 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so^ 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  gOb 

JlMfc  To  horse,  to  hofse !  urge  doubts  lo  tbem 
that  fear. 

WUto.  Holdout  my  horsey  and  I  will  first  be  tfacvc 

[Eaemmi. 
SCENE  II.  —  The  tame.     A  Room  m  the  PmUct. 

Enter  QjawMMt  Busbt,  and  Baoot. 

BuMhy.  Madam,  your  nugesty  is  too  much  and : 
Tou  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king. 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  pleMe  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  I  should  wdoome  such  a  gueet  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  fiwewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  again,  metliink% 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune*s  womb. 
Is  coming  towards  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  something  it  giicwai. 
Mora  than  with  parting  firom  my  lord  the  king. 

Buthy.  Each  subetance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
shadows. 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  ao : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glased  with  blinding  tenn^ 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects  ; 
Like  perspectives  *,  which,  rightly  gaa'd  upoo. 
Show  nothing  but  confusioa ;  ey'd  awry. 
Distinguish  form :  so  your  sweet  majesty, 
Tiooking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure, 
Fiilds  shapes  of  grief,  more  than  himself  to  wail ; 
Whidi,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  b  nought  but  rfndows 
Of  what  it  is  not     Then,  thriee^gradoos 
Mora  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not ; 


Or  if  it  be^  'tis  with  fidse  sorrow's  eyo. 

Which,  for  things  true,  weepe  things  imaginary. 

Queen.  It  may  be  so ;  bi^  yet  my  inwwd  aoul 
Persuades  me,  it  is  othowise :  Howe'cr  it  be^ 
I  cannot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As,  —though,  in  ttunkingon  no  thought  I  thiak,— > 
Biakes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrii^ 

Buth^  'Tis  nothing  but  oooosit^,  my  ginuuMs 
lady. 

Queen.  'Tis  nothing  less:  conceit  is  attO  doiv'd 
F^tm  some  forefather  grief;  mine  b  not  ao; 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  ■««— »»»«g  gv^S 
Or  something  hath  the  nothing  that  Igiietv: 
*Tb  fai  reverrion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  b  not  vel  known ;  whM 
I  oaaaot  name;  'tU  nameWes  woe^  1  wot.* 


Enier  Gaxaw. 

Green.  Heaven  save  your  naiqcaty  !<— >mid  well 
met,  gentlemen :  ^~ 
I  hopa»  the  king  b  not  yet  sMpp'd  for  Irebiid 

Queen.  Why  hop'st  thou  so?  lb  better  hope^  be  b. 
For  hb  designs  crave  haste^  hb  haste  good  hope; 
Then  wherefore  doet  thou  hope,  be  b  not  sMpp'd  ? 
Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  reCir'd  kb 
power, 

*  fjntfh  with  MW  fcsthm.  »  GIMIm. 

•PkturiM.  :>  Fanciful  ^ 
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And  driwn  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope, 
Who  sboogly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banish*d  Bolingbroke  n^eab  himself 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  aniT'd 
At  Ravcospuig. 

Qiuen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid ! 

Crrwu.    O,  madam,  'tb  too  true:  and  that  is 


The  lotd  Nocthumberlandy  his  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Roas,  Beaumond,  and  WiUoughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  Mm. 

AtfAy.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'd  Northum- 
berland, 
And  all  the  rest  of  the  rerolting  faction 
Trsiton? 

Green*  We  have :  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Ilath  broke  his  staff,  rasign*d  his  stewardship, 
And  all  the  household  semmts  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

Qusen.  So»  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliTer'd  mother, 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  join'd. 

HMsly.  De^air  not,  madam. 

Queen,  Who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

I  will  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  r****"''*^  hope ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  paiasite,  a  kccper-back  of  death. 
Who  gently  would  dissolTe  the  bands  of  life^ 
Which  frlse  hope  lingers  in  extremi^. 

£nter  Yoax. 

Gteen.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

Qucm.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  neck ; 
O,  full  of  careful  business  are  his  looks !  — ^ 
Uncle, 
For  haiTen's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

York.  Should  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  my  thoughts : 
Cotnfbfftfs  in  hesTen  ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  Utcs  but  crosKs,  care,  and  grief. 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  save  far  oflT, 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself;  -^—^ 
Now  comes  the  sidi  hour  that  his  surfeit  made ; 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him. 

Enter  a  Serrant. 

ifierv*  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

York*  Hewas?  — Why,so!— goaUwhich  way 

it  will! 

The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  cold, 

And  will,  I  fear,  rerolt  on  Hereford's 

Simh, 

Oct  thee  to  Plashy,  to  my  sister  Gloster ; 

Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound :  — 

Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sere.  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordship : 
To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  there ; 
But  I  shall  gricre  you  to  report  the  rest. 

York,  What  is  it,  knave? 

Serv.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  died. 

Yerk.  God  for  his  mercy  !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woeftil  land  at  once ! 
I  know  not  what  to  do :  —  I  would  to  heaven, 
(So  my  untruth*  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it,) 
The  kmg  had  cut  off  my  bead  with  my  brother's. — 

•  Dulojslly. 


What,  m  there  posts  despalcfa'd  for  Ireland  ?  «-    I 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  these  H-ars  ? 
Come,  sister,  —  cousin,  I  would  say,  pray,  pardon 

roe. — 
Go,  fellow,  [To  ike  Servant.]  get  thee  home,  pro- 
vide some  carts. 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there.  — 

[ExU  Servant. 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  muster  men  ?  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  these  affairs. 
Thus  thrust  disorderly  into  my  hands. 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  my  kinsmen  ; 
Hie  one*s  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend ;  the  other  again. 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  the  king  hath  wronged ; 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindred  bids  to  rigbL 
Well,  somewhat  we  must  do.  —  Come*  cousin,  V\\ 
Dispose  of  you :  —  Go,  muster  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  presentiy  at  Berkley-casde. 
I  should  to  Flashy  too ,  — 
But  time  will  not  permit :  —  All  is  uneven. 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  six  and  seven. 

{Exeunt  Yoax  and  Qi'bsk. 

Bushy,  The  wind  sits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power, 
Propottionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  ail  impossible. 

Green,  Besides,  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love. 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 

Bagotm  And  that's  the  wavering  commons:  for 
their  love 
Lies  in  their  purses ;  and  whoso  empties  them. 
By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Buaky.  Wherein  the  king  stands  generally  con- 
demn'd. 

Bagoi,  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we. 
Because  we  ever  have  been  near  the  king. 

Green.  Well,  I'll  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
castle; 
The  earl  of  Wiltshire  is  already  there. 

Bufky,  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  oflice 
The  hateful  commons  will  perform  for  us ; 
Except  like  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces.  ^— 
Will  you  go  along  with  us? 

Bagtd.  No ;  I'll  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty.  ^ 
Farewell :  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne*er  shall  meet  again. 

Butky,  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Boling* 
broke. 

Green.  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is — numb*ring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry  ; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 

Bushy.   Farewell  at  once;  for  once,  for  all,  and 
ever. 

Green.  Well,  we  m^r  DMct  again* 

Bagoi.  I  fear  me,  never. 

[Eseuni, 

SCENE  III.  —  The  WUds  m  Gloucestershire. 

Enier  Boumobxoxx  end  No&thumbxklamd,  with 

Forces. 

BoUng.  How  for  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 

North.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostershiie. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  wa3rs. 
Draw  out  our  miles  and  make  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  foir  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar. 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
Bui,  I  bethink  mc,  what  a  weary  way 
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From  lUvcnipurg  to  Cotewolo  will  be  found 
In  Ron  and  WilkMighby,  wanting  joar  company  ; 
Which,  I  protcfft,  hadi  rery  much  beguil'd 
The  tediouaness  and  prooeat  cf  my  travel : 
But  thein  if  iweeten'd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  I  potana : 
And  hope  to  joy,  ia  little  leaa  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd :  by  thia  the  weary  lorda 
Shall  make  their  way  aeem  abort ;  aa  mine  hath  done 
By  dght  of  wliat  I  have,  your  noble  company. 
BoUng.  Of  much  leaa  value  ia  my  company, 
Than  your  good  worda.     But  wbooomea  hoe? 

£nier  Hakbt  Psmcr. 

Xorth.  It  ia  my  aon,  young  Hairy  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  whenceaoeTcr.  — 
Harry,  how  farea  your  uncle  ? 

Percjf,  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  leam*d 
hia  health  of  you. 

Kaiih*  Why,  ia  he  not  with  the  queen? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  foraook  Ate 
court. 
Broken  hia  ataif  of  office,  and  dispcrs'd 
The  household  of  the  king. 

Korth*  What  waa  hia  reaaon  ? 

He  was  not  ao  resolv'd,  when  last  we  apake  together. 

Percy.    Becauae  your  lordahip  waa  proclaimed 
traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  ia  gone  to  Ravenepuig, 
To  oifer  aervice  to  the  duke  of  Herefofd ; 
And  aent  me  o*er  by  Berkley,  to  diacover 
"Wlmt  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  Ravenapurg. 

XordL  Have  you  foigot  the  duke  of  Herefofd, 
boy? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  for  that  ia  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember ;  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

NorHL  Then  Icam  to  know  him  now ;  this  is  the 
duke. 

Percy.  My  gradoua  lord,  I  tender  you  my  aervice. 
Such  aa  it  ia,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  daya  ahall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  aervice  and  deaert. 

Bolmg.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ;  and  be  aure, 
I  count  myaelf  in  nothing  elae  ao  ha^vpyt 
Aa  in  a  aoul  iememb*ring  my  good  fiicnda ; 
And,  aa  my  Ibrtone  ripcna  with  thy  love. 
It  shall  be  atill  thy  true  love*a  recompense : 
My  heart  thia  covenant  makea,  my  hand  thus  aeab  it. 

Kortk.  How  far  isit  to  Berkley?  And  what  atir 
Keepa  good  old  York  there,  with  hia  men  of  war? 

Percu.  There  Bianda  the  CMtle,  by  yon  tuft  of  treea, 
Mann*a  with  three  hundred  men,  aa  I  have  heard : 
And  in  it  are  the  lorda  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Sey- 
mour; 
None  elae  of  name,  and  noble  catimate. 

Snter  Roaa  and  Willououit. 

North.  Here  come  the  lorda  of  Roaa  and  Wil- 
loughby. 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haate. 
Beiimg.  Welcome,  my  lords :   I  wot ',  your  love 
purauca 
A  banished  traitor ;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompenw. 

Rati.   Your  preacace  makea  ua  rich,  moat  noble 
lord. 

'  Kn«iw 


WiUo.  Andfitf  auriDOUttla our laboorio attain  it. 
Bo&ng.  Evermore  thank%  the  exdieqnar  of  the 
poor; 

Standa  lor  my  bounty.     But  who  eoooa  have  ? 

EnUr  BaaKiicr. 

•a  to  you. 


North.  It  ia  my  lord  of  Berkley,  aa  I 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  mcaaai 

BoSng.  My  lord,  my  anawcr  b<^tD 
And  1  am  come  to  acek  that  name  in  England 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
Beforo  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  aay. 

Berk.  Miatakemenot,  my  lonl ;  'tie  notmy 

To  raae  one  title  of  your  honour  out :  -* 

To  you,  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  you  will,) 

From  the  most  glorious  regent  of  this  land. 

The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 

To  take  advantage  of  the  abaent  time  % 

And  fiight  our  native  peace  with  aelf-bom  anna. 

£rUer  YoaK,  oUendetL 

BoHng.  I  ahall  not  needs  tianaport  my  words  by  yott. 
Here  comes  hia  grace  in  penon. .—  My  noble  undc ! 

[rneeii. 

York,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy 
knee, 
Whoae  duty  ia  deceivable  and  fiJse. 

BoHng.  My  gracious  unde ! 

York.  Tut,  tut! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  undo  me  no  unde : 
I  am  no  traitor'a  unde ;  and  that  word  — grace. 
In  an  ungradoua  mouth,  ia  but  pro&ne. 
Why  have  thoae  baniah'd  and  Ibtiiiddcn  kp 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  duat  of  Eng]and*a  ground  ? 
But  then  more  why ;— Why  have  they  dar*a  to  narch 
So  many  milea  upon  her  peaceful  boaom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-(ac*d  villagca  %» ith  war. 
And  ostentation  of  deapiaed  arma? 
Com'at  thou  becauae  the  anointed  king  ia  beaoe? 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  ia  left  bdund. 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  hia  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  auch  hot  youth, 
Aa  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  lather,  and  myadf, 
Beacued  the  black  prince,  that  young  Mara  of  men. 
From  Ibrth  the  ranka  of  many  thotiaand  Frsncli ; 
O,  then,  how  quickly  ahould  thia  arm  of  minc^ 
Now  priaoner  to  the  palay,  chiatiae  thee, 
And  miniater  correction  to  thy  lault ! 

Bobng.  My  gradoua  uncle,  let  me  know  my  fcttit; 
On  wh^  condition  atanda  it,  and  wherein  ? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  dtgm,  >— 
In  groaa  rebellion,  and  detested  trtnsnn : 
Thmi  art  a  banish*d  man,  and  here  art  como. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
In  braving  arma  against  Uiy  aovereign. 

Boimg.  Aa  I  waa  banish*d»  I  waa  baniah*d  U« 
ford; 
But  aa  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaatsr. 
And,  noble  unde,  I  beaeech  vour  grace. 
Look  on  my  wronga  with  an  mdiflerent '  eye ; 
You  are  my  lather,  for,  methinfca,  in  you 
I  aee  old  Gaunt  aUve;  O,  then,  my  &ther ! 
Will  you  permit  that  I  ahall  atand  oondcmn'd 
A  wandering  vagabond  ;  my  rights  and  loyaltie* 
Pluck*d  from  my  arms  perloroe,  and  given  awny 
To  upstart  unthrifts?     Wherefore  was  I  bora "* 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
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It  must  be  grmted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  bare  a  aon,  Aumerle^  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  joo  first  died,  and  be  bad  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  ahoold  ba^e  found  bis  uncle  Gaunt  a  fatber. 
To  nmae  bia  wrongs  ^  and  cbase  tbem  to  tbe  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  mj  lirery  *  bere. 
And  yH  my  letters-patent  give  me  leave : 
Mj  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd  and  sold ; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  jou  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  subject, 
And  challenge  law :  Attomies  are  denied  me  ; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 
I^ttrtk,  The  noble  duke  bath  been  too  much  abuB*d. 
Jtoss.  It  stands  your  grace  upon  ^,  to  do  him  right 
WlUo»  Base  men  by  bis  endowments  are  made 


Fork.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this, — 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousinli  wrongs, 
And  labour'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms, 
Be  his  own  canrer,  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong,  — it  may  not  be ; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

AT^A.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn,  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own  :  and,  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne*er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

Vtfrk*  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess, 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  lung ; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  maain  aa  neuter.     So  fare  you  well ;  — 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle. 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

BcSng.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 


But  we  must  win  your  gface,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ;  whidh,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bago^  and  their  complices, 
The  caterpillars  cf  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 
York,  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you  t  —  but  yet 
1*11  pause ; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
Things  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  IV.  -^  J  Camp  in  Wales. 

Enter  Saluiurt,  and  a  Captain. 

Capt.  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten  days, 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  fhmi  the  king : 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ounelves :  farewell. 

SaL  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Welshman  ; 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Capt,  'Tis  thought  the  king  is  dead;  we  will  not 

The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wither'd, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stan  of  heaven ; 
The  pale-fac*d  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean*look*d  prophets  whisper  fiearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap,  — 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 
Hie  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war: 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  ftU  of  kings.  — 
Farewell :  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assur'd,  Richard  their  king  is  dead.   [Ext, 
Sal.  Ah,  Richard !  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
1  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  f^m  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  seta  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  stonns  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest : 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.       [ExiL 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Bolingbfoke^s  Cbrnp  at  Bristol. 

Enter  BouMoaaoKi,  Toax,  No&THDMBiaLAxn, 
Pbbct*  Wiuouohbt,  Roes  t  Qgicen  Mtnd  wiih 
BoaBT  and  GasBW, 


Sounf.  JSimg  forth  these  men.  ^^ 
Bosfay,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(  Snice  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  charity :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
Firom  off  my  bands,  here  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  win  unfold  aorae  causes  of  your  death. 
Yon  have  misled  a  prinoe>  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments, 
By  you  unhappicd  and  disfigur'd  clean.7 
You  hare^  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  bourse 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  rojral  bed. 
And  stain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tenn  drawn  firnn  her  eyes  by  your  foul  wrongs. 
Myself — a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth ; 

«  Tbe  pcrasH  wbo  wtrntm  Mat 

*  pDvcMlon  oTmj  Isad,  Ac  •  It  b  your  inUrsit. 

'  Clwiilineiy. 


Near  to  the  king  in  blood ;  and  near  in  love, 
TUl  yon  did  miJce  him  misinterpret  me,  — 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigb'd  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  jTOu  have  fed  upon  my  seignories, 
Dispark'd  my  parks,  and  fell'd  my  fbrest  woods; 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat, 
Rai'd  out  my  impress,  leaving  me  no  sign,  — 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blood,  — 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Tliis,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this, 
Condemns  you  to  tbe  death : — See  them  deliver'd  over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Hus^.  M6n  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to  me. 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England. 

Green.  My  comfort  is,  —  that  heaven  will  take 
our  soub. 
And  plague  injustice. 

Boimg.  My  lord  Northumberland,  see  them  de- 
spatch'd. 

[EzewU  NoaTHOMBxaLAMD  and  olkerSf 
with  Priionert, 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house ; 
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For  heayen*s  sake,  fiurlj  let  her  be  entreated : 
Tell  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  oommendi ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  deliTer'd. 

Yoric,  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  despatch*d 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

Soling*  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — Come,  lords  away ; 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  con^Uces ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  [JExeuni» 

SCENE  II.— TAeCooff  of  Wales.  J  CasOe  invitw. 

Flourish:   Drumt   and    Trumpett,      Enter  King 

RicHA&D,  BxsHOF  OP  CAHijaut,  AuMSBLK,  and 

Soldien. 

K,  Rich.  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  at  hand? 

Aum.  Yea,  my  lord :  How  brooks  your  gracetbeair, 
After  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas? 

JT.  Rich.  Needs  must  I  like  it  well;  I  weep  for  joy, 
To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again.         ■ 
Dear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoofs : 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  witli  her  tears,  and  smiles  in  meeting ; 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thee  fayour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sorereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth, 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  his  rav*nous  sense, 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  yeaom, 
And  heavy  gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 
Which  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder ; 
Whose  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.  — . 
Mock  not,  my  senseless  conjuration,  lords ; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Cor.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  that  Power,  that  made 
you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embrac'df 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would, 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse ; 
The  proffer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress.  ^ 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remin; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strong  and  great,  in  substance,  knd  in  friends. 

JT.  Rich.  DisoondTortii^le  cousin !  know'st  thou  not, 
That  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen. 
In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here ; 
But  when,  from  under  tliis  terrestrial  ball. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  tlie  eastern  pines. 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole. 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  oflf  their  backs, 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themselves? 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke,  — 
Who  all  this  while  hath  revel  I'd  in  the  night. 
Whilst  we  were  wandering  with  the  antipodes,  ^ 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  tlirone  tlie  east. 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-affrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king : 


The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depme 

The  deputy  elected  1^  the  Ijord : 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath 

To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  oar  golden  ctowa 

God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight,  i 

Woik  men  must  fall;  for  heaven  still  guards  the  right. 

Enter  Sausbuet. 
Welcome,  my  lord;  How  far  off  lies  your  power? 

SaU  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord. 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Discomfort  guides  my  tongue. 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  X  fear,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
O,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shalt  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men ! 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day  too  late, 
O'ertluows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  state; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dispers'd,  and  fled. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  ll^e :  why  looks  your  grsoe 
so  pale? 

JT.  Rich.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand  men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  flsd ; 
And  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe  fly  from  my  side ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum-  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you  arc 

JT.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  myself:  am  I  not  king? 
Awake  thou  sluggard  majesty !  thou  dcep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names  ? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name,  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.  -«  Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  Are  we  not  high  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts ;  I  know  my  uncle  York 
HaUi  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.     But  who 
Comes  here? 

Enter  Scaoor. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  liappineas  betide  my  liegc^ 
Tlian  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him. 

JT.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  open  and  my  heart  prepar'd ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost?  why,  'twas  my  cnre ; 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  ? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  so : 
Revolt  our  subjects  ?  tfiat  we  cannot  mend  ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  ; 
The  wont  is  —  death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  hightiiHM  is  ao  ann'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores, 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  tWmn  steel 
White  beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairless  soslps 
Against  thy  majesty ;  boys,  with  women's  voaoe. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  thy  crovra : 
Thy  very  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bowa 
Of  double-fatal  yew  against  thy  state ; 
Yea,  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  thy  seat :  both  young  and  old  rvbeU 
And  all  goes  worse  thnn  I  have  power  to  tell. 
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jr.  Ridk.  Too  wen,  too  well,  thou  tell'st  a  tale  so  til. 
Where  it  the  carl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Bagot? 
What  is  beeome  of  Bushy?  where  b  Green? 
That  they  hare  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps  ? 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 

Scroop*   Peace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed, 
my  lord. 

JT  Rick.  O  villains,  vipers,  lost  without  redemption ! 
Dogs  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man ! 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  wann*d,  that  sting  my 
heart! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see  changing  his  property, 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  desdly  hate :  — 
Again  uncurse  their  souls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  those  whom  you 

cune 
Have  felt  the  wont  of  death's  destroying  wound. 
And  lie  full  low,  grav*d  in  the  hollow  ground. 

jimm.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
dead? 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their  heads. 

jtum»  Where  is  the  duke  my  father  with  bis  power? 

XI  Rick.  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  man 
speak: 
I^eC*8  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rsiny  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  eutb. 
Let's  choose  exccutora,  and  talk  of  wills : 
Aod  yet  not  so»  —  for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke*s, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings :  ~^ 
How  some  have  been  deposed,  some  slain  in  war ; 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  ^ey  have  depos'd  ; 
Some  poisoo*d  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kilKd ; 
All  murder'd :  —  For  within  the  hollow  crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king, 
Kcepa  death  his  court ;  and  there  the  antick  sits. 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp ; 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
To  mooarchise,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
I  nfuaing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit,  ^ 
As  if  this  ficah,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable ;  and  humour*d  thus. 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  wall,  and — fiuewell  king! 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 
With  solemn  reverence ;  throw  away  respect, 
Traditioo,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty, 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  thb  while : 
I  live  with  bread  like  you,  leel  want,  taste  grief, 
Need  friends :  —  Subjected  thus, 
Hcrw  can  you  say  to  ma <—  I  am  a  king? 

Car.  My  lotd,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  their  present 


But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  waiL 

To  fear  the  fee,  since  fear  opprcsseth  strength, 

Gives,  in  your  weakncas,  strength  unto  your  foe, 

And  oo  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 

Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  worse  can  come,  to  fight : 

And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death ; 

Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Aum.  My  fether  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him ; 
Aod  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 


I 


AT.  Rich.  Thou  cliid'st  me  well :  —  Proud  Boling- 
broke»  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  overblown ; 
An  easy  task  it  is  to  win  our  own.  — — > 
Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  hky 

llie  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken  :  — - 
Your  uncle  York  hath  jmn'd  with  Bolingbroke ; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  party. 

IT.  Rich.  Thou  hast  said  enough.  — 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  did  lead  me  fortli. 

[To  AUMK&LI. 

Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 

What  say  you  now  ?  what  comfort  have  we  now  ? 

By  heaven,  1*11  hate  him  everlastingly. 

That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

Go,  to  Flint  castle;  there  1*11  pine  away; 

A  king,  woe*s  slave,  sliall  kingly  woe  obey. 

That  power  I  have,  discharge ;  and  let  them  go 

To  ear  ^  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 

For  I  have  none :  —  Let  no  man  speak  again 

To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

jium.  My  liege,  one  word. 

JT.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  wrong 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence ;  —  Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  Wales.     Before  Flint  CasUe. 

Enter,  vjith  Drum  and  Colours,  Boumgbeocs  and 
Forcet;  York,  NoaTuuMBBELAMo,  and  others. 

BoUng.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn. 
The  Welshmen  are  dispers'd  ;  and  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  friends  upon  tliis  coast. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord : 
Richard,  not  far  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

York.  It  would  beseem  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  say  —  king  Richard :  —  Alack  the  heavy  day, 
When  such  a  sacred  king  should  hide  his  head ! 

North.  Your  grace  mistakes  me ;  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

York.  The  time  hath  been, 

Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him  he  would 
Have  l)een  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  you, 
For  taking  w  the  head,  your  whole  head*s  length. 

Boling.    Mistake  not,  uncle,   ferther  than   you 
should. 

York.  Take  not,  good  cousin,  further  than  you 
should. 
Lest  you  mistake :  Tlie  heavens  are  o*er  your  head. 

Bttling,   I  know  it,  uncle  ;  and  oppose  not 
Myself  against  their  will.  —  But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Pbect. 

Well,  Harry ;  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield? 

Percy,  llie  castle  royaljy  is  mann'd,  toy  lord. 
Against  thy  entrance. 

BoUng.  Royally! 

Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

•  Ploagh. 
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Vfrcy.  Yea,  my  mod  lord. 

It  doth  oontein  a  king  :  king  Riofaara  Uci 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stont ; 
And  with  him  are  the  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Saliabuty, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  betides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  rerercnce,  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

NvrOu  Belike  it  u  the  Udiop  of  Carlisle. 

Bolmg,  Noble  lord,  [ToNoaTH. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  brasen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle 
Into  hu  ruin*d  ears,  and  thus  deliTer. 
Harry  Bolingbroke 

On  both  his  knees  doth  kiss  king  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart, 
To  his  most  royal  penoa:  hither  come 
Eren  at  his  feet  to  lay  ray  anns  and  power ; 
Prorided  that,  my  banishment  repcard. 
And  lands  restor*d  again,  be  freely  granted  : 
If  not,  1*11  use  the  aoTantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain*d  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter*d  Englishmen : 
The  which,  how  &r  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  ibould  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of  fiur  king  Richard's  land. 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shul  show. 
Go»  signify  as  much ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  greasy  carpet  of  this  plain.  .— 

[NoaTHUMBsaLAMD  advonceg  to  the 
CatOe  with  a  Trumpet, 
Let*s  mardi  without  the  noise  of  threat*ning  drum. 
That  from  the  castle's  totter'd  battlemenii 
Our  fiur  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
Methinks,  king  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  leas  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaTen. 
Be  he  the  fire^  I'll  be  the  yiehling  water : 
The  rage  be  hie,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
Mardi  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  looks. 

jt  ParU  totmded,  and  answerfd  ly  another  Trumpet 
vithin.  FUmrith.  Enter  on  the  tTatU  Kino 
RjcHAKD,  the  BisHor  ow  CAausLB,  AuKsaLs, 
Scaoor,  and  SAUsaoar. 

York.  See,  see,  king  Richard  doth  himaelf  appear, 
As  doth  the  blushing  discontented  sun 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  cast; 
When  he  peroeiTes  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  has  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  hb  bright  psaiage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  Uke  a  king ;  behold,  hia  eye, 
Aa  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth. 
Controlling  mi^^esty ;  Alack,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  ehould  slain  so  fair  a  ihow  ! 

jr.  JUeh.  We  are  amas'd ;  and  thus  long  have  we 
stood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee. 


[To  NoaTnUMBBaLAITD. 

?lfl 


Because  we  thought  ounelt  thy  lawful  king : 

And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 

To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  ? 

If  we  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  God 

That  hath  diwntsa'd  us  from  our  stewardship ; 

Fur  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 

Can  gripe  the  aacred  handle  of  our  ac«pter, 

I'nleM  be  do  profiuie,  atcal,  or  uaurp. 

And  though  you  tUnk,  that  all,  aa  you  have  done, 

I  lave  torn  Ihcir  aoula,  by  turning  them  from  us. 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bcrrft  of  fricntl^ ; 


Yet  know,  —  my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  must*ring  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf^ 
Armies  of  peetilence;  and  they  shall  strike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lif^  your  vaeeal  hands  against  my  bead. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  predoos  crown. 
Tell  Bolmgbroke,  (for  yood',  methinks,  be  is,) 
That  every  stride  be  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason :   He  u  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testunent  of  bleeding  war ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  EngUnd's  fs 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pMturt's  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

North*  The  king  ofheavcnfbibid,ottr  lord  the  king 
Should  so  with  dvil  and  undvil  arms 
Be  ruA*d  upon ;  Thy  thrice-noble  cooan, 
Harry  Bolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kias  thy  hand  ; 
And  by  the  bonoursble  tomb  he  awiiaie. 
That  elands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  bones; 
And  by  the  rojralties  of  both  yonr  bloods, 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  giacioua  laead ; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself^ 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  said,  -.- 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  fVirther  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immwHeta  on  his  ksMs : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granled  once. 
His  glittering  arms  ha  wilTeoauiicnd  to  rust. 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  fab  heart 
To  fittthful  service  of  vour  m^eety. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

JT.  Bkh.  Northlimbcriand,  eay, — thuathe  king 
returns 
His  noble  oousin  b  right  wdcome  fattber ; 
And  all  the  number  of  hb  fair  demands 
Shall  be  aooomplaah'd  without  conlradirtinn  t 
With  all  the  gredoos  utterence  thou-  haal, 
Speak  to  hb  gentle  hearing  Und  eommaBda.  -» 
Wa  do  debaae  oafsdf,  eousin,  do  we  not, 

[To  AVMBBLS. 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  apeak  so  ftir? 
Shall  we  call  back  Nonfaumbarlaiid,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  tnitor,  and  ao  db? 
jium.  No,  my  good  lord ;  let's  fight  with  gentle 
words, 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  fHcods  their  belpful 


of 


JT.  Rich.  Merciful  heaven,  that  e'er 
mine^ 

Tlwt  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  lianlihmi  iil 
On  yon  proud  man,  ehould  take  it 
With  words  of  sooth!*  O,  that  I 
As  b  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my 
Of  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have 
Or  not  leniembei  what  I  must  be 
Swell*M  thou,  proud  heart  ?     1*11  gi 


! 


iva  thee  scape 


Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  mr. 
Jtmm.  Northumberland  eomas  back  from  Bolinir. 

btoke. 
jr.  Kich.  What  must  the  klngdo  now?  Must  he 
submit? 
The  king  shall  do  it.     Must  ha  be  dcpos'd? 
llie  king  shall  be  contented :  most  be  Iom 
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The  name  of  king?  o*God*s  name,  let  it  go : 
I  *11  give  my  jewels  for  a  act  of  beads ; 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hennitage ; 
My  fffkj  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown  ; 
My  figured  goblets  fot  a  dish  of  wood ; 
My  scepter,  for  a  palmer's  walking-^taff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  canred  saints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  little  grsTe, 
A  little,  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave :  — 
Or  111  be  buried  in  the  king's  i^gfaway, 
Some  way  of  common  trade  where  subjects'  feet 
May  bouriy  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head : 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilst  I  live  ; 
And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head? 
Aumerle,  thou  weep'st ;  My  tendeF-hearted  cousin ! — 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tcar^ ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  sunmier  com, 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears ; 
As  thus :  —  To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  the  earth ;  and  therein  hu£  —  There  lie* 
Two  kuumen,  digg*d  their  gravet  with  weeping  eye*  9 
Would  not  this  lU  do  weU ?—  WeU,  weU,  I  see 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me.  — 
Moat  migh^  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
What  mj%  king  BoUngbioke  ?  will  his  m^esty 
Give  Ridiani  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  ? 
You  make  a  leg  ',  and  Bolingbroke  says — ay. 

AuKA.  My  lord, in  the  base^  court  he  doth  attend, 
To  speak  widi  you ;  may't  please  you  to  come  down? 

JT,  Rich.    Down,  down,  I  come ;  like  glisteri^ 
Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  oaanagc  of  unruly  jades. 

[NoETB.  retires  io  BouMO. 
In  the  base  court?  Base  court,  whcrekings  grow  basei 
To  come  at  traitors*  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In   the  base  court?  Come  down?  Down,  court! 

down,  king ! 
Far  night-owls  shiidt,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  [Exeutiitfiom  above* 

BoSmg.     What  says  his  majesty  ? 

Korth.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 

Makes  him  speak  fondly,  like  a  frantick  man  : 
Yet  be  is  oome. 

Enier  Kixo  Ricbaed,  and  hit  Attendants,  behw* 

Bcimg*  Stand  all  apart. 
And  fthow  fair  duty  to  his  majesty.  — »^ 
My  grsdooB  lord,  —  [^KneeHng. 

JT.  AkA.    Fair  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 
knee. 
To  make  the  twse  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Tlian  my  unplcas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up :  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
Thus  high  at  least,  [^Touching  his  own  head*]  al- 
though your  knee  be  low. 

Bo&ng,  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

X.  Rich,  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  youn,  and  all. 

BoHng.  So  far  be  mine»  my  most  redoubted  lord, 
A«  my  true  service  shall  desore  your  love. 

XI  JUcA.  Well  you  deserve :  —  They  well  deserve 
lDhav% 
That  know  the  stroog'st  and  surest  way  to  geL  — 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand :  nay,  dry  your  eyes; 
Tear*  show  tfa«r  love,  but  vrant  thehr  remedies.  — 
Cousin,  I  am  loo  young  to  be  your  fiuher, 
I  Akov.  *  Lover. 


Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have.  111  give^  and  wilUng  too ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do.  — 
Set  on  tovrards  London  :   Cousin,  is  it  so? 

Baling,  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

JT*  JZicA.  Then  I  must  not  say,  no. 

[Flourish,     Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  —  Langley.     The  Duk€  of  York '5 

Garden, 

Enier  the  Quxzn,  and  two  Ladies. 

Queen,  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  this 
garden, 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

1  Ltidy,  Madam,  well  play  at  bowls. 

Queen.  'Twill  make  me  tliink. 

The  world  is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Runs  'gainst  the  biss. 

1  Zsody,  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief; 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl ;  some  other  sport. 

I  Lady,  Madam,  well  tell  tales. 

Queen,  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

1  Lady,  Of  eitlier,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl ; 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting, 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

1  lAufy,  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

Queen.  *Tis  well  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  shouldst  please  me  better,  wouldst  thou 
weep. 

1  Laify.  I  could  weep,  nwdam,  would  it  do  you 
good. 

Queen.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  mo 
good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.  — 

Enter  a  Gardener,  and  two  Servants. 

My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 
They'll  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change :  Woe  is  forerun  with  woe. 

[QuKiN  and  Ladies  retire. 

Gard.  Go»  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apricocks, 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs.  — 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  ezecutioner, 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-fast-growing  sprays. 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth  : 
All  must  be  even  in  our  eovemment,  »— > 
You  thus  employ'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

I  Setv.  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale. 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  ? 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up. 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  knots  '  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

>  Figures  pisnted  ia  s  boob 
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Cftitf.  Hold  tby 

He  tliat  hath  sufrtfr*d  tliis  disorder*d  spi^^S' 
Hath  now  himielf  met  with  the  fall  of  ledT; 
The  weeds,    that   his   broad-apraading  leaves  dad 

shelter, 
That  seeoi'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke ; 
I  mean  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Busliy,  Green. 

1  Serv.  Wliat,  are  they  dead? 

(ktrd.  They  are ;  and  Bolingbroke 

Hath  scis*d  the  wasteful  king.  — Oh!  What  pity 

is  it, 
That  be  had  not  so  trimm*d  and  dresa'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden !  We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit>trees ; 
Lest,  being  oTcr-proud  with  aap  and  blood, 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself : 
Had  he  done  so  Id  great  and  growing  men, 
llkey  mi^t  hare  liy'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.     All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  nuiy  live : 
Had  hie  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  liath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  Sgrv,  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be 
depos*d? 

GanL  Depress'd  he  is  already ;  and  depos*d, 
*Tis  doubt,  be  will  be :  Letters  came  last  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen.  O,  I  am  press'd  to  death. 

Through  want  of  ^waking !  —  Thou,  old  Adam's 

likeness,     [Coming  from  her  concealment* 

Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 

Thy  hanb-rude  tongue  sound  this  unplca&ing  news  ? 


Why  dost  thou  say,  king  lUdiard  is  depos'd  ? 
Dar'st  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth* 
Divine  his  downfid  ?  Say,  where,  when  aad  bow, 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  ill  tklings  ?  speak,  thou  wrrtrh. 

GanL   Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  this  news;  yet,  what  I  say,  b  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weighed  : 
In  your  lord's  scale  u  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weiglis  king  Ilichard  dowft. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  man  doth  know. 

Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  artsoUgbc  of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  lo  me, 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it?  O,  thou  tfaiak*st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast.  »-  Come,  ladies*  go^ 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe.  — 
What,  was  I  bom  to  this  !  that  my  aad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  ? 
Gardener,  lor  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 
I  would  the  plants  thou  graft'st  may  never  grow. 

[Eeeuni  Qoksn  and  Ladic*. 

GardL  Poor  queen!  so  that  thy  state  mi^fat  be  no 
worse, 
I  would,  my  skill  were  sulject  to  thy  rarso.  — > 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  placob 
ril  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  wcepiqg  queen. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L  — London.     Wcatminster-HalL 

The  Lonli  Spiritual  on  ike  righi  nde  of  the  Throne  j 
the  Lords  Temporal  on  the  left ;  the  Common*  be- 
iam.  Enier  BoLiNOsaoKi,  AuMsaui,  Sua  acr, 
NoaTHUMBtaLAND,  PsacT,  FrrswATxa,  another 
Lord«  BuHor  op  Cakluls,  Abbot  op  Wsst- 
MiKVTsa,  and  ^ttemdantM,  Qfflcen  behind,  vith 
Baoot. 

BoHng.  Call  forth  Bagol: 

Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind  ; 
What  thou  doM  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless  end  ? 

Ba/foi.  Then  set  before  my  laoe  the  lord  A  umerle. 

Boiing.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man. 

Jfagot.  My  lord  Aumcrle,  I  know  your  daring 
tongue 
Sconis  to  unsay  wliat  onoe  it  hath  deliver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Glostcr's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say,  ^Isnot  m^  arm  rftengtk. 
Thai  reochethfivm  the  rtUjal  English  couH 
Asfitr  as  Calais,  to  my  undt*s  head  9 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say,  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
Than  Bolingfaroke's  return  to  England ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  bc^ 
In  thi«  your  eousia*s  death. 


Aum,  Princes,  and  noble  lonk. 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  ? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars. 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chaatiaeraent  ? 
Kither  I  must,  or  have  mine  honoor  aoit'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  Upa.  -^ 
There  b  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death. 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell :  I  say,  thou  licst* 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  i»  fmlx^ 
In  thy  bevt-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stein  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

So&ng,  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  i*  up. 

^Mfli.   Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  bM 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

FUsu  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathioa^ 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumcrle,  in  gage  to  thine : 
By  that  fiur  sun  that  shows  me  where  thou  stand'at , 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spakVt  is. 
That  thou  wart  eauae  of  noble  Gloalar's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  liest ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  h  waa  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 

j4um-  Thou  dar'st  not,  coward,  liveto  aee  that  day. 

Ftix.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  ware  this  hour. 

Aum.   Fitswatcr,  thou  art  doom*d  to  bell  Ibr  tht%. 

/Vrry.  Aumcrle,  thou  liest;  his  honour  is  as  I 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust: 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  tlwow  my  g^ge^ 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  rxtmncst  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seise  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 
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jfum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  olT, 
And  never  brmndiih  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  hehnet  of  my  foe ! 

Lord.  1  take  the  earth  to  the  like,  fonwoni  Au- 
merle; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  hoUa'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar*st. 

.^iMJii*  Who  sets  me  else  ?  by  heaven,  1*11  throw 
atall: 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast, 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

S^irfvy.  My  lord  Fitxwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz.  My  lord,  *tis  true :  you  were  in  presence  then ; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Atrrey,  As  fidse,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself  is  true. 

Fit9»  Surrey,  thou  liest. 

Sumy*  Dishonourable  boy ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge, 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  skull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  b  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st 

Fihu  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse ! 
If  1  dare  cat,  or  drmk,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness. 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  be  lies. 
And  Iks,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction.  — 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
Aamerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heaid  the  banish'd  Norfolk  aay. 
That  thoOf  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  emecute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a  gage. 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repeal*d  to  try  his  honour. 

Bohmg.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 
TiU  Norfolk  be  repealed:  repeal'd he  diaU  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor*d  again 
To  all  his  Und  and  signories ;  when  he*s  retum'd. 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  bis  trial. 

Csr.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  leen.  — 
Many  a  tame  hath  bamsh'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jcau  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  field 
Screaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy ;  and  there  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth. 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

Bc6mg.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead? 

Car,  As  sure  as  I  live^  my  lord. 

i^dbtg.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  to 
the  bosom 
Of  good  old  Abraham !  —  Lords  appellants. 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 
Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  triaL 

Enter  YoEx,  aUended. 

York.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluck'd  Richard ;  who  with  willing  soul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  scepter  yields 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand : 
Aict-nd  his  throne,  dnrending  now  from  him,— 
Aud  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth  ! 


SoUng.  In  God's  name,  I'll  ascend theregal  throne. 

Car.  Marry,  God  forbid  !  — 
Worst  in  this  royal  presence  may  I  speak. 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  uprij^t  judge 
Of  noble  Richard ;  then  true  nobless  woidd 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king  ? 
And  who  sits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  sul:ject? 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  bear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them  ; 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  majesty. 
His  captain,  steward,  deputy  elect. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  numy  yean. 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himself  not  present  ?  O,  fori>id  it,  God, 
Tliat,  in  a  Quistian  climate,  souls  refin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed ! 
I  speak  to  subjects,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stirr'd  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here^  whoon  you  call  king, 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy,  — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  Infidels, 
And,  ii)  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound  ; 
Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny. 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  knd  be  caU'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  skulls. 
O,  if  thou  rear  this  house  against  this  house. 
It  will  the  woefullest  division  prove, 
Hiat  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth ; 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  child,  child's  children,  cry,  against  you -^  woe  1 

Norih,  Well  have  you  argu'd,  sir ;  and,  for  your 
nains. 
Of  caiMtal  treason  we  arrest  you  here : 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial.  — > 
May  t  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons'  suit. 

BoUng.  Fetch  hither  Richard,that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

York.  I  will  be  his  conduct.     [EsU. 

Boiing.  Lords,  you  that  are  here  under  our  arrest. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer :  — 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  [To  Caiujslk. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Be^enier  Yokk,  wUh  Kimg  Richabd,  and  Qjpoert 
bearing  the  Crown,  ^ 

jr.  Biek,  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king, 
Bdfore  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd?  I  hardly  yet  have  leam'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee :  — 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.     Yet  I  well  renBcmber 
The  favours  *  of  these  men :  Were  they  not  ndne  ? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  aU  hail !  to  me  ?  — 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither  7 

York,  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 
Which  tired  miyesty  did  inake  thee  ofier,  ■ 
The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

X.  Bick.  Give  me  the  crown ;  —  Here,  cousin, 
sdxe  the  crown ; 

*  Countenance!. 
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Here,  on  thU  side^  my  hand ;  on  that  ride,  thine. 
Now  b  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  wcU» 
That  owes  *  two  buckets  filling  one  another ; 
The  emptier  erer  dancing  in  the  air, 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking  raj  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

SoSng^  I  thmight  you  had  been  willing  to  resign. 

X  J^.  My  crown,  I  am ;  but  still  my  gneiii 
are  mine: 
Tou  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose, 
But  not  my  grief;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 

^olti^.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with  your 
crown. 

jr.  Sick»  Your  cares  set  up   do  not  pluck  my 
cares  down. 
My  care  b  ^  loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Tour  care  b  —  gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  stay 

JBaUmg.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  ? 

IT.  ^h.  Ay,  no;^no^  ay;  —  For  I  must  nothing 
be; 
Tlierefore  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself:  — 
I  give  thb  heavy  weight  from  off  my  bead. 
And  thb  unwieldy  scepter  from  my  hand* 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  hart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm*. 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  awey  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  brealh  releMe  ell  duteous  oaths : 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  ell  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  tbee ! 
Make  mc^  that  nothing  have^  with  nothing  sriev'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  plcas'd,  tl»t  hast  all  achiev'd ! 
Ixmg  mayst  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit, 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit !  •— 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking*d  Richard  says. 
And  send  him  many  yean  of  sunshine  days !  — 
What  more  remains? 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[OJhmg  a  Puper. 
Hiese  aocnsirfions,  and  these  grievous  crimes. 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers. 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  tUs  land ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  soub  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthilv  depos'd. 

X.  Bkk,  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  revel  out 
My  weav'd  up  follies  ?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  oflbioes  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  fair  a  troop, 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?  If  thou  wouldst. 
There  shouldst  thou  find  one  heinous  article,  — 
Containing  the  deposing  of  •  king. 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,  ^^ 
Mark*d  with  a  blot,niarii*d  in  the  book  of  heaven :  «— 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself,  — 
Hiougli  some  of  yon  are  showing  outward  pity. 
Have  here  dcliver'd  me  to  my  sour  cross, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

Narih»  Mj  lord,  despatch :  read  o'er  these  ar- 
ticles. 

JT.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  art  fbll  of  tears,  I  cannot 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 

•  Owm.  •  OU 


KING  RICHARD  IL 


Act  IV.    ScBVi  L 


But  they  can  see  a  sort  7  of  traitors  bete. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest  t 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  eoossB^ 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  kiqc; 
Make  glory  base ;  end  sovereignty,  a  swve ; 
Proud  majesty,  a  sulject;  etate^  a  pwsant 

IfuHk.  My  lord,  — 

jr.  Htdk.  No  lord  of  thine^  tbon  han^ 
Jngman, 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title,  — 
No|  not  that  name  waa  given  me  at  the  font,  ^m 
But  *tb  usurp'd :  ~~  Alack  the  heavy  day, 
lliat  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  mysdf  I 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Sunding  before  the  sun  of  Bonngbroke^ 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops !  — 
Good  king,  —  great  king,  ^  (and  yet  not  gully 

good,) 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England 
Let  it  command  a  mimr  hither  strsagfat; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  five  I  havn. 
Since  it  b  benknipt  of  hb  mi||esty. 

J9olMf  .  Go,  some  of  you,  and  fttcfa  a  looting- 

North.  Read  o'er  thb  paper,  while  the  glees  dMb 


jr.  Itic4.  Fiend !  thou  torment^ 

BoSng.  Urge  it  no  more,my  lord  Nufthumbertond, 

North*  The  commons  will  not  then  be 

IT.  J?«cA.  They  shall  be  satbied:  I'll 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that^  myielC  — 

Re-enter  Jttendant,  iiacA  •  Giati. 
Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read.  — 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  Hath  sorrow  struck 
S(i  many  blows  upon  thb  face  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?  —  O,  flattering  glas% 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity. 
Thou  dost  beguile  me !  Was  thb  face  the  Ihoe, 
That  every  day  under  hb  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men?  Was  this  the  laoe^ 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 
Was  this  the  face,  that  fac'd  so  many  follies. 
And  was  at  last  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  ? 
A  brittle  glory  shincth  in  this  face : 
As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  hee ; 

[Dashrtk  the  GUu  ageinst  the  grommtL 
For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shiven.  — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  thb  sport,  ^ 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  face. 

Bolmg.  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  destiuy  *d 
Tlie  shadow  of  your  face. 

r.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

Tlie  shadow  of  my  sorrow?  Ha !  let's  sea :  — 
*Ti«  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  griel^ 
That  swdb  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  sool ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  ki^^ 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv%t 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  tcacbest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.     Ill  beg  one  boon. 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  motCb 
SbaU  I  obtain  It? 

RoBng.  Name  it,  lUr  cousin. 

JT.  Rich.  Fair  cousin  ?  ¥rhy,  I  am 
aking: 
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For,  when  I  was  a  king^  my  ilatteren 
Wflra  then  but  luljectt ;  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  m j  flatterer. 
Being  lo  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 
BtHmg.  Yet  ask. 
r.  Biek.  And  ihaU  I  have? 
BoHmg.  TottihaU. 
JT.  Rkk.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 
AMng.  Whither? 
X.  JImA.  Whither  you  will,  lo  I  were  from  your 

sghtak 
Boluig*  Gof  tone  of  you,  oonTey  him  to  the  Tower. 
JT.  BidL  O,  good!  Convey? — Conveyen*  are 
you  all. 
That  riee  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[£iMM/  KiMO  RxcHABD^  tomt  LordSt  and 
a  Chtard^ 


BoUng.  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solemnly  set  down 
Our  coronation  :  lords,  prepare  yourseWes. 

[Eaeunt  aU  but  ike  AnoT»  BisRor  or 
Carusls,  and  Aomirlc. 

Mboi.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 

Car.  The  woe's  to  come ;  the  children  yet  unborn 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

jfum.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

Abbot.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein. 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise :  — 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  sapper;  I  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  ihow  us  all  a  merry  day.        [JEieuftf* 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— London.  J Streetieadmg  totha  Tower. 

Enter  Qooir,  and  Ladie$. 

Qneen-  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  is  the  way 
To  Julius  CaBsar*s  ill-erecied  tower  0, 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner,  by  proud  Bolingbroke : 
Hcf«  lei  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  Kiira  Eicbard,  and  Guards, 

But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see. 
My  lair  rose  wither :  Yet  look  up ;  behold ; 
That  Jim  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew, 
And  wash  him  fresh  again  with  tru»>love  tears.  — 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 
Tboa  map  of  honour ;  thou  king  Eichard's  tomb. 
And  not  king  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn. 
Why  should  hard-favour'd  grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee. 
When  triumph  u  become  an  ale>house  guest  ? 

JT.  Biek.  Join  not  with  grief,  fiur  woman,  do  not  so, 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden  :  learn,  good  soul. 
To  think  our  former  state  a  h^py  dream ; 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this ;   I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet, 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
¥rilT  keep  a  league  till  death.    Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  clottter  theie  in  some  religious  house: 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown, 
Wliidi  our  profiHie  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

diuen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 
mind 
Tknnaform'd,  and  weaken'd?  Hath  Bolingbroke 
Dvpos'd  thine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart? 
The  Uoo,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  woundi  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage^ 
To  be  o'crpower'd ;  and  wilt  thmi,  pupil-like, 
T*A€  thy  correction  mildly  ?  kiss  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts? 

JT.  Biek.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed!  if  au^  but 


for 


I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  aauieliiite   queen,  prepare  thee 


•  Tammat 


Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st, 

As  frcon  my  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 

In  winter's  tedious  ni^ts,  sit  by  the  fire. 

With  good  old  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 

Of  wMful  ages,  long  ago  betid : 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  i  their  grief, 

Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me, 

And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 

For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathise 

The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 

And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  fire  out : 

And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 

For  the  deposing  of  a  rightfril  king. 

Enter  Northumrbrlamd,  attended. 

AbrtA.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  it 
chang'd  ; 
You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower.  — 
And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you ; 
With  all  swift  speed  jou  must  away  to  France. 

JT.  JUdk.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  whera- 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroka  ascends  my  throne^  *- 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  shalt  think. 
Though  he  diride  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'st  the  way 
To  plant  unrightftil  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg'd,  another  way 
To  plu^  him  hcadloog  fitxn  the  usurped  thronai 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  Icar,  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

Hortk.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  leave^  ai^  part ;  for  you  must  part  forthwith. 

X.  Biek.  Doubly  divorc'd  ?  -»  Bad  men,  ye  viokta 
A  two-fold  marriage  ;  *twizt  my  crown  and  me ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife.  — 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me  ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made.  — 
Pbrt  us,  Northumberland ;  I  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime| 
My  wife  to  France ;  from  whence,  set  forth  in  pomp^ 

t  BcquUe,  npsy. 
Bb  9 
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She  came  adorned  hither  like  tweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas  *,  or  aboit'st  of  day. 
Queen,  And  mutt  we  be  divided?  must  we  part? 
A".  Rich'  Ay»  hand  from  hand,  my  lore,  and  heart 

from  heart. 
Queen,  Banish  us  both, and  tend  the  king  with  me. 
North.  Tliat  were  some  lore,  but  little  policy. 
Queen,  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
AT.  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  1  for  thee  here ; 
Better  far  ofl*,  than  —  near,  be  ne*er  the  near*. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I,  mine  with  groans. 
Queen,    So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 

moans. 
AT.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  1*11  groan,  the  way 
being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow,  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part ; 
Tlius  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[They  kits. 
Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'twere  no  good 
part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Xtn  agom. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  b^one. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
JT.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  thb  fond 
delay: 
Once  more  adieu ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  11.^  The  tame.     A  Room  iii  the  Duke 

of  \otk*t  Palace, 
Enter  Yoek,  tmd  hit  Duchess. 

Dueh,  My  lofd,  you  Cold  mc,  you  would  tell  the 
rest. 
When  wctfping  made  you  break  the  Uory  off. 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

York.  When  did  I  leave  ? 

Duck.  At  tliat  sad  stop,  my  lord. 

Where  rude  misgovcm*d  hands,  from  windows*  tops. 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  king  RiduutTs  head. 

York,  Then,  at  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
broke,<^ 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  ieem*d  to  know,  — 
With  tlow,  but  stately  paee,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried  —  God  lave  thee,  Boling- 

broke! 
Tou  would  have  thought  the  very  windows  spak^ 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Tlirough  catcments  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage ;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imag'ry,  had  said  at  once,— 
Jcsu  preserve  Ihee  !  welcome,  Dolingbroke : 
Whilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  turning, 
Bareheaded,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Be^pake  them  thus,  —  I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  lie  pati'd  along. 

Duch.  Alas,  poor  Richard !  where  ridca  he  the 
while? 

York.  At,  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  meo. 
After  a  well-grac'd  actor  leaves  the  tuge. 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  t 
Even  so,  or  ^tb  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  scowl  on  Richard;  no  man  cried,  God  save  him ! 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home  : 
•  AllbaUow*.  L  e,  AlUwInt*.  Nor.  t. 


But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  bead ; 

Which  with  such  gentle  torrow  he  shook  ofl^  — > 

His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smilet, 

The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience^  «- 

That,  had  not  God,  for  tome  strong  purpose,  itoti'd 

The  hearti  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted. 

And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 

But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 

To  whoie  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 

To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  suljects  now. 

Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 

Enter  Aumkbli, 

Duck.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumeric. 

York.  Aumerle  that 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend* 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now : 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Duch.  Welcome,  my  ton :  Who  are  the  violets 
That  ttrew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring  ? 

jium.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not : 
Heaven  knows,  I  had  at  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

York.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  ^Ming  d 
time. 
Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  jrou  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford?  bold  those  Justs^  aad 
triumphs? 

Aum,  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  dow 

York.  You  wiU  be  there,  I  know. 

Aum.  I  purpose  so. 

York.  Wliat  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom? 
Yea,  look'st  thou  pale  ?  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum,  My  lord,  *tis  nothing. 

York.  No  matter  then  who  sees  ift : 

I  will  be  tatisficd,  let  me  tee  the  writing. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  panlon  ne; 
It  is  a  matter  of  tmall  contequence. 
Which  for  some  reasont  I  would  not  have  seen. 

York,  Which  for  tome  reasons,  ttr,  I  mean  to  bml, 
I  fear,  I  fear,  -^— 

Duch,  What  thould  you  fear  ? 

'Tit  nothing  but  some  bond  that  he  it  enter*d  Into 
For  gay  apparel,  *gaintt  the  triumph  day. 

York,  Bound  to  himtelf  ?  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 

That  he  it  bound  to?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool 

Boy,  let  me  tee  the  writing. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not 
thowit. 

York,  I  will  be  tatitfied ;  let  me  toe  it,  I  tay. 

[Sttatdtea  it,  and  reiodt. 
Treason  !  foul  treason !  villain !  traitor  !  slave  I 

Duch,  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

York,  Ho !  who  is  within  there  ?  [Enter  a  Servmnu 
Saddle  my  horse. 
Heaven  for  his  mercy !  what  treachery  b  here ! 

Duch,  Why,  what  u  it,  my  lord  ? 

York,    Give  me  my  boots,  I  say;   saddle   my 
horte:  — 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life^  my  trotli, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain.  f  Eat  Senmmt, 

Duch.  What't  the  matter? 

York.  Peace,  foollth  woman. 

Duch.  I  will  not  pcacvt^What  is  the 
ton? 

Aum-  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Duch.  Tliy  life  aaswv  t 

•  TUtiaad 
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Be-^nter  Servani,  wUh  BootM, 

York.   Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  tlie  king. 

Duck,  Suike  him,  Amnerle.  —  Poor  boy,  thou 
•rtamu'd: 
Hence,  villain  ;  never  more  come  in  my  sight.  — 

[To  the  Serwinl. 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

X>McA.  Why,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Vnii  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own  ^ 
Have  we  more  sons  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  thine  own  ? 

York.  Thoti  fond  mad  woman, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  ? 
A  doaen  of  them  here  have  ta*en  the  sacrament. 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kiU  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Ihtck,  He  shall  be  none ; 

Well  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

York,   Away, 
Fond  woman !  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Ihaeh.  Hadst  thou  groan'd  for  him, 

Aa  I  have  done,  thou*dst  be  more  pidful. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  {Exit, 

Duck,  After,  Aumerle ;  mount  thee  upon  his  horse ; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  aa  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground, 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardoned  thee :   Away  : 
Begone,  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  —  Windsor.     A  Hoom  in  tke  CasUe, 

Enier  BouKoaaoxi,  a«  King:  P>Kcr,  and  other 

Lordu 

BoKng.   Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son  ? 

*Tis  full  three  months  since  I  did  see  him  last : 

If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 

I  would  to  heaven,  my  lorvis,  he  might  be  found ; 

Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  taverns  there, 

For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 

With  unrestrained  loose  companions ; 

Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes. 

And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  passengers ; 

While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy. 

Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  support 

So  dissolute  a  crew. 

Percjf*  Mj  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince; 
And  told  him  of  thcae  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

BcSng.  And  what  said  the  gallant  ? 

Pierpy.   Hu  answer  was,  —  be  would  unto  the 


And  fWmi  the  oommon'st  creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour;  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 
BoHng,  As  dissolute,  as  desperate !    yet  through 
both 
I  see  some  sparkles  of  a  better  hope. 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enier  Aumxelx  koMtify. 
Amtn,  Where  b  the  king? 

Bdmg.  What  means 

Our  eou8in»  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly  ? 


Aum.  God  save  your  grace.     I  do  beseech  your 
migesty. 
To  have  some  conference  witli  your  grace  alone. 
Boiing.  Withdraw  yourselves,  ana  leave  us  here 
alone.  —  [Ej.eu7U  Percy  and  Lards. 

What  is  tlie  matter  with  our  couun  now  ? 

jium.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[ITneelu 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth. 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Boiing.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  but  the  first,  how  heinous  e*er  it  be. 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Aum,  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key. 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 
Boiing.  Have  thy  desire. 

[Aumkrle  locks  the  door, 
York.  [/Pa/Am.]  My  liege,  beware;  look  to  thy- 
self; 
Tliou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Boiing,   Villain,  1*11  make  tliec  safe.     [Drawing, 
Aum.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York,    [Within,^    Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  sj^ak  treason  in  thy  face  ? 
Open  tlie  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[BouNoaaoKE  opens  the  door. 

Enter  Yobk. 

Boiing,  What  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?  speak  ? 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 
ThsA  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

York.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shalt 
know 
The  treason  that  my  haste  forbids  me  show. 

Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  promise  past : 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  *Twas,  villain,  ere  thy  hiuid  did  set  it 
down.  — 
I  tore  it  ftom  the  traitor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Bo&ng,  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspiracy !  — 

0  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son ! 

Tliou  sheer  \  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages, 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defil*d  himself! 
Thy  overfiow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  d(^ly  plot  in  thy  digressing  son« 

York.  So  shall  he  spend  mine  honour  with  Itia 
shame. 
As  thriftless  sons  their  scraping  fathers*  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  di^ionour  dies. 
Or  my  sham*d  life  in  liis  dishonour  lies ; 
Thou  kiirst  me  in  his  life  ;  giving  him  breath, 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man*s  put  to  death. 

Duch.  [WUkin.]  What  ho,  my  liege!  for  Hea- 
ven*s  sake  let  me  in. 

Boiing,  What  shrill-voic*d  suppliant  maket  tlus 
eager  cry? 

i>MoA.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ;  tis  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before^ 

Boiing.  My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in  ; 

1  know  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 

4  Tranipsrcltt 
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York.  If  tbou  do  pwdcMiy  wboioeTtr  pmy* 
More  nnat  for  thb  forgirenen,  proiper  nuijr* 
Thit  feiCer'd  joint  cut  oft,  the  rest  rests  sound ; 
TbUf  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound* 

Ent€r  DucHBSS. 

Duckm  O  king,  beliere  not  this  hnrdohnrted  man. 

York.  Thou  ftmntick  woman,  what  dost  thou  make 
here? 

DudL  Sweet  York,  be  patient :  Hear  me,  gentle 
liege.  \Kned$. 

Bdntg.  lUse  up,  good  aunt. 

Duch.  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  mj  knees, 
And  nerer  see  day  that  the  happj  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  jojr, 
Bj  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 

jtum*  Unto  my  mother's  praycn,  I  bend  my  knee. 

[Xneeit. 

York.  Against  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  [rtutU 

111  mayst  thou  thrive,  if  thou  giant  any  grsoe ! 

Ihteh,  Plead*  he  in  earnest?  look  upon  his  fiioe; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  outs  from  our 

breast: 
He  prays  but  fiuntly,  and  would  be  denied ; 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  all  beside : 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know ; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  tiU  to  the  ground  they  grow: 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy ; 
Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  tlwn  let  them  have 
llwt  mercy  which  true  prsycn  ought  to  hate. 

Jfolittg,  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  Kay,  do  not  say— -stand  up ; 

But,  pardon,  flnt ;  and  afterwards  stand  up. 
And  if  I  were  thr  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
l*ardon  — should  be  the  first  woi^  of  thy  speech. 
I  nerer  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
fiay  ^  pardon,  king ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how  : 
The  wOTd  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
Ko  word  like,  pardon,  for  kings*  mouths  so  meet.  ^ 
Thine  eye  bq^ns  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  there : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  car ; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Pity  may  mote  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Bating.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Jftick,  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Ptordon  is  all  the  suit  I  hare  in  hand. 

BcUmg.  I  pardon  him,  as  God  shall  pardon  me. 

Duck*  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear  \  speak  it  again  ; 
Twice  laying  paidon,  doth  not  paidon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  strong. 

Bokmg.  With  all  ray  heart 

I  pardon  him. 

Duek»  A  god  on  earth  thou  aft. 

BoHm^.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law,*  and 
theabbot,  « 

With  all  the  rest  of  that  eonsocted  crew,  ^ 
Destruction  strsight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels. — 
Good  uncle  help  to  order  semal  powers 
To  Oilbffd,  or  where*er  these  trsiton  are : 
They  shall  not  live  wttUn  this  world,  I  swear. 
But  1  will  have  them,  if  1  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  fiuewell,  —  and  cousin,  too,  adieu : 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray*d,  and  prove  you  true. 

Dmtk*  Come,  myold  son;— I  pimy  heaven  make 

[£anml. 


SCENE  IV. 

EfUer  EzToir  and  a  Servant. 

EMitn^  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  wonk 
he  spake? 
Htage  Inofrind  wiff  rid  in£  eftkit  Uvutgftarf 
Was  it  not  so? 

&rv.  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Ezton.  Haive  Inofnendf  quoth  he:  he  wpakm 
it  twice. 
And  urg'd  it  twice  togethter ;  did  he  not  ? 

Serv>  He  did. 

JSztfon.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfully  look*d  on  me; 
As  who  should  say,  —  I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfiet.     Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  die  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  [£snui<. 

SCENE  V.  ^  Pomfret.     Jht  CaHfe. 

Enter  Kiiro  RicHAao. 

Jr»  Rick,  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  conpm 
This  prison,  where  I  live^  unto  the  world : 
And,  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  —  Yet  III  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  111  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  fioher :  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  still-breeding  thousfats, 
And  these  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world  ; 
In  humoun,  like  the  people  of  this  world ; 
For  no  thought  is  contented.     The  better  sort,  — 
As  thou^ts  <^  things  divine,  —  are  intenoaix'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word : 

Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders :  how  these  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  tagged  prison  waUs ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride, 
llioughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselvci^  — > 
That  thcY  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  like  silly  beggars 
Who»  ritting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shamcb 
That  manv  have,  and  others  must  sit  there  : 
And  in  this  tlwught  they  find  a  kind  of  easa^ 
Bearing  their  own  miiibrtune  on  the  back 
Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,  many  people. 
And  none  contented :   Sometimes  am  I  kiQg  ; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar  ; 
And  so  I  am  :  Then  crushing  penurr 
Pefsuadce  me  I  was  better  wh«i  a  king; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again  :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bofingbroke, 
And  strsight  am  nothing :  — but  whate*er  I  aon. 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  but  that  but  man  li^ 
With  nothing  shaU  be  plcaa'd  tiU  he  be  eas*d 
With  being  nothing.—Musick  do  I  hear?  [MumdL 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time :  —  How  sour  sweet  musidi  1^ 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 
So  is  it  in  the  musick  of  men's  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintineas  of  ear, 
To  check  time  broke  In  a  disorder'd  airing ; 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  brokaw 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waaie  me. 
For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numb'ring  dock : 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  sighs,  they  jar 
Their  watcfaea  on  unto  mine  eyes,  the  outwaiU 
watch. 
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Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pointiiig  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  sir,  the  sounds  that  tell  what  hour  it  is, 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bcU:  So  sighs,  and  tean,  and  groans. 
Show  minutesy  times,  and  hours:  — but  my  time 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy. 
Iliis  musick  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
For,  though  it  have  holpe  madmen  to  their  wits, 
Jn  me,  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Tet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ! 
For  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom. 

Chvem.  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

J^.  Rick.  What  art  thou  ?  and  how  comest  thou 
hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom.   I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king, 
When  thou  wert  king;  who,  travelling  towards  York, 
With  much  ado^  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  sometime  master's  face. 
O,  bow  it  yeam'd  my  heart,  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  atreets,  that  coronation  day. 
When  BoUngbrake  rode  on  roan  Barbaiy ! 
That  horse,  that  thou  so  often  hast  bestrid ; 
llMt  hoTM,  that  I  so  carefully  have  dress'd! 

X.  lUek,   Rode  he  on  Barbery?  Tell  me^  gentle 
friend. 
How  went  be  under  him  ? 

Gro9m.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  disdained  the  ground. 

r.  IK^.   80  proud  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  his 


That  jade  hath  cat  bread  ftom  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  bath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  stumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down, 
(Snios  pride  must  have  a  fidl,)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  badL  ? 
ForgivcneaB,  hone !  why  do  I  nil  on  thee^ 
fiace  thou,  created  to  be  aw*d  by  man, 
WsK  bom  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  hone ; 
Aod  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
4iiir.gaU*d,  and  tir'd,  by  jaundng  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper,  with  a  DiMh. 
Jbtp,  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  sUy. 

[To  the  Groom. 
JT.  Jlic*.   If  thou  love  me,  'tu  time  thou  wert 


Groofli.   What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 
shall  say.  [Exit, 

JTeep,  My  lord,  will*t  please  you  to  fidl  to  ? 
X  JUcA.  Taste  of  it  firtt,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
£eep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  sir  Fierce  of  Exton, 
who 
Lately  onne  fiom  the  king,  commands  the  contrsry. 
jr.  Bick*  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancsster,  and 
thee! 
I^atienee  is  staler  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

[Beats  the  Keeper. 
Xeep.  Help,  help,  help ! 

Enter  Exvov,  and  Snvanit  aimed. 
T.  Riek»  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this 
rude  assault? 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instro- 
nwnt.  [Snateking  a  weapon,  and  kUUng  one. 
Go  thoQ,  sad  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[Be  kgb  meiker,  then  Eeiom  sfrttw  tew  donm. 


Tliat  hand  shaU  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  staggen  thus  my  person.  —  Exton,  thy  fierce 

hand 
Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain*d  the  king's  own 

land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul !  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[Dies, 
Exton,  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I  spilt;  O,  would  the  deed  were  good! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me  —  I  did  well, 
Says  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I'll  bear ;  — 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.  —  Windsor.     A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Flowiih,     Enter  Boungbsokx,  and  York,  with 
Lords,  and  Attendants. 

RoUng.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is — that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire ; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  NoaTHUMBiaLAxn. 

Welcome,  my  lord :  What  is  the  news  ? 

Uorth.  Firet,  to  thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all  hap- 
piness, 
Hie  next  news  is,  —  I  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Presenting  a  paper, 
BoRng.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy 
pains; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  FrrswATxa. 

Fiix.  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  London 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  sir  Bennet  Seely  ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

Ro&ng,  Thy  pains,  Fitawater,  shall  not  be  forgot ; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enier  PiacT,  vnth  the  BisHor  or  Cabuslk. 

Percy,  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  WesU 
minster. 
With  clog  of  conscience,  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  gmve ; 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living  to  abide 
lliy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

RoUng,  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom :  — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
SOf  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  die  free  from  strife : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou,  hast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

Eater  Extok,  with  Attendants  bearing  a  Coffin, 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coflin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear :  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought 
BoUng.  Exton,  I  thank  thee  not ;  for  thou  hast 
wrought 
A  deed  of  shmder,  vrith  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upoo  my  head,  and  all  this  fimious  land. 
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ExtoH*  From  your  own  moutbf  my  lord,  did  I 
this  denl. 

BcUng.  They  love  not  poiion  that  do  poiion  need. 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  thouch  I  did  wiih  him  deed, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  lore  him  murdered* 
The  guilt  of  consdenoe  tdie  thou  for  thy  hdwur. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  &Tour : 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  ahade  of  night. 
And  ntrer  show  thy  head  hy  day  nor  light,  — — 


Lords,  I  protest  my  soul  la  full  of  woe. 

That  blood  should  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow  : 

Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 

And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent  *  ; 

111  miske  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 

To  wash  this  blood  off  fkvm  my  guilty  hand :  •» 

March  sadly  after ;  grace  my  mournings  here. 

In  weeping  after  tfds  untimely  bier.  [fancnl. 
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PREFACE  OP  THE  EDITOR  TO  THE  TWO  PARTS  OF  HENRY  IV. 


Ht  late  eioellent  friend,  Mn.  Montagu,  in  her 
Ee»y  on  tbe  Writings  and  Genius  of  Shakspeare, 
has  paid  paiticular  attention  to  Henry  the  I  Vth.  In 
this,  as  in  creiy  part  of  her  work,  good  principles, 
judicious  argument,  and  refined  taste,  appear  in  all 
her  observations ;  but  I  confine  mysdf  to  the  more 
immediate  objects  of  the  present  publication, — 
purity,  and  decency  of  expresson. 

Every  perMW  must  be  sensible,  that  of  all  the 
historical  plays,  the  Two  Ptots  of  Heniy  the  IVth 
are  the  most  difficult  to  render  fit  for  family  reading. 
To  dear  them  of  all  indecent,  and  indelicate  ezpres- 
siona,  without  destroying  the  wit  and  spirit  of  FaU 
staff*,  and  without  injuring  the  nanatiTe,  is  indeed 
an  arduous  undertaking ;  but  I  hope  I  may  remove 
many  oljectiooable  passages,  though  I  may  not  be 
able  to  render  the  work  perfect.  **  £tt  quadam  pro^ 
dire  tenuMfdncndaiur  ultra,**  Feeling  the  difficulty 
of  the  task,  I  take  as  a  guide  the  following  extract 
frooi  the  just  observations  of  my  deceased  friend :  — 

**  There  are  delicacies  of  decorum  in  one  age  un- 
known to  another  age :  but  whatever  is  immoral,  is 
equally  blameable  in  all  ages ;  and  every  approach 
to  obeBenity,  is  an  offence^  for  which  wit  cannot 
atone,  nor  the  barbarism  or  the  corruption  of  the 
times  aflbrd  an  excuse,  filine  hostess  Quickly  is  of 
A  qpedcs  not  extinct.  It  may  be  said,  (he  author 
thcfv  nnks  from  oomedy  to  larce ;  but  she  helps  to 
complete  the  character  of  Falstaff,  and  some  of  the 
fialoguea  in  which  she  is  engaged  are  diverting. 
£vcry  seene  in  which  Doll  Tearsheet  appears,  is 
indecent;  and  therefore  not  only  indefensible,  but 


After  the  foregoing  quotation,  my  readers  will 
not  tw  surprised,  if  the  name  of  the  last-mentioned 
pcreon  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  foUovring  plays. 


I  hope  that  all  obscenity  is  equally  banished  from 
them.  I  wish  it  were  in  my  power  in  like  manner 
to  exclude  every  expression  which  approaches  to 
vulgarity  or  indelicacy  ;  but  this  I  fear,  cannot  be 
done,  unless  the  whole  of  those  scenes  are  omitted 
in  which  any  of  the  comic  characters  appear*  Tbe 
present  publication  may  possibly  be  censured  by 
two  classes  of  readers,  of  very  different  sentiments. 
Tliose  persons  who  are  unwilling  to  be  deprived  of 
any  part  of  the  wit  of  Falstaff  (whatever  may  be  the 
expense  of  retaining  it)  will  perhaps  be  displeased 
at  the  omission  of  the  evening  scene  between  him 
and  Doll  Tearsheet,  and  their  followers.  To  them 
I  reply,  that  consistently  with  the  design  of  the 
present  edition  of  Shakspeare,  the  omission  was 
unaToidable ;  but  I  r^ret  it  the  less,  because,  as  was 
suggested  in  my  preface,  those  readers  can  gratify 
their  taste  by  baring  recourse  to  former  editions  of 
the  Second  Part  of  Henry  the  IVth. 

Other  persons  may  possibly  complain  that  there 
still  remain  in  this  work  some  expressions  which 
are  not  consistent  with  that  perfect  delicacy  of 
sentiment,  with  which  it  were  desirable  that  every 
publication  should  be  conducted*  To  this  objec- 
tion I  fear  that  I  can  give  no  answer  that  will  be 
quite  satisfactory.  I  can  only  say,  that  I  have 
endeavoured  to  render  the  speeches  of  Falstaff  and 
bis  companions  ar  correct  as  they  could  be  ren- 
dered, without  losing  sight  of  thrir  characters  and 
dispositions.  Those  persons  who  still  object  to 
their  language,  caimot  I  believe  do  better,  than 
confine  their  reading  to  the  serious  parts  of  the 
three  following  plays,  which  possess  such  merit,  as 
can  hardly  be  equalled  in  any  other  dramatic  poet, 
and  is  seldom  exceeded  by  our  own  immortal  bard. 
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Thoicas  PxacT,  JSari  ^Worcester. 
Hbjtbt  Pxbct,  Earl  ^  Northumberland. 
HavKT  PlmcT,  mmaimed  Horsroa,  Au  Sonu 
EnwA&o  MoATiMsa,  £!arf  ^  March. 
Scaoor,  Ardiivkop^YtA, 
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Owsiv  Guumowuu 
Sin  RicRAmn  Vsmiioir. 
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ACT  I. 


8CENS  I.  — London.     J  Roam  in  the  Pdiaee. 

Enter  King  HsvEr,  WssntoEiLAinH  Sta  Waltkk 
BLurr,  «iU  9ihert. 

jr.  Hen.  So  shaken  as  we  are,  lo  wan  with  care, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant, 
And  breathe  ihort-windcd  accents  of  new  broila 
To  be  commenc*d  in  stronds  >  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thinty  Erinnjs  *  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lipa  with  bar  own  children's  blood ; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  6eldi» 
Nor  bruiae  her  lowrets  with  the  armed  hooH 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eycs^ 
Which, — like  the  mctron  of  a  troubled  heaven, 
AU  of  one  natore,  of  one  subttanoa  >ired,  — -~ 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestinf  ahock 
And  Airious  dose  of  arii  butdiery. 
Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-beaevming  ranks, 
Blarch  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppoa*d 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ilUsheathed  knife. 
No  more  shall  cut  his  master.     Therefore,  ftiend% 
At  frr  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
We  are  impressed  and  engag*d  to  fight,) 
Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  lery ; 
Whose  arms  were  mouldMl  in  their  mothers*  womb 
To  chaae  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  walk*d  those  blessed  feet, 
Which,  Iburteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  naO'd 
For  our  adirantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  it  a  twelvemonth  oldf 
And  bootless  *tb  to  tell  you  —  we  will  go ; 
HMrrefore  we  meet  not  now  i  —  Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmordand, 
What  yeattfmght  our  eoundl  did  decree 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience.  > 

RTcrf.  My  liege,  thb  haste  was  hot  in  qneslioiiv 
And  many  limits  <  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  firom  Wales,  loadcn  with  heavy  newt ; 
Whose  worst  was,  —  that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Wm  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered. 

jr.  MetL  It  seems,  then,  that  the  tidinga  of  thb 
bfoU 
Brske  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 

JTot.  TUs,  inacch*d  with  other,  did,  my  gndoua 
lord; 
For  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
Came  ftom  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy-rood  day  *,  the  gallant  Hotspur  thcre^ 
Young  Harrr  Pircy,  and  brave  Archiboldy 
That  ever-vaUant  and  approved  Soot, 
At  Holmedon  met. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour  ; 
Aa  by  disdiarge  of  their  artillery, 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  beat 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  take  hone, 
Uncartaia  of  the  issue  any  way. 
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jr.  Hen*  Here  is  a  dear  and  true  industrious  friand, 
Su-  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horsey 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  this  seal  of  ours ; 
And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  wdcoroe  new^ 
The  carl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited  ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Soots,  two-mnd-twcnty  knigfaia» 
Balk*d  «  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedon*s  plains :  Of  prisoners  Hotspur  took 
Mordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
To  beaten  Douglas ;  and  the  carls  of  Athol» 
Of  Monrmy,  Angus,  and  Menlcith. 
And  b  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  ? 
A  gallant  prise?  ha,  cousin,  b  it  not  ? 

JTeiC.  It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  eC 
JT.  Hen.  Yea,   there  thou   mak*st  me  sad,  and 
mak*st  me  sin 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
ShouU  be  the  ihther  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  b  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straigfatest  plant ; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 
See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O,  that  it  could  be  prov*d» 
That  some  niffht-trippin^  friry  had  cxcfaaQg*d 
In  cradle^lotbes  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  caU'd  ndne  —  Percy,  hb  -^  Planti^eBK ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  htm  from  my  thoughts :  —  What  tUnk 


Of  thb  young  Percy's  pride?  the  pvboDet^ 
Which  he  in  thb  adventure  hath  aurpris'd. 
To  hb  own  use  he  keeps :  and  sends  me  wnrdi 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  FUol 

Wett.  Thb  b  hb  uncle's  teaching,  tfaaa  is  Wor. 


Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects ; 

Which  makes  him  prune?  himself,  and  farbtle  «p 

The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

JT.  Hen.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answe 
And,  for  thb  cause^  a  while  we  must  ncgkd 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wedneeday  next  our  oovnci]  wo 
WiU  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  br^ : 
But  come  youraelf  with  speed  to  us  again  ; 
For  more  b  to  be  said,  and  to  be  dooc^ 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttcr'd. 

rot.  I  will,  my  U 


SCENE  IL  _  Jnaker  Room  in  tke  P^nce, 


Bnter  Hsuar  Prince  y  Wales,  and  FAuravr. 

Fal.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  b  it,  lad? 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  so  fot-witted,  with  drinkiiy  of 
old  sack,  and  sleeping  upon  benches  after  noon, 
that  thou  hast  fiargottcn  to  demand  that  truly  which 
thou  wouldst  truly  know.  What  hast  thou  to  do 
with  the  time  of  the  day?  onlesB  hours  were  cups 
of  sack,  and  minutes  capons,  I  tse  no  reaaoo,  why 
thou  shouldit  be  so  supCTfluoua  to  **— *— »^  the 
of  the  day. 

Foi.  Indeed,  you  eoow  near  ma,  now.  Hal : 
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we  thai  take  ponet,  go  by  the  moon  and  Mven 
•Can;  and  not  by  Phobua,  — he,  that  vfondermg 
knigki  mjmr%  And*  I  pray  thee,  sweet  wag,  when 
thou  art  king,  — as,  save  thy  grace»  (migetty,  I 
•bould  say  ;  for  graoe  thou  wilt  have  none,)  ^— 

P.  Hen,  What,  none  ? 

J'aL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve 
to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Mat.  Welly  how  then?  come»  roundly, 
iDundly. 

faL  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king»  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's  body, 
be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let  us  be  — 
Diann'a  forsslers,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  minions 
of  the  moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good 
govetmncnt :  being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our 
noMe  and  chaste  mistress  the  moon,  und»  whose 


P.  Seiu  Thou  say'st  weU ;  and  it  holds  weU  too : 
tor  tbe  fiifftune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's  men, 
doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  governed  as 
the  9tm  is,  by  the  moon.  As,  for  proof,  now  :  A 
purse  of  gold  most  resolutely  snatdied  on  Monday 
nigfatv  »M  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday  morn- 
ing ;  got  with  swearing  —  lay  by  * ;  and  spent  with 
crying  —  bring  in  *:  now,  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the 
ibot  of  the  ladder ;  and*  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a 
flow  mm  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fai-  Thou  say'st  true,  lad.  And  ia  not  my 
hostcaa  at  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  girl  ? 

P.  Hen,  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of 
the  rastlcw  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin  a  most  sweet 
rob«  of  dunmce?  ^ 

FmL  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag  ?  what,  in 
tiij  quipa,  and  thy  quiddities?  what  ^ve  1  to  do 
wicfaabuflTieriun? 

p.  Hem,  Why,  what  have  1  to  do  with  my  hostess 
of  the  tavern? 

FmL  WeU,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  redconing, 
naay  a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Mem.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

FmL  No;  1*11  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hast  paid 
aU  there. 

p.  Hen,  Tea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  1  have  used 
my  credit. 

F^  Yea,  and  ao  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent, —  But,  I  pr*y- 
thee,  awrct  wag,  shall  there  be  gallows  standing  in 
England  when  thou  art  king?  and  resolution  thus 
fobbed  as  it  is,  with  tbe  rusty  curb  of  old  father 
antick  the  law  ?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  king, 
hang  a  thief. 

P.  Hetu  No ;  thou  slttlt. 

Pirf.  Shalll?  Orare!  Ill  be  a  brave  judge. 

P.  Hem.  Thou  judgeit  false  already;  I  mean, 
thou  shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  so 


FmL  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  my  humour,  as  wcU  as  waiting  In  the  court,  1 
can  tcU  you. 

P.  Hem.,  For  obtaining  of  suits? 

FaL  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits:  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  I  am  as  melan- 
choly as  a  lugged  bear. 

P.  Hem*  Or  an  old  lion ;  or  a  lovcr*s  lute. 

FaL  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bag- 
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P.  Hen,  What  aayest  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the 
melancholy  of  Moor-ditch  ? 

FaL  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similes ;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascalliest,  — 
sweet  young  prince,.—  But,  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  trouble 
me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  wish  thou  and  I  knew 
where  a  commodity  of  good  names  were  to  be 
bought :  An  old  lord  of  the  council  rated  me  the 
(rther  day  in  the  street  about  you,  sir ;  but  1  marked 
him  not :  and  yet  he  talked  very  wisely ;  but  1  re- 
garded him  not :  and  yet  he  talked  wisely,  and  in 
the  street  too. 

P.  Hen,  Hxra  didst  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  out 
in  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

FaL  O  thou  art,  indeed,  able  to  corrupt  a  saint. 
Thou  hast  done  much  harm  upon  me,  Hal, — 
Heaven  forgive  thee  for  it!  Before  I  knew  thee, 
Hal,  I  knew  nothing ;  and  now  am  I,  if  a  man 
should  speak  truly,  little  better  than  one  of  the 
wicked.  I  must  give  over  this  life,  and  1  will  give 
it  over ;  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain. 

P.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to-morrow. 
Jack? 

FaL  Where  thou  wilt,  lad.  111  make  one ;  an  I 
do  not,  call  me  villain,  and  baffle  '  me. 

P.  Hen.  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee ; 
from  praying,  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Ponrs,  ai  a  diatmmee,. 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal ;  'tis  no 
sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Foihs !  — 
Now  shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  match.  ^ 
This  is  the  most  omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cried» 
Stand,  to  a  true  man. 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poms.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.  —  What  saya 
monsieur  KemorK  ?  What  says  sir  John  Sack-and- 
Sugar  ?  —  My  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morning,  by 
four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill :  There  are  pilgrima 
going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  ofierings,  and  traders 
riding  to  London  with  fat  purses:  I  have  visors 
fbr  you  all,  you  have  horses  for  younelves :  Gads- 
hill lies  to-night  in  Rochester:  I  havebespokesupper 
to-morrow  night  in  Eastcheap ;  we  may  do  it  as 
secure  as  sleep :  If  you  will  go,  I  will  stuff  your 
purses  full  of  crowns :  if  you  will  not,  tarry  at 
home,  and  be  hanged. 

FaL  Hear  me^  Yedward ;  if  I  tarry  at  home^  and 
go  not,  1*11  hang  you  for  going. 

pMiu.  You  will,  chops? 

FaL  Hal,  wilt  tliou  make  one? 

P.  JJen.  Who»  I  rob  ?  I  a  thief  ?  not  I,  by  my  frith. 

FaL  Hiere's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  camea  not  of  the  blood 
roya],  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings.  > 

P.  Hen,  Well,  then,  once  in  my  days  I'M  be  a 
madcap. 

FaL  Why,  that's  well  said. 

P.  JETcii.  Well,  come  what  will.  Ill  tarry  at  home. 

FaL  I'll  be  a  trsitor  then,  when  thou  art  king. 

P.  Hem.  I  care  not. 

Poms.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and 
me  alone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reaaoos  for  this 
adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 

FaL  Well,  mayst  thou  have  the  spirit  of  persua- 
sion, and  he  the  ean  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
spcakest  may  move,  and  what  be  hearm  may  be 
believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recreatioa 

*  Treat  me  with  Ignoialny.  * 
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take)  prove  •  false  thief;  for  the  poor  abases  of 
the  time  want  countenance.  Farewell :  You  shall 
find  me  in  E^tcheap. 

P.  Hen*  Farewell,  thou  Utter  spring !  Farewell 
AU-hallown  summer !  ^  [Exit  Tasmatw. 

Point*  Now«  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride  with 
us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that  I  can- 
not naanage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Peto,  and 
Gadshill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have  alrtedy 
waylaid ;  yourself,  and  I,  will  not  be  there :  end 
when  they  hare  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not  rob 
tliem,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders. 

P.  Hen»  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth. 

Point*  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
tliem,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  where- 
in it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail  $  and  then  will  they 
adventure  upon  the  exploit  themselves ;  which  they 
shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we*ll  set  upon 
them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  will  know  ui, 
by  our  honca,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other 
appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Pomi*  Tut !  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  I'll  tie 
them  in  the  wood;  our  visors  we  will  change,  after 
we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of  buck- 
ram for  the  noooe?,  to  immask  our  noted  outward 
ganueuta* 

P.  Hen*  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for 

lU. 

Pomf.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be 
fts  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back ;  and  for 
the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  reason.  111 
forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  thu  jest  will  be,  the 
incomprehensible  lies  that  this  aame  ht  rogue  will 
Cell  us,  when  we  meet  at  supper:  bow  thirty,  at  least, 
he  Ibught  with ;  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  ex- 
tremities  he  endur*d ;  and,  in  the  reproof  of  this, 
lies  the  jest 

P.  JXm.  WeU,  111  go  with  thee ;  provide  us  all 
things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow  night  in 
Eas&heap ;  there  111  sup.     Farewell. 

Pdiiu.  Farewell,  my  lord.  [EHt  Fours. 

P.  Hen»  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok*d  humour  of  your  idleness : 
Yet  herato  vrill  I  imitate  the  sun ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds 
To  smothtr  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 
That,  wbtti  he  please  again  to  be  himsdf. 
Being  vranted,  he  may  be  more  wooder*d  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But,  when  they  seldom  oome^  they  wtdi*d-far  come. 
And  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents, 
8o»  wbiax  tUs  loose  behaviour  I  throw  ofl^ 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  prmnised, 
By  bow  much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 
By  so  much  shall  I  frlsify  men*s  hopes ; 
And,  Uke  bright  metal  on  a  sullen  ground* 
My  reformation,  glittering  o*er  my  fimlt, 
fihall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  ey«| 
Than  that  whtcfa  hatfa  no  feil  to  set  it  off. 
Ill  so  ollbid,  10  make  o&nee  a  skill ; 

lUnk  leaet  I  vrfll. 

[£sd. 


at  A]UMllown4Ue,  (£  «.  Att-Bsinti,  Mev. 


SCENE  III.  —  /fnolher  Room  in  ike  P^Uaee. 

SnterKiyQ  HBiraT,KoaTHDMBBRLAKD,WoacKSTBa, 
Uorsrua,  Sia  Waltxe  Bldnt,  and  oikeru 


JT.  Hen.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and 
perste, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities. 
And  you  have  found  roe ;  for,  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  patience ;  but,  be  sure^ 
I  will  ftom  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  oooditioa  ■  ; 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  young  down. 
And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect. 
Which  the  proud  soul  ne*er  pays  but  to  the  proud. 

Wor*  Our  house,  my  sovereign  li^ge^  little  d». 


The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  us*d  on  it ; 

And  that  same  greatness  to  which  our  own  haoda 

Have  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

JVbrtA.  My  lord,  ^^— ■ 

JT.Hen*  Worcester,  gettbeegone,  for  I 
And  disobedience  in  thine  eye ;  O,  sir. 
Your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peicmptofy 
And  majesty  mi^it  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  wi 
Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  send  for  you.  — 

[EsU  WoacBsna. 
You  were  about  to  speak.  [TV  Nosth. 

North.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

Those  prisoners  in  your  highness*  name  demawlwi. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Hohnedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  delivered  to  your  migesty : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  mi^rision, 
I'j  guilty  of  this  fiuilt,  and  not  my  son. 

Hoi.  My  liege»  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage^  and  extreme  tofl* 
Breathless  and  &int,  leaning  upon  my  sword. 
Game  thero  a  certain  lord,  neat,  tiimly  drsss'd. 
Fresh  as  a  bridegroom ;  and  his  ddn,  new  i«Bp*d» 
Show*d  like  a  stubble-knd  at  harrestJMWie  ; 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner; 
And  'twixt  hb  finger  and  hb  thumb  he  held 
A  pounoet-box  *,  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nose,  and  took*t  away  again  ;  — 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  ibere. 
Took  it  in  enuff:  — and  still  he  smil*d  and  talk'd  s 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  caird  them— untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  cone 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  questioo'd  mo ;  among  the  rest  A^mmmmXmA 
My  prisoners,  in  your  m^|esty*s  behalt 
I  then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  so  pestci'd  with  a  popiijay. 
Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience. 
Answered  neglectingly,  I  know  not  what ; 
He  should,  or  he  should  not ;— for  he  mads 
To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smdl  so 
And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewooaan. 
Of  gunsp  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Ood  mw  the 

mark!) 
And  telling  me,  the  sovcreign^t  thing  on 
Was  parmafDBli,  for  an  inwwd  bmlse  s 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  vras^ 
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That  nllainous  Hltpetre  should  be  diggM 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  hannlen  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall  >  fellow  had  destroy'd 
So  cowardly ;  luid,  but  for  these  Tile  guns. 
He  would  himself  luiTe  been  a  si^dier, 
Hiit  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
I  snswer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his  report 
Come  cummt  for  an  accusation, 
Betwiit  my  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

Biuni*  llie  circumstance  considered,  good  my  lord, 
Whateyer  Harry  Percy  then  had  said. 
To  such  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told» 
Hsj  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  htm  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

JT.  Hftu  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners  ; 
But  with  proTiao,  and  eioeption,  — » 
Ihat  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shidl  ransome  straight 
Hi*  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray*d 
The  liTes  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  vile  Glendower ; 
Whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hsth  lately  married.     Sihall  our  coffers  then 
Be  emptiMi,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treason  ?  and  indent^  with  fears. 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  ? 
Kot  oD  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ; 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransome  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hoi.  Revolted  Mortimer! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war  :  —  To  prove  that  true, 
Kecds  no  more  but  one  tongue  for  all  those  wounds. 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  lie  took* 
When  on  the  gentle  Sevem*s  sedgy  bank. 
In  tingle  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 
He  did  confound  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Glendower: 
Three  times  th^  breath*d,  and  three  times  did  they 

drink, 
Vpon  agreement,  of  swift  Severn's  flood ; 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looksy 
Ran  ftarfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 
And  hid  his  crisp  '  head  in  the  hollow  iMuik 
Bloodstained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  polior 
Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds  ; 


Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willmgly : 
Then  lei  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt 
JT.  Hen,  Thou  dost  behe  him,  Percy,  thou  dost 
belie  him; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower  ; 
Itellthee^ 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone, 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  ashamed  ?  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  vou  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  means. 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  ^iii^it^t*  you. — My  lord  Northumberland, 
We  license  your  departure  with  your  son  :  — 
Bend  us  jTour  prisonen,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

[EwnaU  KiMo  Havav,  Blumt,  and  Tram. 
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Hoi»  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  send  them  :  i—  I  will  after  straight. 
And  tell  him  so :  for  I  will  ease  my  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hasard  of  my  head. 

North.  What,  drunk  with  choler  ?  stay,  and  pause 
awhile ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Be-enter  Woacxsrxa. 

Hoi.  Speak  of  Mortimer? 

Yea,  I  will  speak  of  him  ;  and  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him  : 
Yea,  on  hu  part,  1*11  empty  all  tliese  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i'  the  du^t. 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  high  i*  the  air  as  tliis  unthankful  king. 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbroke. 

J^orth.  Brotlier,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew 
mad.  [To  WoaczsTxa. 

War,  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  ader  I  was  gone  ? 

Hoi.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisonen ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransome  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  tlien  his  cheek  look'd  pale  ; 
And  on  my  face  he  tum*d  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

ITor.  I  cannot  blame  him :  Was  he  not  proclaim*df 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

Norih,  He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  !)  did  set  forth 
Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he^  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

fTor,  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's  wide 
mouth 
Live  scandalii'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot.  But,  soft,  I  pny  you ;  Did  king  Richard 
then 
Proclaim  my  brother  y<dmnnd  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

iiTorth.  He  did ;  myself  did  hear  it. 

Hoi.    Kay,   then   I  cannot   blame  his  cousin 
king. 
That  wish*d  him  on  the  barren  mountains  starv'd. 
But  shall  it  be,  that  you,  —  that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man ; 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  murd'rous  subornation,  —  shall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo ;  - 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hansman  rather?— 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  descend  so  Tow, 
To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king.  -^ 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days, 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  In  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power, 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  uiuust  behalf,  — 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done,  — 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 
And  plant  this  thorn,  tliis  canker,  Bolingbroke? 
And  shall  it  in  moie  shame,  be  further  spoken. 
That  you  are  fool'd,  discardied,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent? 
No ;  yet  time  series,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banish*d  honours,  and  restore  younelvea 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again : 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  diadain*d  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  king ;  who  studies  day  and  night, 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  ow«s  to  you. 
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Even  with  the  bloody  ptjmcBt  of  your  doitfai. 
Tberefon^  I  my, 

JFor.  Peace,  cousin,  My  no  more : 

And  now  I  will  uncksp  •  secret  book. 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  discontents 
111  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril,  and  adveni*rous  spirit, 
As  to  o*er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 

Hoi.  If  be  fall  in,  good  night : — or  sink  or  swim: 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  southi 
And  let  them  grapple ;  —  O !  the  blood  more  stin. 
To  rouse  a  lion,  than  to  start  a  hare. 

NbrtJC  Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hoi>  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac*d  moon  ; 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  ftthom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks ; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear, 
Without  oorrival,  all  her  dignities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fellowship ! 

fFor,  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  bere, 
But  not  the  fonn  of  what  he  should  attend.  — 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot,  1  cty  you  mercy. 

ITor.  Those  same  noble  Scots, 

That  are  your  prisonen,  — ^ 

Ha.  Ill  keep  them  all; 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not : 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

MW.  Ton  start  away. 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.  — 
These  prisonen  you  shall  keep. 

Hoi.  Nay,  I  will ;  that's  flat :  -- 

He  said,  he  would  not  ranaome  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  asleep, 
And  hi  hu  ewr  rU  hoUa  —  Mortimer  1 
Nay, 

1*11  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

liW.  Hear  yout 

Cousin ;  a  word. 

Hoi»  All  studies  hers  I  solemnly  defy. 
Save  bow  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And  that  same  sword-and-buckler  prince  of  Wales,-* 
But  that  I  think  his  firther  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance^ 
I*d  have  him  poison*d  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

ftor.  Farewell,  kinsman !  I  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  hnpatient  fool 
Art  thou  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own ! 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipp'd  and  seouig'd 
with  rods, 
Nettled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  poUtidan,  BoUn^broka. 
In  Richard's  tune,  —  What  dbyou  call  the  place  ?— 
A  plague  ttpon*t !  —  it  b  in  GlosCenhiie ; — 


*Twas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  hb  unde  kept ; 
His  uncle  York ;  —  where  I  first  bow*d  ny  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  tlib  Boliitfbrake, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  ftom  Bavenapaiy. 

Norik,  At  Berkley  castb. 

Hoi,  Tott  aay  true; 

Why,  what  a  candy  deal  of  coattesy 
Tlus  fawning  greyhound  then  did  prollcr  me ! 
Ixwk,  —  when  kia  mfimi  fmfum/t  emme  to  mge^ 
And,  —  gentle  Harry  Percy,  -»and,  ind  cevaiit,  ~^ 
The  devil  take  such  ooceners !  — -  He 


Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale^  for  I  have  doock 

9t^or.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to*t  again ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisures 

Hoi.  I  have  done,  ilhith. 

War.  Then  once  mote  to  your  Scottish 
Deliver  them  up  without  thor  rsnsome  stn|ghtt 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only 
For  powers  in  Scotluid ;  whidi,— fordii 
Which  I  shall  send  you  vrritten,  —  be  assur'dy 
Will  easily  be  granted.  — -  You  my  lord,^ 

[To  NoaTsvMBsnL 
Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  enploy'd,  — 
Sliall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prebte,  well  belov'd 
The  archbishop. 

Hot.  Of  Yoric,is'tnot? 

ft^or.  TVue ;  who  bean  hard 
Hb  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  speak  not  tfab  in  estimatioii. 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  fiwe 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  life,  it  vrill  do  wdL 

North.  Before  thegame's  afoot,  thou  still  let*st  slip. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noUe  plat:— 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York,  — > 
To  join  with  Bf  ottimer,  ha  ? 

M^or.  And  so  they  shalL 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  b  eiceedingly  well  aim'dL 

W.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  us 
To  save  our  heads  by  raising  of  a  bead^ : 
For,  bear  ourwlves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  oureelves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  homes. 
And  see  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strsngen  to  hb  looks  of  lovew 

Hot.  He  does,  he  does :  we'll  be  reveng'doa  hna. 

Wor.  Cousin,  fiuewell :  —  No  further  go  in  thia, 
Than  I  by  ktten  shall  direct  your  course. 
When  time  b  ripe,  (which  wiU  be  suddenly,) 
I'll  steal  to  Glendower  and  lord  Mottimer  ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powcn  at  oncew 
As  I  wUl  fashion  it,)  shaU  happily  nee^ 
'o  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  etroag  ama. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother:  ire  shall  thrive,  I 
trust. 

Hot*  Unde,  adieu :  —  O,  let  the  houn  be  Aott, 
Till  fieUs,  and  blows,  and  groBBB  applaud  our  spett ' 

«  Akedf 
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ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.  —  Rocbester.    An  Itm  Yard, 
Enter  a  Carrier,  wiih  a  Laniem  in  his  hand, 

I  Car,  Heigh  ho !  Ant  be  not  four  by  the  day, 
111  be  hanged :  Charles*  wainis  orer  the  new  chim- 
ney, and  yet  our  bone  not  packed.     What,  ottler ! 

Off.   [  IfiCAm.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr>&c  Tom,  beat  Cut's  »  saddle,  put 
a  few  Ikxks  in  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  ii  wrung  in 
the  withers  out  of  all 


Enter  another  Corner. 

SCfar.  Feaaeand  beans  are  as  dank  here  asadog,  and 
that  is  tbe  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  hots :  tlm 
houae  ia  turned  upside  down,  since  Robin  ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  !  never  joyed  since  the  price  of 
oats  roa#;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

8  Car*  I  think  this  be  the  most  rillainous  house  in 
all  London  road  for  fleas :  I  am  stung  like  a  teiu:h.7 

1  Car,  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  nuus,  there  is  tie'er 
a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  1 
hate  been  since  the  first  cock. 

S  Car,  What,  o^er !  come  away  and  be  hanged, 
eomenway.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
laMs  ai  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing- 


1  Cbr.  llie  turkeys  in  my  pannier  are  quite  starved. 
--What,  ostler!  — A  plague  oo  thee!  hast  thou 
never  en  eye  in  thy  head?  canst  not  hear?  An 
Hwcxe  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the  pate 
sf  thee*  I  am  a  very  villain. — Come,  and  be  hanged: 
—  Heat  no  fiuth  in  thee? 

Enter  GAnsniu. 

Good  morrow,  carriers.     What's  o'clock  ? 
I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 
I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  my 
_  in  the  stable. 

1  Ctfv  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick  worth 
twoof  tfaeL 

Gddk.  I  pr'ythee  lend  me  thine. 

2Ckr,  Ay,  when?  canst  tell?  —  Lend  me  thy 
fantcm,  quoth  a  ? — marry,  I'll  see  thee  hanged  first. 

G«du  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
onme  to  London? 

2  CW.  Tbne  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle, 
I  wanant  thee.  —  Come,  neighbour  Mugs,  we'll 
call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  com- 
pany,  for  they  have  great  chaiige.   [Exeunt  Carriers. 

Gad*.  Wfast,  ho !  chamberlain  I 
Ckaa^  [mthin.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse. < 
Gadt,  That's  even  as  fair  as  ^  at  hand,  quoth  the 
chamberlain :  for  thou  veriest  no  more  from  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  labouring ; 
thou  laj'st  the  plot  how. 

Enter  Chamberlain. 
CKeas*  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshill.  It  holds 
current,  thai  I  told  you  yesternight:  There's  a 
fmaklin  •  in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three 
hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold:  I  heard  him  tell 
it  to  oise  of  hia  company,  halt  night  at  supper ;  a 
kind  of  euditar ;  one  that  hath  abundance  of  charge 
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too,  heaven  knows  what  They  are  up  already,  and 
call  for  eggs  and  butter :  They  will  away  presently. 

Gadt.  £rrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint  Nicho- 
las' clerks  \  111  give  thee  this  neck. 

CSkam.  No,  I'll  none  of  it :  I  prithee  keep  that 
for  the  hangman  ;  for  I  know  tliou  worship'st  saint 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Giuts.  What  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman? 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fht  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if  I 
hang,  old  sir  John  hangs  with  me;  and,  thou  knowest, 
he's  no  starveling.  Tut :  there  are  other  Trojans 
that  thou  dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for  sport  sake, 
are  content  to  do  the  profession  sqpse  grace;  that 
would,  if  matters  should  be  looked  into,  for  their 
own  credit  sake,  make  all  whole.  I  am  joined  with 
no  foot  land-rakers*,  no  long-staff,  sixpenny  strikers ; 
none  of  these  mad,  mustachio,  purple-hued  malt- 
worms  ;  but  with  nobility,  and  tranquillity ;  burgo- 
masters, and  great  oneyers  ' ;  such  as  can  hold  in ; 
such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak,  and  speak 
sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner  than  pray ; 
And  yet  I  lie ;  for  they  pray  continually  to  their 
saint,  the  commonwealth ;  or,  rather,  not  pray  to 
her,  but  prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  up  and  down  on 
her,  and  make  her  their  boots.  ^ 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots  ?  will 
she  hold  out  water  in  wet  weather? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  will ;  justice  ha|h  liquored 
her.^  We  steal  as  in  a  castle,  cock-sure ;  we  have 
the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  we  walk  inrisible. 

Cham  Nay,  by  my  fiuth!  I  think  you  are  more 
beholden  to  the  night  than  to  fern-seed,  for  your 
walking  inrisible. 

GadM,  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 
in  our  purchase,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it  as  you  are  e 
false  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to ;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the 
stable.     Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.         [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL  —  The  Road  by  GadshilL 

Enter  Pumcb  HnaT  and  Poins;  BAanoLra  and 
Pno,  at  tome  distance. 

Poms.  Comt,  shelter,  shelter;  I  have  removed 
Falstttff's  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet. 

P.  Hen.  Stand  dose. 

Enter  FAunAWW, 

FaL  Poins!  Poins!  and  be  hanged!  Poins! 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney'd  rascal ;  what  a 
brawling  dost  thou  keep ! 

FaL  Where's  Poins,  Hal  ? 

P.  Hen,  He  b  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill ; 
I'll  go  seek  him.  [  Pretends  to  seeh  Poins. 

FaL  I  am  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thief's  company: 
the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied  him  I 
know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot  by  the 
squire  ^  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind.  Well, 
1  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I 
'sc^ie  hanging  for  killing  that  rc^pie.  I  have  for- 
sworn his  company  hourly  any  time  these  two-and- 
twenty  yean,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched  with  the 
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rogue*t  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not  gimi  me 
medicines  to  make  me  love  him,  I'll  be  hanged ;  it 
could  not  be  else ;  I  have  drunk  medicines. — Poins! 
—  Hal !  —  a  plague  upon  you  both !  — Bardolpb ! — 
Peto !  — 1*11  stanre  ere  1*11  rob  a  foot  further.  An 
'twere  notes  good  adeed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  man, 
and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the  veriest  varlet  that 
ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight  yards  of  uneven 
ground  is  threescore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with  me ; 
and  the  stony-hearted  viUains  know  it  well  enough : 
A  plague  upon*t,  when  thieves  cannot  be  true  to  one 
another !  [ They  wldtUe»^  Whew !  —  A  plague  upon 
you  all !  Give  me  my  horse,  you  rogues ;  give  me 
my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Peace,  lie  down  ;  lay  thine  ear  close  to 
the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst  hear  the  tread  of 
travellers. 

FaL  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  ?  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flesh  so  far  afoot 
again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  exchequer. 
What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt?  me  thus? 

P.  Hen,  Thou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

Fal,  I  pr*ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse :  good  king's  son. 

P.  Hen.   Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler ! 

F€tL  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thy  own  heir-apparent 
garters !  If  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I  have 
not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my 
poison ;  When  a  jest  u  so  forward,  and  afoot  too— 
I  hate  it. 

EnUr  Gadsbill. 

Gadt.  Sited. 

FaL  So  I  do,  against  my  wilL 

Foinu  O,  'tis  our  setter :  I  know  his  voice. 

Enter  BAanoLPH. 

Bord,  What  news? 

6adf.  Case  ye,  case  ye:  on  with  your  visors: 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill ; 
^s  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

FaL  You  lie,  you  rogue ;  *tb  going  to  the  king's 


GadM*  Tliere'k  enough  to  make  us  all  — 

FaL  To  be  hanged,     t    , . 

P.  Hen,  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  in  the  nar- 
row lane ;  Ned  Foins,  and  I  will  walk  lower :  if  they 
'scape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

Peta,  How  many  be  there  of  them  ? 

GadM,  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

FaL  Will  they  not  rob  us? 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch  ? 

FaL  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather ;  but  yet  no  coward,  HaL 

P.  Hen.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

PipMf.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 
hedge ;  when  thou  necdest  him,  there  thou  shaltfind 
him.     Farewell,  and  stand  ftst. 

FaL  Now  cannot  I  strike  hinif  !f  I  should  be 
hanged. 

P.  Hen,  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises? 

Poirn,  Here,  hard  by ;  stand  close. 

[Eieuni  P.  HsuaT  and  Potwi. 

FaL  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dolc^ 
say  I  i  every  man  to  his  business. 

Eni»  Trevcllers. 

I  TVov.  Corner  neighbour;  the  boy  shall  leadour 
hones  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  afoot  awhile,  and 
our  legf. 
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ThieveM,  Stand. 

Tra»,  Heaven  blees  us ! 

FaL  Strike ;  down  with  them ;  cut  the  vilUlns* 
throats :  Ah  !  caterpillars  !  bacon-fed  knaves !  they 
hate  us  youth :  down  with  them ;  fleece  then. 

1  TroD,  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  oun, 
for  ever. 

FaL  Hang  ye,  knaves;  Are  ye  undone?  No, ye 
fat  chufis  B ;  I  would,  your  store  were  here !  Chit 
bacons,  on!  What,  ye  knaves?  young  men  most 
live  ;  You  are  grand-jurors  are  ye  ?  Well  jure  yc^ 
i*faith.   [ExewiU?xiA,^e.dnmngiheTrv99\ya%i 

JU-enier  PaiNcx  Hnrar  and  Poims. 

P.  Hen.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  tme 
Now,  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go 
rily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a 
laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  coming. 

lU'-enier  J%ieve$. 
FaL  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  ^ca 
to  horse  before  day.  An  the  prince  and  Poina  be 
not  two  anant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  atirriag  : 
there*s  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  m  wild 
duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money.   {Ruiking  mU  wipam  tkewt^ 
Pains,  Villains. 

[As  they  are  sharing,  the  Paiwcs  and  Pom 
set  upon  them.     FALSTArp,«/)er  a  htom  or 
ttPOt  and  the  rest,  run  away^  leamng  them 
booty  behind  them, 
p.  Hen.  Got  with  much  ease.     Now  mcnily  to 
horse : 
The  thieves  are  scatter'd,  and  possesu'd  with  icar 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other  ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  ofllcer. 
Away,  good  Ned.     Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  pity  him. 
Poins,  How  the  rogue  roar'd  [  [J 

SCENE  I II Warkworth.  ARoomimtkaC* 

Enter  Horsroa,  rending  •  Leiier. 
—  Suit  far  mine  own  parif  my  iard,  I 
be  weU  eoniented  to  be  there,  in  retpeei  eftkt  Iotw  / 
bear  your  house.  —  He  could  be  contented*  —  Why 
it  he  not  then  ?  In  reqiect  of  the  love  be  bean  oor 
house  — he  shows  in  this,  be  lovca  his  own  bara 
better  than  he  bves  our  house.  Let  me  see  eooie 
more.  J%e  purpose  you  undertake  is  da^gwesu ;  *— 
Why,  that's  certain ;  'tis  dangerous  to  tidM  a  ciitd» 
to  sleep,  to  drink :  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out 
of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  asJbcy. 
TTk  purpose  you  undertake  is  dangerous  f  tkejnends 
you  have  named,  uncertednt  tke  time  iMajTstfuoHtorf 
and  your  whole  pint  too  Ughtt  fir  the  eoumitrpoior  v/" 
so  groat  on  opposition.  —  Say  you  so»  say  yon  so  ?  1 
say  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  shallow,  cownidly 
hind,  ami  you  lie.  What  a  lack-bratii  is  thb* 
Our  plot  b  a  good  plot  as  ever  was  laid;  oar 
friends  true  and  constant :  agood  plot,  good  fHsadi^ 
and  ftiU  of  expectation :  an  excellent  put,  very  good 
friends.  What  a  Irosty-epiritcd  rogue  is  this? 
Why,  my  lord  of  York  commends  the  plot,  and  the 
general  course  of  the  action.  By  this  band*  aa  I 
were  now  by  thu  rascal,  I  could  brain  him  wiih  hbn 
lady's  fan.  Is  there  not  my  Ikther,  my  unde,  and 
myself?  lord  Edmynd  Mot&ncra  my  lord  of  Yeik« 
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mod  Owen  Glendower  ?  It  there  not,  bendeiy  the 
Donglae  ?  Have  I  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me 
in  umM  by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month  ?  and  are 
they  not,  aone  of  them,  let  forward  already? 
What  a  pagan  meal  is  this?  an  infidel?  Ha !  you 
shall  see  now,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold 
heart,  will  be  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  pro- 
ceedinga.  O,  I  could  divide  myself,  and  go  to 
bnifeta,  for  moving  such  a  dish  o£  skimmed  milk 
with  BO  bonottTible  an  action !  Hang  him  !  let  him 
tell  the  king :  We  are  prepared :  I  will  set  forward 
to-night. 

Enter  Ladt  Psacr. 

Haw  now,  Kate?  I  must  leave  you  within  these 
two  hours. 
Ladjf,  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone? 
For  what  oifoioe  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  banasfa*d  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  lord,  what  is*t  that  takes  fiom  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep  ? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth ; 
And  start  so  often  when  thou  sitt'st  alone  ? 


Wfav  faaet  thou  lost  the  ftesh  blood  in  thy  cheeks ; 
And  given  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick-ey'd  musing,  and  curs'd  melancholy  ? 
In  thy  faint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watch*d. 
And  beard  thee  murmur  tides  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed  ; 
Cry,  Cgumge  t^to  tktfidd  I  And  thou  hast  talk'd 
Of  sallies,  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  tents, 
Of  palisadoes,  fiontien,  parapets ; 
Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin  ; 
Of  prisoners*  ransome,  and  of  soldiers  slain. 
And  all  the  'currents  of  a  heady  fight 
Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 
And  diua  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep. 
That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 
Like  bobblca  in  a  late  disturbed  stream : 
And  in  thy  fiuse  strange  motions  have  appear'd, 
Sodi  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  great  sudden  haste.     O,  what  portentsare 


Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  loves  me  not. 
a^L  What,  ho?  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

ftw.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 

H^  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from  the 
sheriff? 

ftr*.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  now. 

Hot*  What  horse?  a  roan,  a  crop-car,  is  it  not? 

Are.  It  i%  my  lord. 

Hott  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  I  will  back  him  straight:  O  etperanee I  0— * 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

\Ejat  Servant. 

Ljad^*  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

B^*  What  say'st,  my  lady  ? 

Lmi^.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

if  aC  My  hone. 

My  love^  my  horse. 

leiiy.                       Out,  yon  mad-beaded  ape ! 
A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  yon  are  toM*d  with*     In  ^th, 
111  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  will. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title ;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 
To  ^^x»  '  hb  enterprise :   But  if  you  go 
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Ht^.  So  for  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  love. 

Xotfy*  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  me 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith,  I'll  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hoi,  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler !  —  Love !  -»  I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  is  no  world 
To  play  vrith  mammets  <,  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  crack'd  crowns, 
And  pass  them  current  too. — My  horse,  my  horse ! — 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  wouldst  thou  have 
with  me? 

Lady,  Do  you  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ? 
Well,  do  not  then;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.     Do  you  not  love  me? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  jest  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'horseback,  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.     But  hark  you,  Kate ; 
I  must  not  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereiUwut : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude. 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  farther  wise. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are*; 
But  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secrecy. 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  believe, 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  for  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate ! 

Ladxf*  How  !  so  far? 

Hn/t,  Not  an  inch  forther.     But  hark  you,  Kate ! 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  tet  forth,  to-monow  you.  — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate  ? 

Lady,  It  must,  of  force.     \Exewid, 

SCENE  IV.  ^Eastcheap.     A  Bwm.  m  lAe Boar's 

Head  Twoem, 

Enter  Paixci  Hekkt  and  Poxxs. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr'ythee  come  out  of  that  fot  room, 
and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poiiu.  Where  hast  been,  Hal? 

P.  Hen*  With  three  jr  'bur  loggerheads,  amongst 
three  or  four  score  hogsheads.  I  have  sounded  the 
very  base  string  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  sworn 
brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them  all 
by  their  Christian  names,  as  —  Tom,  Dick,  and 
Frauds.  They  take  it  alrouly  upon  their  salvation, 
that,  though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am 
the  king  of  courtesy ;  and  tell  me  flatly  1  am  no 
proud  Jack,  like  Faktaff ;  but  a  lad  cf  mettle,  a 
good  boy,  so  they  call  me ;  and  when  I  am  king  ot 
England,  I  shall  command  all  the  good  lads  in 
Eastcheap.  —  To  conclude,  I  am  so  good  a  pro- 
ficient in  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink 
with  any  tinker  in  his  own  language  during  my 
life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  hast  lost  much  honour, 
that  thou  wert  not  with  me  in  this  action.  But, 
sweet  Ned, — to  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I 
give  thee  this  pennyworth  of  sugar,  clapped  even 
now  in  my  hand  by  an  under-skinker  9 ;  one  that 
never  spake  other  English  in  his  llfe^  than  —  Eight 
shUUngs  and  sixpence,  and  —  You  are  welcome ;  with 
this  shrill  addition,  —  jinant  anmh  dr  f  Score  a  pint 
oflfottard  in  the  Half-moon,  or  so.  But,  Ne<C  to 
drive  away  the  time  till  FalsUff  come,  I  pr'ytlice, 
do  thou  stand  in  some  by- room,  while  I  question  my 

■  PuppeCik  »  T^Mtcr. 
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puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gaye  roe  tlie  nigar ; 
and  do  thou  never  leave  calling  — -  Francis,  that  liit 
tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but — anon.  Step  aside, 
and  I'll  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Pains.  Francis! 

P.  Heiu  Thou  art  perfect. 

JPtiini*  Francis !  [Sxii  Foiys. 

Enter  Frahcis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  —  lKX>k  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Hen*   Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

p.  Hen.    How  long  hast  thou  to  serve,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forsooth,  five  year,  and  as  much  as  to  — 

Potnj.   [fVUhtn.]   Francis! 

Fran.   Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Ifen.  Five  yean !  byV  lady,  a  long  lease  for 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis  darest  thou  be 
so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  tliy  indenture, 
and  to  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it? 

Fran.  O,  sir !  TU  be  sworn  upon  all  the  books 
in  England,  I  could  find  it  in  my  heart  — 

Pwu.   [Hlthin.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.   How  old  art  thou,  Francis? 

Fran.  Let  me  see,  —  About  Michaelmas  next  I 
ihallbe  — 

PocfU.  [Hllhin.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  stay  a  little,  my  loid. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the  su- 
gar thou  gavest  me,— *twa&.a  pennyworth,  was*t  not  ? 

Fran.  O,  sir  !  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound: 
ask  roe  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

PoMt.   [IFitAtn.]  Frands! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francis :  but  to- 
morrow, Francis;  or  Francis,  on  Thursday;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt     But,  Francis, — 

Pron.  My  lord? 

P.  Hen.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern-jerkin, 
crystal-button,  nott-paled,  agate-ring,  caddis-garter, 
■mooth-tongue,  Spanish-pouch,— 

Fran.  O  sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard  ^  is  yomr 
only  drink  :  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  can* 
vaas  doublet  will  sully :  in  Barbary,  sir,  H  cannot 
come  to  so  rooch. 

Fran.  What,rir? 

Ptftns.  [IfifAm.]  Francis! 

P.  Hen.  Away,  you  rogue ;  Dost  thou  not  bear 
them  call? 

[Here  they  both  eaB  kirn ;  the  Drawer  dands 
amazed,  not  ienawing  ufhich  tooy  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  What !  stand*st  thou  still,  and  bear*st  such 
a  calling  ?  Look  to  the  guests  within.  [Exit  Fraw.] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  doccn  more,  are 
aA  the  door ;  SImII  I  let  them  in  ? 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open 
the  door.  [£nl  Vintner.]   Poins ! 

Jtfenter  Poivs. 

JPoifU.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  Falstalfand  the  rest  of  the  thieves 
are  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

Pof'nj.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  harii 
ye  ;  What  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  thb 
jest  of  the  drawer?  come,  what*s  the  issue? 

«  AfwMl  wins. 


P.  Hen*  I  am  now  of  all  hunfMNm,  that  haw 
show'd  thonielvei  bumours,  since  the  old  days  of 
goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  tins  firiai  m 
twelve  o*clodi  at  midnight.  [Re^tnter  FaAVcis, 
wUh  wme.']     What*s  o'clock,  IiVancts? 

JFVwi.   Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  few 
words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  die  son  of  a  woman  !.^ 
His  industry  is— up  stain,  and  down  stairs;  fab 
eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yei 
of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north ;  be  tliat 
kills  me  some  six  or  seven  docen  of  Seota  at  a 
breakfest,  washes  hb  hands,  and  says  to  fab  wife, — 
Fye  upon  tku  quiet  Ufe!  I  want  iMrA.  O  tmy  smct 
Harry,  says  she,  how  many  hatt  thou  kiUed  to-day  * 
Give  my  roan  horte  a  drendt,  says  be ;  and  answcfx. 
Some /ourieen,  an  hour  after;  a  tryu,  m  trifle.  I 
pr*ythee,  call  in  Falstaff;  I'U  play  PMvy,  and  h« 
shall  play  dame  Mortimer  his  wife.  Call  in  riU, 
call  in  tallow. 

Entar  Falstaff,  Gadshill,  Ba&doltb,  and  Pktol 


Poim.  Welcome,  Jack.    Where  hast  thoa 

FaL  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  wd- 
geance  too !  marry,  and  amen  !  —  Give  me  a  mp 
of  sack,  boy.  —  Ere  I  lead  thu  life  famg,  I*U  utm 
nether-stocks  ^  and  mend  them,  and  foot  tfacra  too. 
A  plague  of  all  cowards !  «->  Give  me  a  cup  of 
rogue.  —  Is  there  no  virtue  extant?        [He 

P.  Hen.  Didst  thou  never  see  TElaii  kks 
of  butter?  pitifuUieoited  Titan,  tlMt  melted  at  tfar 
sweet  tale  of  the  son  I  if  thou  didst,  tbcn  behold 
that  compound. 

FaL  You  rogue,  here's  lime  in  thb  sack  too: 
There  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  ia  villaia. 
ous  man :  Yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of  «m:4 
with  lime  in  it ;  a  villainous  coward.— Go  tfay  wayv 
old  Jack ;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood,  good 
manhood,  be  not  forgotten  upon  the  fec«  of  the 
earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  herring.  There  live  net 
three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one  «/ 
them  is  fat,  and  grows  old :  Heaven  help  the  wfaalr ' 
a  bad  world,  T  say !  I  would,  I  were  a  wvawr ;  I 
could  stuff  psalms  or  any  thing :  A  pli^iie  of  dU 
cowards,  I  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  wool  eack?  what  mutter  you? 

FaL  A  king's  son !  If  I  do  not  beat  tlice  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  (biv«  all 
thy  subjects  afora  thee  Se  a  flock  of  wild 
I'll  never  wear  hair  on  my  free  more.     Yoo 
ofWalcs! 

P.  Hen.  Why,  you  round  man !  whails  the  i 

FaL  Are  you  not  a  ooward?  answer  me  \ 
and  Poins  there? 

Poffif.  Ye  fet  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  oosnvd,  IV 
etabtfaee. 

FaL  I  call  thee  coward  !  Ill  tee  tfao 
I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give 
pound  I  could  run  aa  feat  as  thou  eaasl.     To«  srr 
straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care  Bot  «l» 
sees  your  back :    Call  you  that 
friends?     A  plague  upon  such 
them  that  will  fibce  me.  —  Give  me  a 
^  I  am  a  rogue.  If  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain !   thy  Hps  are 
since  thou  drunk *st  last. 

FaL  AlPs  one  for  that.   A  plague  of  all 
■till  say  L  {Ht 

P.  Hen.  What's  the  matter? 
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FaL  What's  Um  matter?  there  be  four  of  tu  here 
here  ta*cn  e  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Men.  Where  is  it.  Jack  ?  where  is  it? 

Pafi  Where  is  it?  taken  fiom  us  it  is :  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  hundred,  man  ? 

FaL  I  am  a  itiguc»  if  I  were  not  at  half-sword 
with  a  doscn  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
*acap*d  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thrust  through 
the  doublet;  four  through  the  hose;  my  buckler 
cut  through  and  through ;  my  sword  hacked  like  a 
hand  saw,  ecor  agmum,  I  never  dealt  better  since  I 
was  a  man ;  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  oiaJX  cow- 
ards !—  Let  them  speak :  if  they  speak  more  or  less 
than  truth,  they  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of  darkness. 

P.  Men*  Speak,  sirs ;  bow  was  it  ? 

Gads.  We  four  set  upon  some  doien, «— ^ 

FaL  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

GodM,  And  bound  them. 

Peto,  No^  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Perl.  Tou  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fieah  men  set  upon  us,  -^^ 

Pai.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in 
the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  ? 

r^  All?  1  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but  if  I 
fought  not  vrith  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of  ra- 
dish :  if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon 
poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-legged  creature. 

Pains.  Fkay  heaven  you  have  not  murdered  some 
of  them. 

F'4mL  Kay,  that*s  past  praying  for:  for  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two^  1  am  sure,  I  have 
paid;  two  rogues  in  bucktmm  suits.  I  tell  thee 
what,  Hal,  —  if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  fiu», 
call  B>e  horse.  Thou  knowest  my  old  wsiid;  — 
here  I  lay,  and  thus  1  bore  my  point.  Four  rogues 
in  buckram  let  drive  at  me,  ■ 

p.  Hen.  What,  four?  thou  saidst  but  two^  even  now. 

FaL  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Pmmt.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fai.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took 
all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

p.  B<nb  Seven?  why,  thoe  were  but  four,  even  now. 
In  buckram. 
Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

FaL  Seven  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee^  let  him  alone ;  we  sliali  have 


Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  to(^  Jack. 

FaL  Do  sok  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to. 
Tbcae  nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of, 

P.  Hen.  So,  two  mose  already. 

FaL  Their  points  being  broken,  -^— 

Perns.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

FaL  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  1  followed 
me  dose,  came  in  foot  and  hand;  and  with  a 
thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

p.  Hen.  O  monstrous!  eleven  buckram  men 
grown  out  of  two ! 

FaL  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mi^ 
begotten  knaves,  in  Kendal^  grsen,  came  at  my 
hack*  and  let  drive  at  me ;  ^  for  it  was  so  dark, 
Hal,  that  thdu  couldst  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen^  These  lies  are  like  the  frther  that  begets 
*  A  iswB  la  Weilaaasisnil  flunous  for  msking  dotli. 


them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why 
thou  knotty-psted  fooL 

FaL  What,  art  thou  mad?  art  tbou  mad?  is  not 
the  truth,  the  truth  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  bow  couldst  thou  know  these  men 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou  couldst 
not  see  thy  hand  ?  come  tell  us  your  reason ;  What 
sayest  thou  to  this? 

Potns.  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  your  reason. 

FaL  What,  upon  compulsion?  No;  were  I  at 
the  strappado^  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would 
not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a  reason  on 
compulsion !  if  reasons  were  as  plenty  as  black- 
berries, I  would  give  no  man  a  reason  upon  com- 
pulsion, I. 

P.  Hen.  Ill  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin ;  this 
sanguine  coward,  thu  horse^Mck-breaker,  this  huge 
hiU  of  flesh; 

FaL  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf.skin,  you 
dried  neat's  tongue,  you  stock-fidi,  -*  O,  for  breath 
to  utter  what  is  like  thee?  —  you  tailor's  yard,  you 
sheath,  you  bow-case ! 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  it 
again :  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

l^Bins.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ;  you 
bound  them,  and  were  masters  of  th^  wealth.  — 
Mark  now,  how  a  plain  tale  shall  put  you  down.  — 
Then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four:  and,  with  a 
word,  out-faced  you  from  your  prise,  and  have  it ; 
yea,  and  can  show  it  you  here  in  the  house :  —and 
Falstaff,  you  ran  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick 
dextmty,  and  roared  for  mercy,  and  still  ran  and 
roared,  as  ever  I  heard  a  buU-calf.  What  a  slave 
art  thou,  to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done ;  and 
then  say,  it  was  in  fight?  What  trick,  what  device^ 
what  starting-hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out,  to  hide 
thee  from  this  open  and  apparent  shame  ? 

Poms.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack ;  What  trick  hast 
thou  now? 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was  it  for 
me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent?  Should  I  turn  upon 
the  true  prince?  Why,  thou  knowest,  I  am  as 
valiant  as  Hercules :  but  beware  instinct ;  the  lion 
will  not  touch  the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great 
matter ;  I  was  a  coward  on  instinct.  I  shall  think 
the  better  of  myself  and  thee,  during  my  life.  I 
for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou  for  a  true  prince.  But, 
lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money.  — -  Hostess, 
dap  to  the  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow. 
*->  Gallants,  lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles 
of  good  fellowship  come  to  you !  What,  shall  we 
be  merry?  shall  we  have  a  play  extempore? 

P.  Hen.  Content;^ and  the  argument  shall  be 
diy  running  away. 

Fai.  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovcst  me. 

Enter  Hostess. 

Host.  My  lord,  the  prince,  —^ 

p.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess  ?  what 
sayst  thou  to  me  ? 

HosL  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of 
the  court  at  door,  would  ^peak  with  you :  he  says, 
he  comes  from  your  fiither. 

p.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my  modier. 

FaL  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Host.  An  old  man. 
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Fal,  What  doth  gnvity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
night ? —  Shall  I  give  him  his  answer. 

P.  Hen,  Prithee,  do,  Jack. 

FaL  *  Faith,  and  1*11  send  him  packing.       [£zi^. 

P.  Hen>  Now,  sirs ;  by*r  lady,  you  fought  fair ; 
—  so  did  you,  Peto ;  so  did  you,  Bardolph :  you  are 
lions  toO)  you  ran  away  upon  instinct,  you  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince ;  no,  —  fye ! 

Beard.  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Heru  Tell  me  now  in  earnest,  how  came  Fal- 
staff's  sword  so  hacked  ? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he 
would  make  you  belieye  it  was  done  in  fight ;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear- 
grass  to  make  them  bleed :  and  then  to  beslubber 
our  gannents  with  it,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  year 
before,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  devi<»s. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  man- 
ner 7,  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blushed  extempore : 
Thou  hadst  fire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet  thou 
ran'st  away;  What  instinct  hast  thou  for  it? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors?  do 
you  behold  these  exhalations  ? 

P.  Hen*  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 

P.  Hen.  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses.  * 

Bard.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Hen.  Noy  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstafp. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now,  my  sweet  creature  of  bombast  ?  9  How  long 
is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thou  sawest  thine  own  knee? 

FaL  My  own  knee?  when  I  was  about  thy 
years,  Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist; 
I  could  have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring : 
A  plague  of  sighing  and  grief !  it  blows  a  man  up 
like  a  bladder.  There's  villainous  news  abroad: 
here  was  sir  John  Bracy  from  your  father;  you 
must  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  That  same  mad 
fellow  of  the  north,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales,  that 
gave  Amaimon  >  the  bastinado,  —  What,  a  plague, 
call  you  him  ?  ^— 

Pcins.  O,  Glendower. 

FoL  Owen,  Owen ;  the  same ;  —  and  his  ion-in- 
law,  Mortimer ;  and  old  Northumberland ;  and  that 
sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs  o'horse- 
back  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

FaL  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

FaL  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  him ; 
he  will  not  run. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  running  ? 

FaL  O'horseback,  ye  cuckoo?  bu|  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Hen.   Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I  grant  ye,  upon  instuict.  Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thousand  blu&^utps  * 
more :  Worcester  is  stolen  away  to-night ;  thy  fa- 

'  In  the  CkL  *  Drunkennew  and  poverty. 

*  Bombast  it  the  itufflng  of  clothoi 
1  A  dsmon ;  who  U  detcribed  ai  one  of  the  four  klpgt,  who 
rule  over  all  the  demons  in  the  world. 
'  Sooumeu  In  blue  bonnets. 


ther's  beard  is  turned  white  with  the  news ;  you 
may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking  nuickai«l.  ~ 
But  tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard?  thou 
being  heir-apparent,  could  the  world  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  (hat  fiend  Douglss, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower?  Art 
thou  not  horribly  afraid  ?  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it? 

P.  Hen.  Not  a  whit,  i'faith ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 
mstinct. 

FaL  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-momm, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  father :  if  thou  love  me, 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  ex- 
amine me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

FaL  Shall  I?  content :— This  chair  shsll  be 
my  state,  this  dagger  my  scepter,  and  thb  cushion 
my  crown. 

P.  Hen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool,  thy 
golden  scepter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  predous 
rich  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown. 

FaL  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out 
of  thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved.  —  Give  me  s  cup 
of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  must  speak  in  pawon, 
and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambyses* '  vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  is  my  leg.  ♦ 

FaL  And  hereismy  speech : — Stand  aside, nobility. 

Hon.  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'faith. 

FaL  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tean 
are  vain. 

£osf  .  O,  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  countenance ! 

Fal,  For  heaven*s  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  Orare!  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these  bar- 

lotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

FaL  Peace,  good  pint-pot;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain.  *  —  Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  thou  art  accom- 
panied :  for  though  the  camomile,  tfie  more  it  ts 
trodden  ou,  the  faster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more 
it  is  wasted,  the  sooner  it  wears,  lliat  thou  art  my 
son,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own 
opinion ;  but  chiefly,  a  villainous  trick  of  thine  eye, 
and  a  foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  dotb 
warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  son  to  me,  here  lies 
the  point ;  —  Why,  being  son  to  me,  art  thou  » 
pointed  at  ?  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven  prove 
a  micher^,  and  eat  blackberries?  a  question  not  to 
be  asked.  Shall  the  son  of  England  prove  a  thief, 
and  take  purses?  a  question  to  be  asked.  There 
is  a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often  heard  of, 
and  it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name 
of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  report, 
doth  defile;  so  doth  the  company  thou  keep'st: 
for,  Harry,  now,  I  do  not  speak  to  diee  in  drink, 
but  in  tears ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion ;  not 
in  words  only,  but  in  woes  also :  —  And  yet  there 
is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy 
company,  but  I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
nuyesty  ? 

Fal.  A  good  portly  man,  and  a  corpulent ;  of 
a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  roost  noble 
carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  some  fifty,  or, 
by'r-l^y,  inclining  to  threescore ;  and  now  1  re- 
member me,  his  name   is  FalstaiBf:    if  that  roan 

s  A  character  In  a  Tragedy  by  T.  Preston,  ISTO 

4  Obeiaance.    *  Name  of  a  strong  Uquor.    •  A  iniaatboy 
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•bould  be  wantonly  giren,  he  deoei?eth  me;  for, 
Hurry,  I  tee  virtue  in  his  looks.  If  then  the  tree 
may  be  known  by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree, 
then,  peremptorily  I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that 
Faistaff:  liim  keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell 
me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  hast 
thou  been  this  month? 

P*  Hen,  Dost  thcra  speak  like  a  king :  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  1*11  play  my  father. 

1*01.  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely,  so 
majescicaUy,  both  in  word  and  nutter,  hang  me  up 
by  the  beeU  for  a  rabbet-sucker,  or  a  poultePs  hare. 

P.  Hen^  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

F'aL  And  here  I  stand  :  — judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry  ?  whence  come  you  ? 

F'td.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen,  The  complai  nts  1  hear  of  thee  are  grievous. 

FaL  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false :  — nay,  1*11 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  lYaith. 

p.  Hen*  Swearest  thou,  ungracious  boy?  benoe- 
Ibrth  ne*er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  Axmi  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man  :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  huge  bombard  7  of  sack, 
that  roasted  Manningtree  *  ox,  that  reverend  vice, 
that  grey  iniquity,  tliat  father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in 
years  ?  Wherein  is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and 
drink  it  ?  wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a 
c^wn  and  eat  it  ?  wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  ? 
wherein  crafty,  but  in  villainy  ?  wherein  villainous, 
but  in  all  things?  wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing? 

FaL  I  would,  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
y<Ni  ;  whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Hen.  Tliat  villainous  abominable  misleader  of 
youth,  FalstalT,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Fai.  My  lord,  the  man  1  know. 

F'  Hen.  I  know,  thou  dost. 

Fai.  But  to  say,  1  know  more  harm  in  him  than 
in  mff-elf,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.  That  he 
is  old,  (tlie  more  the  pity,)  his  white  hairs  do  wit^ 
ncaa  it :  but  that  he  is  villainous,  that  I  utterly 
deny.  If  sack  and  sugar  be  a  f<iult,  God  help  the 
wicked !  If  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a  sin,  then 
many  an  old  host  that  I  know,  is  lost :  if  to  be  fat 
be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be 
loved.  No,  my  good  lord ;  banish  Peto,  banish 
Bardolph,  banish  Puins :  but  for  sweet  Jack  Fal- 
ateir,  kind  Jack  FalstafT,  true  Jack  FalstafT,  valiant 
Jack  Falstaff^  and  therefore  more  valiant,  being  as 
be  19,  old  Jack  Falstaff,  banish  not  him  thy  Harry's 
company ;  banish  plump  Jack,  and  banish  all  the 
world. 

P.  Hen.  I  do,  I  will.  [J  knockiF^g  heard. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Fsancis,  and  Basdolfh. 

Re'<nter  BAaooLrH,  running. 

Betrd.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  sheriff,  with  a 
iDoat  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

FaL  Out,  you  rogue !  play  out  the  play :  I  have 
much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  FaUtaff. 

lU-enter  Hostess,  Aotfi^. 

HmL  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  ! 

FaL  Hcigfa!  heigh  I  the  devU  rides  upon  a  fiddle- 
■bck:  Whafk  the  matter? 

Ho^  The  dMfill  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
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door :  they  are  come  to  search  the  house  ?  Shall  I 
let  them  in  ? 

FaL  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true 
piece  of  gold,  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  essentially 
mad,  without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without 
instinct. 

FaL  I  deny  your  nu^ :  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff^  so ;  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not  a 
cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my  bring- 
ing  up !  I  hope,  I  shall  ta  soon  be  strangled  with  a 
halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras ;  —the 
rest  walk  up  above.  Now,  my  masters,  for  a  true 
fiwe,  and  good  conscience. 

FaL  Both  which  I  have  had :  but  their  date  is 
out,  and  therefore  1*11  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  FaiKcx  and  Poixs. 

P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  Sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

Now,  master  sheriff;  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  follow*d  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men  ? 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  lord^ 
A  gross  fat  num. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not  here; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  employ  *d  him. 
And,  sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee, 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  charg*d  withal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks: 

P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so:  if  he  have  robb'd  these  men. 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and  so,  farewelL 

Sher.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Hen.   I  think  it  is  good  morrow ;  Is  it  not  ? 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock* 

[Exeunt  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's.     Go,  call  him  forth. 

Poms.  Falstaff!  —  fast  asleep  behind  the  anas, 
and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  Hen.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath : 
Search  his  pockets.  [Poiks  aearehet.]  What  hast 
thou  found  ? 

Point.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  bis :  read  them. 

Potvu.  Item,  A  capon,  8«.  2d. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5$.  Sd. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  2t.  Sd. 
Item,  Bread,  a  half-penny. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous !  but  one  half-pennyworth 
of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  !  —  W^hat 
there  is  else,  keep  close ;  we*ll  read  it  at  more 
advantage  :  there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  I'll  to  tlie 
court  in  the  morning :  we  must  all  to  the  wars,  and 
thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  I'll  procure  this 
fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know,  his  death 
will  be  a  march  of  twelve^score.  The  money 
shall  be  paid  back  again  with  advantage.  Be 
with  me  betimes  in  tlie  morning;  and  so  good 
morrow,  Poin^ 

Good  moiTow,  good  my  lord.     {Exeunt. 
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SCENE  I.  —  Bangor.     A  Room  m  the  Archdob- 

con*f  Houte, 

EfOer    Honruft,    WoKcnriB,    MoRtniKE,    omi 

GLXNDOWXm. 

Mort*  These  promises  are  lair,  tlie  parties  sure. 
And  our  induction  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

Hot,  Lord  Mortimer — and  cousin  Glendower— 

Will  you  sit  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcester :  —  A  league  upon  it ! 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

Glend.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit,  cousin  Percy ;  nt,  good  cousin  Hotspur : 
For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 
Doth  speak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale ;  and,  with 
A  rising  sigh,  be  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

Glend.  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes. 
Of  burning  cressets  > :  and  at  my  birth. 
The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak*d  like  a  coward. 

Hot,  Why,  so  it  would  have  done 

At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitten*d,  though  yourself  had  ne*er  been  bom. 

Gtend,  I  say,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was  bom. 

Hot.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook. 

GUnd,  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did  tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens 
on  fire, 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  erupdons :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colick  pinch*d  and  vex*d 
By  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  her  womb ;  which,  for  enlargement  striving, 
Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples  •  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.     At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  thb  distemperstore, 
In  passion  shook. 

Glend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.     Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,  —  that  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes ; 
The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  herds 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  the  flighted  fields. 
These  signs  have  mark*d  mc  eitrsordinary ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
^ITiere  i»  he  living,  —  dipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
l*hatchides  thebanksof  England,  Scotland,  Wales,— 
Which  calb  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son. 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 
Hot.    I  think   there  is  no   man  speaks  better 

Welsh : 

I  will  to  dinner. 

UarU  Peace,  cousin  Percy;  you  will  make  hira 

mad. 
GUnd,  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

"  UffiU  wt  rttm-wf  upon  brarofw,  snd  alio  upon  pelet, 
whkh  wvn  iMCd  In  pfne««oo«,  Ac,  •  Tumbles. 


Hot.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  so  can  any  mao : 
But  will  they  come^  when  you  do  call  for  tbcfli  ? 

Glend.  Why,  I  can  teach  you,  cousin,  to  command 
The  deril. 
Hot.  And  I  can  teadi  thcc^  eos,  to  sliamo  tlse 
devil. 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  deiriL  — - 
If  thou  hftve  powCT  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hstfasr» 
And  ril  be  sworn,  I  have  power  to  shame  him  hcnee. 
O,  while  you  Uve,  tell  truth,  and  shama  the  deviL 

Mori.  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chaL 

GUnd.  Three  times  hath   Henry   Botingbvoka 
made  head 
Against  my  power :  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wy«, 
And  sandy-bottom*d  Severn,  have  I  sent 
Bootless  home,  and  weather-beaten  back* 

Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul ' 
How  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

GUnd.  Come,  here's  the  m^ ;  Shall  wa  divide 
our  right. 
According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'en  ? 
MoH.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally  : 
England,  from  Tk«nt  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd : 
AU  westward,  Wsles  beyond  the  Severn  shoic. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Xrlendower :  — and,  dear  cos«  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Tkeac 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  night  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  fctth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power. 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days :  — 
Within  that  space,  [7o  Glbmd.]  you  auy  Imve 

drawn  togedier 
Tour  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring 
GUfwl.   A  shorter  time  ^lall  send  mc  to 
lords. 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  wi  U  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 
Hot.  Methinks,  my  moiety,  north  from  Baitan 
here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours  : 
See,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  all  my  land* 
A  huge  half  moon,  a  monstrous  cande  '  ool. 
ril  have  the  current  in  this  place  damm*d  up  ; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  TMnft  shall  nu. 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly : 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indenl^ 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  hem. 

GUnd.  Not  wind?  it  shall,  it  must;  yoQ  aN^,  it 

doth. 
MOfi,   Yea, 
But  mark,  how  he  bean  his  course,  and  runs  me  «p 

With  like  advantage  on  the  other 
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Robbing  tbe  oppoted  conttnent  at  much, 
A»  oo  Um  otber  ude  it  takes  horn  you. 

ir«r.  Yca»  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him 
bcre^ 
And  on  this  north  tide  win  this  cape  of  land  $ 
And  then  he  runs  ttnight  and  even« 

Hoi.  Ill  have  it  to ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Giend.  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you? 

GUmL  "Sof  nor  you  shall  not 

Ha.  Who  shall  say  ma  nay  ? 

GiemL  Why  that  wiU  I. 

Hoi.  Let  me  not  understand  you  tbeii, 

Speak  it  in  WeUb. 

GiemL  I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  aa  you; 
For  I  was  trsin'd  up  in  the  £nglish  court : 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
BInny  an  Ei^lish  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  tbe  tongue  a  helpful  ornament  i 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hoi»  Marry,  and  I'm  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart : 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  ay '—  mew, 
Tbnn  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers: 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brasen  canstick^  tum*c^ 
Or  a  dry  wheel  gnte  on  an  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
*Tia  like  the  Ibrc'd  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag. 

GUmd-  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tum'd. 

Hoi.  I  do  not  care :  I'll  give  thiice  so  much  land 
To  any  welUdcserving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me^ 
III  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  tbe  indentures  drawn  ?  shall  we  be  gone  ? 

CiamL  The  moon  shines  &ir,  you  may  away  by 
night: 
I'll  haste  the  writer,  and,  withal. 
Break  '  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence : 
I  am  afraid,  my  dau^ter  vrill  run  mad. 
So  much  she  doleth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Eni- 

MiarL  Fye,  cousin  Percy  1   how  you  cross  my 
lather! 

Hot.  I  cannot  cbooae :  sometimes  he  angers  me, 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  <  and  the  an^ 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  hia  prophecies ; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  dip-wing*d  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat, 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimhlr  sksmhlit  stuff 
As  puis  me  from  my  fiuth.     I  tell  you  what,  -— 
He  hdd  me,  but  la^  night,  at  least  nine  hours, 
In  reckoning  up  the  sevend  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lacqueys:  Icried,  humph,— >and  well, 

•  ^goto,— 
But  mark*d  him  not  a  word.     O,  he's  aa  tadicnis 
As  b  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wile ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house :  —  I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlick,  in  a  windmill,  fiv, 
Than  feed  on  catea,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  suauner-house  in  Christendom. 

Mori.  In  feitb,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exeeedingly  well  read,  and  profited 
In  strange  ooaeealments ;  valiant  aa  a  lion. 
And  wondrous  aflable:  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.     Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  ? 
He  holds  your  tamper  In  a  high  lespect. 
And  curbs  htmsrif  even  of  hb  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  mas  hb  humour;  finth,  he  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  roan  b  not  alive, 

"Bnaktbenattar.  «  Mole. 


Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done, 
Without  the  taste  df  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you. 

Wor.  In  fiuth,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilfuUblame ; 
And  since  your  coming  hither  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience, 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault : 
Though  sometimes  it  show  greatness,  courage,  bluod, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you,) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage. 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government, 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  haundng  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts  ;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  besides. 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 
Hoi.  Well,  1  am  school'd ;  good  manners  be  your 
speed! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 

Se-enUr  Guynowxa,  vaUh  the  Ladies. 

Mori.  Thb  b  the  deadly  spite  that  angers  ma,  — 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 
GUnd.  My  daughter  weeps;  she  will  not  part 
with  you. 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too,  she'll  to  the  wars. 
Mori.  Good  father,  tell  her,  —  that  she,  and  my 
aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  speedOy. 

[GLENoowsa  ipeakt  to  hit  dattghier  m  Welsh, 
and  the  antwert  him  in  the  same. 
GktuL  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self-will'd 
harlotry. 
One  no  persuauon  can  do  good  upon. 

ILadt  M.  tpeakt  to  MoaTUtaa  m  Welsh, 
undentand  thy  looks ;  that  pretty  Welsh 
Which  thou  poorest   down  from  these  swelling 

heavens, 
I  am  too  perfect  in  ;  and,  but  for  shame, 
In  such  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[Ladt  MoaTiMBR  tpeakt 
I  undentand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  diq>utation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
Till  I  have  leam'd  thy  bnguage ;  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fiur  queen  in  a  summer's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute.^ 

Glend.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Lady  MoaTiMBE  tpeakt  again' 

Mori,  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 

Gtend.  She  bids  you 
Upon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  you  down. 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  bp. 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  god  of  sleep. 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  difference  'twixt  wake  and  sleep. 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly  hamess'd  team 
Begins  hb  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mori.  With  aU  my  heart  I'll  sit,  and  hear  her 
■ng: 
By  that  time  will  our  book,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Giend.  Do  so; 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  pby  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Yet  straight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

A  oonplUaent  to  queen  fUtshsth. 
Cc  4 
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GLsimowBft  apeaki  $omt  Webb  words,  and  Mat  the 

Muddt  ployu 

HoL  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  undentenda  Wclih; 
And  'tis  no  nuurel,  he*s  to  humorous. 
BjV  lady,  he*8  «  good  musician. 

Ladu  P.  Then  should  you  be  nothing  but  mu- 
sical ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours. 
Lie  still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

Hoi,  I  had  rather  hear  Xady,  my  brach  ^  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P.  Wouldst  tfaou  have  thy  head  broken? 

Hoi.  No. 

Lady  P.  TbenbestilL 

Hot.  Peace !  she  sings. 

A  Welsh  SONG,  sung  by  Ladt  Moetimib. 

Hat.  Come,  Kate,  111  have  your  song  too. 

Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hot.  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth!  'Heart,  you  swear 
Like  a  comfit-maker's  wife !  Not  you,  in  good  sooth ; 
And,  As  true  as  I  live ;  and.  As  sure  as  day : 
And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finsbury.7 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth.filIing  oath  ;  and  leave  in  sooth, 
And  such  protest  of  pepper-gingerbread. 
To  velvet  guards  *,  and  Sunday  citiiens. 
Come,  sing. 

Lady  P.  I  will  not  sing. 

Hoi,  'Tb  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  red- 
breast teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I'll 
away  within  these  two  houn ;  and  so  come  in  when 
ye  will.  [Exit. 

Gitnd,  Come,  come^  lord  Mortimer ;  you  are  as 
slow. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go 
By  tiiis  our  book's  drawn ;  we'U  but  seal,  and  then 
To  horse  imm«diatidj. 

MoH.  With  all  my  heart  [EvmU. 

SCENE  II.  ^  London.    A  Room  in  tks  Palace. 

Enter  Kiira  HiKmr,  Paivcsor  Walis,  and  Lords. 

K.  Hen,  Lords,  sive   ut  leave;  the  prince  of 
Wales,  and  I, 
Must  have  some  conference :   But  be  near  at  hand. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you.  ^^ 

[Exeunt  Lards, 
I  know  not  whether  heaven  will  have  it  so^ 
For  some  displeasing  service  I  have  done. 
That  in  his  secret  dwim  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revengement  and  a  scourge  for  me ; 
But  thou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life. 
Make  me  believe,  —  that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punikh  my  mi»-trcadings.     Tell  me  else, 
Could  such  inordinate,  and  low  desires, 
Such  poor,  such  bare,  such  lewd,  such  mean  attempts, 
Such  barren  pleasures,  rude  society, 
As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  grafted  to. 
Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 
And  hold  tl»eir  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

p.  Hnu  So  pivaae  your  majesty,  I  would,  I  could 
Quit  all  offences  with  such  clear  excuse, 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal : 
Yet  such  extenuation  let  me  beg, 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd,  — 

•  HouimL  '  In  MoorfitkU 

*  Lsosit  vclrcl,  lJ»c  aorrj  of  cockocyi. 


Which  oft  die  car  of] 
By  smiling  pidi-thanks*  and 
I  may,  for  some  things  true,  wheran  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submissHm 
K,  Hen,  God  pardon  thee ! — yetJetma 
Harry, 

At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  ham  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
Hiy  place  in  coumU  thou  hast  rudely  lost, 
Whidi  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied ; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd ;  and  the  soul  of  «fery  man 
Prophetically  does  foro-«hink  thy  lalL 
Had  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been. 
So  common-hackney'd  in  the  eyes  of  men. 
So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 
Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession ; 
And  left  me  in  rcputeless  banishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir, 
But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wondered  at  t 
That  men  would  tell  their  children.  This  iske: 
Others  would  say,—  Where?  which  is  BcHnghrwkef 
And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  htaiesi. 
And  dress'd  myself  in  such  humility. 
That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts. 
Loud  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  motttkay 
Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  I  keep  my  person  fkvsh  and 
My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical. 
Ne'er  seen,  but  wonder'd  at :  and  so  my 
Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a 
And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnly. 
The  skipping  king,  be  ambled  up  and  down 
With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  bavin  *  wits. 
Soon  kindled,  and  soon  buni'd :  carded  his 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  capering  fbob ; 
Had  his  great  name  profanal  with  their 
And  gave  his  countenance^  against  hia  name, 
To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  posh 
Of  every  besirdless  vain  comparative :  •^ 
Grew  acompanion  to  the  mmmon  streetiy 
£nfeoff*d  himself  to  popularity : 
That  being  daily  swsilow'd  by  men's  cyea, 
They  surfeited  with  honey ;  and  began 
To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 
So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 
He  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  is  in  Juna^ 
Heard,  not  regarded ;  seen,  but  with  such  cyaa. 
As,  sick  and  blunted  with  community, 
Afford  no  cxtnordinary  gaae, 
Such  as  is  bent  on  sun-like  msjuAf 
When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyaa ; 
But  rather  drows'd,  and  hunc  their  eydida  dowa. 
Slept  in  his  fiwe,  and  rendered  such  aqite 
As  cloudy  men  use  to  their  advanaries; 
Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  lUI. 
And  in  that  very  Una,  Ilarry,  sttnd'st  thou ; 
For  thou  hast  lost  tiay  princely 
With  vile  participation ;  not  an  eye 
But  is  a-wcary  of  thy  conmsoo  sight. 
Save  mine,  wUch  hath  desired  to 
Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  hava  it  do. 
Make  bUnd  itself  with  foolish 
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p.  Hen,  I  flhall  heraftcr,  my  thriee-gimcious  lord^ 
fie  more  myiclf. 

X.  Hen,  For  all  the  world, 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  waa  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  aet  foot  at  RaTenspurg ; 
And  even  aa  I  waa  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  bj  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot. 
He  bath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  state. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right, 
He  doth  fill  fields  with  hameasv  in  the  realm ; 
Turns  head  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  yean  than  thou, 
I>eada  andent  lords  and  reverend  bishops  on. 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  arms. 
HVhat  neTer-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas  ;  whose  high  deeds, 
Wbooe  hot  incunions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 
Holds,  from  all  soldiers  chief  majori^, 
And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ? 
Hirice  hatb  this  Hotspur  Mars  in  swathing  dothesy 
This  infant  warricn'  in  his  enterprises 
Discomfited  great  Douglas :  ta*en  him  once. 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 
To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And  what  say  you  to  this?  Percy,  Northumberland, 
Tbe  archbiah<^*s  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 
Capitulate  ^  against  us,  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee  ? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest^  enemy  ? 
Tbou  that  art  like  enough,  —  through  Tassal  fear. 
Base  indinatioQ,  and  the  start  of  spleen,  — 
To  figlit  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 
To  dog  bis  heels,  and  oourt'sy  at  his  frowns. 
To  show  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Hen,  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  it  so; 
And  heaven  forgive  them,  that  have  so  much  sway'd 
Your  majesty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
And  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tdl  you  that  I  am  you  son ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  favoun  in  a  bloody  mask, 
^^liich  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  with  it. 
And  that  shaU  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hotqmr,  this  alUpnised  knight, 
And  your  onthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  Ins  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes ;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  is  but  my  frctor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account. 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  wor2iip  of  his  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  tbe  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
Tbe  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  nu^jesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperanoeT: 
If  not  the  Old  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K  *  Moit  fiUsL 


JT.  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebelsdie  in  this :  — 
Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Blunt,  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to  speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word,  — 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met 
The  eleventh  of  this  month  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  bead  they  are. 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  ofiTer'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

JT.  Hen,  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth  to-day; 
With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old :  — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward  ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  you. 
Shall  march  through  Glostershire;  by  which  account. 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shell  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fiu,  while  men  delay. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III Eastcheap.    ^ n>om  m  lAe  Boar's 

Head  Tavern. 

Enter  Falstaff  and  BAXDOLrB. 

Fal,  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilely  since 
this  last  action  ?  do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not  dwindle? 
Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  old  apple- John. 
Wdl,  I'll  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in 
some  liking  ^ ;  I  shall  be  out  of  hem  shortly,  and 
then  I  shall  have  no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have 
not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made 
of,  I  am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse :  the  inside 
of  a  church !  Company,  villainous  company,  hath 
beoi  the  spoil  of  me. 

BanL  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cannot 
live  long. 

FaL  Wliy,  tliere  is  it :  —  come,  ung  me  a  song ; 
make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  given,  as  a 
gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough ;  swore 
little ;  diced,  not  above  seven  times  a  week ;  paid 
money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  four  times ;  lived 
well,  and  in  good  compass :  and  now  1  live  out  of 
all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  fist,  sir  John,  that  you 
must  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  reason- 
able compass,  sir  John. 

Fal'  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I'll  amend  my 
life :  Tbou  art  our  admiral  ^,  thou  bearest  the  lantern 
in  the  poop,  — but  'tis  in  the  nose  of  thee ;  thou  art 
the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Bard.  Why,  sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

Fal,  No,  I'll  be  sworn ;  I  mske  good  use  of  it. 
When  thou  ran'st  up  Gads-hill  in  the  night  to  catch 
my  horse,  if  I  did  not  think  thou  hackt  been  an 
ignis/atuu*,  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's  no  pur- 
chase in  money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetual  triumph, 
an  everlasting  bonfire-light !  Thou  hast  saved  me 
a  thousand  marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking  with 
thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern  :  but  the 
sack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me,  would  have  bought  me 
lighu  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in 
Europe.  I  have  maintained  that  salamander  of 
yours  with  fire,  any  time  this  two-and-thirty  years  ; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  it ! 


»  Have 
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Act  m.  SctMB  IIL 


Enier  HcmIcm. 

How  now  dame  Fkitlet  the  hen  ?  7  bave  you  inquired 
yet,  who  picked  my  pocket  ? 

Host,  Why,  fir  John !  what  do  you  think,  sir 
John  ?  do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  ray  house? 
I  hare  searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  hus- 
band, man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  servant : 
the  tithe  of  a  hair  was  never  lost  iu  my  house  before. 

FaL  You  lie,  hostess;  Bardolph  was  shaved  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  1*11  be  sworn,  my  pocket  was 
picked :   Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

HoU.  Who  I?  I  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  bouse  before. 

Fal.  Go  Us  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Hoti.  No,  sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me,  sir 
John :  I  know  you,  sir  John :  you  owe  me  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it ;  I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

FaL  Dowlas,  dowlas :  I  have  given  them  away  to 
bakers*  wives,  sind  they  have  made  bolters  of  them. 

Host,  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  bolland  of 
eight  shillings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  here  besides, 
sir  John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings,  and  money 
lent  you,  four-smd-twenty  pound. 

FaL  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay* 

HoM.  He  ?  alas,  he  is  poor ;  he  hath  nothing. 

FaL  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face ;  Whatcall 
you  rich  ?  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks;  111  not  pay  a  denier.  What  will  you 
make  a  younker  of  me  ?  shall  I  not  take  mine  case 
in  mine  inn,  but  I  shall  have  my  pocket  picked  ? 
I  have  lost  a  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's  worth 
forty  mark. 

Hott.  O !  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him,  I 
know  not  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper. 

FaL  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack",  a  sneak-cup ; 
and,  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a  dog 
if  he  would  say  so. 

Enter  Paixci  Hswar  and  Poins,  mardiing.  Fal- 
STArr  meeU  the  Panics,  playing  on  kit  truncheon 
likeajifi. 

FaL  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
must  we  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fiuhion. 

Hott*  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou»  mistress  Quickly? 
How  does  thy  husband  ?  I  love  him  well,  he  is  an 
honest  roan. 

Hoat.  Good  my  lord  hear  me« 

FaL  IVythee,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  say*st  thou.  Jack  ? 

FaL  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  bcfiind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked. 

P.  Hen.  What  did'st  thou  lose.  Jack  ? 

FaL  Wilt  tliou  believe  me,  Hal  ?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal-ring  of 
my  grandfather's. 

P.  Hen.  A  trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 

HoU.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  ;  and  I  said,  I  heard 
your  grace  say  so :  And  my  lord,  he  speaks  most 
vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed  man  as  he  is;  and 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen.  What!  he  did  noL 

Hoti.  There's  neither  (aith«  truth,  nor  womao- 
bood  in  me  el«c. 

FaL  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a  stewed 
prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in  a  drawn 

'  Id  theiiory.baok  of  Refnuil  the  Fos. 

*  A  Isna  or  oootsmiit  ftequeotly  iMsd  bjr  8hsktpesf«: 


fox ;  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian*  nay  be 
the  deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thea.  Go^  )o« 
thing,  go. 

Hott.  Say,  what  thing?  what  thing?  I  an  sa 
honest  man's  wife :  and,  setting  thy  knighthood  nids, 
thou  art  a  knave  to  call  me  so. 

FaL  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  tbon  art  s 
beast  to  say  otherwise. 

Hott.  Siay,  what  beast,  thou  knave,  thoa  ? 

FaL  What  beast?  why  an  otter. 

P.  Hen.  An  otter,  sir  John  !  why  sn  ottir  ? 

Fal.  Why  ?  she's  neither  Ssh,  nor  flesh. 

Hott,  Thou  art  an  unjust  man  in  saying  to. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  sayest  true,  hosten;  and  hi 
slanders  thee  most  grossly. 

Hott.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord;  and  ssid  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Men.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound? 

FaL  A  thousand  pound*  Hal?  a  miUioo:  tbj 
love  is  worth  a  million ;  thtm  owest  me  thy  lots. 

Hott.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jadk,  sad 
said,  he  would  cudgel  you. 

FaL   Did  I,  Banlolph? 

Bard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

FaL  Yea ;  if  he  said,  my  ring  was  coppsr. 

P.  Hen.  I  say,  'tis  copper :  Darsat  thou  be  si 
good  as  thy  word  now  ? 

FaL  Why,  Hal,  thou  knoweat,  m  thou  art  but 
man,  I  dare :  but,  aa  thou  art  prince,  I  fsar  ifae^ 
as  I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hen*  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  ? 

FaL  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  M  the  Koe: 
Dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  thee  aa  1  fear  thy  father? 

P.  Hen.  O,  sirrah,  there's  no  room  for  €Mtb» 
truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine.  Cfasfge 
an  honest  woman  with  picking  thy  pockst!  Wbr. 
thou  impudent  rascal,  if  there  were  any  thing  is 
thy  pocket  but  tavem<.reckonings,  and  one  poor 
penny-worth  of  sugar-candy  to  make  tfare  kmg 
winded;  if  thy  pocket  were  enridied  with  any  oihv 
injuries  but  these,  I  am  a  villain.  And  yet  foo 
will  stand  to  it;  you  will  not  po^et  up  wrong: 
Art  thou  not  ashamed? 

FaL  Dostthoubcar,  Hal?  thouknowcst,iBtbr 
state  ot  innooency,  Adam  foil ;  and  what  dionld 
poor  Jack  FalstafT  do,  in  tlie  days  of  vflhaaj? 
Thou  secst,  I  have  more  flesh  than  another  nsa; 
and  therefore  more  ftnilty.  — — .  You  ooofas  thn« 
you  picked  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

FaL  Hostess,  I  forgive  thee :  Go>  make  fssdy 
breakfast ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  ■ervsai^ 
dierish  thy  guests :  thou  shalt  find  roe  tractable  to 
any  honest  reason:  thou  scest,  I  am  padfled.^ 
Still  ?  ->  Nay,  pr'ythee,  be  gone.  [Eiii  Hortctk] 
Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  for  the  robberr, 
lad,  —  How  is  that  answered  ? 

P.  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  mutt  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee :  —  The  money  is  paid  back  again. 

FaL  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  bock,  >at  s 
double  labour. 

P.  Hen.  I  am  good  ftieods  with  my  father,  sad 
may  do  any  thing. 

Ft*L  1U4>  me  the  escbeqocr  the  flist  thing  thsa 
doeftt,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too^ 
^ftf.   Do,  roy  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  have  procured  thee,  Jack,  a  Aaegtat 
foot. 

*A  frnul«  charartvr.  who  atlci>ds 
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FiaL  I  would,  it  had  been  of  hone.  When  shall 
I  find  ooe  that  can  steal  well  ?  O  lor  a  fine  thief, 
of  the  age  of  two.«nd-twenty,  or  thembouts !  I  am 
hrinmtsfy  unproTided.  WeH,  Heaven  be  thanked 
for  these  rebels,  thcj  offend  none  but  the  virtuous ; 
I  laud  them,  I  praise  them. 

P.  Htiu  Bardolph  — 

Bmnim  oHy  lord* 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of  Lan- 


My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
land,— 
Gi>f  Poins,  to  hone^  to  hone ;  for  thou,  and  I, 


Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner  time.  — - 

Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  i*  the  Temple-hall 

At  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon : 

There  afaalt  thou  know  thy  charge;  and  there  receive 

Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 

Hie  land  is  burning ;  Percy  stands  on  high ; 

And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

[Exeunt  Pmkcb,  Foins,  and  Bakdolph. 

FaU  Rare  words !  brave  world ! Hostess,  my 

breakfast ;  come :  — 
O,  I  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum. 

[Exit. 


ACT  IV- 


SCENE  1.-2^  JUM  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Smter  Honrna,  Woacisna,  €md  Douglas. 

H0i.  WeU  said,   my  noble  Scot:  If  sp^^ng 
truth. 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery. 
Such  attribtttaoo  should  the  Douglas  ^  have, 
As  DOt  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
fiboald  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  Kcavcn,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy 
The  tongues  of  soothen ;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself: 
Kay,  task  me  to  the  word;  approve  me,  lord. 

£hug.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  wUl  bcnrd  him. 

Do  sok  and  'tis  well :  -— 


Enter  a  Messenger,  with  Leiten, 

What  letten  hast  thou  there  ?  —  I  can  but  thank 
you. 

2ie$$,  These  letten  come  from  your  father,  — 

Jfot.  Letten  from  him !  why  comes  he  not  himself  ? 

Xieu.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he's  grievous 
sick. 

Hoi,  O  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick. 
In  &och  a  justling  time?  Who  leads  his  power? 
Under  whose  government  come  they  along? 

Jfesf.  His  letten  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 

ITor.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed? 

Me»$.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence^ 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

ITor.  I  would,  the  state  of  time  had  first  been 
whole. 
Ere  be  by  sickness  had  been  visited ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hoi.  Sick  now !  droop  now  !  this  sickness  doth 
infect 
The  very  life4>lood  of  our  enterpriie ; 
'Tis  catdiing  hither,  even  to  our  camp.  — 
He  writes  me  here, » that  inward  sickness  — 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet. 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  soul  remov'd,  but  on  his  own. 
Tet  dMh  he  give  us  bold  advertisement,  — 
That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on. 
To  sec  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  us : 


*  This  eanrailoii  is  anpUed  by  vsy  orpre.«Biaeace  to  the 


For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  ^  now  ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess'd 
Of  all  our  purposes.     What  say  you  to  it  ? 

fFor.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot,  A  perilous  gasli,  a  very  limb  lopp'd  off:  — 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not :  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it :  —Were  it  good* 
To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  ?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour  ? 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope ; 
The  very  list  %  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doug.  Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 

Where  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion : 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what .' 
Is  to  come  in  : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hoi,  A  rendesvous,  a  home  to  fly  unta, 

fFor,  But  yet,  I  would  your  father  had  been  here. 
The  quality  and  hair  *  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :   It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away 
That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence  ; 
And  thmk,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  Action, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement 
And  stop  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  your  father's  draws  a  curtain. 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  strain  too  fiur. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  tliis  use ;  — 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  c^inion,         ^ 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  must  thinks  . 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  push  against  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help. 
We  shall  o'ertum  it,  topsy-turvy  down.  — 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 
Doug,  As  heart  can  think :  there  is  not  such  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  fear. 

*  LanguMilng.  *  UnUt,  boondsry. 
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Snier  Sir  Richard  Vbkmov. 

Hot.   My  cousin  Vernon !  welcome,  by  my  loul. 

Ver.  Pray  Heaven,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome, 
lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seren  thousand  strong. 
Is  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him,  prince  John. 

Hoi.  No  harm :   What  more  ? 

Per.  And  further,  I  have  leam'd  — 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth, 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot    He  shall  be  welcome,  too.  Where  is  his  son. 
The  nimble-footed  madcap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades  that  daff*d  ^  the  woiid  aiide^ 
And  bid  it  pais? 

Ver.  All  fumish'd,  all  in  arms, 

Ail  pTum*d  like  estridges*  that  wing  the  wind ; 
Bated?  like  eagles  hanng  lately  bath*d ; 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images ; 
As  full  of^irit  as  tlie  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  aa  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry,  —  with  his  beaver  on. 
His  cuisses  *  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm*d,  — 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  angel  dropped  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  sun  in 
March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Let  them  oome ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-eyed  maid  of  sDM>ky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  hb  altar  sit, 
Up  to  the  cars  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire^ 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  u  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours :  —  Come,  lei  me  take  my  horse, 
Who  is  to  bear  me  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  hone. 
Meet,  and  ne*er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  cone.  — 
O,  that  Glendower  were  come ! 

Ver,  There  is  more  newt : 

I  leam'd  in  Worrester  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Doug.  That*s  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet 

H^or.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

Hot*  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach 
unto? 

Frr.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hm.  Fofty  let  it  be ; 

My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

I>oug.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  dcsih,  or  death's  band,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[Sgntni, 

SCENE  II.  —  ApMc  Hood  near  Coventry. 

EmUr  FAUffATW  mmd  BAanoLPii. 

Fa/.  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ;  fill 
me  a  bottle  of  sack:  our  soldiers  shall  norch 
through  ;  we'll  to  Suttoo-Colfield  to-night. 

Bond.   Will  you  give  me  money,  capuin  ? 


•I* 

r 


•  A 


Ibr  the  thighs. 


FaL  Lay  out,  lay  out 

Bard.  TtoM  bottle  makes  an  angeL 

FaL  Anif  it  do,  take  it  lor  thy  labour; 
make  twenty,  take  them  all.  111  answer  the 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town** 

Bard.  I  will,  captain :  fkreweU. 

FaL   If  I  be  not  ashamed  of  my  aoldieti,  I 
a  souced  gurnet     I  have  mtsuaed  the 
vilely.     I  have  got  in  eichange  of  a  hundred 
fifty  soldiers,  three  bundled  and  odd  pounds.  I 
me  none  but  good  householders,  yeoinaa*a  \ 
inquire  me  out  contracted  bocbelota,  such  as 
been  asked  twice  on  the  bans;  such  a 
of  warm  slaves,  as  had  aa  lief  hear  the  devil 
drum ;  such  aa  fear  the  report  of  a  calivtr  * 
than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wfld-duck.     I 
me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter,  with 
bigger  than  pins*  heads,  and  they  have  bought 
their  services;  and  now  my  whole  charge 
of  andents,  corpotmls,  lieutenants, 
companies,   slaves  as  ragged  as 
painted  cloth,  and  such  as,  indeed, 
soldiers,  but  discarded,  unjust  serving- 
sons  to  younger  brothers,  revolted 
ostlers  tnMle-&len ;  the  cankers  of  a 
and  a  long  peace;  ten  times  more 
nmd  than  an  old  faced  ancient  i :  and  each 
to  nil  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  boe^gfat 
their  services.     A  mad  fellow  met  ne  on  die 
and  told  me  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets, 
pressed  the  dead  bodies.     No  eye  hath  seen 
scare^crowB.     I'D  not  march  through  Coventiy 
them,  that's  fiat:  — Nay,  and  the 
wide  betwiit  die  legs,  aa  if  they  had  gyv«s« 
for,  indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  them  out  of 
There's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my 
and  the  half  shirt  is  two  napkins  tacked 
and  thrown  over  the  shoulders  like  a  beraM's 
without  sleeves;  aiul  the  shirt,   to  say  the 
stolen  from  my  host  at  Saint  Alban's,  or  the 
nose  inn-keeper  of  Daintry. '    But  that's  all 
theyll  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedgew 

EnUr  Paiircx  HiivaT  and  WBsnioB.BUijrB 


ifH 


p.  Hetu  How  now,  blown  Jack  ?  how  now,  q«ah  ? 

FaL  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag?  srhat  a 
devU  dost  thou  in  Warwickriiir«?_  My  good  hud 
of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  tho^iht  jomt 
honour  had  already  bc«n  at  Shreirdmry. 

ITeir.  'Faidi,  sir  John,  *ds  more  than  time  that 
I  were  there,  and  you  too ;  bat  my  powers  are  there 
already :  The  king,  I  can  tell  you.  looka  far  ns  all ; 
we  must  away  all  night 

FaL  Tkit,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  ngikot  as  a 
cat  to  steal  cream. 

p.  Hen.  I  think  to  steal  cream,  indeed ;  fcr  thy 
theft  hath  aheadv  made  thee  batter.  But,  tell  dm. 
Jack ;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  after  ? 

Ftd.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

p.  Hen,  I  did  never  see  such  pitiftU  laaoalai 

FaL  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss;  food  for 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they  11  SO  a  pit,  as  well 
as  better :  tiihh,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  nscB. 

ITeit  Ay,  but  sir  John,  methinks.tiiey  are 
ceeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggariy. 

FaL  'Faith,  for  their  poverty,-.-!  kaov 
where  they  had  that :  and  lor  their  Unneai,  —  1 
am  sure  they  never  learned  that  of  me. 
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P,  BtH'  No^  1*11  be  twom ;  unless  you  call  three 
lingcn  on  the  ribs  here.  But,  sirrah,  make  haste ; 
Percj  is  almdy  in  the  field. 

FaL  What,  is  the  king  encamped  ? 

WeaU  He  is,  sir  John ;  I  fear  we  shall  stay  too 
long. 

FaL  Well, 
To  the  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  beginning  of  a 

feast. 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  ^The  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

BnUr  HoTSPUK,  WoacssTxa,  Douglas,  €md 

Vxaxow. 

Hoi,  We*ll  fight  with  him  to-night 

War.  It  may  not  be. 

Ihmg.  Tou  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  so?  looks  be  not  for  supply  ? 

Fer.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

ITer.   Good  cousin,  be  adyis*d ;  stir  not  to-night. 

Wer.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Dmig.  You  do  not  counsel  well ; 

Tou  speak  it  out  of  fear  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  my  life, 
[And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life,) 
If  well  respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  bold  aa  little  counsel  with  weak  fear, 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives :  ^ 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 
Which  of  us  fcan. 

/leicg.  Tea,  or  to  night. 

Fer.  Content. 

HoL  To-night  say  I. 

Fer,  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I  wonder  much,  bang  men  of  such  great  leading^, 
Tbnt  yott  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  ba^  our  expedition :  Certain  hone 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Tour  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 
Tlicir  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  himself. 

Hc€,  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy. 
In  general  journey-bated  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  oun  is  full  of  rest. 

tFor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeOi  ours : 
For  hanven*s  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  ctfme  in. 

[  The  Trumpet  touHdt  a  fwrley. 

Enter  Sir  Walvxe  BLDMt. 

MmmL  1  come  with  gradous  offer*  from  the  king, 
If  yon  vouchsafe  me  hearing,  and  respect. 

Hoi*  Welcome,  sir  Walter  Blunt ;  And  'would 
to  hcnven, 
Toa  were  of  our  detcnnination  ! 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  great  deserving,  and  good  name ; 
Because  von  are  not  of  our  quality  *, 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Bhntt.  And  God  defend,  but  still  I  should  stand  so, 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule. 
Too  stand  against  anointed  majesty  ! 
But  to  my  charge.  —  The  king  hath  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs^  ;  and  whereupon 
Ton  conjure  from  this  bmst  of  dvil  peace 

*  FcOowdiip,         *  Orievancei. 


Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  this  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty :  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  foigot,  — 
Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold,  -r— 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs  ;  and,  with  all  speed, 
Tou  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest ; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these, 
Herdn  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hoi,  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  we  know,  the 
king 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself. 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And,  —  when  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home,  — 
My  frther  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
Andy  ^when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery  ?,  and  beg  his  peace ; 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  seal,  — 
My  frther,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  Icntis  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  and  less*  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  bocoughs,  dties,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifks  before  him,  profler'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  their  hein ;  as  pages  followed  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently,  —  as  greatness  knows  itself,  — 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  face. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  fiivourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hal.  Then,  to  thepoint. 

In  short  time  afler,  he  depos'd  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  him  of  his  life ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  task'd  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  worse,  suffered  his  kinsman  March 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  placed, 
indeed  his  king,)  to  be  incag'd  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransome  to  lie  forfeited : 
Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  rictories ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence ; 
Rated  my  unde  from  the  ooundl-board ; 
In  rage  dismtss'd  my  fiither  from  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wnmg  on  wrong : 
And,  in  condusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt*  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king  ? 

Hoi.  Not  so,  sir  Walter;  we'll  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  return  again. 


7  Thedsllvcry  ofhiflanda.        ■  The  greater  sod  the  I 
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And  in  the  monung  eariy  ihall  miiM  uncle 
Bring  htm  our  purpotM :  and  w  IkraweU. 

BiwU.  I  would,  you  would  aocqit  of  grace  and 
lore. 

Hot,  And,  may  be,  lo  we  ihall. 

Blunts  *Pny  heaven,  you  do ! 

SCENE  IV.  ~  York.   A  Room  pi  the  Arcbbidiop'j 

Houte. 

Enier  the  ArckbiAop  tf  York,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Arch.  Hie,  good  sir  Michael  ?  bear  this  sealed 
briefs, 
With  winged  haste^  to  the  lord  mareshal ; 
This  to  my  cousin  Scixwp ;  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed  r  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

GenL  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  enough  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  is  a  day, 
Wboein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Must  "bide  the  touch :   For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Hairy :  and  I  fear,  are  Michael,— 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence  thence, 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too ', 


And  comes  not  in,  oV-ruVd  by  propbaciflB») 
I  fear  the  power  of  Perey  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gent.  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fc 
there's  Douglas, 
And  Mortimer. 
Arch.  No,  Mortimer*s  not  tfaai** 

Gent,  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vcmon,  lestl  llarry 
Percy, 
And  there*s  my  lord  of  Worcsestcr ;  and  a  bead 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 
Arch.  And  so  there  is:  but  yet  the  king  iMifa 
drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together :  — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
Tlie  noble  Westmoreland,  and  wariike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gent.   Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  wdl  op- 

pos'd. 
Arch.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  *tis  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  wont,  sir  Michael,  speed  ; 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us,  — 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy.  — ^ 
And  *tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  htm ; 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  rngtm 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  fiurewell,  sir  MicfanrL 

[fanisrt  anvroffy. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L  —  The  King's  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Kiva  Hbnat,  Pkikcb  Hbvet,  PaiMca 
JoBV  of  Lancaster,  Sir  Waltxa  Bluvt,  and  Sir 
John  FAueiAwr, 

K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  tun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky  *  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  distemperature. 

P.  Hen.  The  touthem  wind 

Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes ; 
And,  by  his  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K.  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathiae ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win.  — 

Trun^et.     Enter  WoacBsraa  and  VxaifON. 

How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  ?  *tis  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  sudi  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deceiv*d  our  trust ; 
And  made  us  doffs  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to*t?  wQl  you  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abhomd  war? 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 
Where  you  did  give  a  lair  and  natural  light , 
And  be  no  more  an  eihal*d  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  bfoached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times? 

Wot*  Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  eoald  be  well  coalent 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 


•  Utter. 


•  A 


rhleh  thej  rackooed. 
*  PutoC 


With  quiet  houn;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  not  sought  for  it !  how  comes 
it  then  ? 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  (bond  it. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet^  peace. 

Wor.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  \ock% 
Of  favour,  from  myself,  and  ill  our  bouae  ; 
And  ]ret  I  must  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  (nends. 
For  you,  my  staff  of  ofiice  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  jrou  mi  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdavw 
The  dangers  oif  the  time :  You  swore  to  us^  — . 
And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  XXmcMter,  — » 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  slate  ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'o  right. 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  I^incastfT : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.     But,  in  short  spaee« 
It  raio*d  down  foitune  showering  on  your  bead  ^ 
And  sudi  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you,  — 
What  with  our  help ;  what  with  the  abaent  ki^i 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
The  seeming  suffcraoces  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  the  oontrarioua  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wan. 
That  afi  in  England  did  repute  hlsn  dead,  — 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantagca. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo*d 
«  A  chatteriag  Uid,  s  pte. 
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To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand ; 

Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster ; 

And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  us*d  us  so 

Aa  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckooes  bird, 

Uaeth  the  sparrow ;  did  cypress  our  nest ; 

Grew  by  our  feeling  to  so  great  a  bulk« 

That  eTen  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight, 

For  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 

Vfe  were  enforc*d  for  vafety  sake,  to  fly 

Out  of  your  sight,  and  rsise  this  present  head  : 

Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means 

As  you  yourself  have  forg*d  against  yourself ; 

By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countenance, 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise. 

IT.  Hen*  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  articu- 
hOedS 
Proclaim*d  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches ; 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  newt 
Of  hurlyburly  innoTation : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  watcr-coloun,  to  impaint  his  cause ; 
Nor  moody  b^gars,  starring  for  a  time 
Of  pellmell  havock  and  confusion. 

J*.  Heru  In  both  our  armies,  there  is  many  a  soul, 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  your  nephew, 
Hke  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
In  piaise  of  Henry  Percy ;  By  my  hopes,  — 
Tbis  present  enterprise  set  off  his  head,  — 
I  do  not  think,  a  braver  gentleman. 
More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young. 
Mote  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  aUve, 
To  grace  his  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  noay  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 
Yet  thu  before  my  father's  majesty,  •— 
I  am  content,  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  hb  great  name  and  estimation ; 
And  will,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side. 
Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 

JT.  ITeiu  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  venture 
thee. 
Albeit,  considerations  infinite 
I>o  make  against  it :  —  Ko,  good  WorceAer,  no^ 
We  love  our  people  well ;  even  those  we  love. 
Thai  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  oiler  of  our  grace, 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  Inend  again,  and  111  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  bewiUdo:  —  ButifhewiUnot  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us, 
And  they  shall  do  their  office.     So»begone; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  oficr  fair,  take  it  adrisedly. 

[Exeunt  Woacxerxa  and  Vcbnok. 
P.  Hen-  It  will  not  be  accepted  on  my  life : 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms. 

jr.  Hen.    Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  his 


For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just ! 

[Exeunt  Kimg,  Blumt,  and  PaircB  Jobw. 

»  Exhibited  In  sriidei. 


Fal,  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
bestride  me,  so ;  *tis  a  point  of  friendship. 
•  P.  Hen.   Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  that 
friendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 

FaL  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen,  Why,  thou  owest  heaven  a  death. 

[ExU. 

FaL  'Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay 
before  the  day.  What  need  I  be  so  forward  with 
him  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Well,  'tis  no  matter ; 
Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  honour 
prick  me  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ?  Can 
honour  set  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  an  arm?  No. 
Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  skill  in  surgery  then  ?  No.  What  is  honour? 
A  word.  What  is  in  that  word,  honour  ?  What  is 
that  honour?  Air.  A  trim  reckoning!  —  Who 
hath  it?  He  that  died  o'  Wednesday.  Doth  he 
feel  it?  No.  Doth  he  hear  it  ?  No.  Is  it  insen- 
sible then  ?  Tea,  to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not  live 
with  the  liring?  No.  Why?  Detiaction  will  not 
suffer  it :  —  therefore  I'll  none  of  it :  Honour  is  a 
mere  scutcheon,  and  so  ends  my  catechism.      [Exit. 

SCENE  II.  —  The  Rebel  Camp. 

Enter  WoaciarrER  and  Vsrkok. 

War.    O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  sir 
Richu^, 
The  liberal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 

Fer.  'Twere  best  he  did. 

fTor.  llien  are  we  all  undone* 

It  is  not  possible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  should  keep  his  word  in  loring  us ; 
He  will  suspect  us  still,  and  find  a  time 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faults : 
Suspicion  shall  be  all  stuck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox  ; 
Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherish*d,  and  Iock*d  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  looks  ; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death 
My  nephew's  trespass  nuty  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  pririlege,  ^ 
A  hare-bratn'd  Hotspur,  govem'd  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ;  —  we  did  train  him  on  ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know. 
In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  say,  'tis  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Enter  HoTsroa  and  Douglas;  and  Officers  and 

Soldiers,  behind. 

Hot,  My  uncle  is  retum'd :  — Deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland Uncle,  what  news? 

ITor.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 

Doug.  Defyhunby  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Hot.  lord  Douglsia,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Doug.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly. 

[ExVt* 

War.  TTiePB  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

HU.  Did  you  beg  any?    God  forbid! 

War.  I  told  him  gendy  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking ;  which  be  mended  thus,  •— > 
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By  now  fonvciuing  that  he  Is  fonwom : 
He  calls  us  nsbela,  trmitcvs ;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Rt-enier  Douglas. 

Doug.    Arm,  gentlemen;  to  arms!  for  I  have 
thrown 
A  briTe  deflanee  in  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

ITor.  The  prince  of  Wales  stcpp*d  forth  before 
the  king, 
And,  nephew,  cluilleng*d  you  to  single  fight 

Hoi.  O,  'would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breadi  to-day, 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth  !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  show'd  his  talking?  seem*d  it  in  contempt? 

Ver.  Noybymysom;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modestly. 
Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man ; 
Trimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue ; 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle ; 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  pnuse, 
By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  htm  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  dtal  ^  of  himself; 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grMe, 
As  if  he  mastcr'd  thcvc  a  double  spirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  instantly. 
There  did  he  pause :  But  let  me  tell  the  world,  — 
If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  7  so  sweet  a  hope, 
So  muA  misconstrued  in  hb  wantonness. 

Hoi.  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty :  — 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrsce  him  with  a  soldier's  arm, 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.  — ^ 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed : And,  fellows,  soldiers, 

friends, 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do, 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 


filler  a  Messenger. 

Mett.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hd.  I  cannot  read  them  now.  — 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  long, 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point, 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  hve,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  ua! 
Now  for  our  consdenoe,  —  the  anns  are  lair. 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  just. 

Snier  amoiker  Messenger. 

Mm.  My  lord,  prepare;  the  king  ooncs  on  apace. 

Hd.  I  thank  him,  that  he  euU  roe  ft«n  my  tale, 
For  I  prafess  not  talking ;  Only  this  — 
Let  each  roan  do  bis  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  swocd,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  beat  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  thi«  perilou*  day. 
Now,  —  Sfperanee  /  '  —  Prrcy  !  —  and  set  on.  — 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instrumenu  of  war. 


And  by  tfiat  musick  let  us  all  embtact : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  aocne  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 
[The  TrumpeU  mund.   Tkey embrace,  and 


SCENE  III.  —  Ham  wear  Shrawsbuiy. 

ExeurtionMt  and  Pmiiti  JigkOmg.      jUamm  ia  lAe 
Battle.   Tkem  enter  Dooolas  and  Bluiit, 


•  RcdisL 
•The 


eClbcFsrey  Cuuif. 


'  Owa 


BUmt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crassest  me?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  ? 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglaa  ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.    The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 
Thy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee  king  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  it  thee^ 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner. 

Bhaii.  I  was  not  bom  a  yiclder,  thou  proud  Soot: 
And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  death. 

[T^yJ^S^f  ond  Blunt  it  sUm. 

Bnier  Horsrua. 

Hoi.  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Holmedsn 
thus, 
I  never  had  triumph'd  upon  a  Soot. 

Doug.  All's  done,  all's  won ;  hera  breathless  liea 
the  king. 

Hoi.  Where? 

Doug.  Here? 

Hoi.  This,  Douglas?  no,  I  know  this  Cmss  full 
weU: 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
Semblably  funiish'd  like  the  king  himself. 

Doug.  A  fuol  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  it  goes 
A  borrow'd  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king? 

Hoi.  The  king  hath  manv  marching  in  his 

Doug.  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  his  ( 
I'll  murder  all  hii  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  kin«. 

Hot.  Up,  and  away ; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fiurly  for  the  day.  [i 

Other  jOarums.     Enter  FAUrArr. 

FaL  Though  I  could  'scape  shot4Vee  at  I^ondon, 
I  fear  the  slwt  hera ;  here's  no  scoring,  but  upon 
the  pate.  —  Soft !  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt ; 
—  there's  honour  for  you :  Here's  no  vani^  !  —  I 
am  as  hot  m  molten  lead,  and  as  heavy  too :  heaven 
keep  lead  out  of  roe !  I  need  no  mora  wcsghi  than 
mine  own  bowels.  —  I  have  led  my  raggamnfios 
whera  they  ara  peppered :  there's  but  three  of  my 
hundred  and  fifty  left  alive ;  and  they  ara  for  tlir 
town's  end,  to  beg  during  lifik     But  who 


! 


filler  Paiacv  Hsuav. 
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P.  Hen.  What,  siand'st  thou  idle  hera?  lend  roe 
thy  sword : 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  stark  and  stiff 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies, 
Whose  deailw  ara  unreveng'd :    Pr'ythte,  lend  th) 
sword. 
Fai.  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythcc,  give  me  leave  to  breathe 
a  while. —  Turk  Gregory  never  did  such  devd«  in 
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•iiiH»  M  I  have  done  this  daj.     I  Imye  paid  Percy,  | 
I  htfc  nuide  him  ware. 

P,  Bern  He  ii»  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
Lead  me  thy  twoid,  I  pr'ythee. 

FtL  Nay,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get*st  not 
my  firoid ;  hot  take  my  pistol,  if  diou  wilt. 

P.  Heiu  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  case  ? 

FaL  Ay,  Hal ;  His  hot,  'tis  hot !  there's  that  will 
■ek  s  dty.    [Tkt  Peihcb  dirtnw  oui  a  hoUU  oftadt. 

P.  Hen.  What,  is't  a  time  tojest  and  dally  now? 

[TVowff  ii  at  Ami,  and  exit* 

/W:  Well,  if  Pbrcy  be  aUve,  111  pieice  him.  If 
be  do  coaae  in  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  I  oome 
in  hi*,  wiUiagly,  let  hun  make  a  carbonado^  of  me. 
I  like  not  sudi  grinning  hmour,  as  Mr  Walter  hath : 
Give  me  life:  which  if  I  can  save,  lo;  if  not, 
boaour  comes  unlook'd  for,  and  there's  an  end. 

[EjbU. 
8C£N£  IV.  —  Jnoiker  Part  of  the  FteU. 

^anmu*    Ereurnons,     Enter  the  Kino,  Pkivcb 
Hsvar,  Paiircs  John,  and  WasxMoaxuiVD. 

jr.  Hen,  1  pr'ythee, 
Hsrry,  withdraw  thyself;  thou  bleed*tt  too  mudi :  — 
Lord  Jolm  of  Lancarter,  go  you  with  him. 

P,  John.  Not  !,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 

p.  Ben.  I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up. 
Lot  your  retirenoent  do  amase  your  friends. 

jr.  Hen.  I  will  do  so :  — 
My  lotd  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 

Weti.  Come,  niy  lord,  I  will  lead  you  to  your  tent 

P.  Hen.  Lead  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  your 
help: 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this ; 
Where  stain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres ! 

P.  John.  We  breathe  too  long :  -~  Come»  cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies;  for  heaven^  sake^  oome. 
[EjmuU  PaiKca  Johx  and  WasTMoaxLAirD. 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  daoeiVd  me>  Lan- 


I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  audi  a  spirit : 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  DOW,  I  do  leipecf.  thee  atf  my  souL 

r.  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  tha  point. 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  Mu^  sa  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O.  dus  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  i»  all !  JErir. 

JUmmmM.     Enter  Dooolas. 

D^.Anothsrking!  they  grow  likeHydra's  heads: 
I  sm  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  those 
That  wear  thoae  coloun  on  them. — What  art  thou. 
That  couQtcrlUt'st  the  perM>n  of  a  king  ? 

r.  Hen.  The  king  himaelf ;  who,  Douglas,  grieves 


&>  many  of  Us  shadows  thou  hast  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.     I  have  two  boys 
Seek  Percy  and  thyself,  about  the  field: 
But,  seeing  thou  hlVU  on  me  so  lu^ily, 
I  will  Msey  thee;  so  dcfimd  thyself. 

Demg.  I  fear,  thou  art  another  counterfirit ; 
And  yet,  in  fidth,  thoo  bear'st  thee  like  a  king : 
But  mine,  I  am  sure,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  tbtc. 

iTheyJtght  i  the  Krvo  being  m  damger^ 
enter  Pmnrcs  Hnar. 
•  Apiees«fsMBtcetcrosnriMiBrtlMgrldiraQ. 


P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou  art 
like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again !  the  spirits 
or  Shirley,  Staffoni,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  means  to  pay  ^^- 

\TheifJight i  Dovohhn Jlieu 
Cheerly,  my  lord ;  how  fares  your  grace  ?  --^ 
Sir  Nicholtti  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  so  hath  Clifton ;  I'll  to  Cliiion  straight. 

JT.  Hen.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while :  — 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion ; 
And  show'd  thou  mak'st  some  tender  of  my  life. 
In  this  fair  rescue  thou  hast  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O,  heaven!  they  did  me  too  much  ii\jury. 
That  ever  said,  I  hearken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  misfat  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you  ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poisonous  potions  in  the  worid. 
And  sav'd  the  treacherous  labour  of  your  son. 

JT.  Hen.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  sir  Nicholas 
Gawsey.  [Exit  Kiko  Hsmrt. 

Enter  Horsrua. 
Hot.  If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 
P.  Hen»  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my 


Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  I 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  luune. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stsrs  keep  not  thdr  motion  in  one  sphere ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  the  hour  u  oome 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  'would  to  God, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 

P.  Hen.  Ill  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee ; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
1*11  crop  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot*  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanitiea. 

[TheyfghU 
Enter  FALfiAir. 

FaL  WeU  said,  Hal !  to  it,  Hal !»  Nay,  you  shall 
find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

Enter  Douglas  ;  he  JIghts  with  Falsta rr,  whofitU 

down  as  if  he  were  dead,  and  egit  Douglas. 

Honrua  u  isotmd^  and/aUu 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth ; 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  lil^ 
Than  thoae  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me ; 
Hicy  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword  my 

flesh:  — 
But  thought's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Must  have  a  stop.     O,  I  could  prophesy. 
But  that  the  earthy  wad  cold  hand  of  death 
lies  on  my  tongue :  —  No^  Percy,  thou  art  dust. 
And  food  for [Dies. 

P.  Hen.  For  wonns,  bmve  Percy,  Fare  thee  well, 
great  heart!  — 
Ill-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough.  — Tlua  earth  that  bears  thee  dead. 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentlcsnan. 

Dd 
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If  thou  wcrt  sensible  of  eourtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  leal :  — 
But  let  my  favoun  ^  hide  thy  mangled  face ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  1*11  thank  myvelf 
For  doing  these  fidr  rites  of  tendemese. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  hearen  ! 
Thy  ignominy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  graTe, 
But  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph  1 

[He  sect  Falstapt  on  the  gnuruL 
What !  old  acquaintance  !  could  not  all  this  flesh 
Keep  in  a  litUe  life  ?  Poor  Jack,  fiueweU ! 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
O,  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fiu  a  deer  to^y, 
Tliough  many  dearer,  in  thia  bloody  fiay :  «• 
£mbowell*d  will  I  eee  thee  by  and  by ; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noUe  Percy  lie.  [Ejiii. 

FaL  [BidHK  afoidy.]  Embowelled ! .  if  thon  em- 
bowel me  ti>-day,  1*11  give  yon  leave  to  powder^ 
me,  and  eat  me  too^  to-morrow.  'Twas  time  to 
counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me 
seot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit?  I  lie,  I  am  no 
counterfeit :  To  die,  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he 
is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the  life 
of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  djring,  when  a  man 
thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true 
and  perfect  image  of  life  indeed,  llie  better  part 
of  valour  is— discretion ;  in  the  which  better  part, 
I  have  saved  my  life.  I  am  afiaid  of  this  gunpowder 
Percy,  though  he  be  dead :  How,  if  he  should 
counterfeit  too,  and  rise?  I  am  afraid,  he  would 
prove  the  better  counterfeit.  Therefore  Fll  make 
him  sure :  yea,  and  I'll  swear  I  killed  him.  Why 
may  not  he  rise,  as  well  as  I  ?  Nothing  conftites  me 
but  eyes,  and  nobody  seeet  me.  Therefore,  sirrah, 
[SUMnng  Atm.]  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh, 
come  you  along  with  me. 

[Tahet  Horsroa  on  his  beck. 

Re-enier  Pamcs  Hexkt  and  Panics  Jomi. 

P.  Hen,  Come,  brother  John,  full  bimvely  hast 
thouflcsh'd 
Tliy  maiden  swonL 

P.  John.  But,  soft !  whom  have  we  here? 

Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  waa  dead  ? 

P.  Hen.   I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead,  bfcathleai  and 
bleeding 
Upon  the  groumL — 
Art  thou  idive?  or  is  it  phantasy 
That  pleyi  upon  our  eyesight?  I  pr*ythee,  epeak ; 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  cars :  -> 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem*st. 

FaL  No,  that's  certain ;  I  am  not  a  double  man: 
but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falslaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack. 
There  is  Percy :  [  Throwing  the  body  domn,  ]  if  your 
fiuher  will  do  me  any  honour,  so ;  if  not,  let  him 
kill  the  next  Percy  himseli:  1  look  to  be  cither 
earl,  or  duke,  I  can  aasure  yoo. 

P.  Hem.  Why,  Peray  I  killad  myieH;  and  mw 


FaL  Didst  thou?  »  Lord,  lord,  bow  this  world 
is  ipven  to  lying  !  —  I  giant  you,  I  was  down,  and 
out  of  breath ;  and  so  was  he :  but  we  roee  both  at 
an  instant,  and  fisught  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury 
clock.  If  I  nuiy  be  believed,  so ;  if  not,  let  them, 
that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the  sin  upon  their 
own  heada.  PU  take  it  upon  my  death,  I  gave  htm 
this  wouad  ia  the  Ihigh :  if  the  man  were  aUvew  and 

*  BcMxt,  vHh  which  he  eovsn  Percy**  Ihee.  *  Ssh. 


would  d«ny  it^  I  would  make  him  tat  a  piece  of  any 
sword. 

P.  JbAn.  This  is  die  fltraqgest  tale  that  e*er  I  heard. 
P.  Hen,  This   b  the  strHigett  fcUow,  brother 
John.^^ 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back  : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
1*11  gild  it  with  the  h^pieet  term*  I  hava. 

[A  Retreat  U  tmmdr^L 
The  trumpet  sounds  retrsat,  the  day  ie  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let*8  to  the  highest  of  the  field. 
To  see  what  Aiends  are  hviag,  who  are  dead. 

[SmwU  Paivcs  HiHar  otwf  Pantcn  Jon*. 

FaL  1*11  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.    He  that 

rewardame,  heaven  rswanl  him !  If  I  do  grow  gfvmt, 

I'll  grow  less ;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave  sack,  and 

live  aa  a  noblonan  sfaoald  &, 

[Bait  hearmg  tftkt  body, 

SCENE  V.  ^Jnother  Pari  if  the  FieU. 

The  Trumpets  sound.  Enier  Kmo  Hmar,  Paivrv 
HcHar,  Peincb  John,  WKerMoan.ainii,  mmi 
others i  with  WoacBersa  and  Vaaiioir,  MSissmtt. 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke. 

Hi-spirited  Worcester !  did  we  not  send  grace 
Pardon,  and  term*  of  love  to  all  of  yoa  ? 
And  wouldst  thou  turn  our  oflfhrs  contrary? 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust  ? 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  Christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urg'd  me  to ; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  folb  on  me. 

r.Hen.  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  and  Vcnscn 
too: 
Other  offenders  we  wiU  pause  upon.  ^ 

[Exeunt  WoBcnna  and  Vtavoir,  gumrd^d. 
How  goes  the  field  ? 

P.  Hen.  The  noble  Soot,  lord  Dougtas,  when  he  «ew 
The  Icnrtune  of  the  day  quite  tum'd  fiom  him. 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  —  fled  with  the  rest ; 
And,  fidling  from  a  hill,  he  was  so  bruis'd. 
That  the  punuen  took  him.     At  my  teat 
The  Douglas  b ;  and  I  bcMCch  your  giacs^ 
I  may  dispoee  of  him. 

jr.  Hen.  Whh  all  my  heart. 

P.  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of  Laacaalcr,  to  yoa, 
fids  honourabb  bovnty  shall  belong : 
Go  to  the  Dougbii  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  hb  pleasure^  ransamcless  and  ftae : 
Hb  valour  sbowa  upon  our  cresta  to-day. 
Hath  taught  ua  how  to  cherish  such  hi^  deeds. 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  advcnariea. 

X.Hen.  IImb  thb  reaiaias, — that  w«  divide  oar 


You,  son  J<»hn,  and  my  cousin  Weatnoidaad, 

Towards  York  shall  bead  yoa,  withyaurdeareM  speed* 

To  meet  Northuroberlaad,  aad  the  |iiiiIbIb  ftoaem 

Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bosily  ia  arms : 

Mysell^  ->-and  yoo,  son  Harry, .— wfil  toward  Walr«» 

To  flght  with  Oleadowcr,  and  the  earl  of  Manti 

Rebellion  in  thb  land  shaU  kiee  hb  away. 

Meeting  the  check  of  each  another  day : 

And  since  this  business  so  hit  b  done^ 

Let  ua  aot  leave  till  all  our  owa  bo  wass^  [  Arvar. 
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Messengers,  Dratoerst  Grooms,  ^c. 


SCENE,  ^En^and. 


INDUCTION. 


Warkworth.     Before  Northumberland's  CasHe. 

Enter  Rumoub,  patmedfitU  tf  Tongues. 

Runu   Open  your  ears;   For  which  of  you  will 
stop 
The  vent  of  bearing,  when  loud  Runu>ur  speaks  ? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west, 
Making  the  wind  mv  post-hone,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride ; 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepared  defence ; 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swoFn  with  some  other  griefi 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war. 
And  no  such  matter  ?   Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  coijectures ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop. 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads^ 
The  jrill^srordBBt  wavering  multitttde^ 


Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 

My  well-known  body  to  anatomiie 

Among  my  household  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here  ? 

I  run  before  King  Harry's  rictory. 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  trooiw. 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

Even  with  the  rebel*s  blood.     But  what  mean  I 

To  speak  so  true  at  first?  my  office  is 

To  noise  abroad,  — that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas*  rage 

Stoop*d  his  anmnted  head  as  low  as  death. 

Tliis  have  I  rumour'd  through  the  peasant  towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 

And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone. 

Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Northumberland, 

Lies  crafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 

And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 

Than  they  have  leam'd  of  me ;  From  Rumour's 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worw  tlian  true 

wroftgs.  [Exii. 
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SCENE  I.  — Wsfkworth.      Sefon  Notthumbcr. 

hodV  CatOe. 

T%e  FoKiar  before  tkedtUi  Smer  Loeb  BAESOLm. 

X.  Bard.  Who  keeps  tlie  gate  hcrei  ho? — Where 

iitheeari? 
fori.  l¥hat  ihall  I  ulj  70U  are? 
X.  Bard.  Tell  thou  the  carl, 

That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  hmi  here. 
Port.  Hie  lordahip  ia  walk'd  forth  into  the  or- 
chard; 
Fleaie  it  joiir  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate, 
And  he  himielf  will  answer. 

£nier  NoamoMSBaLAwn. 
X.  Bard»  Here  oomcs  the  earL 

JNorih.  What  news,  lord  Bardolph  ?  cterj  minute 


ittvH«!<*  be  thefiither  of  some  stratagem  *: 
The  times  are  wild ;  contention,  like  a  hone 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  looser 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

X.  Bard.  Noble  carl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

JVbrtA.  Good,  an  heaven  will ! 

X.  Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wish :  — 

The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death; 
And,  in  the  fbrtune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kurd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  young  prince  John, 
And  Westmordand,  and  StalTord,  fled  the  fleld ; 
And  Haivy  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son :  O,  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  foUow'd,  and  so  fiurly  won. 
Came  not  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times, 

North.  How  b  this  deriT*d  ? 

Saw  you  the  field?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

X*  Bard*  I  qtake  with  one^  my  lord,  that  came 
from  thence; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 
That  freely  rendered  me  these  news  for  true. 

KortL  Here  comes  my  servant^  TtmTcrs,  whom  I 
sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

X.  Bard.  My  lord,  ro?er<4«de  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  funuib*d  with  no  certainties, 
More  Aan  he  haply  may  retfil  from  me. 

Enier  TaATsas. 

Nortk*   NoW|  TraTers,  what  good  tidings  come 
with  you? 

TVs.  My  lord,  sir  John  Umfrerile  tum*d  mc  back 
With  jorful  tidings;  and,  being  better  bortd, 
OuMods  me.     AfW  him,  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  fbnpent  with  speed. 
That  stopp*d  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  hone : 
He  ask*d  the  way  to  Chester;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  fhxn  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bod  luck, 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold : 
With  that  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  his  armed  beds 
Against  the  panting  «des  of  his  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel  head ;  and,  ttatting  so. 


He  seem*d  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  quLioo.  ^ 

North.  Ha ! Agmn. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cM  ? 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur?  that  rebdlioo 
Had  met  ill  luck ! 

L,  Bard.  My  lord.  Ill  tell  you  what ; — 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day. 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point  < 
1*11  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

North.  Why  should  the  gentleman,  that  rode  hj 
Tkmvers, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

X.  Bard.  Who^  be  ? 

He  was  some  hlldingS  fUlow,  that  had  8tol*A 
The  hoTM  he  rode  on ;  and,  upon  my  lif(e. 
Spoke  at  a  venture.    Look,  here  comes  moivoewL 

Enier  Moaioir. 

North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title  Wnf, 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  trsgick  volume: 
So  looks  the  strond,  wheieun  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpation.  -^~ 
Say»  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

Mor.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noUe  lotd ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugUest  mesk, 
To  flight  our  perty. 

North.  HowdothmysoB,andbratber? 

Thou  tramblest ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cbiek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritlesi^ 
So  dull,  so  deed  in  look,  so  woe  begone^ 
Drew  Friam*s  curtain  in  the  dead  of  ni^it. 
And  would  have  told  Um,  half  his  Troy  was  bur 
But  Priam  found  the  Are,  ere  he  Ins  tongue^ 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  repart*M  it. 
TUs  thou  wouldat  s^,  — >  Tour  son  did  thus, 

thus; 

Your  brother,  thus ;  so  fought  the  noble  Douglas ; 
StoppiQg  my  greedy  ear  widi  their  liold  deeds: 
But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  car  indeed. 
Thou  heat  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this  pnias^ 
Ending  with  ^  brother,  son,  and  all  aro  dead. 

Jfor.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yc«  : 
But,  for  my  kvdi  your  son,  — ^ 

North.  Why,  be  b 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspidoa  hath ! 
He,  that  but  fcan  the  thing  he  would  not  ki 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowle^e  tkma  others'  eyca* 
That  what  he  fear'd  is  chanced.   Yeti 
Tell  thou  thy  eari,  his  divination  lies ; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  a  sweet  diigraca, 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

if  or.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  vour  fears  too  certain. 

JVbrt*.  Yet,  for  all  thu,  say  not  that  Percy^< 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thy  bead,  and  bold'st  it  fear. 
To  speak  a  truth.     If  he  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongue  oflends  not,  that  rvports  his  dsaih 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead  : 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  firrt  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  loring  ofliee ;  and  his  tongtia 
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Souadi  ever  after  •■  a  fallen  bell, 
ReBwraber'd  knoUing  a  departing  friend. 

L.BariU  I  cannot  think,  my  loray  jour  ion  is  dead. 

Mar.  I  am  aorrj,  I  tbould  force  you  to  betiere 
Hiat  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen  : 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rcnd'ring  faint  quittance  \  wearied  and  outbreath'd. 
To  Harry  Monmouth :  whose  swift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never  daunted  Percy  to  the  eartbi 
FhMB  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  tkiw,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  flre 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp,) 
Being  bruited  *  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best-temper'd  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  firom  his  metal  was  his  party  steePd ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum*d  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greater  speed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss. 
Lend  to  tliis  weight  such  li  j^tness  with  their  fear, 
Tliat  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 
Fly  from  the  field  :  Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  well-labouring  sword 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail*  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shame. 
Of  those  that  tum*d  their  backs ;  and  in  his  flight, 
Stnnibling  in  fbu*,  was  took.     Tlie  sum  of  all 
la,  —that  the  king  hath  won  ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  power,  to  encounter  you,  my  lord. 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland :  this  is  the  news  at  full. 

Nmik-  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  to  mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  phyaid^ ;  and  these  news. 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  sick. 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fiever-wcaken*d  joints, 
like  stieugthless  Ungcs,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keepers*  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken*d  with  giief,  being  now  enrag'd  with  grief. 
Are  thrice  themaelvea:  hence,  therefore,  thou  nice? 

crutch; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel. 
Most  gk^  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif*, 
Thon  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head, 
Which  princes,  flcsh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  And  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  diet  time  and  spite  dare  bring. 
To  frown  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland ! 
Lei  heaven  kiss  earth !  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wUd  flood  confin'd  ■  let  order  die! 
And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  stage^ 
To  fted  contention  in  a  lingering  act ; 
Bat  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  sal 
On  bloody  coursss,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  buricr  of  the  dead ! 

TVa.  This  strained  paasion  doth  you  wrong,  my 
lord. 

X.  B^rd*  Sweet  eari,  divtwe  not  wisdom  fhxn 
your  hoDOor. 

Mar.  TThe  livas  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which  if  yon  give  o'er 
To  stormy  paarion,  must  perforce  decay. 
You  cast  tlM  event  of  war,  my  noUe  lordly 


And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  belbre  you 


Let  us  make  head.     It  was  your  presurmise, 
Hiat  in  the  dole  9  of  blows  your  son  might  drop  : 
Tou  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge. 
More  likely  to  fidl  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advis'd,  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars ;  and  that  his  forward  spirits 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rsng'd ; 
Yet  did  you  say,  ^  Go  fbith ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiiF-bome  action :  What  hath  then  befallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth, 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

L,  Bard,  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  dangerous  seas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  propos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear'd  ; 
And  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  body,  and  goods. 

Mor.  'Tis  more  than  time :   And,  my  most  noble 
lord, 
I  hear  for  certain  and  do  speak  the  truth,  — ^ 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  Yoric  is  up. 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men  to  fif^t : 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  fWmi  their  souls : 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness  \  oonstrain'd. 
As  men  drink  potions ;  that  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side,  but  for  their  spirits  and  souls. 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  hath  fh>te  them  up. 
As  fish  are  in  a  pond ;  But  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion : 
Suppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 
He's  foUow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind ; 
And  doth  enlarge  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fhir  king  Richard,  scnp'd  fWmi  Pomfret  stones. 
Derives  fWmi  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause  ; 
Tells  them  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke ; 
And  more  *,  and  less,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North*  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  speak  truth. 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  finom  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge : 
Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed ; 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  mora  need.     [Sieunt, 

SCENE  IL^  London.     A  Slreetf 

Enter  Sr  Jonr  FALSTArr,  wkk  kit  Fige  bearing 
kit  Sward  and  Budtkr, 


*  Return  Oi  blowc 
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FaL  The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay, 
man,  is  not  able  to  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me ; 
I  am  not  only  witty  in  mysdf,  but  the  cause  that 
wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee, 
like  a  sow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but 
one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any 
other  reason  than  to  set  me  off,  why  then  I  have  no 
judgment.  I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate'  till 
now :  but  I  will  set  you  neither  in  gold  nor  silver, 
but  in  vile  ^parel,  and  send  you  back  again  to 
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your  amMter,  for  a  jtwet ;  lbs  juTsnul,  Um  prinfe 
your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet  fledged.  I  will 
sooner  haTt  a  baard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  band, 
than  be  shall  gat  ooa  on  hU  cheek  }  and  yat  be 
will  not  stick  to  say  bis  lace  is  a  faoe-royal ;  nature 
may  finish  it  when  she  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amiss 
yet:  be  may  keep  it  still  as  a  fiue-royaly  for  a 
barber  shall  nerer  earn  siipence  out  of  it ;  and  yet 
he  will  be  crowing  es  if  he  bad  writ  man  arer  since 
his  father  was  a  liacbelor.  He  may  keep  bis  own 
grace,  but  be  19  almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  a«uie 
him.  —  What  said  master  Dumbleton  about  Iba 
satin  for  my  short  doski  and  slops? 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  better 
assurance  than  Bardolph :  ha  would  not  take  his 
bond  and  yours ;  be  liked  UfH  the  security. 

FaL  A  rascally  yea^fonooth  knave !  to  bear  a 
gentleman  in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security ! 
—  The  smootlwpates  do  now  wear  nothing  but  high 
shoes,  and  bundles  of  keys  at  their  girdles }  and  if 
a  man  is  thorough  <  with  them  in  honest  taking  up, 
then  they  must  stand  upon  —  security.  I  bad  as 
lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer 
to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  he  should  have 
sent  me  two-and-twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a 
true  knight,  and  be  sends  me  security.  Well,  — 
Where's  Bardolph  ? 

Page*  He*s  gone  into  Smithfield,  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Pal,  I  bought  him  in  Ptail's,  and  hall  buy  ma  a 
horse  in  Smitbfield :  an  I  could  get  ma  but  a  wife 
in  the  stewsy  I  were  manned,  bons^  and  wived.^ 

JBtUer  ike  Lord  Chief  Justice,  and  an  Attendant. 

Pame*  Sir,  bara  comes  the  nobleman  that  com* 
mitted  the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Baidolph. 

FaL  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

Ok.Juit,  What's  be  that  gaea  there? 

jtuen,  FalstaiT,  an't  pleaaa  your  lordship. 

Ck.  JutL  He  that  waa  in  quastion  for  the  rob- 
bery? 

JUen*  He^  my  lord:  but  be  bath  since  dooa 
good  senrioe  at  Shrewsbury }  and,  as  I  bear,  is  now 
going  with  sonsa  charge  to  the  lord  John  of  l4ui* 


CLJasf.  What,  to  York?   Call  bim  back  again. 

Atten.  Sir  John  FalstaiT! 

FaL  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is  deaf. 

Ck.  JtuL  I  am  sure,  be  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any 
thing  good.  —  Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow }  I  must 
speak  with  him. 

jttten.  Sir  John, — 

FaL  What !  a  young  knave,  and  beg  !  Is  there 
not  wars  ?  is  there  not  employment  ?  Doth  not  the 
king  lack  subjects?  do  not  the  rebels  need  soldiers? 
Though  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  but  one,  it 
is  woTM  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the  worse  side, 
were  it  worse  than  lbs  name  of  rebdlion  can  tell 
bow  to  make  it. 

Men.  Ton  mistake  me,  sir. 

FaL  WbT,  sir,  did  I  say  vou  were  an  honest  man  ? 
setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldlerdliip  aside^  I 
had  lied  in  my  throat  If  I  bad  said  so. 

jfilen.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knighthood 
ond  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  give  me  leave  to 
tvll  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
o(In  r  than  an  honest  man. 

FaL   I  give  ihce  leave  to  tell  mc  m>  !   I  lay  aside 

*  la  Ihcir  dcM.  *  Alludinf  to  an  old  prorcrtx 


that  whidi  grows  to  bus  !  If  thou  gat'st  any  lease  at 
me,  hang  ma ;  if  thou  takest  leava^  thou  wert  betiv 
be  banged:   You  bunUcounter^,  hence!  avaont! 

jiUen.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ck.  Jiat.  Sir  John  Fabtai^  a  word  with  you. 

FaL  My  good  lord!  give  your  lordship  good 
tame  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship  abraad: 
I  beard  say,  your  lordship  was  sick  :  I  hope,  your 
lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your  lonUiip^ 
though  not  dean  past  your  youth,  bath  yat  Boa» 
smack  of  age  in  you,  some  relisb  of  the  nltnn  m  of 
time ;  and  I  most  bumby  bcaeech  your  lordship,  to 
have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health 

Ck.  JuM.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  bdbre  your 
eipedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal,  An't  please  your  lordship,  I  bear  his  mi^iaaly 
is  returned  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

CA.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  bismi^iasty:  — >  You  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

FaL  And  I  bear  moreover,  bis  higbnesa  is  &Uca 
into  this  same  apoploiy. 

Ck.  Jutt.  Well,  heaven  mend  him !  I  ptay,  let 
me  speak  with  you* 

FaL  lliis  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  nf 
lethargy,  an't  plsMe  your  lordship ;  a  kindof  sl«ep> 
ing  in  the  blood,  a  tingling. 

Ck.  JutL  What  tell  you  me  of  it?  be  it  as  it  ia. 

FaL  It  hath  its  original  fWun  much  grief;  Ifum 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain :  I  have  read 
the  cause  of  his  affecta  in  Galen ;  it  is  a  kind  of 
deafness. 

Ck.  JuH.  I  think,  you  are  ialleo  into  tba  dis- 
ease ;  for  yoo  bear  not  what  I  say  to  you* 

FaL  Very  wdl,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather,  aa^ 
please  you,  it  is  the  diseaie  of  not  listening,  the 
malady  of  not  iwAiw^  that  I  am  troubled  witfaaL 

Ck.  JutL  To  punish  you  by  the 
amend  the  attention  oiyonu  ean ;  and  I 
if  I  do  beooma  your  physician* 

Fai.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord  ;  but  not  so 
patient ;  your  lordship  may  minister  the  potion  of 
imprisonment  to  me^  in  respect  of  povarcy ;  bwt 
how  I  should  be  your  patient  to  IbUow  your 
scriptions,  the  wise  may  make  sooia  dram  of  a 
pie,  or,  indeed,  a  scruple  itself. 

Ck.  JuM.  I  sent  for  you,  when  there  wi 
against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak  with  ma. 

FaL  Aa  I  was  than  advised  by  my  learned  counael 
in  tba  laws  of  this  land  service,  I  did  not  ooma. 

Ck.JuM.  Well,  the  truth  i%  sir  John,  you  liva  IB 
great  iaiamy. 

FaL  Ha  that  buckka  bim  In  my  belt,  caanol  liv« 
in  leaa. 

Ck.  Jutu  Your  neaas  are  very  alaQdcr,aBd  your 
waste  is  great. 

FaL  1  would  it  were  otberwiset  I  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waiit  slenderer. 

Ck^Jmtt.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  priM^ 

FaL  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me :  I  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  be  ny  dog. 

Ol  AuL  Well,  I  am  loath  lo  gaU  a  new-bealcd 
wound:  your  day's  service  at  Shrewsbury  baih  a 
little  gilded  over  your  nigbt%  exploit  on  Oads-hlll. 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  ttme  for  your  quirt  o*er« 
posting  that  action. 

Fai.  My  lord? 

Ck.  JuH.  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so  1  wake 
not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

FaL  To  wake  a  wolf  is  as  bad  m  to  smell  a  fui. 
*  A  catdwpolc  or  bsiblT 
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Ck.  Jmat.  What!  jrott  irt  u  »  candle^  the  batter 
part  tmnit  out. 

FiJ.  A  wMwl  candla^  my  lord :  all  tallow :  if  I 
did  nj  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approra  the  truth. 

Ch.  JusL  There  ia  not  a  while  hair  oo  your  hetf 
bat  ihould  hare  his  effect  of  grarity. 

FmU  Hie  effect  of  gmvy»  gra^y*  gnvf* 

Ck.  JuMi,  You  follow  the  young  prince  up  and 
down,  like  hia  ill  angcL 

JW.  Not  flo,  my  lord;  your  ill  angel*  ia  light; 
but,  I  hope,  he  that  looka  upon  me,  will  tak.t  me 
without  weighing :  and  yct»  in  aome  respects,  I 
grant,  I  cannot  go»  I  cannot  telP :  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  coater-monger  times,  that  true 
▼alour  u  turned  bear-herd :  Pregnancy^  is  made  a 
tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckooinga :  all  the  other  giAs  appertinent  to  man, 
as  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not  worth 
a  gooeebcrry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider  not  the 
capadtiee  of  us  that  are  young :  you  measure  the 
best  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of  your  galls; 
and  we  that  are  in  the  Taward*  of  our  youth,  I  must 
confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ck^Juti,  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroU  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  chenciera  of  age  ?  Have  you  not  a  uMMst  eye  ? 
a  dry  hand  ?  a  y^w  cheek  ?  a  white  beard  ?  a 
dmtasiiig  leg?  an  increasing  body?  Is  not  your 
▼oice  braken  ?  your  wind  short?  your  chin  double  ? 
yonr  wit  single?  and  every  part  about  you  blasted 
with  antiqinty?  and  will  you  yet  call  yoimelf 
young?  f^,  fye,  fye,  sir  John ! 

FaL  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the  clock 
ia  the  aAcrnoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  something 
a  round  belly.  For  my  voice,  —  I  have  lost  it  with 
boUaiag,  end  singins  of  anthems.  Td  approve  my 
youth  ftifthcr,  I  wiu  not :  the  truth  is,  I  am  only 
oU  in  judgment  and  understanding ;  and  he  that 
will  caper  with  me  for  a  thousand  marks,  let  him 
lead  ate  the  money,  and  have  at  himt  For  the  box 
o*lhe  car  that  the  prince  gave  you,  —  he  gave  it 
like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took  it  like  a  sensible 
lord.  I  heTC  checked  Um  for  it ;  and  the  young 
lion  rcpenta  :  marry,  not  in  ashes,  and  sackcloth ; 
but  in  new  ailk,  and  old  sack. 

Ck,  JmiC   Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 


F9L  Hcnven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince ! 
1  csnnot  rid  my  bands  of  him. 

Ou  JutL  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 
prince  Harry:  I  hear  you  are  ffoing  with  lord  John 
of  LancastcTr  against  the  archbishop,  and  the  earl  of 
Northon^ieriand. 

FeL  Tea;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  it. 
But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady  peace 
at  bome^  that  our  armies  Join  not  in  a  hot  day !  for, 
'  take  but  two  shirta  out  with  me,  and  I  mean  not 
<o  sweat  extraocdinaray :  if  it  be  a  hot  day,  an  I 
brsndish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would  I  might 
acvcr  ^t  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dangerous 
action  can  peep  out  his  bead,  but  I  am  thrust  upon 
H :  Well,  I  cannot  last  ever ;  But  it  waa  always  yet 
the  trick  of  our  English  nation,  if  they  have  a  good 
thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If  you  will  needs 
ssy,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  should  give  me  rest.  I 
^'ould  to  heaven,  my  name  were  not  so  terrible  to 
the  enemy  as  it  is.     I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to 
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death  with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with 
perpetual  motion. 

CA.  Jiat.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest ;  And  hea- 
ven bless  your  expedition ! 

FaL  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  7 

Ch.  Jiut,  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are  too 
impatient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well :  Com- 
mend me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

{^Eaceuni  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 

FaL  If  I  do»  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle.  '— 
BoyI 

P«^.  Sir? 

FaL  What  money  is  in  my  purse? 

Page.  Seven  groats  and  two-fience. 

Fal»  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consump- 
tion of  the  purse :  boirowing  only  lingers  and  lingers 
it  out,  but  the  diseaae  is  incurable.  —  Go  bear  this 
letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster ;  this  to  the  prince ; 
this  to  the  eari  of  Westmoreland ;  and  this  to  old 
mistress  Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly  sworn  to  many 
since  I  perceived  the  first  white  hair  on  my  chin : 
About  it ;  yon  know  where  to  find  me.  {ExU  Page.] 
This  gout  plays  the  rogue  vrith  my  great  toe.  It  is 
no  matter  if  I  do  halt;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  colour, 
and  my  pension  shall  seem  the  more  reasonable : 
A  good  wit  will  make  use  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turn 
disttses  to  commodity.^  [  Exii, 

SCENE  III.-..  York.    ^  IKaoin  in  <Ae  Archbishop*« 

Palace* 

Enter  tks  Jrckbiahop  of  Yoax,  the  Lorde  Hastings, 
MowaaAT,  and  BAaooLra. 

.^frcA.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause,  and  known 
our  means; 
And,  mv  most  noble  friends,  t  pny  yon  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes :  -^ 
And  first,  l<ml  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it? 

Memh*  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  in  <iur  mrans,  we  should  edvance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  king. 

Haet*  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five-and-twenty  thousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Noithumberlan<^  whoae  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fiire  of  injuries. 

£••  Batd.  Ihequestion  then,  lord  Hastings  stoiMi> 
etfathus;  — 
Whether  our  preeent  five-and-twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

Hatt*  With  him,  we  may. 

X.  Bard.  Kf,  marrft  there's  the  point : 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 
My  judgment  is,  we  should  not  stop  too  for 
Till  we  had  hia  assistance  by  the  bend  1 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-foc*d  as  this. 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted 

Arek,  *Tb  very  true,  lord  Bardolph  ;  for,  indeed, 
It  was  young  Hotspur^  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

L.  Bard.  It  was,  my  lord;  who  lined  himielf  with 
hope. 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply, 
Flatttfing  himself  with  pnject  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts : 

',  M  besTv  M  to  rfouin  three  men 

«Pro«t 
Dd  4 
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And  to  with  pMt  i 

Proper  to  iiiadiD«ii,  IcJ^hb  powtri  to  daatby 

And,  winkii^  Icap'd  into  dotnictioo. 

HatL  But,  by  tout  leaT«»  it  nercr  yet  did  hurt 
To  Uy  down  likeuboodi,  and  fonns  of  hope. 

L.  Bard.  Tct»  in  tint  praeent  quality  of  war ;  — 
Indeed  the  inttant  action,  (a  cauie  on  loot,) 
Livet  lo  in  hope,  aa  in  an  early  apiing 
We  tee  the  appearing  buda ;  wfaicfa,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  girea  not  lo  much  warrant,  aa  deapair. 
That  fraata  will  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to  build, 
We  first  tunrcy  the  plot,  then  draw  the  models 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  houae. 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection ; 
Which  if  we  find  outweigha  ability. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  offices  ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  build  at  all  ?  Much  more,  in  thb  graat  work, 
(Which  is,  almost  to  pluck  a  kingijflm  down. 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  sunrey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent^  upon  a  sure  foundation  ; 
Question  aunreyora ;  know  our  own  ertate. 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo^ 
To  weigh  against  hia  opposite  ;  or  dse^ 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men,  instead  of  men: 
like  one,  diat  draws  the  model  of  a  bouae 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through^ 
GiTea  o*er,  and  leaTes  hia  part-created  coat 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Sad.  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  Ikir  birth) 
Should  be  still'4x>m,  and  that  we  now  posMss'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectatioo ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enough, 
£Ten  aa  we  are»  to  equal  with  the  kmg, 

L.  Bard.  What  1  bthe  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand? 
JSfatf.  To  us,  no  mora;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord 
Bardolplb 


For  hia  dtiVMRMi,  aa  dw  tuDMa  do  bmH, 
Are  in  three  heada :  one  power  ^nnati 
And  one  against  Glendowar;  perfbraaathM 
Must  take  up  ua :  So  ia  the  uaSbm  king 
In  three  divided;  and  Ms ooflcn 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptinei 
Jrck.  Ihat  he  ahould  diBw  fatt 


And  come  against  ua  in  ftill 
Need  not  be  dreaded, 

SatU  If  he  should  do  so^ 

He  leasee  hb  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  WcIA 
Baying  him  at  the  heeb:  never  ftar  that. 

X.  BanL  Who»  ia  it  like,  ahonld  lead  hia  forcca 
hither? 

HatL  Thedukeof  LancaaterandWeslaoivlaBd: 
Against  the  Welsh,  himaall^  and  Harry  Moomooifa : 
But  who  ia  aubstituted  *gainat  the  Franch, 
I  haw  no  certain  notice. 

.Jrck,  Let  naoo; 

And  publish  the  orrasiiin  of  our  arma. 
The  commonwealth  ia  a^  of  their  own 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited :  — 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Hath  he,  that  buildeth  on  the  Tulgar 
O  thou  find  many!*  with  what  loud 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  Messing  Bolingbrakcw 
Before  he  was  what  thou  wouldat  have  him  be  ? 
And  being  now  trimmed  *  in  thine  own 
They  that,  when  Richard  liT*d,  would  have 
Are  now  beoomeenamour'd  on  his  grew : 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  hia  goodly 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  ca 
After  the  admired  heela  of  BoUogbroka, 
Cry'st  now,  OearthfyUdut  thai  kmg  mgam. 
And  take  tkom  ikitt  O  thoughts  of  men 
FBst,andto  oome^ seem  best;  things  pfcseot, 

liawb*  Shall  we  CO  draw  our  nuaabera,  and  set  on? 

SaM*  We  are  Imia^  aalgect%  and  time  bsda  be 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.  —  London.     A  Sireet. 


EiUer  Hostcas;  Favo,  awl  kit  Boy,  wlk  her;  and 

SwAmsTbftwmg. 

Hod.  Heater  Fang,  haw  you  entered  the  action? 

Foiig.  It  is  entefwl. 

Hod,  Whera  is  your  yeoman  ?^  Is  it  a  lusty  yeo> 
man?  will  a*  stand  to*t? 

Famg,  Sirrah,  whcre's  Snare  ? 

Hod.  O,  good  maatar  Snare. 

oMof^.  Hera,  hare^ 

Fang.  8ou%  we  must  arrest  sir  John  FalstalT. 

tf oil.  Yea,  good  master  Snare ;  I  hava  entersd 
him  andalL 

Snaro.  It  may  ohance  eoet  soma  of  ua  our  laves, 
fcrbewiUstabw 

Hod,  Aim  the  day !  take  heed  of  him ;  in  good 
laith,  a*  carea  not  what  mischief  he  doth,  if  his 
weapon  be  out:  he  wiU  foin?  like  anydenl;  he 
will  nara  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 


'  Th 


*  FoOowtr 


Fang.  If  I  can  cloae  with  him,  I  care  not  fior  hia 
tfaruac 

Hod.  Ill  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  An  I  but  fist  him  onoe ;  an  a*  coom  bat 
within  my  vioe.^ 

Hod.  I  am  undone  by  hia  going ;  I  warrant  yoei, 
he*s  an  infinite  thiog  upon  my  soora :  —  Good  aa»» 
ter  Fang,  hold  him  sure ;  —  good  niaatcr  Snare,  kt 
him  not  escape.  He  oomca  continually  to  Pie* 
comer,  and  he*s  Indited  to  dinner  to  the  Luhbar^ 
Heed  in  Lumbert-strvct,  to  master  Smooch*a  the 
lilkman :  I  pray  ye,  since  my  eiion  ta  entered,  oad 
my  case  so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be 
brought  in  to  hii  answer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long 
loan  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear:  and  I  have 
home,  and  home,  and  borne ;  and  have  been  fub- 
bcd  off,  and  fobbed  off,  and  fubbed  oflT.  from  this 
day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thought  oa. 
There  it  no  honesty  in  such  dealing ;  nnbss  a  «^ 
man  should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  bceat,  to 
every  knave's  wrong.  — 

*  Foebtli  mulUtuda.  Divm. 
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EiUtr  Sir  Jomr  FAUTArr,  Pag^  mnd  BAftsoLm. 

Yonder  lie  oomct;  and  that  arrant  malmaey-noae 
kmve,  Baidolph,  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do 
jrour  offieecy  master  Fang,  and  master  Snare;  do 
me,  do  me,  do  me  your  offices. 

FaL  How  nam?  whose  mare's  dead?  what's  the 
mstter? 

Faitg,  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  mis- 
trosQnickly. 

FaL  Away,  Tarlcts !  —  Draw,  Bardolph ;  cut  me 
off  the  TiUaan*s  head;  throw  the  quean  in  the  channeL 

Hott.  Throw  me  in  the  channel  ?  1*11  throw  thee 
in  the  diannel.  Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  rogue ! 
—  Harder,  murder !  O  thou  honeysuckle  ^  villain! 
wilt  thou  kill  the  king's  officers  ?  O  thou  honey- 
Mcds  rogue!  thou  art  a  honey -seed ;  a  man-queller, 
sad  a  woman-queller. 

FaL  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue !  a  rescue ! 

Hoit.  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two.  — 
Thoo  wo't,  wo*t  thou?  thou  wo%  wo*t  thou?  do, 
do,  thoo  rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-seed ! 

FaL  Away,  you  scullion !  you  rampallian !  you 
fitttilarian! 

filler  tke  Lofd  Chief  Justice^  attended, 

(X  Juit.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace 
hens,  ho! 

Hod.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me!  I  beseech  you ! 

Ob.  Jutt.  How  now,  sir  John  ?  what,  are  you 

brawling  here? 

Both  tins  bcoome  your  place,  your  time,  and  business? 

Yon  should  ha^e  been  well  on  your  way  to  Yoric.  — . 

Stand  fiom  him,  fellow ;  Wherefore  hang'st  thou 

on  Jumr 

Ifoil.  O  my  moat  worsliiplul  lord,  an't  please 
yov  graee^  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and 
he  is  arrested  at  my  suit 

Ck.JvaL  For  what  sum? 

Bod.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  is 
Cor  aU,  all  I  have:  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house 
nd  home :  be  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that 
frtheUyofhia. 

a.  Jud.  How  comes  this,  sir  John  ?  Fye  I  what 
BSD  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  of 
eidamation?  Are  you  not  ashamed  to  enforce  a 
poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her  own? 

FoL  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

ffod.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thy- 
*^f  and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me 
upon  a  paroel-gilt*  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin- 
c^wnbcry  at  the  nmnd  table,  by  a  sea  coal  fire, 
upon  Wednesday  in  Whitsun-week,  when  the  prince 
Invoke  thy  head  for  liking  his  father  to  a  singing- 
msB  of  Wmdaor :  thou  £dst  swear  to  me  thra,  as 
I  was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make 
AM  ny  kdy  thy  wile.  Canst  thou  deny  it  ?  Did 
Mt  goodwile  Keech,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  in 
tbn,  and  call  me  gossip  Qtfickly  ?  coming  in  to 
^Nvrow  a  mess  of  ymttgar ;  telling  us,  she  had  a 
good  dish  of  prawns;  wbeieby  thou  didst  dcwe  to 
ctt  lone ;  whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a 
g*een  wound?  And  didst  thou  not,  when  she  was 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  fami- 
liarity with  such  poor  people ;  saying,  that  ere  long 
^  ihottld  call  me  madam?  And  didst  thou  not 
kia  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings?  I  put 
thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ;  deny  it,  if  thou  canst. 


Hoairidsl 


^  Hoolcide. 
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FaL  My  lord,  this  Is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  she 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is 
like  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  for  these 
foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  redress 
against  them. 

Ch.  Jud.  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause  the 
false  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the 
throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than 
impudent  saudncss  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from  a 
level  consideration ;  you  have,  as  it  appears  to  me, 
practised  upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  wo- 
man, and  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in  purse 
and  person. 

Hod.  Yea,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  Jyd.  IVythee,  peace :  —  Fay  her  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done 
with  her ;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money, 
and  the  c«her  with  current  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  sneap  > 
without  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudent sauciness :  if  a  man  will  make  court'sy,  and 
say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my  bum- 
ble duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  your  suitor ;  I 
say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from  these 
officers,  bdng  upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's 
aflbirs. 

Ck,  Jfad.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong:  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputa- 
tion 0,  and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

FaL  Come  hither,  hostess.        [Taking  her  atide* 

Enter  Gowxa. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Now,  master  Gower ;  What  news? 

Gow.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of 
Wales 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman ;  — — 

Hod.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman ; Come,  no  more 

words  of  it. 

Hod.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  must 
be  fein  to  pawn  both  my  plate^  and  the  tapestry  of 
my  dining-chambers. 

FaL  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinking :  and 
for  thy  walls, — a  pretty  slight  drollery,  or  the  story 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  Gennan  hunting  in  water- 
work,  is  woith  a  thousand  of  these  bed-hangings, 
and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound, 
if  thou  canst  Come,  an  it  were  not  for  thy  hu- 
mours, there  is  not  a  better  wench  in  England. 
Go^  wash  thy  face,  and  draw  7  thy  action :  Come, 
thou  must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  me ;  dost  no 
know  me?  Come,  come,  I  know  thou  wast  set  on 
to  this. 

Hod.  "Pny  thee,  sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles;  ifUth  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  in 
good  earnest,  la. 

JW.  Let  it  alone;  111  make  odier  shift;  youll 
be  a  fool  still. 

IToif.  Well,  you  shall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 
gown.  I  hope  youll  come  to  supper :  you*U  pay 
me  all  together? 

FaL  WUl  I  Uve?-.Go,  with  her,  with  her; 
{To  BAanoLTB.]  hook  on,  book  on. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  BAanoLra,  Offcer$f 
and  Page. 

*  Sottb,  check.  *  Suitably  to  your  character. 

'  WiUidraw. 
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Ch.  Juii.  I  have  heard  better  new*. 

FaL  What's  the  news,  my  g(K)d  lord  ? 

Ch.  JuH.  Where  Uy  the  king  last  night? 

GoKP.  At  Basingstoke,  mj  lord. 

Fid.  I  hope,  my  lotd,  all's  well:  What's  the 
news,  my  loi^  ? 

Ch,Ju9t.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Gow.  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred 
lione. 
Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal,  Comes  the  king  back  ftom  Wales,  my  noble 
loid? 

CA.  /imT.  Tou  shall  have  letters  of  me  presently : 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  master  Gower. 

FaL  Mylonl! 

Oft.  JutL  What's  the  matter? 

FaL  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  you  with  me 
to  dinner? 

6ow.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here ;  I 
thank  you,  good  sir  John. 

Ch.  Jusl.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long,  being 
you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  as  you  go. 

Fal.  Will  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower? 

CM.  Jusi.  What  foolish  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  sir  John  ? 

FaL  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he 
was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me.  —  This  is  the  right 
fencing  grace,  my  lord ;  tap  for  tap,  and  so  part  fair. 

Ch.  JuM*  Now  heaven  lighten  thee !  thou  art  a 
great  fool.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11,^  Another  Street. 

Enter  Paxvcx  Hkket  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Trust  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

Poms.  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  thought  weari- 
ness durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so  high  blood. 

P.  Hen.  'Faith,  it  does  me ;  though  it  discolours 
the  complexion  of  my  gieatness  to  acknowledge  it. 
Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me,  to  desire  small  beer  ? 

Point.  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so  loosely 
studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  composition. 

P.  Hen.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not 
princely  got;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  dio  now  remember 
the  poor  creature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed,  these 
humble  considerations  make  me  out  of  love  with  my 
greatness.  What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me,  to  remem- 
ber tliy  name  ?  or  to  know  thy  face  to-morrow  ?  or 
to  take  note  how  many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou 
haftt;  rts.  these,  and  those  that  were  the  peach- 
coloured  ones  ? 

Pains,  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured 
so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  idly?  Tell  me,  how 
many  good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers 
being  so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  ? 

P.  Hen,  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins? 

Poins.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hen.  It  shall  serve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Pidns.  Go  to ;  1  stand  the  pusn  of  your  one  thing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Hen.  Whv,  I  tell  thee,  <i—  it  is  not  meet  that 
I  should  be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick :  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  it  pleasiet  me,  for  fault 
of  a  better,  to  call  my  friend,)  I  could  be  sad,  and 
sad  indeed  too. 

Poins.  Very  hardly,  upon  «uch  a  subject. 

p.  Hen.  By  tJiis  hand,  thou  Uiink'st  me  as  far  in 
tlitf  devils  lMX>k,  as  thou  and  Faistofl*,  for  obduracy 


and  penietency  t  Lei  the  cad  try  the  masu  Bat  I 
tell  thee, — my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  tny 
father  is  so  si<^ :  and  keeping  such  vile  compaay 
as  thou  art,  hath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  osten- 
tation of  sorrow. 

Pains.  The  reason  ? 

P.  Hen.  What  wouldst  thou  think  of  me.  if  1 
should  weep? 

Poins.  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypo* 
crite. 

P.  Hen.  It  would  be  trery  man's  tfaoo^t :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  f^ow,  to  think  aa  every  man 
thinks ;  never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps 
the  road-way  better  than  thine :  every  man  would 
think  me  an  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  aodscs 
your  most  worshipful  thought,  to  think  so  ? 

Poins,  Why,  because  you  have  been  ao  much 
engraffed  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  By  this  light,  I  am  well  q;K>kcn  o^,  I  can 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears :  the  worst  that  tfary  can 
say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  tfajt 
I  am  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands ;  and  those  t«o 
things,  I  confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  maas,  here 
comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Fabtaf:  he 
had  him  from  me  Christian ;  and  look,  if  the  £tf 
villain  have  not  transformed  bun  ape. 

Enter  BAmnoLra  and  Page. 

Bard.  'Save  jrour  grace. 

p.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Come,  you  virtuous  aas,  [70  fii^  P^O 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing  ?  whcuSui* 
blush  you  now  ? 

Page.  He  called  me  even  now,  my  hied,  thnou^h 
a  red  lattice,  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  frM>« 
fttMn  the  window :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyea. 

P.  Hen.  Hatli  not  the  boy  proBted  ? 

JBard.  Away,  you  upright  rabbit,  away ! 

Page.  Away,  you  rncally  Althea's  dresm,  awav  ! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy :  What  dream,  boy  ? 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althca  dreamed  she  was 
delivered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therelbre  I  call  him 
her  dream. 

P.  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  inteipietatioa. 
—  Thcf«  it  b,  boy.  [Gives  kim  w»^nry^ 

Point.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kc^it 
from  eankcea !  —  Well,  there  is  sixpence  to  preserve 
thee. 

Bmd.  An  jroudonotmake  him  be  hanged  anon* 
you,  the  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen.  And  how  dodi  thy  master,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  beard  of  your  gnacv  • 
coming  to  town ;  there's  a  letter  lor  yoo. 

PoUu.  Delivered  with  good  respect.  —  And  bo« 
doth  the  martlemas  T,  your  raaater  ? 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

Point.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phr- 
sidan;  but  that  moves  not  him;  though  that  be 
sick,  it  dies  not. 

P.  ifcii.  I  do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  fimiliar 
with  me  aa  my  dog  •.  and  he  holds  his  plaee ;  $or. 
look  you,  how  he  writes. 

Paint.  [Headt.]  John  FaktalF,  Aw^, Ewry 

nan  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  has  occ^ioa  to 
name  hunself.  Even  like  thoee  that  are  kin  to  the 
king ;  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  b«t  thrv 
say,  There  is  some  of  the  king*s  Uood  egOt :  H.m 
1  MaitinauMi  St.  lUrtta'S day  b  Nov.  St 
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coma  tkmi  t  iftyt  he,  that  takes  upon  him  not  to 
conodve :  the  answer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's 
cap ;  /  am  the  img*M  poor  eoudn,  sir. 

P,  Hen,  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.     But  the  letter :  — 

Poina.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  knight,  to  the  tan  qfthe 
kingf  nearttt  hit  father,  Harry  prince  of  Wakt, 
greeting.  -^  Why,  this  is  a  certincate. 

P.  Hen.  Peace! 

Poina.  /  vUl  imitate  the  hommrable  Roman  in 
bretUy  :  —  be  sure  means  brevity  in  breath ;  short- 
windecL  —  /  commend  me  to  thee,  I  commend  thee, 
and  I  leave  thee.  Be  not  too  ftmiUar  with  Foins ; 
for  ke  misutes  thyjavoun  to  much,  that  he  tweart, 
thorn  erf  to  marry  hit  mter  Nell.  Bepent  at  idle 
times  at  thou  mt^,  and  to/areweO. 

Thine,  by  yea  and  no,  {which  it  at  much 
at  to  toy,  at  thou  utett  him,)  Jack  Fal- 
staflT,  with  n^famihartt  John,  vnth  my 
brothers  and  titterti  and  Sir  John  with 
att  Europe* 
My  lord,  I  will  steep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Hem.  Iliat's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Ned  ?  must  I 
marry  your  sister. 

Poifu.  May  the  girl  have  no  worse  fortune !  but 
I  nerer  said  so. 

P.  Htn^  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 
time ;  and  the  q>irits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds 
and  mock  us.  —  Is  your  master  here  in  London  ? 

Bard*  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen,  Where  sups  he?  doth  the  old  boar  feed 
intbeoldfnnk?B 

Bard.  At  the  old  places  my  lord  \  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen,  Shall  we  steal  upon  him,  Ned,  at  supper? 

Pons.  1  am  your  shadow,  my  lord ;  1*11  follow 
you. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  you  boy,  —  and  Bardolph ;  — no 
wocd  to  your  master  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town : 
There's  fbr  your  silence. 

Baird.  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Pagt.  And  for  mine,  sir ;  —  I  will  govern  it. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  \Exewni  BARDOLm 
«ii^I^ge.1  How  might  we  see  Falstaff  bestow  him- 
self to-night  in  his  true  coloun,  and  not  ourselves 
be  seen? 

Pons.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  ^»rons^ 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  dnwers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  ?  a  heavy  descen- 
sioQ  !  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a  pren- 
tice? a  low  transformation !  that  sh^  be  mine :  for, 
in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must  weigh  with  the 
folly. 

BnUr  Pno. 

Peto^  how  now?  what  news? 

Peto..  The  king,  your  father,  ia  at  Westminster ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts, 
Come  firom  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dosen  ci^ktains. 
Bare-beaded,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns, 
And  asking  every  one  for  sir  John  Falstaff. 

p.  Hen.  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  memuch  to  blame, 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south, 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unanned  heads. 
Give  me  my  sword  and  cloak :  —  and,  Poins,  good 

night.  \Exeunt* 

»  sty. 


SCENE  III.  —  Waikworth.     Before  the  CasUe. 

Enter  No»thumbs»land,  Ladt  NoaTHUMssaLAND, 
and  Ladt  Pxrct. 

North.    I  pmy  thee,   loving  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Loffy  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  more : 
Do  vmt  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
And,  but  my  gmng,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

Lady  P.    O,  yet,  for  heaven's  sake,  go  not  to 
these  vrars! 
The  time  was,  fiither,  that  you  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now  ; 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  hb  powers ;  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  ? 
There  were  two  honours   lost;  yours,  and  your 

son's. 
For  yours,-' may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it ! 
For  his  —  it  studc  upon  iJm,  aa  tlie  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven :  and  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves. 
He  had  no  legs,  thiU  practis'd  not  his  gait : 
And  speaking  thick,  which  nature  made  his  blemish. 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant : 
For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse. 
To  seem  like  him :  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait. 
In  diet,  ia  affections  of  delight. 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 
He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book. 
That  fashioned  others.     And  hun,  —  O  wondrous 

him! 
O  miracle  of  men  !  —him  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  unseconded  by  jou,) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotqrar's  name 
Did  seem  definisible,  so  you  left  him : 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him ;  let  them  alone ; 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North.  Beahrew  your  heart. 

Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me, 
W^ith  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  vrill  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worse  prorided. 

Lady  N.  O,  fiy  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons, 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste. 

La^  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the 
king. 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  stronger ;  but  for  all  our  loves. 
First  let  them  try  themselves  :  So  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  suffer'd ;  So  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  cycti, 


4i2 


SECOND  PART  OF 


That  it  nmy  grow  and  iproiit  as  Ulgh  as  hcaTcn, 
For  rsoordatioa  to  my  nobis  hiubimd. 

North*  CooMi  come,  go  in  with  me :  'tis  with  m  j 
mind. 
As  with  the  tide  sweird  up  wito  its  height 


That  makes  a  still  stand,  rannhug 
Pain  would  I  go  to  meet  the 
But  manjr  thousand  reasons  hold 
r  will  rcaolTe  for  Scotland ;  tbera 
Till  time  and  Tantage  cmve  mj 


am  1 
pany.  [Ewntmi* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Boom  in  tke  Pmhee. 


Enter  King  Hbnkt  m  his  Ai(gAl-goiim,  wiih  a  Page* 

jr.  Sen.  Oo^  call  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of  War- 
wick; 
But,  ere  thej  come,  bid  them  o*er*rcad  these  letters, 
And  well  consider  of  them :  Make  good  speed.  — 

[Etii  Page. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  sulnects 
An  at  this  hour  asleep !  —  Sleep,  gentle  sleep. 
Nature's  soft  nunc,  how  have  I  fri^ited  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulneas? 
Why  rather,  deep,  lieit  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 
Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee. 
And  hush*d  with  bussing  night-flies  to  thy  slumber ; 
Than  in  the  perfbm'd  chambers  of  the  great. 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state^ 
And  lull'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  liest  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathsome  beds ;  and  leav'st  the  kingly  couch, 
A  watch-case,  or  a  common  larum  bell  ? 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship4M7's  eyes,  and  rock  his  btalns 
In  cradle  of  the  nids  imperious  surge ; 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds 
Who  take  the  rulBan  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  £arning  clamours  in  the  slippery  doudsy 
That,  with  the  huriyS  death  itself  awakes? 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  sleep !  give  thy  repose 
To  the  wet  ssa  boy  in  an  hour  so  rode ; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  moot  stfllest  n^gh^ 
With  all  i^iancas  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?    Then,  happy  low  *,  lie  down ! 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wi 


£mter  Warwick  and  Soaftsr. 
ITar,  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majsstj  ! 
JT.  Hen*  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 
ITor.  *Tb  one  o'clock,  and  pmt. 
X,  Hen*  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all,  my 
lords. 
Have  you  read  o*er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you? 
ITsr.  We  have,  my  liege. 
IT.  Hen.    Then  you  perceive  the  body  of  our 


How  foul  it  IS ;  what  rank 

4nd  with  wha*  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

ITor.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet  distempered ; 
HTbich  to  hb  fbtmcr  str«ns;th  mav  be  icstor'd. 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine : 

My  km!  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd. 

jr.  Jien.  O  heaven !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
offrte; 
And  lee  the  revolutioa  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  levd,  and  the  cootiiient 


•  Ko4m. 


TImm  In  lowly  •iiuatkmik 


(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 

Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to 

The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 

Too  wide  for  Neptune*s  hips ;  how 

And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

With  divers  liquors !  O,  if  this  w 

Hie  happiest  youth, — viewing  his  progiese  through. 

What  perils  past,  what  croases  to  cnsue^  — > 

Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 

'Tb  not  ten  years  gone. 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  great 

Did  feast  togedwr,  and,  in  two  years  after. 

Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  yean,  sinoe 

This  Percy  was  the  man  nearsat  my  soul  ; 

Who  like  a  brother  toil*d  in  my  affiurs. 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot: 

Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Ridiard, 

Gave  him  defiance.     But  vriiidi  of  you  was  by, 

(You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember,) 

[ToWam 
When  Richard,  —  with  hb  eye  brimfuU  oftmt^ 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland,  — 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov*d  a  prophecy  ? 
Northumheriand,  thou  ladder,  by  the  wkkk 
My  amdn  BoSng^roke  oteende  my  throne  i  — 
Though  dien,  heaven  knows,  I  had 

tent: 
But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  stale. 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compeird  to  Use 
The  time  thoU  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
TV  time  wiU  eome,  ^Mtfind  mn,  gathering 
ShaU  break  into  eorruytion  .*  —so  went  on. 
Foretelling  thb  same  time^  condition, 
And  the  mvision  of  our  amity. 

War.  Thero  b  a  history  in  all  men's  lives, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  decrat'd  : 
T^  whkh  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  vet  not  come  to  life ;  which  in  theb  seeds. 
And  weak  beginnings,  Ue  intreasuied. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And,  hj  the  necessary  form  of  this, 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfiect  guetn. 
That  gieat  Northumberiand,  then  false  to  him. 
Would  of  that  seed  grow  to  a  grsater  fidwnese ; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upo«. 
Unless  on  you. 

jr.  Hen.  Aro  these  things  then  necewidii 

Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necssrities : 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  ua; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Aro  fifty  thousand  strong. 

fTm^.  It  cannot  be,  my  bard ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  die  voice  and  odw^ 
The  numbers  of  the  lear'd :  —  Pleese  it  your  grooe. 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  loni. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  Ibnh, 
ShaU  bring  thb  prise  in  very  eakily. 
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To  oomfori  you  the  more,  I  liave  receiv*d 
A  ccftun  tnttanfft,  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Your  majettjr  hith  beeo  thu  fortnight  ill ; 
And  Umw  unaeaaoa'd  houn,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  jour  tickncn. 

l*.  Sen.  I  will  take  your  counsel : 

And,  were  thew  inward  wars  once  out  oi  hand. 
We  would,  dnr  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE   II.  —  Gmfi  before    Juttice    Shallow's 
HauMtn  Gloucestershire. 

Enter  Shallow  oimI  Silkitck.  meeting  i  MouLsr, 
Sbaoow,  VfAmr,  Fkbbls,  Bull-calf,  and  Ar- 
MHttbekintL 

SkaL  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  give  me  your 
hsnd,  sir,  give  me  your  hand,  sir ;  an  early  stirrer, 
by  the  rood.  *  And  how  doth  my  good  cousin 
Sknce? 

SU  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

AoA  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfellow? 
snd  your  ftirest  daughter,  and  mine^  my  god-daugh- 
ter EUen? 

^  Alas,  a  black  ousel,  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say,  my  cousin 
WiUism  is  become  a  good  scholar:  He  is  at  Oxford, 
«iU,ishenot? 

SU.  Indeed,  rir ;  to  my  cost 

SkaL  He  must tiien  to  the  inns d court,  shortly: 
I  was  onee  of  Clement's  Inn ;  where,  I  think,  they 
will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

SL  Too  were  called  —  lusty  Shallow,  then,  cousin. 

Ast  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing;  and 
I  would  hare  done  mnj  thing  indeed,  and  roundly 
Um  There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Stafford- 
tktre,  and  black  George  Bare,  and  Francis  Pick- 
booe,  and  Will  S^ele  a  Cotswold  man, — you  had 
Bot  four  such  awmge4>ucklcrB  in  all  the  inns  of 
court  again:  and  I  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where 
the  booa-roboa  were.  Then  was  Jack  Falstaff,  now 
■r  John,  a  boj ;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbny, 
duke  of  Norfolk. 

SU  This  ar  John,  cousin,  that  comei  hither  anon, 
■bout  soldiers? 

SkaU  The  same  sir  John,  the  very  same ,  I  saw 
kirn  break  Skogan's  head  at  the  eourt  gate^  when 
be  wss  a  crack  ^  not  thus  high :  and  the  very  aame 
day  did  I  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a  fruiu 
cnr;  behind  Gray's  Inn.  O,  thenuKl  days  that  I 
bsve  spent!  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old  ac- 
quaintance are  dead ! 

SL  We  ahall  all  follow,  cousin. 

SkaL  Certain,  *tia  certain ;  very  sure,  rtrj  sure; 
death  is  certain  to  all ;  all  shall  diew  —  How  a  good 
yoke  of  bullous  at  Stamford  fair? 

SL  TVuly,  cousin,  I  waa  not  there. 

SkaL  Death  la  ceitdn.  —  Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  UTing  yet? 

SB.  DcMl,Br. 

AoL  Dead!  — See,  see!— he  drew  a  good  bow; 
—  And  deadi  —  He  shot  a  fine  shoot :  —  John  of 
OunM,  loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on 
Im  head.  Dead !  —  he  would  hare  cUpp*d  i'  the 
doot  at  twelve  score* ;  and  carried  you  a  forehand 
•haft  at  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a  half,  that  it 
vtmid  hare  done  a  man*a  heart  good  to  aee.  — - 
How  a  aeore  of  ewes  now  ? 


>Boy. 
at  twelve  sears  yardik 


«llitthewhlie 


SU.  Thereafter  as  they  be ;  a  score  of  good  ewes 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

SkaL  And  is  old  Double  dead! 

Enter  BAanoLTH,  and  one  wUk  kirn. 

SiL  Here  coma  two  of  sir  John  FabtaBTs  men, 
as  I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen :  I  be- 
seech you,  which  is  justice  Shallow  ? 

SkaL  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir  ;  a  poor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  of  the 
peace :  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me  ? 

Bard>  My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you : 
my  captain,  sir  John  Falstaff:  a  tail^  gentleman, 
by  heaven,  and  a  most  gallant  leader. 

SkaL  He  greets  me  well,  sir ;  I  knew  him  a  good 
backsword  man :  How  doth  the  good  knight  ?  may 
I  ask,  how  my  lady  his  %rife  doth  ? 

Mard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  is  better  accommo- 
dated, than  with  a  wife. 

SkaL  It  is  well  said,  in  foith,  sir ;  and  it  is  well 
said  indeed  too.  Betteraccommodated ! — itisffood; 
jrea,  indeed, it  is:  good  phrases  are  surely,  and  ever 
were,  very  commendable.  Accommodated !  —  it 
comes  from  aecommodo :  very  good ;  agood  phrase. 

Bard.  Pardon  me,  sir :  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it  ?  By  this  good  day,  I  know  not 
the  phrase :  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my 
sword,  to  be  a  soldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  ex- 
ceeding good  command.  Accommodated ;  that  is, 
when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated  :  or 
when  a  man  is,  ^  being,  —  whereby,  —  he  may  be 
thought  to  be  accommodated ;  which  is  an  excellent 
thing. 

£nier  Valsiatw. 

SkaL  It  is  very  just :  —  Look,  here  eomea  good 
sir  John.  —  Give  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  your 
worship's  good  hand :  By  my  troth,  you  look  well, 
and  bearyouryears  very  well .  welcome,  good  sir  John. 

Fai.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow :  —  Master  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

SkaL  Vo,  sir  John  ;  it  is  my  cousin  fiilenre,  in 
commission  with  me. 

FaL  Good  master  Silence,  it  well  befits  you 
should  be  of  the  peace. 

SiL  Tour  good  worship  is  welcome. 

FaL  Vy\  this  is  hot  weather.  —  Gentlemen,  have 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  dosen  sufiident  meu  ? 

SkaL  Many,  have  we  sir.     Will  ycm  sit? 

FaL  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

SkaL  Where's  the  roU?  where*s  the  roU?  wbere*t 
the  roll ?^ Let  me  see^  let  me  see.  So^so,so,so: 
Tea,  marrv,  sir —  Ralph  Mouldy :  — let  them  appear 
as  I  call;  let  them  do  so,  letthemdoso.—- —  Letme 
see ;  where  is  Mouldy  ? 

MouL  Here,  an't  please  you. 

SkaL  What  think  you,  air  John ;  a  good  limbed 
feUow :  young,  strong,  and  of  good  fiicnds. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  ? 

Mo¥i.  Yea,  aa*t  please  you. 

FaL  *Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  used. 

SkaL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  most  exodknt,  things  that  are 
mouldy,  lack  use :  Very  singular  good !  —  well  said^ 
sir  John ;  very  well  said. 

FaL  Prick  him.  [Ta  Shallow. 

liouL  My  old  dame  will  be  undone  now,  for  one 

to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her  drudgery :  you  need 

not  to  have  pridted  me ;  there  are  other  men  fitter 

to  go  out  than  L 

•  Bnvsk 
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FaL  Go  to ;  peace,  Mouldy,  you  shall  go,  Bfouldy. 

Shal,  Peace,  fellow,  peace ;  stand  aside ;  Know 
you  where  you  are  ?  —  For  the  other,  sir  John :  — 
let  me  tee ;  —  Simon  Shadow ! 

FaL  Ay  marry,  let  me  hare  him  to  ait  under : 
he**  like  to  be  a  cold  eddier. 

Shal.  Wbere*s  Shadow? 

Shad.  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Shadow,  whoae  son  art  thou  ? 

Shni,  My  motber*s  ton,  air. 

FaL  Thy  mother's  son !  like  enough,  and  thy 
father*8  shadow. 

l^aL   Do  you  like  him,  sir  John  ? 

FaL  Shadow  will  serre  for  summer, «- prick  biro ; 
—  for  we  haTe  a  number  of  ihadowa  to  ftU  op  the 
mustcr-bodk. 

8kaL  Thomas  Wart ! 

FaL  Where's  he? 

Wart,  Here,  eir. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wafi? 

Wari.  Yea,  sir. 

FaL  Hwu  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

ShaL  Shall  I  prick  him,  sir  John  ? 

FaL  It  were  superfluous :  for  his  apparel  is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  stands  upon 
pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

ShxiL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  —  you  can  do  it,  sir ;  you  can 
do  it :  I  commend  you  welL  «•  fVands  Feeble ! 

Fee-  Here,  sir. 

FaL  What  tmde  art  thou.  Feeble  ? 

Fee,  A  woman's  tailor,  sir. 

ShaL  ShaU  I  prick  him,  sir? 

FaL  Toumay:  — Wilt  thou  make  as  many  boles 
in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  made  with  thy 
needle? 

Fee,  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fai.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor !  well  nid, 
oourageotts  Feeble !  Thou  wilt  be  as  Taliant  aa  the 
wrathful  doYe,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse.— 
Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallorw ; 
deep,  master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  air. 

FaL  I  would  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor ;  that  fhou 
migh'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not  put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  it  the  leader  of 
so  many  thousands;  Let  that  suiBce,  moat  forcible 
Feeble. 

Fee,  It  shall  suflice,  rir. 

FaL  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.  — 
Who  b  next? 

Shed,  Peter  BuU-calf  of  the  green! 

FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  BuU-calf. 

BuU,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Tkiist  me,  a  likely  fellow !  —  Come,  ptkk 
me  Bull-calf  till  be  roar  again. 

SuU.  O  lord !  good  ray  lord  captain,  — - 

Fal,  What,  dost  thou  roar  belbre  thou  art  pricked? 

BuU,  O  lord,  sir !  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Fai,  What  disease  hast  thou? 

BulL  A  cold,  sir ;  a  cough,  sir;  which  I  caught 
with  ringing  in  die  king's  atfaira,  upon  his  corona- 


FaL  Come^  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wan  in  a  gown  % 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  I  will  take  such 
order,  that  thy  ftiends  shall  ring  for  thee.  —  Is  here 
aU? 

Shal,  Hera  is  two  more  called  than  your  number  ? 
you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir ;  — >and  so,  I  pray 
;;ou,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 


FaL  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good  troth, 
master  Shallow. 

ShaL  O,  sir  John,  do  yon  ieiucdil)er  since  we  lay 
all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  Geoi^'s  fields? 

FaL  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow,  no 
more  of  that. 

AW.  Ha,  it  was  a  meny  night  And  » Jane  Night 
aUTe? 

FtA,  She  lives,  master  Shallow. 

Shai,  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fal,  Never,  never:  she  would  alwaya  any,  die 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart 
She  was  then  a  bona- roba.     Dodi  she  hold  bar  o«  n 
well? 

FaL  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  Nay,  she  must  be  old;  she  cannot  cboo%e 
but  be  old ;  certain  she's  old ;  and  had  Robin  be- 
fore I  came  to  Clement's  Inn. 

SiL  That's  fifty-five  year  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  faodst  seen 
that  that  tlds  knight  and  I  have  seen  !  -^  Ha,  sir 
John,  said  I  well  ? 

FaL  We  have  heard  the  chimca  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 

ShaL  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have : 
in  fiuth,  sir  John,  we  have ;  our  watcb-wotd  was. 
Hem,  boyi  /^  Come,  let's  to  dinner ;  come,  let's  to 
dinner :  —  O,  the  days  that  we  have  seen !  —  Coeac^ 
come.  lExunt  FAUVAvr,  Shaixow,  and  Silbvcb. 

B^UL  Good  master  corporate  Bardolph,  stand  my 
firiend;  and  here  u  four  Hairy  ten  shillings  in 
Ftench  crowns  for  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  I  had 
as  lief  be  hanged,  or,  aa  go :  and  yet,  for  mine  o»n 
part,  sir,  I  do  not  care ;  but,  rather,  becauae  1  am 
unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  denre  to 
stay  with  my  friends;  else,  sir,  I  did  not  care,  for 
mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard,  Goto;  stand  aside. 

liauL  And  good  master  corporal  captainv  for  my 
old  dame's  sake^  stand  my  friend :  aba  laa  BobAi> 
to  do  any  thing  about  hOT,  when  I  am  gone :  ami 
she  is  old,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall  have 
forty,  sir. 

Bard,  Goto;  stand aride. 

Fee,  By  my  troth  I  care  not;— a  man  can  die 
but  once;  — we  owe  God  a  death;— IH  ne'er 
bear  a  baae  mind;  —  ant  be  my  destiny,  an;  ant 
be  not,  so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  1^ 
and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  tfaM 
year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard*  Well  mid ;  thou*rt  a  good  foOow. 

Fee,  Nay,  111  bear  no  baae  mind. 


Re-enier  Vajj^aft,  and  Justi< 

FaL  Cone^  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have  ? 

ShaL   Four,  of  which  you  pleaae. 

Bard,  Sir,  a  word  with  you :  —  I   htem 
pound  10  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

FaL   Go  to  ;  well. 

ShaL  Come,  sir  John,  which  four  will  yoti  hnve^ 

FaL  Do  you  choose  for  me^ 

ShaL  Marry  then,  —  Mouldy,  BuU-cali;  Vmthe, 
and  Shadow. 

FaL  Mouldy,  and  Bull-ealf :  —  For  you,  Mooldy. 
stay  at  home,  still ;  you  are  past  serviea :  ^nod,  for 
your  part.  Bull-calf,  —  grow  till  you  ooow  naio  ti ; 
I  will  none  of  you. 

ShaL  Sir  John,  sir  John,  So  not  younelf  wrvcv;  ; 
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tbej  are  jour  likeliest  men,  and  I  would  hare  you 
scrred  with  the  best. 

Fal.  Will  jou  tdl  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to 
choose  a  man?  Care  I  tat  the  limb»  the  thewes,  the 
stature,  bulk,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man !  Give 
me  the  sphrit,  master  Shallow.  — -  Here*^  Wart ;  -^ 
you  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is:  he  shall 
charge  you,  and  discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of 
a  pewtcTcr's  hanmier ;  come  oft,  and  on,  swifter  than 
be  that  gibbet»>on  the  brewer's  bucket  And  this 
•ame  half-ftced  fellow,  Shadow,  —  give  me  this 
man  ;  he  presents  no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  the  foe- 
man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a 
penknile:  And,  for  a  retreat, — how  swiftly  will 
this  Feeble,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  O,  give 
me  the  spare  men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones.  — 
Put  me  a  cafiver  <  into  Wart's  hand,  Baidolph. 

Htftf.   Hold,  Wart,  traverse  7 ;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

FaL  Come,  manage  me  your  caliper.  So :  — - 
Tcrywell:  goto:  —  very  good:— exceeding  good. 

—  O,  give  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped, 
bald  shot.  —  Well  said,  Wart ;  hold,  there's  a  tester 
fortfaec 

ShaL  He  u  not  his  cnft's  master,  he  doth  not  do 
it  rigfac  I  remember  at  Mile-«nd  green,  (when  I 
lay  at  Clement's  Inn,  —  I  was  then  sir  Dagonet  in 
Artfaui's  show  •,)  there  was  a  little  quiver  fellow,  and 
*a  would  manage  you  his  piece  thus :  and  'a  would 
about  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  and  come  you 
in :  raA,  toA,  taA,  would  'a  say ;  beunett  would  'a 
«ay  ;  and  away  again  would  *a  go»  and  again  would 
*a  ccsnc :  —  I  shall  never  see  such  a  fellow. 

Fai*  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  Shallow. 

—  Heaven  keep  you,  master  Silence;  I  will  not  use 
many  words  with  you :  ^-  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen 
both  :  1  thank  you  :  I  must  a  doien  mile  to-night. 

—  Bardolph,  give  the  soldiers  coats. 

SknL  Str  John,  heaven  bless  yon  and  prosper 
your  affairs,  and  send  us  peace !  As  you  return,  visit 


my  house ;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed : 
peradventure,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court. 
Fal,  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow 
Shal,  Go  to ;  I  have  spoke  at  a  word.    Fare  you 
well.  [Enuni  Shallow  and  Silskce. 

Fal.  Fare  you  weU,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
dolph ;  lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  BAanoLrii, 
BecruUs,  4rc.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  off  these 
justices :  I  do  see  the  bottom  of  justice  Shallow. 
How  subject  we  «Ad  men  are  to  this  vice  of  lying  ! 
This  same  starved  justice  hath  done  nothmg  nui 
prate  to  me  of  the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the 
feats  he  hath  done  about  TumbulL-atreet  i ;  ai:d 
every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  bearer  than 
the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at  Cle- 
ment's Inn.  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a 
cheese-paring:  lie  was  so  forlorn,  that  his  dimen- 
sions to  any  thick  sight  were  invisible :  he  was  the 
very  Genius  of  famine ;  he  came  ever  in  the  rear- 
ward of  the  fiuliion ;  and  sung  those  tunes  to  the 
huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen  whistle,  and 
sware  —  they  were  his  fancies,  or  his  good-nights.  * 
And  now  u  this  Vice's  dagger^  become  a  squire ; 
and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he 
had  been  sworn  brother  to  him  i  and  I'll  be  sworn 
he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard ;  and 
then  he  burst  his  head,  for  crowding  among  the 
marshal's  men.  I  saw  it ;  and  told  John  of  Gaunt, 
he  beat  his  own  name*  :  for  you  might  have  truss'd 
him,  and  sJl  his  apparel,  into  an  eel-skin ;  the  case 
of  a  treble  haut-boy  was  a  mansion  for  him,  a  court ; 
and  now  has  he  land  and  beeves.  WeU ;  I  will  be 
acquainted  with  him,  if  I  return  :  and  it  shall  go 
hard,  but  I  will  make  him  a*  philosopher's  stone  to 
me :  If  tlie  young  dace  be  a  bait  for  the  old  pike, 
I  sec  no  reason,  in  the  law  of  nature,  but  I  may 
snap  at  him.     het  time  shape,  and  there  an  end. 

[ExU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Fore$i  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  the  Arckbuhop  of  YoaK,  Mowbbat, 
Hastings,  ttnd  othert. 

Arch*  What  b  this  forest  call'd? 

HaM.  "Us  Gualtree  forest,  an't  shall  please  your 


Arch*  Here  stand,  my  lord ;  and  send  diaeoveren 
forth. 
To  knovw  the  numbers  of  our  enemieo, 

//oaf.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  'Tis  well  done; 

My  fticnds  and  brethren  in  these  great  afiidrs, 
I  must  acmiatnt  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  Ictten  ftom  Northumberland ; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  substance,  thus :  -^ 
Here  doth  he  wiidi  his  penon,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  *  witib  his  quality. 
The  which  he  coahl  not  levy  ;  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  hb  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers. 
That  your  attempts  m^  overlive  the  hazard, 
And  fearful  me^n^g  or  their  opposite. 


•Muikai 

•  An  cahWtlea  oTarchi 


r  Marrh. 
•BerattaUc. 


Mowb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 
ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Messenger 

Hixtt*  Now,  what  news  ? 

Men.  West  kA  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  conies  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

Mowb.  Thejustproportionthatwe  gave  them  out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  fiice  them  in  the  field. 

Enter  WxsncoEBLAiin. 

Arch,  What  well-appointed  leader  ftonts  us  here? 

Mowb,  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Wett,  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  genera). 
The  prince,  lord  John,  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

Arch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in  peace : 
What  doth  concern  your  coming? 

If  est.  Then,  my  l&rd. 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.     If  that  rebellion 

» In  aericeiiwelL  •  Tlik*  of  Ktlte  ppewi 

*  A  wooden  dagger  tike  that  uacd  by  the  modem  harlequin. 
«  OaODt  to  thiD,  ileDdar. 
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Cune  like  itMlf,  in  bsie  and  abject  routs, 

Led  on  bj  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  nge, 

And  countenanc'd  by  boys  and  b^gary  ; 

I  lay,  if  Tile  commotion  so  appear'd. 

In  his  tiut,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 

You,  rorerend  fiiUher,  and  these  noble  lords. 

Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 

Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 

With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop,  — 

Whose  see  is  by  a  dvU  peace  maintain*d ; 

Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  pcaoe  hath  touch*d ; 

Whose  learning  and  good  letters  pcaoe  hath  tutor*d ; 

Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence^ 

The  dove  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace,  <— 

Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself. 

Out  of  the  speech  of  peaces  that  bears  sudi  grace. 

Into  the  harsh  and  boistVous  tongue  of  war  ? 

Turning  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  to  blood. 

Your  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  divine 

To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war? 

jtrch.  Wherefore  do  I  tids?  so  the  question  stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :  —  We  are  all  disessed  ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  liever. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Kor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace^ 
TVoop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men ; 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearful  war, 
To  diet  raaJc  minds,  sick  of  happiness ; 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigfa*d 
What  wrongs  our  arma  may  do^  what  wrongs  we 

■uficr. 
And  find  our  grieft?  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  are  enlbrc'd  from  our  most  quiet  sphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasioo : 
And  have  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles : 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offered  to  the  king, 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  are  wraog'd,  and  would  unfold  our  grieft. 
We  are  denied  access  unto  hb  penoo 
Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  ui  wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  b  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  eiamplea 
Of  every  minute's  instance,  (present  now,) 
Have  put  us  in  these  tU-besecming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it; 
But  to  ettabliih  here  a  peace  indeed, 
Coocuning  both  in  name  and  quali^. 

WiaL  Whenever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied? 
Wbeidn  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
WlMt  peer  bath  been  subom*d  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  fotg*d  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge  ? 

Arck.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

tTetL  Thut  is  no  need  of  any  such  redresa ; 
Or,  if  there  were^  it  not  belongs  to  you« 

Mow6,  Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  to  us  all. 
That  feel  the  bniiaes  of  the  days  before; 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times, 

'Oftevi 


To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  ? 

Wht.  O  my  good  lord  Mowfarsy, 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessitica, 
And  you  shall  say  indeed,  —  it  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuriea. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  fW»i  the  kLag,  or  in  the  present  ttma. 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on  ;  Were  you  not  reslor*d 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  signiorica. 
Your  noble  and  right*well  remember*d  litbcr*s? 

ifowA.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  lather  los^ 
That  need  to  be  reviv*d,  and bresth'd  in  me? 
The  king,  that  lov*d  him,  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was,  force  perforce,  compelPd  to  banish  him : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  be^  •— 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  eeatBi 
llieir  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur. 
Their  armed  staves  in  charge,  their  beavcea  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  through  sights  of 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together  ; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have 
My  &ther  from  the  brenst  of  Bolingbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  hb  warder  *  down, 
Hb  own  life  hung  upon  the  staff  he  threw : 
llien  threw  he  down  himself;  and  aU  their  Uv«s» 
Tliat  by^  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

Weti,  You  speak,  lord  Mowbray,  now  yon  know 
not  what: 
Hie  eari  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  most  valiant  gentleman ; 
Who  knows,  on  whomlbrtune  would  then  haveamil'd? 
But  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there^ 
He  ne*cr  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice. 
Cried  hate  upon  him ;  and  all  their  prayere, 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bless*d  and  grac*d  indeed,  more  then  the  kin^ 
But  thb  b  mere  digitesion  from  my  pnrpoaa.  — 
Here  come  I  fhim  our  princely  general. 
To  know  your  griefs ;  to  tell  you  hom  bb  graces 
lliat  he  mil  give  you  audience :  and 
It  shall  ^pcar  that  your  demands  are  juat. 
You  shall  enjoy  them ;  everv  thing  aet  ofl^ 
Tliat  might  eo  much  as  dunk  you  eDendc^ 

Mowb,  But  be  hath  forc*d  na  to  compel  tk 
And  it  proceeds  finom  policy,  not  loveu 

ffnt,  Mowfon^,  youovcrween*,  totakebso; 
Tnis  oflRer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken  i,  our  army  lies : 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fbar. 
Our  battle  b  more  Aill  of  namea  than  yom^ 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills,  our  hearts  should  be  aa  good . -*• 
Say  you  not  then,  our  tdhr  b  compellM. 

Jfow*.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admit  no  pvWy. 

Wett,  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  your  ( 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

HmL  Hath  the  prince  John  a  fVdl 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  hb  firtfacr. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditioas  we  shall  stand  upon  ? 

Wai.  That  b  intended «  hi  the  gsoetal'k 
I  muse',  you  make  so  ~ 
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ArdU  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Watmorelaadt  this 
•chedule; 
For  this  contMOs  our  general  grievancesi  — 
Esdi  several  article  herein  rediess'd ; 
AU  membera  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  henoe^ 
That  are  insinew*d  to  this  action, 
Acquitted  bj  a  true  substantial  form ; 
And  ptcaent  execution  of  our  wilb 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign*d ; 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  again, 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  ann  of  peace. 

^aL  This  will  I  show  the  geneiaL  Please  you,  lords. 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  cither  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Arek>  My  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

[JSrit  Wist. 

Hbwft.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom,  tells  me 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

HatU  Fear  you  not  that:  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute, 
As  our  oonditions  shall  consist  upon. 
Our  peace  shall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

Mowb,  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such. 
That  every  slight  and  fidse-derived  cause. 
Yea,  every  idle,  niceS  and  wanton  reason, 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action  : 
lliat,  were  our  royal  fiuths  martyrs  in  love. 
We  shall  be  winnow'd  with  ao  rough  a  wind. 
That  even  our  com  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff, 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

jMl  No,  no,  my  lord ;  Note  tMs,  —  the  king 
is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  |ricking  '  grievances : 
For  be  hath  found,— to  end  one  doubt  by  death. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  thoefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  *  clean ; 
And  keep  no  telUtale  to  bis  memory, 
That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 
To  new  remembrance:   For  full  well  he  knows, 
He  cannot  so  predaely  weed  this  land. 
As  his  misdoubts  present  occasion  : 
His  Ibes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends, 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfrstcn  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 
80  that  this  land,  like  an  oflhnsive  wiie, 
Hial  hath  cnrag'd  him  on  to  offer  strokes ; 
As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  resoTv*d  correction  in  the  arm 
Tliat  was  opmnr*d  to  execution. 

HmMU  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenden,  that  he  now  doth  buJi 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
80  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fkngleas  lion. 
May  ofl&r,  but  not  hold. 

ArdL  'Tbverytrue;  — 

And  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal. 
If  w«  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  tike  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

JTou^  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  rctum*d  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 


Mt-enter  WasmoaxLAiin. 

ITsaf.  The  prince  is  hers  at  hand :  Flcaaeth  your 
lordship. 
To  meet  bia  grve  just  distance  'tween  our  armies? 

«TMvtaL    

'  Book  fiir  Bieiiioi  soduMMi 
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Mowh»  Tour  grace  of  York,  in  Gcd's  name  then 

set  forward. 
Arch.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace :  ~^  my  lord, 

we  come.  [Exewti. 

SCENE  II.  --^  Another  Part  of  the  Fortst. 

EnUrt  from  one  side,  Mowbrat,  the  AacHusHor, 
Hastikos,  and  others  :from  the  other  side,  Primck 
John  of  Lancaster,  Wxstmorxland,  (Officers,  and 
Attendants' 

P.  John*  You  are  well  encounter*d  here,  my 
cousin  Mowbray :  — 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbishop ;  -^ 
And  so  to  you,  lord  Hastings, — and  to  all.  — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man. 
Cheering  a  rout  oif  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  &vour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king,  < 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  be  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of  such  greatness !  With  you,  lord  bishopi 
It  b  even  so :  —  Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  heaven  ? 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament ; 
To  us,  the  imagined  voice  of  heaven  itself; 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer. 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings :  O,  who  shall  believe. 
But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 
As  a  false  favourite  doth  his  prince's  name. 
In  deeds  dishonourable  ?  You  have  taken  up. 
Under  the  counterfeited  teal  of  heaven, 
The  subjects  of  heaven's  substitute,  my  father ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  hcaveuy 
Have  here  up-swarm*d  them. 

ArdL  Good  my  lord  of  Lancastei, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  fiuher's  peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  misorder'd  doth,  in  common  senses. 
Crowd  us,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  form, 
To  hold  our  safety  up.     I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief; 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  shov'd  from  the  courtp 
Whereon  this  hydra  son  of  war  is  bom : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  asleep, 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madnesa  cur'd 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  msjetty. 

Mowb>  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  last  man. 

ffasi*  And  though  we  here  fall  down, 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  second  them  i 
And  BO,  success  7  of  mischief  shall  be  bom ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up. 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

p.  John*  You  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much 
too  shallow, 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

PTeft.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  them  directly, 
How  ikr-fortfa  you  do  like  their  articles  ? 

'  Stictctsion.  % 

E  o 


418 


SECOND  PART  OF 


Act  IV. 


p.  John.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  '  th«m  wall : 
And  swear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father*!  piirpOMs  have  been  mistook ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meaning  and  authority.  — 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  rcdresB*d  ; 
Upon  my  soul  they  shall.    If  this  may  please  you« 
Discharge  your  powers  unto  tlieir  severid  counties, 
As  we  will  ours:  and  here,  between  the  armies 
Iiet*s  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home, 
Of  our  restored  love,  and  amity. 
jireh.  I  take  your  princely  vroni  for  these  redresses. 

P.  John.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word; 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 

HaM.  Go,  captain,  [To  an  OJUxr,]  and  deliver 
to  the  army 
lliis  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know  it  will  well  please  them ;  Hie  thee,  captain. 

[ExU  Officer, 

ArdL  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

We$t.  I  pledge  your  grace :   And,  if  you  knew 
what  pains 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace, 
You  would  drink  freely  :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafW. 

Arch*  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Weit.  I  am  glad  of  it  :  — 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Moteb.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  season ; 
For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ill. 

Arch*  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry ; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 

Wm.  Therefore  be  merry,  ooi ;  since  sudden 


Serves  to  say  thus,  —  Some  good  thing  comes  to* 

morrow. 

Arch,   Believe  me,  I  am  passing  light  in  spirit. 

Mowb.  So  much  tiie  worse,  if  your  own  rule  be 

true.  [ShoHts  wilAtfi. 

P.  John-  The  word  of  peace  b  render'd ;  Hark, 

how  tliey  shout  I 
Mowb.  This  liad  been  cheerful,  afVcr  victory. 
Arch.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued, 
And  neitiier  party  loser. 

P.  Johtu  Go,  my  lord. 

And  let  our  army  be  discharged  too.  — 

[Esii  WasTMoaBLAini. 
And,  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
March  by  us ;  that  we  may  peruse  the  men 
We  should  have  cop*d  vHthaL 

Arch,  Go,  good  lord  Hastings, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismisa'd,  let  them  march  by* 

\Rxit  HAsmros. 
p.  John.  I  trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to-night 
together.  <^ 

Re^enier  WcencoasLAvn. 
Kow,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still  ? 
¥^eM.  The  leaders,  having  charge  firom  you  to 
stand. 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 
P.  John.  They  know  their  dutica. 

Re-€nt€r  HAsniioa. 

HmtL  My  losd,  our  army  is  dispers'd  already : 

Like  Youthful  steers  unyok'd,  they  take  their  courses 

East,  west,  north,  south ;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up^ 

Each  hurries  towards  lus  home,  and  sporting>place. 


Wett.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hastings ;  fbr  Ibo 
which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treaaon :  — 
A  nd  you,  lord  archbishop,— and  you,  lord  Mowbray, 
Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

Mtneb.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  bonoutable  ? 

fFett.  Is  your  assembly  so  ? 

Areh.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  ? 

P.  John.  I  pawn*d  Hioe  none : 

I  promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  grievmeaa. 
Whereof  you  did  complain ;  which,  by  mine  hoooor, 
I  will  perform  with  a  moat  Christian  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels,  — look  to  taste  the  duo 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  aM  yours. 
Most  ihallowly  did  you  these  arms  oommenee. 
Fondly  *  brought  here,  and  foolishly  sent  henee.  -» 
Strike  up  our  drama,  pursue  the  scattered  stray  ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  safely  fought  to-day.  «- 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  blodc  of  death. 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  bioath. 

[Swnml> 

SCENE  111.  ^  Another  Pmi  ^ iht  FmtaL 

AUtrumM:    Eicurnont.      Enter  Falstapt  mmd 
CoLXviLB,  meeting. 

FoL  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  whai  ooaditiiio 
are  you ;  and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 

Cole.  I  am  a  knight,  sir;  and  my  nano  is-» 
Colevileofthedale. 

FoL  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name i  aknigfat 
is  your  degree ;  and  your  place,  the  dale :  Colevile 
shall  still  be  your  name,  —  a  traitor  your  degree ; 
and  the  dungeon  your  place,  —  aplace  deep  enough ; 
so  shall  you  still  be  Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Arc  not  you  sir  John  Falstaff? 

FoL  As  good  a  man  aa  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  sir  ?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you?  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovcn,  and  they  woep 
for  thy  death :  there&re  rouse  up  fear  and  Crenblia^ 
and  do  observanco  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think,  you  are  sir  John  Falstaff;  and,  m 
that  thought,  yield  me. 

F<d.  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tongnea  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  speaks 
any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a  bcOy 
of  any  indifferency,  I  were  simply  the 
fellow  in  Europe :  —  Here 


W 


Enier  Pauica  Jomr  ^ . 

09MS  oiher$. 

P.John.  Hie  heat  is  past,  fbHownolbrtfacr 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Exuyf 

Now,  Falstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  tlda 
When  every  thing  b  ended,  then  you  cone : 
These  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  liih^ 
One  time  or  other  bresk  some  gallows*  bock. 

FoL  I  would  be  sony,  my  lord,  but  it  should 
thus ;  I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  chock  v 
the  reward  of  valour.     Doyoo  think 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  ?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?    Ibavo 
hither  vrith  the  very  extremest  inch  of  povifaBity 
I  have  fbundercd  ninOi^core  and  odd  posts ; 
here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have^  in  my  pore 
immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  John  CoJe^Qe  oC 
dale,  a  most  furious  knight,  and 

•  PoolWiiy. 
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But  whii  of  tint?  he  mw  me^  and  yielded  (  thet  I 
mey  justl/Hj  with  the  hooked-note  fellow  of  Rome  S 
—  I  camei  tew,  end  orercame. 

P.  Johu  It  was  mora  of  hie  oourtasy  than  your 
dem  ling, 

F^  I  know  not ;  here  he  it,  and  here  I  yield 
him :  and  I  beseech  your  grace  let  it  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds  ;  or  I  will  have  it 
in  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine  own  picture 
on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kissing  my  foot :  To  the 
which  coune,  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all 
show  like  gilt  two-pences  to  me;  and  I,  in  the 
dear  sky  of  fame,  o*ershining  you  as  much  as  the 
full  nuxm  doth  the  cinders  of  the  element,  which 
shew  like  pins*  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the  word 
of  the  noble  :  Therefore  let  me  have  right  and  let 
desert  mount. 

P,  Jchn*  Thine*s  too  heavy  to  mount. 

FaiU   Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  JMn.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

FaL  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that  may 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  wilL 

P.  John,  Is  thy  name  Coleviie  ? 

CoU*  It  is,  my  lord. 

P.  John,  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Coleviie. 

FaL  And  a  fiunous  true  subject  took  him. 

Cble.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are, 
Thaft  led  me  hither :  had  they  been  ruled  by  mp. 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

FaL  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  but 
thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away ;  and 
I  *Hf**^  thee  for  thee. 

Reenter  Wxstm oaiLAWD. 

p.  John,  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit  ? 

tTett.   Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  8tay*d. 

p.  Jokn*  Send  Coleviie,  with  his  oonfed^ates, 
To  York,  to  present  execution : 
Blunt,  lead  him  hence;  and  see  you  guard  him  sure. 

[Exeunt  tome  wHk  Colkvilx. 
And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords; 
1  bear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick : 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty,— 
Whicby  cousin,  you  shall  bear,  —  to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

FaiU  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to 
go  through  GhMtenhire ;  and,  when  you  come  to 
court,  stttid  my  good  lord,  *pny>  in  your  good 
report. 

P.  Jehu  Fare  you  well,  Falstaff:  I,  in  my  con- 
dition*. 
Shall  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve.    [Ssii. 

FuL  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit :  'twere  better 
than  your  dukedom.  —  Good  fiuth,  this  same  young 
sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me;  nor  a  man 
cannot  make  him  laugh ;  —  but  that's  no  marvel,  he 
drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  any  of  these  de- 
mure boys  eome  to  any  proof:  for  thin  drink  doth 
so  over-cool  their  blood,  they  are  generally  foob  and 
cowards;— wfaicb  some  of  us  should  be  too^  but 
for  inflammation.  A  good  sherris-eack  lialh  a  two- 
fold operation  in  it.  It  ascends  me  into  the  brain ; 
dries  me  there  all  the  foolish,  and  dull,  and  cnidy 
vapours  which  environ  it ;  makes  it  apprehensive, 
quick,  Ibigccive  %  full  of  nimble,  fiery,  and  delect- 
able  shapes ;  whiich  delivered  o'er  to  the  voice,  (the 
tongue,)  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent  wit. 
Tbe  Moond  pivpeHy  of  your  excellent  shenis  is,  — 
WttUiMCsMUb  •lasiypmsnt 


the  wanning  of  the  Uood ;  whieh,  before  cold  and 
settled,  left  the  liver  white  and  pale,  which  b  the 
badge  of  pusillanimity  and  oowardtoe:  but  the 
sherris  wanns  it,  and  nukes  it  course  firom  the  ii^ 
wards  to  the  parts  extreme.  It  illumineth  the  face ; 
which,  as  a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  all  the  rest  of 
this  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm  ;  and  then  the 
vital  commoners,  and  inland  petty  spirits,  muster 
me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart ;  who,  great,  and 
puffed  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of 
courage :  and  this  valour  comes  of  sherris :  So  that 
skill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing,  without  sack ;  for 
that  sets  it  a-woi^ :  and  learning,  a  mere  hoard  of 
gold,  kept  by  a  devil;  till  sack  commences  itS 
and  sets  it  in  act  and  use.  Hereof  comes  it,  thai 
prince  Harry  is  valiant :  for  the  cold  blood  be  did 
naturally  inherit  of  his  father,  he  hath,  like  lean, 
steril,  and  bare  land,  manured,  husbanded,  and 
tilled,  with  excellent  endeavour  of  drinking  good, 
and  good  store  of  fertile  sherris ;  that  he  is  become 
very  hot  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons, 
the  first  human  principle  I  would  teach  them  should 
be,  — to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict  them- 
selves to  sack. 

Enter  BAEDOLrH. 

How  now,  Bardolph? 

Bant  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go.  I'll  through  Glostershire; 
and  there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  es- 
quire :  I  have  him  already  tempering  between  my 
finger  and  my  thumb,  and  shortly  will  I  seal  with 
him.^    Come  away.  [EjbcwU* 

SCENE  IV.  —  Westminster.      A  Boom  m  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Kino  Hxyar,   Claexkcx,  Pamcx  HuM- 
rnarr,  Wakwick,  and  othert, 

jr.  Ben*  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  give  mrfm 
fulend 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doora, 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  drew  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd  0,  our  power  collected. 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested. 
And  eveiy  thing  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  penooal  strength  s 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels  now  afoot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  govenunent. 

IFar.  Both  which  we  doubt  not  but  your  mijcity 
Shall  soon  eigoy. 

jr.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son,  of  Glostcr, 

Where  is  the  prince  your  brother  ? 

P«  Humph.  I  think  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  knd» 
at  Windsor. 

JT.  Hen*  And  how  aooompanied? 

P.  Humph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

X.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  CUunenoe^ 
with  him? 

P.  Humph.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  is  in  pniinffe 
here. 

da.  What  would  my  lord  and  fiuhcr? 

jr.  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of 
Clarenoeu 
How  chanee^thouart  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother? 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  nc|^ect  him,  ThooMas 

•  Bdnn  It  mto  sctloQ. 

•  An  alluilQn  to  the  old  use  of  sssHnt  with  soft 
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^Thon  lust  A  heater  p1ac«  In  hla  allectitni, 

Tlian  all  thy  brotben  ;  cherish  it,  my  boj  ; 

And  noble  offices  thou  mayst  eflRect 

-Of  medietion,  after  I  am  dead, 

Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethren :  — 

Therefore  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  his  lore : 

Nor  lose  the  good  adrantage  of  his  grace. 

By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  will, 

For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  obsenr'd  7 ; 

He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 

Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 

Yet  notwithstanding,  bang  incens'd,  he's  flint ; 

As  humorous  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 

As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 

His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  obserr'd : 

Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  rsTervntly, 

When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth : 

But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope ; 

Till  that  his  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 

Confound  themselves  with  woriung.     Leani  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  fiicnds; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brotben  in ; 
That  the  um'ted  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion, 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aconitum  *,  or  lash  gunpowder. 

(^   I  shall  observe  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

jr.  Hen,  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with  him, 
Hiomas? 

Otu  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  he  dines  in  London. 
'    jr.  Hen,  And  how  accompanied?  canst  thou  tell 
that? 

Oa.  With  Poins,  andother  his  continual  followers 

Jr.  Hen,  Most  subject  is  the  fiittest  soil  to  weeds ; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  overspread  with  them :  Tlitfefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  cf  death ; 
•The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape, 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days, 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon 
When  I  am  sleeping  with  my  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headstrong  liot  hath  no  curb. 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counsellors. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  shall  his  affections  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos*d  decay ! 

fFar.  MygrBciooslord,youlookbeyondhimqniU: 
The  prince  but  studies  Ms  companions. 
Like  a  strange  tongue :  wherein,  to  gain  the  language, 
'Tis  needful  that  the  most  immodest  word 
Be  Iook*d  upon,  and  leamVl :  which  oooe  attain'd. 
Your  highneis  knows,  oomes  to  no  ftuthcr  use, 
^ut  to  be  known  and  hated.     So,  like  grass  terms. 
The  prince  will,  in  the  pcrfectness  of  time, 
Ca»t  off  his  followers  :  and  their  memory 
6hall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  live. 
By  which  his  grve  must  mete  the  lives  of  others; 
Turning  past  evils  to  advantages. 

jr.  Hen,  *Tb  seldom,  when  the  bee  doth  leave 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion.  — Who's  here  ?  Westmoreland? 


happi 
'shaad 


Enter  W 

Weei,  Health  to  my  soveieign!  and 
Added  to  that  that  1  am  to  deliver ! 
your  son,  doth  kiss  your 


Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebers  sword  unsheath'd. 
But  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  borne, 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  Ushness  read ; 
With  every  coune,  in  this  particular.  * 

K,Hen.  O  Westmoreland, thou  art  a  summer-bud. 
Which  ever  in  the  haundi  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.     Look  !  here's  more  news. 

EfUer  HAacouAT. 

Hwr,  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty  ; 
And  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  tliey  foil 
As  those  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of ! 
The  earl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  mrdolph^ 
With  a  great  power  of  English,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown  : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 
This  packet,  please  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

jr.  Hen.   And  wherefore  should  these  good  new 
make  me  sick  ? 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  ftiU* 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  ? 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food,  — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health  ;  or  else  a  foast. 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,  —  such  are  the  rich. 
That  have  abundance,  and  ei^joy  it  not. 
I  should  r^ioice  now  at  this  hsppy  news ; 
And  now  my  si^^t  foils,  and  my  brain  is  giddy :  — 
O  me!  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ilL   [Assaisa 

P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  majesty  ! 

Cfo.  O,  my  royal  foifacr ! 

Wett'  My  sovereign  lord,  cheer  up  younelf,  look 
up! 

War,  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these  tta 
Are  with  his  highness  very  ordinary. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air;  he*U  straight  be  wriL 

CUu  No,  no;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these  pangs  ; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  hb  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure ',  that  should  oonflne  it  ia^ 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  o«t. 

P.  H%tmpk.  The  people  fear  ine<;  for  they  do 


Unfother'd  heirs,  and  loathly  birds  of  nature ; 
The  seawni  change  their  manncra,  as  the  year 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap'd 


CUu  The  river  hath  tlirioe  flow  d,  no 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles, 
Say,  it  did  so»  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  grandsire,  Edward,  sick*d  and 
War.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king 
P.  Hum^  Hus  apoplex  will,  certain,  be  hb 
jr.  Xfeik  I  pray  you.  take  me  up,  and  bear  ne 
Into  some  other  chamber :  softly,  *pray« 
[TSWy  censry  Urn  Kino  inU 

the  roomt  and  place  Um  on  a  hed^ 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friaads 
Unless  some  dull^  and  fovourable  hand 
Will  whisper  musick  to  my  weary  spirit. 
War.  Call  for  the  musick  in  the  other  room 
X.  Henm  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow 
CSo.  His  eye  is  hoUow,  and  he  changes 
rarv 


t 


f  Hm  tiT-*'**  tbewn  hint 

•  Woirt  lane.  ■  |»m*oimiw  iMfti 
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Snier  Puiics  Hxn&t. 

P.  Hen.  Who  ww  the  duke  of  Clarence  ? 

Chu  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  hcaTincfla. 

p.  Heiu  How  now !  rain  within  doon,  and  none 
abroadl 
How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Hwnnph,  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Sen*  Heard  he  the  good  newB  yet? 

Tell  it  hhn. 

P.  Sumpk*  He  alter'd  much  upon  the  hearing  it. 

P.Ben.  If  he  be  nek 
With  joy*  he  will  reooTer  without  phyuck. 

War.  Not  ao  much  noiae,   my  lords:— aweet 
prince,  apeak  low ; 
The  king  your  fiuher  ia  diapoa*d  to  aleep» 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Wi]l*tp]eaae  your  grace  to  go  along  with  us? 

P.  ffen.  No;  I  will  ait  and  watch  here  by  the 
king.  [Esetint  all  hti  P.  Hbmbt. 

Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillow, 
Bcinff  BO  troubleaome  a  bedfellow  ? 
O  pcSish*d  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
That  keep'at  the  porta  *  of  slumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night ! — sleep  with  it  now ! 
Tct  not  ao  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet, 
As  he^  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin^  bound, 
Snorea  out  the  watch  of  night.     O  migesty ! 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  doat  ait 
Like  a  rich  annour  worn  in  heat  of  day, 
Thai  scalds  with  safety.     By  his  gates  of  breath 
Tliere  liea  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Pcflbsoe  most  more.  —  My  gradoua  lofd!    my 

father! 

Tfaia  aleep  u  aound  indeed;  thia  ia  a  sleep 
That  from  this  golden  rigol  ?  hath  divorc'd 
So  many  English  kings.     Thy  due,  from  me, 
Is  trara,  and  heavy  aorrowa  of  the  blood ; 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tendemeas, 
Shall,  O  dear  ftther,  pay  thee  plenteously ; 
My  duc^  from  thee^  ia  this  imperial  crown  ; 
Which,  aa  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood, 
Derivea  itaelf  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  sits,  — 

[Putimg  a  an  hishemd. 
Which  heaven  shall  guard :  And  put  the  worid'a 

whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  thall  not  force 
Thia  lineal  honour  from  me :   Thia  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  aa  *tis  left  to  me.  [ExU. 

jr.  Ben.  Warwick!  Gkiater!  Claiencel 

JtfNenter  Wakwick,  and  the  reH. 

Cla.  Doth  the  king  call  ? 

War.  What  would  your  majesty  ?  How  farea  your 

grace? 
X.  Ben.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

lords? 
Cla.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege. 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 
X.  Ben.  The  prince  of  Walca?    Where  is  be? 

let  me  see  him : 
He  i^  not  here : 

War.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 
P.  Bumpk.  He  came  not  through  the  chamber 

where  we  stay'd. 
jr.  Ben.  Where  b  the  crown?  who  took  it  from 

my  pillow  ? 
ITor.  When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it  here. 

»  Oal«.  •  Csffk  .    '  Chda. 


JT.  Ben.  The  prince  hath  ta*en  it  hence :  —  go^ 

aeek  him  out ; 
Is  be  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  ?  — — 

Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;  chide  him  hither. 

[Eni  Waewick. 
This  part  of  hia  conjoina  with  my  diaease. 
And  helps  to  end  me.  i— See,  sons,  what  things  you 

are! 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt, 
When  gold  becomes  her  ofcject ! 
For  this  the  foolish  over^-careful  fathera 
Have  broke  their  sleep  with  thoughts,  their  brsina 

with  care. 
Their  bonea  with  induatry ; 
For  this  they  have  engroewd  and  piled  up 
The  canker*d  heaps  of  strangeNachieved  gold ; 
For  thia  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invcat 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolling*  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets ; 

Our  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  our  moutha  with  honey. 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive ;  and,  like  the  beea. 
Are  murdcr'd  for  our  pains.     This  bitter  taate- 
Yield  hia  engroaaments*  to  the  ending  &ther.  — « 

He-enter  Waewick. 

Now,  where  ia  he  thaTwill  not  stay  ao  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  determin*d  •  me  ? 

War.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next  room» 
Washing  with  Undly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quaiPd  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wash*d  his  knift- 
With  gentle  eye^^Uops.     He  is  coming  hither. 

JT.  Ben»    But  wherefore  did  he  t^  away  the 
crown? 

Re-enier  Paine*  Hbket. 

Lo»  where  he  oomes.^Come  hither  to  me,  Harry  i — 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  ua  here  alone. 

[Exeuni  CLAaivca,  Paiwcs  HuMmaxr, 
LcrdMt  4fc. 

P.  Ben.  1  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  again. 

K.  Ben.    Thy  wish  waa  father,  Harry,  to  that 
thought: 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  theck 
Doat  theu  ao  hunger  for  my  empty  diav. 
That  thou  wik  needs  invest  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  foolish  youth  f 
Thou  seekVt  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little ;  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
la  held  from  fidhng  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  atolen  that,  which,  after  some  few  hours. 
Were  thine  without  olfence ;  and,  at  my  death, 
Hmmi  beat  seal*d  up  my  expectation  * : 
Thy  life  did  maniftst,  thou  lov*dst  me  not. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  as8ur*d  of  it. 
Thou  hid*M  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts ; 
Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 
What !  canst  thou  not  fotbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 
Then  get  thee  gone ;  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thme  ear, 
That  thou  art  crown*d,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  teen  that  should  bedew  my  hcan^ 


•TSking 
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Act  IV.  Sccmb  IV. 


Be  diopf  of  balmy  to  Muctiiy  thy  head : 
Onl  J  compound  mc  with  begotten  duit ; 
OiTe  that,  which  gave  thee  Ufe,  unto  the  wonDi» 
Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decree* ; 
For  now  a  time  u  come  to  mock  at  form. 
Hairy  the  Fifth  is  crown'd :  ^  Up,  Tanity ! 
Down,  rojral  state !  all  you asge  eounsellors,  hence! 
And  to  the  English  court  assemble  now, 
From  every  region^  apes  of  idleness ! 
Now,  nci^bour  eoinfines,  purge  you  of  your  scum: 
Have  you  a  ruffian*  that  will  swear,  drink,  dance, 
Rerel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways? 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
Enghuid  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt ; 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Hany  Irom  curb'd  license  plucks 
The  mussle  of  rsstrsint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sidL  with  civil  blows  I 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots. 
What  wilt  thou  do»  when  riot  is  thy  care? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again, 
Pbopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants ! 
P,  Hetu  O  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  Ibr  my 
tears,  \^KnetUng. 

The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1  had  forsstall'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke^ 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  course  of  it  so  fiv.    There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
Long  guard  it  yours !  If  I  affiect  it  more. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  mors  from  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which  my  most  true  and  inward  duteous  spirit 
Teacheth,)  tins  prostrate  and  eiterior  bending ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in, 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your  migcsty, 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart !  if  I  do  feign, 

0«  lei  ma  in  my  prssent  wildneis  die ; 

And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world 

The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed ! 

Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 

f  And  dsad  almost^  my  liege,  to  think  you  were,) 

I  spake  unto  the  crown,  as  haviqg  sense. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.    TV  cerron  thm  deptndingf 

Hoik  fed  upim  ike  hod^  ^n^fidketi 

Tkere/wti  ika%h  betl  ofgoUt  mi  awrsT  ofgoiUk 

OtktTt  kufm  m  corsl  \  it  more  preeiMU^ 

Preeervmg  tijk  m  nted^cmepouMe  : 

JBtii  lAoM,  nuMiJimg,  meet  hcneur^df  meet  rvnovM'd, 

ffaei  eM  tky  hearer  up^    Thus,  my  most  royal  liege. 

Accusing  it,  I  pot  it  on  my  head ; 

To  try  with  it,— >aa  with  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  Ihoe  murder*d  my  lathsr,  ^ 

The  i|uarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  inftct  my  blood  irith  joy. 

Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  pride ; 

If  any  rebel  or  vam  spirit  of  mine 

Did,  with  the  lam*  aAction  of  a  wakome. 

Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it* 

Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  hsnd ! 

And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is, 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

jr.  JVm.  O  my  son ! 
Hsaven  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hanoe. 
That  thou  nsightst  win  the  mors  thy  A«hsr*s  love, 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  eicuse  of  it. 


Come  hither,  Hany ;  sit  thou  by  my  bed. 

And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 

That  ever  I  shall  brsathe.    Heaven  knows, myeoOi 

By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  waysy 

I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  mysdf  know  well. 

How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 

To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet, 


For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievement  goes 

With  me  into  the  earth.     It  seem'd  in 

But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with 

And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 

My  gain  of  it  by  their  asristanees ; 

Which  daily  grew  to  quarrd  and  to  bloodrfwd. 

Wounding  supposed  peace :  all  these  bold 

Thou  seest,  with  pail  I  have  answer'd: 

For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  socna 

Acting  that  argument;  and  now  my  death 

Changes  die  mode :  for  what  in  me  was  purehas'd  \ 

Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  fairer  sort; 

So  thou  the  garland  wear's!  succcasivdy. 

Yet,  though  thou  stand'st  more  sure  than  I  eaiikl  do^ 

Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  griefr  are  green ; 

And  all  thr  fiiends,  which  thou  must  make  thy 

friends, 
Have  but  tbcir  stings  Mid  teeth  newly  ta*< 
By  whoee  fell  woriung  I  was  first  advanc*d. 
And  by  whose  power  I  well  might  lodge  a  ~ 
To  be  again  di^lac*d :  which  to  avoid 
I  cut  them  off;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land ; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  unto  my  state.     Hierefore,  my  Hany, 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  forogn  quarreb ;  that  acdon,  hence 
May  waste  the  memory  of  the  fiMmer  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so^ 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utteriy  denied 
How  I  came  by  this  crown,  O  God,  forgive ! 
And  grsnt  it  may  with  thee  in  tnie  peace  live ! 

P.  Hetu  My  gracious  Uege^ 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain,  and  right,  must  my  possfion  be : 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rigbtftilly  maintain. 


Enter  Pbimcs  Jonr  ^  Lancaater,  Waewice, 

eeui  oiken, 
JT.  Mem.  Look*  look«  here  comes  my  John  «f 


•A 


asei  »  4sieribiat  ihs 


P.  John.  Health,  peace,  and  happiness 
rayalfrthcr! 

JT.  ffen.  Thou  bring'st  ma  happinssi,  and  | 
son  John; 

But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wmgs  is  flown 
From  this  bars^  wither'd  trunk ;  upon  thy  rights 
My  worldly  biuiness  makes  a  period*  — — 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwi^  7 

P.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwia  f 

JT.  Men.  Doth  any  name  particular  hslni^ 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  first  did  swoon? 

ffm.  'TU  caU'd  Jeniaslem,  my  ndbU  lord. 

JC.  Men.  Laud  be  to  God !  — ev«i  there  nqr  life 
must  end. 
It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years, 
I  should  not  die  but  in  Jeruaalan ; 
Which  vainly  I  supposed  the  Holy  Lead :  — > 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber;  there  1*11  lie; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harvy  die.  [EeemnL 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  Glortenhire.     A  Hatt  in  Shallow*! 

Hotue. 

Enter  Shallow,  FAL«TArr>  BAaooLVH,  and  Page^ 

^oL  By  cock  and  pye,  tar,  jou  ihaU  not  away 
to-night. What,  Dary,  I  say  ! 

FaL  Tou  must  excuse  me,  master  Robert  Shallow. 

Skal,  I  will  not  excuse  you;  you  shall  not  be 
excused ;   excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ;   there  is 

no  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Why,  Davy! 

Enter  Datt. 

Davy,  Here»  sir. 

Skai.  Davy,  Davy,  Dary,  —  let  me  see,  Davy; 
let  me  see :  ^  yea,  many,  William  cook,  bid  him 
cooM  hither.  *-  Sir  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused. 

Dauy.  Marry,  nr,  thus ;  —  those  precepts  ^  can- 
not be  senred :  and,  again,  sir,—  Shall  we  sow  the 
hrsd^Iand  with  wheat? 

SkaL  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  M^lliam 
cook;— —Are  there  no  young  pigeons? 

Datijf,  Tes,  sir.  Here  is  now  the  smith's 

Boti^  lor  shoeing  and  plough-irons. 

Aot  Let  it  be  cast 7,  and  paid :  —-sir  John,  yon 
ihalinotbe  excused. 

2>8iy.  Now,  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must 
needs  be  had :  — >  And,  sir,  do  you  mean  to  stop  any 
of  William**  wages,  about  the  sack  he  lost  the  other 
dsy  at  Hinckley  fair? 

8kdL  He  shall  answer  it :  -«^  Some  pigeons, 
IXivy ;  a  couple  of  sbort-lMged  bens ;  a  joint  of 
mutton ;  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
William  cook. 

Doiy.  I>oth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir? 

Skat,  Yea,Davy.  I  wiU  usehim  weU;  A  fticnd 
rthe  court  ift  better  than  a  penny  in  purse.  Use  his 
BMn  well,  Davy.     About  thy  business,  Davy. 

Dmtjf.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  William 
Viior  of  Wincot  against  Clement  Pcrkes  of  the  hilL 

SkaL  There  are  many  comfriaints,  Davy,  against 
that  Visor ;  that  Visor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
knowledge. 

^  Daay,  I  gnmt  your  worship,  that  he  is  a  knave, 
■r:  but  yet,  heaven  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  should 
hn^  some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request.  An 
honest  man,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  hiinself,  when 
a  knave  is  not.  I  have  served  your  wonhip  truly, 
■ir,  this  eight  years;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice 
in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against  an  honest 
nun,  I  have  but  a  veiy  little  credit  with  your  wor- 
ship. The  knawe  u  mine  honest  friend,  sir;  there- 
fctc^  I  beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be  oount^ 


SkaL  Go  to;  I  oay,  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [£Ur  Daw.]  Where  are 
yott,sirjohn7  Come,  off  with  your  boots.— Give 
at  your  hand,  maater  Bardolph. 

Bar4»  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 

SkaL  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  mas- 
ter Bardolph :  —  and  welconie,  my  tall  fellow.  [To 
tkt  FagtA  Corner  sir  John.  [Exit  Shallow. 

FeL  111  follow  you,  good  maelcr  Robert  Shallow. 
Bardolph,  kiok  to  our  bonea.    [Exeunt  BAaooLru 


and  Page  ]  If  I  were  sawed  into  quantities,  I  should 
make  four  dosen  of  such  bearded  hermit*s  staves  as 
master  Shallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing,  to  see  the 
semblable  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits  and  his : 
They,  by  observing  him,  do  bear  themselves  like 
foolish  justices;  he,  by  conversing  with  them,  is 
turned  into  a  justice- like  serving  man ;  their  spirits 
are  so  married  in  conjunction  with  the  participatiou 
of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in  con«tent,  like 
so  many  wrild-geese.  If  I  had  a  suit  to  master 
Shallow,  I  would  humour  his  men,  with  the  im- 
putation of  being  near  their  master :  if  to  his  men, 
I  would  cuiry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no  man 
could  better  command  his  servants.  It  is  certain, 
that  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is 
caught,  as  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another :  there- 
fore, let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  1  will 
devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep 
prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wearing- 
out  of  six  fiuhions,  (which  is  four  tenns,  or  two 
actions,)  and  he  shall  laugh  without  intervallunu, 
O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie,  with  a  slight  oath,  and  a 
jest,  with  a  sad  brow  *,  will  do  with  a  fellow  that 
never  had  the  ache  in  his  shoulden !  O,  you  shall 
see  him  laugh,  till  his  fiu»  be  like  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

ShaL  [ffilAm.]  Sir  John! 

FaL  I  oome^  master  Shallow;  I  come,  master 
Shallow.  [ExU  FALsiArr. 


SCENE  II.  —  Westminster. 

Palace, 


A  Room  in  the 


Enter  Waewick,  and  the  Loan  Chief  Jvnict, 

War.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  Justice  ?  whither 
away? 

CA.  Jud*  How  doth  the  king? 

ITor.  Exceeding  well;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 

CA.  Jutt.  I  hope,  not  dead 

War»  He*s  walk*d  the  way  of  nature ; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Juat.  I  would  his  majesty  had  call'd  me  with 
him: 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

ITor.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves  you 
not 

Ck,  Jud.  I  knowhedoth  not;  and  do  arm  myself. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fanta&y. 

Enter  Paivcx  Jobw,  Peikcx   HuMraaxT,    Cla-. 
aaiccK,  WasTMoasLAXD,  and  oihert. 

War.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Hany ; 
O,  that  the  living  Hany  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gendemen ! 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort ! 

Ch.  JuM.   Abs !  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtuin'd. 

p.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph.  Oa.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  foigot  to 
speak. 

•  Awrioiislhea 
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War*  We  do  ranembcr ;  but  our  ■rgument 
If  all  too  heavy  to  admit  such  talk. 

P.  John.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 
us  heavy ! 

Ch.  Juit.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  hesTier ! 

P.  Humph.  Of  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a 
ftiend  indeed: 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  seeming  soirow ;  it  is,  sure,  you  own* 

P.  John.  Though  no  man  be  assur'd  what  grace 
to  find. 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  'would  'twere  otherwise. 

Cla.  Well,  you  must  now  speak  sir  John  Falstaff 
Ikir; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in 
honour. 
Led  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul; 
And  nerer  shall  you  see,  that  I  will  beg 
A  rsgged  and  forcstall'd  remission.  — 
If  truth  and  upright  innooency  fail  me, 
111  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tdl  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 

Wiar.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  Kino  Hsvet  V. 

Ch*  JuMi.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaTen  save  your 
majesty! 

King.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majesty, 
flits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  think.  — > 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear  ; 
lUs  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court, 
Not  Amurath  an  Aimunth  9  succeeds. 
But  Harry  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you ; 
Sorrow  so  rovally  in  you  appears. 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.     Why  then,  be  sad  : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers. 
Than  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  us  alL 
For  me,  by  Heaven,  I  bid  you  be  assured, 
1*11  be  your  fktber  and  your  brother  too ; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  lore,  1*11  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead ;  and  so  will  1 1 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears, 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happiness. 

P.  John,  4t*  ^*  '^^'P®  ''^  <'^^'*'  ^"^""^  y^'^  majesty. 
King,  You  all  look  strangely  on  me :  —  and  you 


[To  the  Cutxr  JosTici. 
You  are,  I  think,  assur'd,  I  love  you  not 

CK  JuU.  I  am  assur'd,  if  I  be  measur'd  rightly. 
Your  mi^icstj  hath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

Kmg.  No ! 
How  might  a  prince  oC  my  great  hopes  forget 
So  great  indignities  you  hud  upon  me  ? 
What !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  England !  Was  this  easy? 
May  thb  be  wash*d  in  Lethe  and  forgotten? 

Gk.  JuU.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your  fttber ; 
The  image  of  his  povrer  lay  then  in  me : 
And,  in  the  administration  of  his  law. 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth. 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  mv  place. 
The  migesty  and  power  of  law  and  justice. 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  BintdL  me  in  my  very  seat  of  judgment ; 


•  &SMnir  of  the  Turk^  dted  la  tSM;  hli  md,  who 
isMhtaa,  had  all  hit  bfoHisn  Mfangtod. 


Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  fitffaeri 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  HI, 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  have  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  justice  from  your  awful  bendi ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  bworI 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  peraoa  s 
Nay,  more :  to  spurn  at  your  most  roysl  imaga^ 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body. 
Question  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case  yoon  ; 
Be  now  the  fiuher,  and  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profim'd. 
See  your  most  dreadfiU  laws  so  loosely  sUgfated* 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdain'd  : 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  your  son  : 
After  this  cold  oonsideranoe,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  stale  \ 
What  I  have  done,  that  misbecame  my  places 
My  person,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 
King.  You  are  right,  justice,  and  you  weigh  this 
weU; 
Therefore  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  sword : 
And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase. 
Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
OiTend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
So  shall  I  live  to  spMk  my  fiuber's  wonis ;  — 
Happ^  am  /,  that  ham  a  man  so  boUt 
That  dara  dojuttice  on  my  proper  tan  : 
And  not  leu  happy,  hmng  tueh  a  tanp 
That  wauid  ddvoer  t^  hit  grealneM$  to 
Into  the  hands  ofjuetiee.  —  You  did  commit  me : 
For  which  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstained  sword  that  you  have  us*d  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembrance,  —  That  you  use  the  unm 
With  the  like  bo|d,  just,  and  impartial  spirit. 
As  you  have  done  *gainst  me.     There  is  my  hand  ( 
You  shall  be  as  a  fittlier  to  my  youth : 
My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  car ; 
And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 
To  your  well-piactis'd,  wise  directions.  — — 
And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you ;  — 
My  ftither  is  gone  wild  into  his  graven 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  aflectaons ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  survive ; 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world ; 
To  frustrate  prophecies ;  and  to  rase  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.     The  tide  of  blood  in  torn 
Hath  proudly  llow*d  in  vanity  till  now : 
Now  doth  ittum,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea: 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  Aooda» 
And  flow  hcnceforUi  in  formal  mi^iesty. 
Now  call  vre  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  chooee  such  limbs  of  noble  council. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best  govem'd  nation ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us; 
In  whicA  you,  frther,  shall  have  ibremoet  head. 

{To  the  Loan  Caisr  Jvencs. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  aectle% 
As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  stale : 
And  fheaven  consigning  to  my  good  intents) 
Nopnnce,  nor  pcer,sh2l  have  just  cause  to  say,«^ 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day. 


I  la  your  PSfsl  chandsr  sad  oAce. 
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SCENE    IIL  —  Olottenbiie.       The   Garden  if 
SI]a11ow*«  Houx, 

Enter  VhvnM,rrt  Shallow,  Silbncx,  Baedolph, 
the  Pagtt  and  Datt. 

ShaL  V9jf  you  thall  feemiiM  orchard :  whero,  in 
■n  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my  own 
grafling,  with  a  dish  of  earrawajrs,  and  so  forth  i  — 
come,  cousin  Silence ;  -— and  tbien  to  bed. 
FaL  Tou  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling,  and  a  rich. 
ShaL  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beg^urs  all,  beg- 
gars all,  sir  John :  —  numry,  good  sir.  —  Spread, 
DsTy ;  spread,  Davy ;  well  said,  Davy. 

FaL  Thb  Dary  serres  you  for  good  uses  ;  he  i% 
your  senring-man,  and  your  husbandman. 

StkaL  A  good  varlet,  a  good  Tarlet,  a  very  good 
Tsrlctp  sir  John.  —  By  the  mass,  I  hiiTe  drunk  too 
much  sack  at  supper :  ^-  A  good  variet.     Now  sit 
down,  now  ait  down :  — come^  cousin. 
SO.  Ah,  sbrah  !  quoth-a,  —  we  shall 
Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  mahe  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 
Andpraiee  heaven  Jar  the  merry  year  / 
So  merrily, 
And  ever  among  to  metrUy. 
FaL    There's  a  merry   heart!  —  Oood  master 
Silence^  I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 
ShaL   Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine,  Davy. 
J)avy,   Sweet  sir,  sit;    {Seating  BAanoLra  and 
the  Page  at  another  taNeJ]  111  be  with  you  anon ;  — 
most  sweet  sir,  sit.  ^— -  Master  page,  good  master 
page,  sit :  pn^fooe  I  ^  What  you  want  in  meat,  well 
kave  in  dnak.     But  you  must  bear;  the  heart's 
alL  [Exit. 

ShaL    Be  merry,  master  Bardolph :» and  my 
little  soldier  there,  be  merry. 
SiL     Ee  merry,  be  merry,  my  wifi^t  at  aU; 

[Singing. 
Far  women  are  thremt,  both  thori  and  taU; 
*Tu  mMrry  m  haU,  when  beardt  wag  alt, 

Anei  weieome  merry  throee-4ide. 
Be  wkifrry,  be  merry,  ^c* 
FdL  I  did  not  think  master  Silence  had  been  a 
nan  of  this  mettle. 
SSL  Who,  I  ?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once, 


Re-enter  Davt. 

Davy*  There  u  a  dish  of  lather-coats^  for  you. 

[Setting  them  before  Bakdolph. 
ShaL  Davy, — 

Dory,  Your  worship  ?  —  I'll  be  with  you  straight 
[To  Baad.]  —  A  cup  of  wine,  sir? 
SiL  A  cup  of  wine,  that't  britk  and  fine, 

[Singing. 
And  drink  tuUo  the  lady  mine  g 
And  a  merry  heart  Una  long-^k. 
FaL  WeU  said,  master  Silence. 
SSL  And  we  shall  ha  merry;  —  now  comes  in 
the  sweet  of  the  night. 
FaL  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  master  Silence. 
SO.  FiU  the  cup,  and  let  it  come  i 

Fit  pledge  you  a  mUe  to  the  bottom, 
ShaL  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  If  thou  wantest 
any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshrew  thy  heart.  — 
Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief;  [To  the  Page,]  and 
welcome,  indeed,  toow  —  I'll  dnnk  to  master  Bar- 
dolph, and  to  all  the  cavaleroes  about  London. 


*  /AsMai^  much 


It  do 


Davy,  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 

Eard,  An  I  mi^it  see  you  there,  Davy,  — 

Shal,  By  the  mass,  you'll  crack  a  quart  together. 
Ha !  will  you  not,  master  Bardolph  ? 

EtarL  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Shal.  I  thank  thee :  —  The  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  can  assure  thee  that :  he  will  not  out :  he  is 
true  bred. 

EanL   And  I'll  stick  by  him,  ur. 

Shal,  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.  Lack  nothing : 
be  merry.  [Xnoddng  heard.]  Look  who's  at  door 
there:*  Ho!  who  knocks?  [Exit  Daty, 

FaL  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

[7b  SiLVMCi,  who  dnnkt  a  bumper, 

SiL  Do  me  right,  [Singing 

And  dub  me  knight  ^  : 
Samingo,^ 
1st  not  so? 

FaL  'Tisso. 

SiL  1st  so  ?  Why,  then  say,  an  old  man  can  do 
somewhat* 

Ee-enter  Davt. 

Dami.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one  Pistol 
come  ntxm  the  court  with  news. 

FaL  From  the  court !  let  him  come  in.  — 

Enter  Pmou 
How  now.  Pistol  ? 

Pitt,  Save  you,  sir  John ! 

FaL  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Pistol? 

Pitt,  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  to 
good.  -~  Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  the  reakn. 

SiL  By'r  lady,  I  think  'a  be ;  but  goodman  Puff 
of  Barson. 

Pitt.  Puff? 
Puffin  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base !  — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden  tunes,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

FaL  I  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of 
this  world. 

PitL  A  fioo  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  base  i 
1  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

FaL  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

SiL  And  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John,  [Sings. 

Pitt,  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  ? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

ShaL  Honest  gentleman,  I  knownot  yourbreeding. 

Pitt.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

ShaL  Give  me  pardon,  sir ;  —  If,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but 
two  ways ;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them. 
I  am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

PitL  Under  which  king,  Beaonian  ?  ^eak,  or  die. 

ShaL  Under  king  Harry. 

PitL  Harry  the  fourth?  or  fifUi? 

Shal.  Harry  the  fourth. 

PitL  A  fico  for  thine  office  !  — 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Hairy  the  fifUi's  the  man.     I  speak  the  truth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  thb ;  and  fig  me,  like 
Tttt  bragging  Spaniard* 


»  He  wbo  drank  a  bioBpcr  OB  hit  kaesi,  to  the  bsslth  of  his 
dubbVl  a  kiughl  ftir  the  cv«nln& 
beDoadnfo:  Itiipsctorannf  uoaeorNadM'k 


•It 
plays. 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


Act  V- 


FaL  WlMt!  it tbe  old  king  dad? 

Piii.  As  nail  in  door :  the  Unngi  I  speikt  ve  juA 

FoL  Away,  Bofdolph ;  saddle  my  horn.—  Master 
Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the 
land,  'tis  thine. »  Pistol,  I  will  double-charge  thee 
with  dignities. 

BanL  O  joyful  day !  —  I  would  not  take  a  knights 
hood  for  my  fortune. 

PitL  What?  I  do  bring  good  news? 

FaL  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed.  —  Matter 
Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am 
fortune's  steward.  Get  on  thy  boots;  well  ride 
all  night :  — >  O,  sweet  FSatol :  — >  Away  Bardolph. 
[BxU  Basd.!  —  Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me; 
and  withal,  oerise  something,  to  do  thyself  good.  — 
Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow;  I  know,  the  young 
king  is  sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses ; 
the  laws  of  England  are  at  my  commandment. 
Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  Inends ;  and 
woe  to  my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Pui»  Ijtt  vultures,  rile  seise  on  his  lungs  also ! 
Where  istkeUfe  thai  iaU  lied,  9mj  they : 
Why,  here  it  is ;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  IV.  —  J  public  Place  near  Westminster 

Abbey. 

Enter  two  Grooms,  tlrewmg  Buthei, 

1  Groom*  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

S  Groom-  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 

1  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  era  they  come 
from  the  coronation :  Despatch,  despatch. 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 
Snier  Fauvatf,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Baeoolth, 

and  the  Poge. 

FaL  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 
I  wUl  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
him,  as  'a  oomes  by ;  anid  do  but  mark  the  counte- 
nance that  he  will  give  me. 

Pitt.  Bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight. 

FaL  Come  here,  I^stoi;  stand  behind  me.— O, 
if  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would 
have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  borrowed  of 
you.  [7b  Shallow.]  But  tis  no  matter;  this  poor 
show  doth  better:  this  doth  infer  the  teal  I  had  to 
tee  him. 

ShmL  It  doth  so. 

Fai.  It  shows  my  earacstacas  of  aAction. 

Ao^  It  doth  so. 

FaL  My  devotion. 

5U.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

FaL  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night ;  and  not 
to  deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience 
to  shift  me. 

Aat  It  is  moat  eeitain. 

FaL  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweating 
with  dsairs  to  see  him :  thinking  of  nothing  else ; 
putting  all  afiiri  else  in  oblirion ;  as  if  there  were 
notfiing  else  to  be  done,  but  to  see  him. 

Ar.  'Th  temper  Hem,  tee  ahtfve  hoc  mhUettf: 
'Tto  all  in  every  part. 

AM.  *Tb  so  indeed. 

PitL  Thera  raai'd  the  teai  tlM  trumpet^laagor 


Enter  tim  Kuio  and  hit  TVsm,  ike  Chiaf  Juttice 


FaL  God  tava  thy  grace,  king  Hal!  my  royal  Hal! 
y  Tb sB la sB, and sDla every  part 


PitL  The  heavent  thea  guard  and  keep, 
royal  imp  of  ftme! 

FaL  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy  I 

Eing.  My  lord  chief  justice,  speak  to  thai  vain 


Ok.  Jntt.  Have  you  your  wits?  know  yon  what 
*tisyou  speak? 

FaL  My  king !  my  Jove  I  I  speak  to  thee,  waj 
heart! 

Eing,  1  know  thee  not,  old  man:  Fall  to  thy 
pmycis; 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jester! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man. 
So  surlUusweird,  so  old.  and  so  profitoe; 
But,  being  awake,  I  do  despiae  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body,  hence*,  and  more  thy  graee ; 
Leave  gomumdiring ;  know,  the  grave  dotfa  gape 
For  thM  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bora  jest ; 
Presume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was  . 
For  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  perocivcb 
That  I  have  turn'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  thoee  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been. 
Approach  me ;  and  thou  sfaalt  be  as  thou  watt. 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riota: 
Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death,  — 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaden,  — 
Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  milca. 
For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  yon. 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  aa  we  hear  you  do  reform  younelvca. 
We  will,  — aocofding  to  your  strength,  aad 

lities,— > 
Give  yott  advancement,  —  Be  it  your  diarga^  my 

lord. 
To  see  perform'd  the  tenor  of  our  word.  «- 
Set  on.  [Eeeuni  Kino,  and  hit 

FaL  Maatcr  Shallow,   I  owe  you 
pound. 

ShaL  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ;  which  I 
to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fai.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow, 
not  you  grieve  at  Uiis  ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in  private 
to  him :  look  you,  he  must  soem  thus  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be  the  mao  je% 
that  shall  make  you  great. 

ShaL  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unless  you  give 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw.  I 
beseech  you,  good  sir  John,  let  me  have  five  hundred 
of  my  thousand. 

Fai.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  at  my  word :  this  that 
you  hetrd,  wet  but  a  colour. 

ShaL  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir 
John. 

FaL  Fear  no  colours ;  go  with'  roe  to  dinner. 
Come,  lieutenant  Pistol ;  —  oomc^  Bardolph :  «^  1 
shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night  [EMenmi. 

Ee^enter  Paivci  Johw,  the  Chief  Jntlico, 

Qffieert,  fe, 

P.  John,  I  like  Uiis  fair  proceeding  of  the  king*s  i 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  all  are  banish'd,  till  their  oonvenatioaa 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  woriiL 

Ch.  JuaL    And  so  they  are. 

P.  JbJkn.  The  king  hath  call'd  his  parliamcM,  ay 
lord. 


yott 
Do 
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a.Jiuf.  Hthirtli. 

P.Jokm.  I   will  iKf  odds  —  that  era  this  Tear 

W«  bar  our  dvil  iwords»  and  natiTe  fire^ 


As  far  as  France ;  I  heard  a  bird  to  ting, 
Whose  musick,  to  my  thinking,  pleas*d  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  ? 

[Ejteuni, 


EPILOGUE.  —  Spoken  hy  a  Dancer. 


Fiaer,  my  hori  then,  my  eowi*^i  last,  my 
tpeeckm  Myfiar  i$p  your  duydeature ;  my  court* nft 
my  duty  ;  and  my  tpeecht  to  beg  your  pardons.  If 
yoN  look  for  a  good  tpeech  now,  you  undo  me:  ftr 
ukat  J  kaae  to  «ay,  it  of  mine  oum  making  j  and 
wkatt  mdeedt  I  tkould  joy,  wUlf  I  doubt,  prove  mine 
own  marring.  But  to  the  purpote,  and  so  to  the 
eenteiv.  -^Be  it  known  to  you,  {as  it  is  very  toellf) 
I  was  kddy  here  m  the  end  of  a  displeasing  play,  to 
fray  your  patience  far  U,  amd  to  promise  you  a 
better.  I  id  mean,  indeed,  to  payycu  wth  tkiss 
wkiek,  if,  Hke  on  iff  ventyre,  it  come  unluckily  home, 
J  break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors  lose,  Here,  I 
promised  yeu^  I  would  be,  and  here  I  commit  my 
body  to  your  mercies:  bate  me  some,  and  I  wBlpay 
you  some,  and  as  most  debtors  do,  promise  you 
hdbdiASm 

(fmy  tomgme  catmot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me,  tall 
youcommand  me  to  usen^  legsf  and  yet  tkai  were 


but  light  payment, — to  dance  out  of  your  debt.  But 
a  good  conscience  will  make  any  possible  sati^action, 
and  so  will  L  Alt  the  gentlewomen  here  tuxve  for- 
given  me  J  ift/te  gentlemen  will  not,  then  the  gentle- 
men do  not  agree  wUh  the  gentlewomen,  w/dch  was 
never  seen  before  in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not  too 
much  cloyed  with  fat  ment,  our  humble  author  will 
continue  the  story,  with  sir  John  in  it,  and  make  you 
merry  wiih  fair  Katharine  of  France :  where,  for 
any  thing  I  know,  Falstaff  skaU  die  of  a  sweat,  unless 
already  he  be  killed  with  your  hard  opinions ;  far 
OidcaeUe  died  a  martyr,  and  this  is  not  the  man. 
My  tongue  is  weary ;  when  my  legs  are  too,  I  veill 
bid  you  good  night :  and  so  kned  down  before  you  $ 
— but,  indeed,  to  proyfor  the  queen,  * 

*  Most  of  the  ancient  Interiudos  oonduds  with  a  nraTsr  Ar 
the  kint  or  queen.  Henoe,pert)aps,theFiiiea/il«sr^AyAM^ 
St  the  bottosB  of  o«r  modem  play.uUi. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Kmo  Hknrt  niv  Fxrra. 

DuKB  or  ExmE,  UneU  to  the  King. 

DuKB  or  York,  Coudn  to  the  King. 

Earls  or  SALXsiuaT,  WcsTMoaxLAMDy  and  War- 
wick. 

ARCHBXsHor  or  Cavtrrburt. 

Btsaor  or  Ely. 

Earl  ow  Cambridob, 

Lord  ScRoor, 

Sir  Thomas  Grbt,    J 

Sir  Thomas  Erpiitoham,  Oowbr,  Flubllbw, 
Macmorrxs,  Jamt,  Qffloen  in  King 
Henry's  army, 

Batbs»  Court,  Wiluams,  Soldiert  m  the  tame. 

Ntm,  BARDOLrH,  Pistol,  formerfy  Servanis  to 
FslstRir,  fiotr  SokUert  m  the  tame* 

Boy,  Servant  to  them. 

The  SCSNEt  at  the  beginning  of  the  play,  Het 


'  IConspiratart     againet     the 


King. 


A  BeraUL 
Chorut* 

Cbarlis  thb  Siztb,  £ing  of  France 

Lbwis,  the  Dauphin. 

DuKBs  or  BuRouMDT,  Orlbaks,  and  BouR 

The  Comstablb  ^  France. 

Ramburbs,  and  Gravdprkb,  FVench  Lordo. 

Governor  of  Harfleur. 

Momtjot,  a  French  Herald. 

Ambataadort  to  the  King  ^England. 

Isaxbl,  (iaeen  of  France. 
Katharivb,  Daughter  of  Charles  and  IsabeL 
Alicb,  a  Lady  attending  on  the  Prir         ^  -•^ 
QuicKLT,  Pistott  wye,  an  Hottest* 


Lordt,  Ladiet,  Qficert,  French  and  Bn^Sdk 
Mettengert,  and  Attendantt. 

in  England ;  te  aflerwarda  whoHy  m  Fi 


Enter  Chorus. 

O,  for  R  muse  of  ftra  that  would  ascend 
The  brightest  heRven  of  invention  I 
A  kingdom  for  r  stage,  princes  to  act. 
And  monarchs  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 
Then  ihould  the  warlike  HRrry,  like  himself, 
Aisume  the  port  of  Mars ;  nnd  at  his  heels, 
Lcash*d  in  like  hounds,  should  fiuaine,  sword,  and 

ftre. 
Crouch  for  eroplojmcnt.     But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
llie  flat  unratscd  spirit,  that  hath  dar*d. 
On  this  unworthy  scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  greet  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vasty  flel<b  of  France,  or  may  we  cram 
Within  the  wooden  O  >,  the  very  casques «, 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Aginoourt  ? 
O,  pardon !  smce  a  crooked  figura  may 
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Attest,  in  little  plaea^  a  millioa ; 

And  let  us,  dphers  to  thb  great  i 

On  your  imaginary  forces  >  work : 

Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls, 

Ara  now  coniin*d  two  mighty  monarchies. 

Whose  high  upreared  and  abutting  fronts 

Hie  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 

Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  thoiigPils ; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man. 

And  make  imaginary  puissance : 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  •  • 

Printing  their  proud  hods  i*  the  reoetvtng 

For  *tis  your  tJioughts  that  now  must  deck  our  ku^s» 

Carry  them  here  and  there ;  jumping  o*cr  tjaas; 

Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  yean 

Into  an  hour-glass ;  For  the  which  lupply. 

Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  history ; 

Who,  prologue-like,  your  humble  paticoce  psay^ 

Gently  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 

*  ^Dwm  sf  kacy. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  London,     jin  Jnte-chamber  m  tht 

KiBg*i  Palace* 

Enitrthe  AacHBisBor  or  Cawtewlbvmt,  and  DiiBor 

or  Elt. 

Com.  Mr  lord,  I*U  tell  jou^^that  keif  bill  is 
urg'd. 
Which,  in  the  elerenth  year  o*  the  last  king's  reign, 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  imws*{ 
But  that  the  scambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  fuitber  question. 
Efy.  But  how,  mjr  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  ? 
Cami.  It  must  be  thought  on.     If  it  pass  against 
us. 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporsl  lands,  which  men  devout 
B J  testament  have  given  to  the  church. 
Would  thej  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  dius,  — 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fiAcen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  km'ghts ; 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires; 
And,  to  relief  of  lasers,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms-houses,  right  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  eoffcrs  of  the  king  beside, 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year ;  Thus  runs  the  bilL 
£fy.  This  would  drink  deep. 
uti#.  *Twould  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

£fy.  But  what  prerention? 
CW.  The  king  is  full  of  grace  and  fair  regard. 
Efy.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 
CcNi.  The  courses  of  his  youth  proinis*d  it  noC 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildneas,  mortified  in  him, 
8eem*d  to  die  too:  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
Coosidcrstion  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipp*d  the  oflTending  Adam  out  of  him ; 
Leaving  his  body  as  a  jiaradise, 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood. 
With  such  a  heady  current,  scouring  fiuUts; 
Nor  never  hydra-beaded  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  once, 
As  in  this  king. 
Efy*  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

CSm/.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity. 
And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
You  would  deuiv,  the  king  were  nuule  a  prelate : 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  afikirs, 
Tou  would  say,— it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  study : 
List '  his  discoune  of  war,  and  you  shall  hear 
A  fearful  battle  render*d  you  in  musick  ; 
Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy. 
The  Gotdian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose. 
Familiar  as  his  garter ;  that,  when  he  ipraks. 
The  air,  a  charter'd  libertine,  is  still. 
And  the  mute  wonder  lur^eth  in  men's  ears, 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences ; 
So  that  the  art  and  practick  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistrcas  to  this  theorick : 
Which  as  a  vronder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 
flinoe  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain  : 

companiea  unlettered,  rude^  and  shallow ; 
I  Ustentik 


His  hours  fiU'd  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  study. 
Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

Efy.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
Neighbour'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscur'd  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildness ;  wluch,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  cresdve  <  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceas*d  ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  by  the  commons  ?  Doth  his  migesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Cant.  He  seems  indifferent. 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters  against  us  : 
For  I  have  ma&  an  offer  to  his  majesty,  — 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation ; 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France,  —  to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  witlud. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  seem  receiv'd,  my  lord? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  hb  majesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  grace  would  fain  have  done,) 
The  severals,  and  unbidden  passages. 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generally,  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
Deriv'd  from  Edward,  his  great  giandfiuher. 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  tUs  off? 

Cant.  The  Fkvnch  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
Crav'd  audience :  and  the  hour,  I  think,  b  come, 
To  give  him  hearing :  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

J^  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare, 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Efy»  I'll  wait  upon  you  ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  —  ^  Room  ^ State  m  tke  tame. 

Enter  King  Hncar,  Oixmtxe,  Banroan,  Excria, 
Waewick,  WaantoaxLAMo,  and  Attendants 

X.  Hen.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canter- 
bury? 
Eie.  Not  here  in  presence. 
X.  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 
ffTesl.  Shall  we  call  in  the  upbassador,  my  liege? 
X.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  couan ;  we  would  be  re* 
solv'd. 
Before  we  bear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  thou^te,  eonceming  us  and  Franca. 

Enter  Ike  Aacuaisttoror  CAMTxaauxT,  end  Bisaor 

OP  Elt. 
Cant.  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  sacred 
throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it! 

*  Increasing 
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jr.  Hen,  Sure,  we  thenk  you. 

My  loemed  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 
And  juttly  end  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  hare  in  Fnmcc^ 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  daim. 
And  heaven  forbid,  my  dear  and  fiuthful  lord, 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading, 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  heaven  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health, 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to  : 
'Ilierefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  person. 
How  you  awake  the  sleeping  sword  of  war ; 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend* 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  whose  guiltiest  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  complaint, 
'Gainst  him,  whose  wrongs  give  edge  unto  the  swords 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  coi^juration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart, 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash*d 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Con/.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign,  »->  and 
you  peers. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services, 
To  this  imperial  tlirooe ;  —  There  is  no  bar 
To  make  against  your  highness*  claim  to  France, 
But  this  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond,  — 
In  terram  SaSeam  muHeret  ni  tuecedanif 
A'b  woman  $hoU  mcceed  in  SaUque  land  : 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  gloae', 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamcmd 
The  founder  of  tliis  law  and  female  bar. 
Tet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the  Saions, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life. 
Establish 'd  there  this  law,  —  to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrii  in  Salique  land  ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  caird  —  Meiscn. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  posse m  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  vcan 
After  defunction  of  king  Pharamond, 
Idly  supposed  the  founder  of  thb  law : 
Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty-six  ;  and  Charles  the  great 
Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 
Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 
Eight  hundred  five.     Besides,  their  writers  aay» 
King  Pepin,  which  depo«ed  Childcrick« 
Did,  as  bcir<.g«neral,  being  descended 
Of  Btithild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 
Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Hugh  Capet  also, «>  that  usurp*d  the  crown 
Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 
Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  great,  — 
To  fine  ^  bis  title  with  some  show  of  truth, 
(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 
Coovey'd  himself*  as  heir  to  the  UMly  Lingare, 
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Daughter  Co  Charlanain,  who  wm  the 

To  Liewis  the  empefor,  and  Lewis  the  eon 

Of  Charles  the  gnat.     Also  king  Lewis  iIm 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his 

Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till 

That  fair  queen  Isabel,  hb  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Eimengare^ 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  foresaid  duke  of  Lonia  : 

By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charieatliapeaft 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  Franca. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  CapeCs  daim. 

King  Lewis  his  satislarfion,  all  appear 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female: 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day ; 

Howbeit  they  would  bold  up  this  Salique  law. 

To  bar  your  highness  claiming  firom  the  iR 

And  rather  chooee  to  hide  them  in  a  ne^ 

Than  amply  to  imbara  <  their  crooked  titlaa 

Usurp*d  ftom  you  and  your  progenitofa. 

jr.  Hen.  May  I,  with  right  aad 
this  claim? 

Cnil.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  wilt,  ^> 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritaaea 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.     Gfacious  lordt 
Stand  for  your  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  fll^ 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  aucestota  t 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandaa«*s 
FVom  whom  you  claim !  invoke  hM  warlika 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  black 
Who  on  the  FVench  ground  play'd  a  tragedy. 
Making  defeat  on  the  Aill  power  of  Franca ; 
MThiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hiU 
Stood  smiling,  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  FVencfa  nobility.  7 
O  noble  English,  that  could  entcrtsin 
With  half  their  forcea  the  fuU  pndm  oT  ¥fmm 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  bj» 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action ! 

Bfy,  Awake  remembraare  of  tfaeae 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  tfaar 
Tou  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  Ifarona ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned 
Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my 
Is  in  the  very  May-mora  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterpriaak 

Exe,  Your  brother  kings  and  monaicbB  of 
Do  all  expect  that  you  should  rouse  ToaraaU^ 
As  did  the  former  liooa  of  your  blood. 

WetL  They  know  your  gTM*  hath  caun 
means,  and  might ; 
So  hath  your  highness ;  never  king  of  Eaglaad 
Had  nobles  riclMr,  and  more  loyal  solgecta^s 
Wboee  hearts  have  Icfl  their  bodfiea  boa  in 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  fields  of  Finuica. 

Cnnt.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  mv 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire  to  wui 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mighty 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  tine 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

jr.  Hem*  We  must  not  only  am  to 
French; 
But  lay  down  our  proporiioiis  to  defWid 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  naka  road  upon  as 
iJnthaU 
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Qnu.  They  of  tfiote  Illa^dlet^  gndout  forerdgn, 
Shsll  be  •  wall  nifficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  piUcring  borderen. 

X»  hen*  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  natchert 
only, 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  B  of  the  Scot, 
Who  bath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  shall  read,  tha*.  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfumish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  force ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grierous  siege,  castles  and  towns ; 
That  England,  bdng  empty  of  defence, 
Hath  shook,  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 

Qmi*  She  hath  been  then  more  fear*d  *  than  harm'd, 
my  liege : 
For  bear  her  but  ezampled  by  herself,  — > 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  henelf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Soots,  whom  she  did  send  to  France,— 
To  fill  king  Edward's  lame  with  prisoner  kings ; 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise. 
As  is  the  ooie  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck,  and  sumless  treasuries. 

HWC.  But  there's  a  saying,  very  old  and  true,  — 

JfjluU  you  will  France  win. 
Then  with  Scotland  Jlrd  begin  : 

Tor  onee  the  eagle  England  being  in  pwft 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  snesking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  ^gs ; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat, 
To  spoil  and  havock  more  than  she  can  eat. 

Exe»  It  follows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home : 
Tet  that  is  but  a  sad  necessity ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries, 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home : 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower, 
Put  into  parts,  «ioth  keep  in  one  concent ; 
Congruing  i*  in  a  full  and  natural  close, 
Uke  musick. 

Coni.  True :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 

The  state  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Setting  end4!avour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
lliey  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  soru  > : 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home ; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  Vring  home 
To  the  tent<royal  of  their  emperor : 
Who»  busied  in  hb  migcsty,  surreys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
Use  civil  dtiaeiis  kneading  up  the  Iwney ; 
The  poor  mcchanidi  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
Tha  sad^cy'd  juaciee,  with  his  surly  hum, 

sad  ScotlsPQ. 

>  FrightciMd. 

>  Dlflbrsat 


•  Thebordsis 

•  OeowamspotitWwi 


Delivering  o'er  to  ^ecutors^  pale 

The  laxy  yawning  drone.     I  this  inier,  — 

That  many  things,  having  full  referenoa 

To  one  concent,  may  won  contrariously ; 

As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  wa3rs. 

Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  sevoal  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 

As  many  ftesh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea ; 

As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  center ; 

So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 

End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 

Without  defeat,     llierefore  to  France,  my  liege. 

Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 

Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 

And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 

If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home, 

Ctonot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 

Let  us  be  worried ;  and  our  nation  lose 

Tie  name  of  hardiness,  and  policy. 

IT.  Hen.  Call  in  the  messengers,  sent  from  the 
dauphim 

[£xit  an  Jtttendant.   The  Kno  atcendt  hie  Tyrone. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd :  and,  —  by  God's  help, 
And  youn,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power,  — 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  sit. 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empery^ 
O'er  France,  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms; 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembmnca  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts ;  or  else  our  grave. 
Like  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth. 
Not  worshipp'd  with  a  waxen  epitapL 

Enter  Ambassador^  tf  France. 

Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fiur  cousin  dauphin ;  for  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 

jtmlK  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embassy  ? 

JT.  Hen.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king ; 
Under  whose  grace  our  passion  is  a  subject. 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
TherdTore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness. 
Tell  us  the  dauphin's  mind. 

Amb.  Thus,  then,  in  few. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France,^ 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right  ^ 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says,  —  that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth ; 
And  bids  you  be  adris'd,  there's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliaid*  won ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit. 
This  tun  of  treasure ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.     This  the  dauphin  speaks. 

JT.  Hen.  What  treasure,  uncle  ? 

£te.  TennisOialls,  my  liege. 

Jir.  Hem  We  are  glad,  the  dauphin  is  so  pleasant 
with  us; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for ; 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackeU  to  these  balls. 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  set, 

«  ExcetttkmeiB.      *  Donlnkm.       •  An  aadsnt  dsaca. 
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Shall  fCrike  hit  fiither's  crown  into  the  hatard^ : 
Tell  hinif  he  hath  ma^amatch  with  such  a  wrangler, 
That  all  the  courts  or  France  will  be  distuib*d 
With  chaeea.*     And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o*er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
Not  measiuing  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  seat*  of  England ; 
And  thcrrfore,  living  hence  S  did  give  ourself 
To  banharous  license  ;  As  *tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  tell  the  dauphin,  —  I  will  keep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  thnme  of  France : 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working-days ; 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  glory. 
That  I  will  dassle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea,  strike  the  dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince,  —  this  mock  of  his 
Hath  tum*d  his  balls  to  gun<-stonea ;  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them :  for  many  athousand  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands ; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 
And  some  are  yet  ungoCten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  dauphin*s  seom. 


w«IL 


at  It. 


But  tfah  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whose 

Tdl  you  the  dauphin,  I  am  coming  on. 

To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  cause. 

So,  get  you  hence  in  peace;  and  tell  the  danpfaiiia 

His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 

When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  ai 

Convey  them  with  ssfe  conduct.  — >  Fare  yoo 

Em.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

X.  Hen.  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  bludi 

\De»eend»fiwn  kit 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  eipeditioo : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  Fknace 
Save  those  to  heaven,  that  run  before  our 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  lor  these  wan 
Be  soon  collected :  and  all  things  tbougfaft  opoiv 
That  may  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  bclbra. 
Well  chide  this  dauphin  at  his  frthcr's  door. 
Tlierefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  fhonghti 
That  thu  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  broogbt. 


ACT  II. 


EnUr  Cnoaus. 

CKoT.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
R«igns  solely  in  the  breast  of  ^yvj  man  : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now,  to  buy  the  hone ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Memiries. 
For  now  sits  Eipectation  m  the  air ; 
And  hides  a  swiMtl,  from  hilts  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets, 
Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French  advis*d  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  moot  dreadful  preparation, 
Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 
O  England !  ^  model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart,  — 
What  might'st  thou  do»  that  honour  would  thee  do» 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 
But  see  thy  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 
A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  fills 
With  treacherottscrowns :  and  thr«e  oomiptad  men,— 
One,  Richard  eari  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham  ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grnr  knight  of  Northumberland,  — 
Have,  for  the  gift «  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 
Coofirm*d  conspiracy  with  fearful  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die, 
(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 
Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton* 
linger  your  patience  on ;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  b  paid ;  the  traiton  an  agreed ; 
The  kingb  set  from  London;  and  the  scene 

r  A  pisee  tai  lbs  tsiiBlft.eoint.  late  which  Ibt  bsn  to  Msaa. 
BMi  itnicfc.  ■  A  tsrsR  at  tsnnlik  *  The  throasi 

<  WlthdrawtatftOBthseaait  •  OoU. 


Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  aal^. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  acaa 
To  give  you  gentle  pass ;  for,  if  we  may. 
Well  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene.      [Em», 

SCENE  L  — London.     Befwt  Quickly's  B^mm 

M  Eastcbeap. 

EnUr  Nth  and  BAftDOLra. 

Bard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 

A^m.   Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard.  What,  an  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends  yet? 

Nym.  For  my  part,  I  can  not  ;  I  say  little :  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  then  shall  be  smQes  ;  — -but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may.  1  dan  not  fight ;  but  I  wiH 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  simple  one ; 
but  what  though  ?  it  will  toast  cheese  ;  and  it  vriO 
cndun  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will:  and 
there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  joa 
friends;  and  we'll  be  all  three  sworn  brothen  to 
France ;  kt  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

yym.  *  Faith,  I  will  live  lo  long  as  I  may,  ths«*s 
the  certain  of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer, 
I  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  my  rest  \  that  b  the 
rendetvous  of  it. 

Bard.  It  u  certain,  corporal,  that  he  b  maiviMl 
to  Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly  she  did  you  wroi^s 
for  you  wen  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nym*  I  cannot  tell;  things  must  be  as  they  nay  I 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their 
about  them  at  that  time ;  and  soma  ny,  knivaal 


*  DetcnnliMtloa* 


SCBNK  1. 


KING  HENRY  V. 


438 


•dgtt.  It  mtiit  be  as  it  may :  though  patience  be 
a  tiled  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  Ihere  must  be 
conelusioiis.     Well^  I  camiot  tell. 

Enter  Putol  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

BanL  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife : 
—  good  corponl,  be  patient  here.  —  How  now, 
mine  boat  Pbiol? 

Pist.  Base  tike  *,  cairtt  thou  me  —  host  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand,  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

<2iisri.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  [Ntm  draws 
kit  sword,'\  O  well.«-day.  Lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn 
now !  O  Lord !  here's  corporal  Nym*s— now  shall 
we  have  wilful  murder  committed.  Good  lieute- 
nant Baniolph,  —  good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

JK^m.   Pish ! 

PiM.  Pikh  for  thee,  Iceland  dog!  thou  cur  of 
Iceland ! 

Quick,  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of  a 
man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

A^iM.  Will  you  sbog  off  ?  I  would  have  you  tolus. 

[Sheatfiing  kia  iwonL 

Fist.  Solu$,  egregious  dog  ?  O  viper  vile  ! 
TIm  solus  in  thy  most  marvellous  lace ; 
The  soUts  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat. 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy.  ^ 

Kym»  I  am  not  Barbaaon^  ;  you  cannot  conjure 
me.  I  have  an  humour  to  knodc  you  indifferently 
well :  If  you  grow  foul  with  me.  Pistol,  I  will 
aoour  you  with  my  rapier,  aa  I  may,  in  fair  terms : 
and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pisi.    O  bmggard  vile,  and  deap'rate  furious 
wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near; 
Therefore  eihale.7  [Pistol  and  Ntm  drmo. 

Bard»  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say :  —  he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  1*11  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
wm  I  am  a  soldier.  [Draus, 

Fist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  shall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-lbot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  talL 

Kym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other, 
in  fair  terms  ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pist.  Cempt  U  gorge,  that's  the  word? —  I  thee 
defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete*,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get? 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  pumdstm^  Quickly 
For  the  only  she ;  and—  PameOf  there's  enough. 

Enter  tke  Boy. 

Boy-  Bfine  hoit,  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master,  —  and  you,  hosteas ;  ^  he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed.  —  'Faith,  he's  very  ilL 

Qmiek.  By  my  troth,  he*U  yield  the  crow  a  pudding 
one  of  tbeae  days:  the  king  baa  killed  hia  heart.  — 
Good  husband,  oome  home  presently. 

[Exettni  Mrs.  Qoicklt  and  Boy. 

Emrd.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  firiends?  We 
most  to  France  together ;  Why  should  we  keep 
knivea  to  cut  one  another's  throata  ? 

Pitt.  Let  fiooda  o'emrell,  and  fiends  for  food 
howl  on! 

JS^m.  Youll  payme  the  eight  shillings  I  won  of 
you  at  betting? 

PisL  Base  ia  the  slave  that  pays. 


*Vot, 
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Nywi,  That  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humour 
of  it 

Pist.  As  manhood  shall  compound  ;  Push  home. 

Bard>  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first 
thrust,  I'll  kill  him ;  by  thU  sword,  I  will. 

Pist.  Sword   is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have 
their  course. 

Sard'  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
friends :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies 
with  me  too.     Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  my  eight  shillings,  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Pist.  A  noble  ^  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay  ; 
And  liquor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee, 
And  friendship  shall  combine,  and  brotherhood : 
I'll  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me ;  — 
Is  not  this  just  ?  —  for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  my  noble  ? 

list.   In  cash  most  jiutly  paid. 

Nym,  Well,  then,  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Quiek.  As  you  ever  came  of  women,  come  in 
quickly  to  sir  John :  Ah,  poor  heart !  he  is  so  shaked 
of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most, 
lamentable  to  behold.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Nym.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist.  Nym,  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  b  fracted  and  corroborate. 

Nym,  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be  as 
it  may ;  he  passes  scnne  humours,  and  careers. 

Pist.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambkins, 
we  wOl  live.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  — Southampton.  A  CouncU- Chamber. 

Enter  Eitria,  Bgnroao,  and  WisTMoasLAvn. 

J9rd.  By  heaven,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 

traitors. 
Exe,  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
West*  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
selves! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat. 
Crowned  with  fiuth,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed*  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

En.  V»jt  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow, 
Whom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  grac'd  with  princely  fa- 
vours,— 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  purse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery  ! 

Trumpet  sounds-      Enter  Kino  HcNar,    Scmoor, 
CAMaainoK,  Gaxr,  Lords  and  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Now  tito  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will 
aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,  —  and  my  kind  lord  of 

Masham,— 
And  you,  my  gentle  knight,  —  give  me  your 

thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us, 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  tlie  force  of  France  ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act, 
For  which  we  have  in  head'  assembled  them  ? 
Scroop-  No  doubt,  myliegc,  if  each  man  dobis  beat 
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X.  Hen.  I  doubt  not  that:  ■inoe  we  are  well  per- 
fuaded, 
We  cany  not  a  heart  with  us  firom  hence, 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  feared,  and  loT*d, 
Than  is  your  majesty ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject^ 
That  sits  in  heart>grief  and  uneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  goremment. 

Grey.  Even  those,  uiat  were  your  father's  enemies, 
Have  steep*d  their  galls  in  honey;  and  do  serve  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  seal. 

JT.  Men.  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of  thank- 
fulness; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  <  of  desert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  wei^t  and  worthiness. 

Scroop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil ; 
And  labour  shidl  refresh  itself  with  hope ; 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

jr.  Hen.  We  judge  no  less.  —  Unde  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  nil*d  against  our  person:  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 
And,  oo  his  more  advice,  we  pardon  hun. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  sufferance,  more  of  such  a  kind. 

jr.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Ckm.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  too. 

Grey.  Tou  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life. 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

X.  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 
Are  heavy  orisons  *  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  distemper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  shall  we  stretch  our  e>e. 
When  capital  crimes,  chew'd,  swallow'd,  and  di- 


Appear  before  us?  •»  Well  yet  enlarge  that  nian, 
Hiou^  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,  —  in  their 


And  tender  preservation  of  our  pcnon,  — 

Would  have  him   punish'd.      And  now  to  oar 

FVench  causes; 
Who  are  the  late  <  commissionffs  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Your  highnesr.  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Grey.  And  me,  my  rojal  sovereign. 

X.Hen.  Then,  Richanl,  carl  of  Cambridge,  there 
u  yours ;  — 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Masham  ;  —  and,  sir 

knight. 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  yours :  — 
Read  them ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiitess.  — 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  —  and  uncle  Exeter,  — 
We  will  aboard  to-night.  ^-Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
men? 
What  see  you  in  those  papeis,  that  you  lose 
So  much  complexion?— look  ye,  bow  they  change! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper. —Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  so  oowanled  and  chas'd  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  do  confess  my  fault : 

And  do  submit  me  to  your  highness*  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K'Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick  7  in  us  but  late, 

<  Bseosncms.  *  Praven. 

•  Lately  apfMiinted  '  Uvlnc. 


By  your  own  counsel  is  suppiees'd  and  kiU'd : 
You  must  not  dare  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy  ; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  liowwni, 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  wonying  them.  — 
See  you  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers. 
These  English  monsters  \  Mj  lord  of  Canbtidga 


You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  loaoootd 
To  furnish  him  with  all  apncrtinenta 
Bdonging  to  his  honour ;  and  thb  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  oonsptr'd 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  whidi* 
Thb  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  ua 
Than  Cambridge  is, — hath  likewise  swuin^  But  O ! 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord  Scroop ;  thou  cruel* 
Ingrateful,  savage^  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  oounsels» 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  ofmj  soul. 
That  almost  mightst  have  coin'd  me  into  goU* 
Wouldst  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  lor  thy  use  ? 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange^ 
That  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  grasa 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  ic 
Treason,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yok»4levils  sworn  to  cither's  purpose^ 
Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  canaa, 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  then : 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportioo,  didst  being  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  waa, 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously. 
Gave  thee  no  instance  why 'thou  shouldst  do  tre»  flO» 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  tmitor. 
If  that  same  darmon,  that  hath  gull'd  thee  tbo% 
Should  with  his  lion  gait",  walk  tl»  whole  world* 
He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar*  back. 
And  tcU  the  legions  —  I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 
O,  how  hast  thou  with  jeslousy  infcdcd 
The  sweetness  of  affiance!  Show  men  dutsful  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  leanwd? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  th^  of  noble  finnily  7 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religions  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  they  span  in  diet ; 
Free  from  groes  passion,  orof  mirth,  or  aiwer; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood ; 
Gamish'd  and  deck'd  in  modest  oomplcnient  * ; 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  judgment,  trusting  nehlier  ? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted  *,  didst  thou  seem : 
And  thus  thy  faU  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot. 
To  mark  the  full-finugfat  man,  and  best  indued* 
With  some  suspicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee  i 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 
Another  frll  of  man.  —  Their  faulu  are  «ipeD» 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ;  — 
And  heaven  acquit  them  of  their  practioes ! 

Exe.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  bbbs 
of  Ilichard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treaaoo,  by  the 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  diacovcr'd  ; 
And  I  rvpent  my  fiuilt,  more  than  my  death  ; 
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Which  I  baeech  your  highncH  to  (orgnCf 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Camm  For  me^  — the  gold  of  Fnnce  did  not 
■educe; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  e  motive, 
The  MMmer  to  effect  whet  I  intended : 
But  hc«Ten  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
Beieeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  subject  more  rejoice 
At  the  discovery  of  most  dangerous  treason. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself, 
Pkevented  from  a  damned  enterprise : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

X'  Men»  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy  !  Hear  your 
sentence. 
Too  have  oonspir*d  against  our  royal  person, 
Jain*d  with  an  enemy  proclaim*d,  and  from  his  coffers 
Receiv*d  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peen  to  servitude, 
Hii  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence, 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death  : 
The  taste  whereof,  God.  of  his  mercy,  give  you 
I^Miesce  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences !  •—  Bear  them  hence. 

[Exettni  Contpiraiorit  guardetL 
Now,  lotdsy  far  France  ;  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Snoe  heaven  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way, 
To  hinder  our  b^nnings,  we  doubt  not  now, 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then  fortht  dear  countrymen  ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  otraight  in  expedition. 
Chcerly  to  aea ;  the  signs  of  war  advance : 
No  king  of  England,  if  not  king  of  France. 

[Eatunt. 

SCENE  III.^Afrt.Qulckly*«irouMmEastcheap. 

Enier  Focol,  Mr$,  Qoicklt,  Nth,  Bardolph, 

and  Boy. 

Qmek.  Pi^^thce,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me 
bring  thee  to  Staines. 

Pul*  No ;  lor  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn.  '— 
Bardolph,  be  blithe ;  —  Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting 


Boy, hristle thy  courage  up;  lbrFalstaff*hebdead, 
Afld  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bmtd,  'Would,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome'er 
heii. 

didck.  Nay,  sore,  he's  in  Arthur's  bosom,  if  ever 
loan  went  to  Arthur's  bosom.  'A  made  a  finer  end, 
•nd  went  away,  an  it  had  been  any  christom*  child ; 
*a  parted  even  just  between  twelve  and  one^  e'en  at 
tummg  o'the  tide :  for  after  I  saw  him  fumble  with 
^  slwets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon 
^  finger's  ends,  1  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for 
htt  noee  sras  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  *a  babbled  of 
gitca  fields.  Hownow,  sir  John  ?  quoth  I :  what, 
w^t.  be  of  good  cheer.     So  'a  cried  out—  God, 

*Otlcve 


*  A  rhOd  not  noce  than  a 


ithold. 


God,  God !  three  or  four  times :  now  I,  to  comfort 
him,  bid  him,  'a  should  not  think  of  God ;  I  hoped, 
there  was  no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such 
thoughts  yet :  So,  'a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes  on 
his  feet :  I  put  my  hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them, 
and  they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone  ;  then  I  felt  to 
his  knees,  and  all  was  as  cold  as  any  stone. 

Nym»  They  say,  he  cried  out  of  sack. 

Quick.  Ay,  that  'a  did. 

Bard'   And  of  women. 

Quick.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not 

Boy.   Yes,  tliat  *a  did ;  and  said,  they  were  devils 
incarnate. 

Quick.  'A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  'twas  a 
colour  he  never  liked. 

Bmit  Well,  he  is  gone^  and  all  the  riches  I  got 
in  his  service. 

Nym.  Shall  we  shog  ofiT?  the  king  will  be  gone 
from  Southampton. 

PiU.  Come,  let's  away.  ^My  love,  give  me  thy 
Ups. 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senses  rule ;  the  word  is.  Hick  and  pay ; 
Trust  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  fiuths  are  wafer  cakes. 
And  hold-last  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck  ; 
Therefore^  caoeto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals.  — Yoke-fellows  in  arms. 
Let  us  to  France !  like  honeJeeches,  my  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  suck ! 

Boy,  And  that  is  but  unwholesome  food,  they  say. 

Pist.  Toudi  her  soft  mouth  and  march. 

Bard,  Farewell,  hostess.  [Al$iing  ber. 

Nym,  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  tlie  humour  of  it ;  but, 
adieu. 

Pist.  Let  housewifery  appear ;  keep  dose,  I  thee 
command* 

Quick,  Farewell;  adieu.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  IV.  —  France.     A  Room  m  the  French 

King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  French  King  attended;  tke  DAurniK,  the 
Dues  or  BuaoaNOT,  the  CoNSTASLa,  and  atkeru 

Fr.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full  power 
upon  us ; 
And  more  than  careftilly  it  us  concerns, 
1\>  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Bcny,  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orieans,  shall  make  forth,  — 
And  you,  prince  dauphin, — with  all  swift  despatch^ 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war. 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant : 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce, 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulph. 
It  fito  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  Ihtal  and  n^lected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

DtM,  My  most  redoubted  father 

It  is  moat  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  *  a  kingdom, 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  qiiarrel,  were  in  ques- 
tion,) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  collected. 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  riew  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 

*  Bcmlcr  itcadloui,  imcnribls. 
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And  let  ui  do  it  with  no  thow  of  fear ; 

No»  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  tlMt  Engbnd 

Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morrice-Klanoe : 

For,  my  good  liege,  she  it  so  idly  king'd, 

Her  tcepter  so  fantastically  borne 

By  a  Tain,  giddy,  shallow,  humorous  youth. 

That  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con,  O  peace,  prince  dauphin ! 

You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors,  — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embassy. 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors, 
How  modest  in  exception  \  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution,  — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  Tanities  fore-«pent 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly. 

Dau,  Well,  His  not  so,  my  lord  high  constable. 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  ia  no  matter : 
In  cases  of  defence,  *tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems, 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  filPd  ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  mbA  niggardly  projection. 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr,  Xmg»         Think  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
Hie  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flesh*d  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain  % 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  shame^ 
¥nien  Cressy^battle  fistally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  captiy'd,  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of  Wales ; 
Whiles  that   his   mountain  sire  —  on   mountain 

standing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun,  — 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  sea  him 
Blangle  the  work  of  nature. 
This  isa  stem 

Of  that  rictorious  itodc ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  natiTa  mightiness  and  ftte  of  him. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jlirsf.  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  migesty. 
JFV,  JRng.  Well  give  them  present  audience.  Go» 
and  bring  them. 

\EMMni  Mess,  and  eeriam  LardM» 
Tou  see  this  chase  n  hotly  foUow'd,  friends. 

Vqu*  Turn  hsad.and  ttop  pursuit :  forcowaiddogs 
Most  spend  their  mouths,  when  what  they  seem  to 

threaten. 
Runs  far  before  them.     Good  my  sovereign. 
Take  up  the  English  short ;  and  let  themuiow 
Of  what  A  monarchy  you  uit  the  bead : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  ii  not  io  vile  «  sin 
As  idf-neglecting. 

Bg-tnter  Lordt,  wUk  Eznn  and  Train- 

Fr,  King,  From  our  brother  England  ? 

Bse.  Prom  him  I  and  thus  he  grscts  your  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  tte  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  long 
To  him,  and  to  Uabein;  n«Bcly»  the  crown, 


'  Id  Bttklnf  d^cctleoc 


'  Llnssfe 


And  all  wide-streCched  honoun  that  pcttuoy 

By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 

Unto  the  crown  of  France.     That  you  may  know, 

*Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 

Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  loog-vniish*d  dnyi^ 

Nm*  from  the  durt  of  old  oblivion  rsk'd. 

He  sends  you  this  most  mcoiofable  line, 

[OiMi 
In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative ; 
Willing  you  overlook  thu  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  most  fam*d  of  famous  ancestors 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him,  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr  King.  Or  else,  what  follows  ? 

Exe.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  you  hide  tile  i 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove  ; 
(That,  if  requiring  lail,  hie  will  compel ;) 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lotd, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  and  on  your  bud 
Turas  he  the  widows*  tears,  the  orphans* 
The  dead  men*s  blood,  the  pining  maidens* 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betroUied  lovcft» 
That  shall  be  swallow*d  in  thb  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threat*ning,  and  my 
Unless  the  dauphin  be  in  presence  hcre^ 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  toow 

JPr.iSng.  For  us,  we  will  consider  of  this  Ibrthcr: 
To-4norrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

JDim.  For  the  daaphiv, 

I  stand  here  for  him ;  What  to  him  IVom  EngUwl? 

Ex€»  Scorn  and  defiance ;  siigbt  regard,  cootemp^ 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 
Tlie  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prise  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and,  if  your  lather*B 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty, 
He*ll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide  your  trespass,  and  return  your 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

2>aii.  Say,  if  my  fiuhcr  render  fiur  reply* 
It  u  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England :  to  that 
As  matching  to  his  youth  aitd  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  Hell  make  your  Psris  Louvre  dbake  far  at* 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Europe : 
And,  be  aasur*d,  youMl  find  a  difference, 
(As  we,  his  subjects,  hare  in  wonder  found*) 
Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days. 
And  these  he  masten  now  :  now  he  wcig^ ' 
Even  to  the  utmost  min ;  which  you  shall 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  Franc*. 

Fr.  Xmg.  To-monnow  ahidl  you  know  oar 
atfuU. 

JBre.  Despatch  us  with  an  speed,  lest  that  ooi 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Fr.Xmg.  You  shall  be  sooo  deqprtdi*a  witb  Mr 
conditions: 
A  night  is  but  amall  breath,  and  Uttl* 
To  answer  matters  of  this  coaeqacnceu 

( 
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Enter  Cborui. 

Chor.  Thus  with  imagin'd  wiug  our  swift  icene 
flies, 
In  motioa  of  no  less  celerity 
Than  that  of  thought.    Suppose^  that  you  have  seen 
Tht  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Embark  his  royalty ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  young  Phcehus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confus*d :  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind, 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow*d  sea, 
Breasting  the  lofty  suige :  O,  do  but  think. 
You  stand  upon  the  rivage^  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 
Vor  so  appears  this  fleet  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.     Follow,  follow  ! 
Grapple  your  minds  to  stemage  9  of  this  navy  ; 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  midnight,  sdll. 
Guarded  with  granites,  babies,  and  old  women. 
Or  past,  or  not  aniv*d  to,  pith  and  puissance : 
For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enriched 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  ciill*d  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France? 
Work,  work  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppose,tlie  ambassador  ftom  the  French  comes  hack ; 
Tells  Hairy  —  that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
Katharine  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  offer  likes  not:  and  the  nimble  gunner. 
With  linstock  >  now  the  dreadipl  cannon  touches, 

[.Jlarum  #  and  Ckamhen  ^  go  of. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind.  [Exit, 

SCENE  I.  ^  Befort  Harfleur. 

Alantma,    Enter  Kivo  Havar,  Exsna,  Bkdvokd, 
GuMraa,  and  Soidierh  with  Sealing  Laddtru 

Kn  Hen*  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 
onoe  more} 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 
In  pcaor,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man, 
As  modest  stillness  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ean. 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 
Sciflcn  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 
Disguise  Ikir  nature  with  hard-favour'd  rage ; 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  asp^ ; 
L«C  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head, 
Like  the  bms  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o*erwbelm  it, 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
0*crfaang  and  juttyS  his  confounded  *  base^ 
SwillM  with  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  sec  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nortril  wide ; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  hn  ftiU  height !  —  On,  on,  you  noblest  English, 

•  Bsnk  or  akore.  •  Stems  of  the  •hips. 

•  llMitsffwhIcfa  hold!  the  aatchtttsd  in  flrlag  cannon, 
s  SmsII  sleoet  of  ordBSDoa 

•  A  sole  to  withstand  the  cnaosobsMBt  of  the  tide. 
«  Won, 


Whose  blood  is  fet^  from  fiuhers  of  war.pro6f ! 

Fathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 

Have,  in  these  parts,  from  mom  till  even  fought. 

And  sheath*d  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument.^ 

Dishonour  not  your  mothers ;  now  attest, 

Tliat  those,  whom  you  call*d  fiithers,  did  beget  you ! 

Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood. 

And  teach  them  how  to  war !  —  And  you,  good 

yeomen. 
Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding ;  which  I  doubt 

not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base. 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  tfie  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  start.     The  game's  aToot ; 
Follow  your  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry —  God  for  Harry !  England !  and  saint  George ! 

{^Exeunt.     AUarumy  and  Chambert  go  of. 

SCENE  II.  — T^Mffie. 

Forces  past  overt  then  enter  Ntm,  BAanoLPH,  Pia- 

TOL,  and  Boy. 

BanL  On,  on,  on,  on,  on  !  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breach! 

N^m.  'Pkay  thee,  corporal,  stoy  ;  the  knocks  are 
too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a  case 
of  lives :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very 
plain-song  of  it. 

Pist.  "fte  pUun-song  is  most  just ;  for  humours 
do  abound ; 
Knocks  go  and  come ;  God*s  vassals  drop  and  die ; 
And  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  field. 
Doth  vrin  immortal  fame. 
Boy*  'Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London ! 
I  would  give  all  my  fimie  for  a  pot  of  ale  and  sa(bty. 
Fist.  And  I: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  nq/e. 
My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Bay,  Am  duly,  but  not  as  trulyi  as  bird  doth  sing 
on  bough. 

Enter  FfcuxLLsii. 

Flu.  Up  to  the  preaches,  you  rascals  !  will  you 
not  up  to  the  preaches  ?         [2>rNitng  them  forward. 

Pist,  Be  merriful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rsge  ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke ! 
Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage !  use  lenity,  sweet  chuck  t 

Nym.  These  be  good  humours !  —  your  honour 
wins  bad  humours. 

[Exeunt  Ntm,  Pistol,  and  BAanoLPH, 
Jbllowed  by  Fluillxk. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 
three  swaahcrs.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but 
all  they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could 
not  be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  anticks 
do  not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,  ^—  he  is 
white-livered,  and  red-faced ;  by  the  means  whcteof, 
'a  ftcca  it  out,  but  fights  noC     For  Pistol,  —  be 


^Fetched. 


Ff  S 
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bath  a  kQling  toogue,  and  a  quiet  iwocd  :  by  the 
means  whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole 
weapons.  For  Njm,  —  he  hath  heard  that  men 
of  few  words  are  the  best?  men ;  and  therefore  be 
scorns  to  say  his  pnyers,  lest  'a  should  be  thou^t 
a  coward ;  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with 
as  few  good  deeds ;  for  *a  nerer  broke  any  man's 
head  but  his  own  ;  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when 
he  was  drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call 
it  —  purchase.  Bardolph  stole  a  lute^csse ;  bore  it 
tweWe  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  halfpence.  — 
Nym,  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching ; 
and  in  Calais  they  stole  a  fife-ahorel :  I  knew,  by 
that  piece  of  service,  the  men  would  carry  caals.> 
They  would  have  me  as  fiuniliar  with  men*s  pockets, 
as  their  glores  or  their  handkerchiefs :  which  makes 
much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  from 
another*s  pocket,  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain 
pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  Icaire  them,  and  seek 
some  better  service :  their  villainy  goes  against  my 

[Exit  Boy. 


Ee-enier  Fluxixiit,  GoimfoBotdng. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellcn,  you  must  come  presently 
to  the  mines ;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  qpcak  with 
you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not 
so  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look  you,  the 
mines  is  not  aocording  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war ; 
the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look  vou, 
th*  athversary  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look 
you,)  is  dight^  himself  four  yards  under  the  coun- 
termines :  I  think,  *a  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  is  not 
better  directions. 

Gouh  Hie  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  cf 
the  siege  is  given,  b  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish- 
man ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  iYaith. 

Flu,  It  is  captain  Macmonis,  is  it  not? 

Gow.  I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  He  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  *orld :  I  will  verily 
as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more  directioos  in 
the  true  disdpUncs  of  the  wars,  look  you*  of  the 
Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

£tUer  liACMoaais  and  Jamt,  at  a  dUtamef. 

Gaw.  Here  'a  comes;  and  the  Scots  captain, 
captain  Juaj,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  b  a  marvellous  falorons  gen- 
tleman, that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition,  and 
knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  directions :  he  will  maintain  his 
argument  as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the  'arid, 
in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine  wars  of  the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  captain  Floellco. 

17m.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  captain  Jamy. 

Cow.  How  now,  captain  Maanorris?  have  you 
quit  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o*er  ? 

Mae.  Tish  ill  done :  the  work  ish  give  over,  the 
trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my  hand,  I  swear, 
and  by  my  fiUher*s  soul,  the  work  ish  ill  done ;  it 
ish  give  over :  I  would  have  blowcd  up  the  town  in 
an  hour.  O,  tish  ill  done,  tish  ill  dooe ;  by  my 
hand,  tish  ill  done ! 

Flu.  Captain  Macmonis,  I  pcaeech  yoo  now,  will 
yoo  voutsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations  with 
you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  disciplines 
of  the  war,  the  Rooian  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument, 
look  you,  and  friendly  communication ;  partly,  to 
saiisly  my  opinioD,  and  partly,  for  the 


look  you,  of  my  mind,  u  touching  the 
the  military  discipline ;  that  n  the  point. 

Januf.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud 
both :  and  I  sail  quit '  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  oaay 
pick  occasion ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  the  day  is  hot, 
and  the  weather,  and  the  wars,  and  the  hang,  and 
the  dukes  ;  it  is  no  time  to  diseoune.  The  town  is 
beseeched,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the  breach  ; 
and  we  talk,  and  do  nothing ;  ^  shame  for  us  all . 
'tis  shame  to  stand  still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand  : 
and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  bie  doae  ; 
and  there  ish  nothing  done. 

Jamu.  By  the  mess,  ere  thcise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themsMves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  miict,  or  asle 
ligge  i*  the  gnind  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death  ;  and 
aile  pay  it  as  valoroualv  as  I  may,  that  sal  I  surely 
do,  that  is  the  brefTand  the  long :  Mary,  I  wad  full 
fein  heard  some  question  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorrisy  I  think,  look  yo«, 
under  your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your 
nation 

Mae.  Of  my  nation?  What  ish  my  nalioD?  uk 
a  villain,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  n  raacal? 
What  ish  my  nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  aalioa  ? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  mattv  uthsiwiae 
than  is  meant,  captain  Marmorris,  pcradventnre,  I 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  s&hility  aa 
in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  yoo ;  bring 
as  goot  a  man  as  yourself,  both  in  the  discf^incB  at 
wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birtht  and  ia  < 
particularities. 

Mae.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  ai 
self:  I  will  cut  oflT  your  head. 

Gaw.  Gentlemen  both,  you  willmislakceacli  other. 

Jamy,  Au !  that's  a  foul  feult. 

[A  PaHgf  mmmdtd 

Gotp.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmonis,  mhin  there  is  more 
better  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  yout  I  vill 
be  so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of 
and  there  b  an  end.  ,    [j 


SCENE  III.  —  Brfort  ibe  Gate*  y  Harieor. 


TV  Governor  and  some 
English  Foret$  below. 
ki$ 


OH  the 
Kino  Hra: 


jr.  Hen.  How  yet  resolves  the  gofei  not  of  the 
This  is  the  latest  parie  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yonndvea : 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  destnictioo. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soUBcr, 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  n 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half^chieved  Harfleur, 
Till  in  her  ashss  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  Aut  up  ; 
And  the  fiesh'd  soldier^-  rough  and  hard 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  sImII  range. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war,  ^> 
Amy*d  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends. 
Do,  with  his  smireh*d  <  compleiion,  all  fell » 
Enlink'd  to  waste  and  desolation? 
What  b*t  to  me,  when  yon  yoursehce  are 
What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickednees. 
When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce 
We  may  as  bootless^  wpaad  our  vain 


Wats:  ikr 
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L'poo  the  enraged  toldicn  in  their  ipoil, 

A«  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore.     Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people, 

Whilea  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command ; 

Whiles  yet  the  oool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'crblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  villainy. 

If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-«hrieking  daughters ; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards, 

And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash*d  to  the  v^alls ; 

Your  naked  in&nts  spitted  upon  pikes ; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  Gonius*d 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slaughtermen. 

What  say  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 

Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy *d? 

GotK  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, 
RcCams  us  —  that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.     Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  umger  are  defcmsible. 

JT.  Hen.  Open  your  gates.  —  Come,  uncle  Eieter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French : 
Use  mercy  to  them  alL     For  us,  dear  uncle,  — 
The  vrinter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers,  —  we*U  retire  to  Calais. 
To>night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest; 
To-OMXiow  for  the  march  are  vre  addrest.  > 

[ JthwriiA.     Tke  Kimo,  4^c.  cnler  ike  Town. 

SCENE  IV.  ^  Rouen.     A  Boomm  the  Palace. 

Enter  the  French  Kivo,  the  DAurmif,  Dukb  of 
Bovmaox,  the  CoKsrABLx  of  FVanoe,  and  oihen. 

Ft.  Kmg>  'TIa  certain,  he  halh  paaa*d  the  river 


Cbn.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
Lk  us  not  live  in  FVanoe :  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

X>aif.  Shall  a  few  sprays  of  ua,  — 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savage  stock, 
Spilt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  douds^ 
And  overlook  their  graftere? 

^oiir.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
bastards! 
l/brC  ^matkl  if  they  march  along 
Uolbttght  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten^  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  ZHm  dtf  battailtet  /   where  have  they  this 
mettle? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  frowns  ?  Can  sodden  water, 
A  drendi  for  sur.rein*d7  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat? 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  ^rited  with  wine, 
Seem  frosty  ?  O,  for  honour  of  our  land, 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our  houses*  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frosty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor—  we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

*  Shooting  into  pnMBOntoriciL 


rOvcr-rtddcoL 


Don.  By  faith  and  honour, 
Our  madams  mock  at  us. 

J?ottr.  They  bid  us  —  to  the  English   dancing- 
schools. 
And  teach  kwdUat  high,  and  swift  coran/os>; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 

Fr.  King.  Where  is  Montjdy,  the  herald  ?  qieed 
him  hence; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance.  — 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field  : 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alen9on,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy  ; 
Jacques  Chatillion,  Raxnbures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpr^  Roussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High  dukes,  great  princes, barons,  lords, and  knights. 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames, 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons  9  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  vallies ;  — 
You  have  power  enough,  — 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  intoRoilen 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few. 
His  soldien  sick,  and  famiah*d  in  their  march  ; 
For,  I  am  sure  when  he  shall  see  our  army. 
He'll  drop  bis  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  ofiTer  us  his  ransome. 

Fr.King.  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste  on 
Montj6y : 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  rsnaome  he  will  give.  -— 
Prince  dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Roiien. 

Datu  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  miyestj. 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with 
us.— 
Now  forth,  lord  constable,  and  princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  V.  —  TTbe  Engliib  Cemp  m  Picardy. 

Enier  Gowxm.  and  Fluklliw. 

6019.  How  now,  captain  Fluellen?  come  you 
from  the  bridge? 

Fhi.  I  assure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  service 
committed  at  the  pridge. 
•     Gow.  Is  the  duke  dT Exeter  safe? 

Flu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon  ;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour 
with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my 
life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermost  powers :  he 
is  not,  (God  be  praised,  and  pleased!)  any  hurt  in 
the  'orld;  but  keeps  the  pridge  most  valiantly, 
with  excellent  discipline.  There  is  an  ensign  there 
at  the  pridge,—  I  think,  in  my  very  conscience,  he 
is  as  valiant  as  Mark  Antony  ;  and  he  is  a  man  of 
no  estimation  in  the  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  do 
gallant  service. 

Cop.  What  do  you  call  him  7 

Flvu  He  is  called — ancient  Pisioi. 

Gow*  I  know  him  not. 


Dsocct. 


*  Pvoduiti,  inuUI  flagSi 
Ff  4 
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JEfUrr  Putoi. 
^tt.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?  Hera  comei  the 


Pitt.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  &roun : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  loTe  thee  well 

Flu,  Ay,  and  I  have  merited  ■ome  lore  at  hit 
hands. 

Pist.  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  finn  and  sound  of  heart. 
Of  buxom  yalour,  bath, -*  by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone,  — 

Fiu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  Fortune 
is  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler  ■  before  her  eyes,  to 
signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind:  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  signify  to  you,  whidi 
is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turning,  and  incon- 
stant and  variations,  and  mutabilities;  and  her 
foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone, 
which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls ;  —  In  good  truth 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  of 
fortune :  fortune,  look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Pitt.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  vid  frowns  on 
him; 
For  be  hath  stol'n  a  /lir  *,  and  hanged  most  *a  be. 
I«t  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free, 
And  let  not  hemp  his  windpipe  su&cate  : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  pix  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  bear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph*s  vital  breath  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  re^te. 

Fiu,  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  undcttand  your 
meaning. 

FiM>  Why  then  njoice  therefore. 

Flu*  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  re- 
joice at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  wera  my  brother,  I 
would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his  ffoot  pleasure,  and 
put  him  to  executions ;  for  disdj^ines  ought  to  be 
used. 

Pitt,  AJSgo  for  thy  friendship ! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pin,  The  fig  of  Spain !'  [EjU  Futou 

Flu,  Very  good. 

Gaw,  Why  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal ; 
I  remember  him  now  ;  a  cutpursc. 

Flu,  I'll  assure  you,  *a  utter'd  as  prave  *ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day : 
But  it  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that 
is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Gow,  Why,  *Us  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue ;  that  now 
and  then  gors  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himself,  at  his 
return  into  London,  under  the  form  of  a  soldier. 
And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  commandos* 
names :  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where  ser. 
vices  were  done ;  •—  at  such  and  such  a  sconce^  at 
such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy:  who  came  oflf 
bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  terms 
tlie  enemy  stood  on  :  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new. 
tuned  oaths :  And  what  a  hard  of  the  general's 
cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  amonc 
foaming  bottles  and  ale-waah*d  wits,  is  wondcrfiU 
to  be  thought  on !  but  you  must  leant  to  know 

*  A  IbU  of  Mara,  wlikh  psrtUUy  corcrcd  Uw  ftec. 

*  AiBsllboslawhlcb  wcivkqiClhecaiMscnlcdwalkrB. 

*  An  sllittlon  le  U»«  cutlom  In  S|«iii  sad  Italy  oC  gtvlBf 
poiMMdift. 

*  Ao  sMicBeloBsal  haslUyUirown  upc 


such  slanden  of  the  agt,  or  tise  yoo  may  be  ntf  • 
vellous  mistook. 

Ftu,  I  tell  yon  what,  captain  Cower;  —  I  io 
perceive,  be  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  glsiAy 
make  show  to  the  *orld  be  is:  if  I  find 


in  bis  coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Dmrnktof^.] 
Hark  you,  the  king  is  coming ;  and  I  mual  wpmk 
with  hun  from  the  pridgcw 

Emtr  KiMQ  HxNav,  Gi^osna,  tmd  StAHert, 


tbon  ftim 


Flu.  Cot  pleas  your  majesty ! 

if.  Hen.  How  now,  Fluellen  ? 
the  bridge? 

Flu,  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  Hie  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  galUnUy  maintamed  the  pridge : 
Hie  French  is  gone  off,  look  you;  and  there  is  gaUaitt 
and  most  prave  passages :  Biarry,  th*  athvcnaij 
was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ;  but  be  is  cd- 
forced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master 
of  the  pridge :  I  can  tell  your  majesty,  the  duke  ia 
a  prave  man. 

jr.  Hen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  Fluellen? 

JfYtt.  The  perdition  of  th*  athversaiy  bath  been 
very  sreat,  very  reasonable  great  t  marry,  Ibr  my 
pait,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  nan,  boi 
one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbinga  cfaurcb, 
one  Bardolph,  if  vour  majesty  know  the  man :  bis 
face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and 
flames  of  fire ;  and  his  Ups  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it 
is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometimes  plue,  and  sooetiacs 
red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire*s  out. 

JT,  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  offendeis  «o 
cut  off:  and  we  give  express  charge,  that  ia  oar 
marches  through  the  country,  there  lie  nodiii^ 
compelled  from  the  viUages,  nothing  taken  but  pnd 
for ;  none  of  the  French  upbraid^  or  abused  ia 
disdainful  language;  For  when  lenity  and  cnchy 
play  for  a  kingdom,  the  gentler  gaawstcr  ia  Om 
soonest  winner. 

Tuekei  founds*    Enter  Movtjot. 

Mcmt.  You  know  me  by  my  habit 

jr.  Hen,  WeU  then,  I  know  thee;  Wl»t  shaU  I 
know  of  thee  ? 

Menl.  My  master's  mind. 

r.Hen,  Unfold  it. 

JfoNl.  Thus  says  my  king :  •^Say  tbon  to  Harry 
of  EngUnd,  Though  we  iccmed  dead,  we  did  but 
sleep ;  Advantage  b  a  better  soldier,  than  lailmisi 
Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebuked  him  at  Harflevr ; 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  ti^uiy, 
till  it  were  full  ripe :  —  now  we  speak  upon  our  mc'>. 
and  our  voice  is  imperial :  England  shall  rrpmt  ht» 
folly,  see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our  suflcsaacv. 
Bid  him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  nnsome ;  wlach 
must  proportion  the  losses  we  have  borne,  the  sttb> 
jects  we  have  lost,  the  dii^race  we  have  digcslcd ; 
which,  in  weight  to  re-answer,  his  pettiness  would 
bow  under.  For  our  losses  his  excfac<iucr  b  too 
poor ;  for  the  efilusion  of  our  blood,  the  mosivr  «f 
hb  kingdom  too  fidnt  a  number ;  and  for  our  <!»• 
grace,  his  own  person,  kneeling  at  our  Icct,  but  a 
weak  and  worthless  satisfiKtion.  To  tbb  add~ 
defiance:  and  tell  him,  Ibr  oonduaon,  he  lath 
betrayed  hb  followers,  whose  oondcmnatioo  b  pn^ 
nounced.  So  far  my  king  and  master ;  so  muc^ 
my  ofllce. 

X.Hen,  What  b  thy  name?  I  know  tby  quality. 

*  la  |ini|irr  UoM. 
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J/mC  Moo^joj. 

r.Bau  Tbou  dort  thy  office  ilurlj.     Tumthet 

And  tell  Uij  king,  —  1  do  not  seek  him  now } 

But  could  be  willing  to  inarch  on  to  Cahds 

Vitfaout  impcachmcDt*:  for»  to  say  the  sooCb, 

(  Though  "tia  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 

Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  nuitage,) 

My  people  are  with  sickneas  much  enfeebled  ; 

My  numbers  lessen'd ;  and  those  few  I  hare 

Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French  ; 

l^lio,  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  tliee,  herald, 

I  thou^t  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 

Did  naarcfa  three  Frenchmen.  —  Yet,  forgive  me^ 

beaven, 
That  I  do  brag  Uiua !  —  this  your  air  of  France 
Ilath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  J  must  repent. 
Go^  therefore,  tell  thy  master  here  I  am ; 
My  ransome,  is  this  frsil  and  worthless  trunk ; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
Yet  God  before?,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himself,  and  such  another  neighbour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy ; 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder'd. 
We  shall  your  tewuy  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour :  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  welL 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this : 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 
Yet,  as  we  are^  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 

ManL  1  shall  dcliTer  sOb     Thanks  to  your  high- 
ness. [Ent  MoMVOT. 

Gio*  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

JT.  Hen.  We  arc  in  God*s  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. 
March  to  the  bridge;  it  now  draws  toward  night:  — 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.  [Exeuni, 

SCENE  VI.  —  The  FVench  Camp  ntar  Agincourt. 

EnUr  the  CoverABUt  rf  France,  tke  Loan  Rambveis, 
lAe  DcKs  OP  OautASS,  DAumiK,  and  oUntrt, 

Cbn.  Tut !  I  have  the  best  annour  of  the  world. 
—  'Would  it  were  day. 

Oft  You  have  an  excellent  armour ;  but  let  my 
horse  have  his  due. 

Cbit.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

OrL  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

I>mi»  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  high 
constable,  you  talk  of  horse  and  armour.  — 

OrL  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
prince  in  the  world. 

Dau*  What  a  long  night  is  this  ! '—  I  will  not 
change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four 
paaHrni  Cs,  Aa  /  He  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if 
hie  entrails  were  hairs !  *  k  ekevtU  volant,  the  Pe- 
gaaua,  pd  a  in  narmetdeftut  When  I  bestride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  treads  the  air ;  the 
ca«th  sings  when  he  touches  it ;  the  basest  horn  of 
bis  hoof  is  more  musical  than  the  pipe  of  Hermes. 

OrL  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

DoHm  And  of  the  beat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  abeast 
for  Ficrseus :  he  u  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the  dull 
clcniento  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  him, 


r  Xbea  nsed 
*  Alhidiiittotbetaiaidli«or 


Ibr  God  bdnc  asy  guide 
which  were  itoAW 


but  only  in  patient  srillnew,  while  his  rider  mounts 
him:  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse ;  and  all  other  jades  you 
may  call — beasts. 

Con*  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  meet  absolute  and 
excellent  horse. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys ;  his  neigh  is 
like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance 
enforces  homage. 

OrL  No  more,  cousin. 

Dtiu*  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from 
the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb, 
vary  deserved  praise  on  my  palfrey :  it  is  a  theme 
as  fluent  as  the  sea ;  turn  the  sands  into  eloquent 
tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argument  for  them  all : 
'tis  a  subject  for  a  sovereign  to  reason  on,  and  for  a 
sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride  on  ;  and  for  the  world 
(familiar  to  us,  and  unknown,)  to  lay  apart  their 
particular  functions,  and  wonder  at  him.  I  once 
writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and  began  thus :  Wonder 
ofnaiure,  — 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 
mistress. 

Dau*  Hien  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  composed 
to  my  courser;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horseman- 
ship. 

jRam.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour,  that  I  saw 
in  your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  suns,  upon 
it? 

Coru  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau»  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con*  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Dau»  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  super- 
fluously ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  were  away. 

Con,  Even  as  your  horse  bean  your  praises;  who 
would  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  brags  dis- 
mounted. 

Dau*  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his 
desert !  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  n  ill  trot  to-morrow 
a  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with  English 
faces. 

Con,  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  faced 
out  of  my  way :  But  I  would  it  were  morning,  for 
I  would  fain  be  about  the  ears  of  the  English. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  haxard  with  me  for  twenty 
English  prisoners. 

Con.  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  haaard,  ere 
you  have  them. 

Dau.  'Tis  midnight ;  111  go  arm  myself.  [Exit. 

OrL   The  dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

Ram.   He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

OrL  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gallant 
prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out 
the  oath. 

OH.  He  is  simply,  the  most  active  gentleman  of 
France. 

Con.  Doing  is  activity :  and  he  will  still  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

OrL  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  you. 

OrL  What's  he? 

Con,  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himielf ;  and  he  laidy 
he  cared  not  who  knew  it 

Ori.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  sir,  but  it  is;  never  any  body 
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•AW  ity  but  hit  bckej :  *tii  a  hooded  ▼alour ;  and, 
when  it  appean,  it  will  bate.* 

OrL  Ill-will  never  said  well. 

Coiu  I  will  cap  that  proreifo  with-— Therais  flat- 
tery in  fiiendship. 

OH.  And  I  will  take  iip  that  with —  Give  the 
deiril  hii  due. 

Onu  Well  placed ;  there  ttandt  your  friend  for 
the  devil. 

Orl,  You  are  the  better  at  proveriM,  by  how  much 
—  A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Can.  You  have  shot  over. 

OH.  *Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

Men-  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Can.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  ? 

Men.  The  lord  Grandpr^ 

Ctfn.  A  valiant  and  most  eipert  gentleman.  — 
Would  it  were  day !  —  Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land !  —  he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OH.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish  *  fellow  u  this 
king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brsined  fol- 
lowers BO  fitf  out  of  his  knowledge! 


Com.  If  the  English  had  any 
would  run  away. 

OH.  That  they  Uuk ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any 
intellecRial  armour,  they  could  never  wear  soch 
heavy  head-pieces. 

Ham.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures;  their  mastifla are  of  unmatchable  oouragr. 

OH.  Foolish  curs!  that  run  winking  into  tlir 
mouth  of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  their  beads 
cnislied  like  rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say,  ~- 
that*s  a  valiant  flea,  that  dare  eat  his  lirrakfasi  on 
the  lip  <tf  a  lion. 

Qm.  Just,  just ;  and  the  men  do  sympalhiae  with 
the  mastiA,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming  on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  sled,  tlwy 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  Uke  devils. 

OH.  Ay,but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  ofbcef. 

Om.  Then  we  shall  find  t»>monow — they  have 
only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  ii 
time  to  arm :  Come,  shall  we  about  it  ? 

OH.  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  butt  ^  »»*  MCt*— 
by  ten. 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  En^isfamen. 


ACT  IV. 


EfUer  Choeus. 

Ckor.  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Fills  the  wide  vessel  of  the  univene. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night. 
The  hum  of  cither  army  stilly*  sounds. 
That  the  fii'd  sentinels  almoct  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 
Fire  answers  fire;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umber'd'  face: 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  boastful  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents. 
The  annourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  up. 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll. 
And  the  thud  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numben,  and  secure  in  soul. 
The  confident  and  over-lus^*  French 
Do  the  low-nted  English  play  at  dice ; 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gaited  night. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 
So  tediously  away.    Tte  poor  condemned  £ngU»h, 
Like  sacrifices,  bv  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gesture  sad. 
Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats, 
Presentcth  them  unto  the  gasing  moon 
So  many  horrid  ghosts.     O,  now,  who  will  behold 
The  royal  captain  of  this  ruin'd  band. 
Walking  firom  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 
Let  him  cry — Pnise  and  glory  on  his  head ! 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  hb  host ; 
Bids  them  good.marrow,  with  a  modest  smUe ; 

•  Ad  equtvoqiie  In  terns  In  lUeonry :  he  omsm  his  ralour 
U  hU  ham  every  body  buthk  iKkey.  and  wbao  It  afipesn  U 
will  fsll  oft 

»  Fooliih.  •  Oently.  fcwly. 
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'  And  calls  them—brothers,  friends,  and  conmiy  men. 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
Unto  the  weary  and  aU-watched  night: 
But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 
With  cheoful  semblance,  and  sweet  m^ealj  ; 
That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfon  from  his  looks : 
A  laigess  universal,  like  the  sun. 
His  libend  eye  doth  give  to  every  one^ 
Thawing  cold  fear.     Then,  mean  aad  gentle  all. 
Behold,  as  may  unworthinass  defiDe, 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly : 
Where,  (O  for  pity  !)  we  shall  much  disgrace  — 
With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  Ibils, 
Right  ill-dispos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous,  ^ 
The  name  of  Agincourt :  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
Minding*  true  thingn,  by  what  their  mockeries  be^ 

SCENE  I.  — TAe  English  Camp  mi  Agincourt. 
Enter  KiMO  Hbnsv,  Banroan,  and  GLosraa. 

JT.  Hen.  Gloster,  'tis  true,  that  we  are  in  grem 
danger; 
The  greater  therefore  should  our  ooursge  he.  -^ 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford.  <—  Now  we  find 
'lliere  is  some  soul  of  aoodness  in  things  evil. 
Would  men  obserringly  distil  it  out ; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  eariy  stlrrrrs. 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  oood  husbandry  : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outwanl  consciences^ 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonishing, 
lliat  we  should  dress  us  fiuriy  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  deril  himselC 
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SnUr  Ebpikiiiiam. 

Good  morrow,  old  fir  Thomas  Erpingham : 
A  good  toft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

£rp.  Not  so,  my  liege;  thb  lodging  likes  me 
better. 
Since  I  maj  say— now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

JT.  Men.  'Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  present 
pains, 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased : 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken*d,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before, 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  cBsted  slough  ^i  and  fresh  legerity.  7 
Lend  me  thy  cloak,  sir  Thomas.  —  Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good-morrow  to  them ;  and  anon, 
I>esire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Gio,  We  shall,  my  liege. 

[^Miiiil  GuMTn  and  Bxnroas. 

Erp»  Shall  I  attend  your  grace? 

JT.  Hen,  No,  my  good  knight ; 

Go  with  my  bioUieis  to  my  lords  of  England: 
I  and  my  boaom  must  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  eompany. 

Mfp»    The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,   noble 
Harry.  [Saii  EariKQUAii. 

X.Hen,  Worthy  old  heart !  thou  spokest  cheer- 
fuUy. 

Enier  Pisrot. 

Bst.  Quivalif 

K.  Hen.  A  fiiend. 

PiML  Discuss  unto  me;  Art  thou  officer ; 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular? 

JT  Hen.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Pid.  Tkailest  thou  the  puissant  pike? 

X.  Hen*  Even  so  s  what  are  you  ? 

Pitt.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

JT.  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king. 

Pitt.  The  king's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame ; 
Of  parenta  good,  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kias  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.     Wbat*s  thy  name? 

JT.  Hen.  Harry  U  Soy. 

Flat.  Lt  K^l  a   Cornish  name:  ait  thou  of 
Coraisb  crew? 

jr.  Hen.  No»  I  am  a  Welshman. 

Pitt.  Knowert  thou  FluellcD. 

r.Hen.  YcsL 

Pitt.  Tell  hmi,rilknodihiale^  about  his  pale» 

Upon  saint  David*s  day. 
K.Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap 

that  day,  lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 
Pid.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 
K.  Henm  And  his  kinsman  too. 
Pitf  .  The /^o  for  thee  then  ! 
X.Hen.  I  thank  you:  Heaven  be  with  you. 
Pitt,  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  [Exit. 

X.  Hen.  It  sorts  well  with  your  fierceness. 

Enter  FtiTviLiir  and  Gowaa,  teveraOy. 

Gaw.  Ciqitain  Fluellen ! 

17m.  So  !  speak  lower.  It  is  the  greatest  admir- 
ation in  the  univcnal  *orld,  when  the  true  and 
aundent  prerogatifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not 
kept :  if  you  would  take  the  pains  but  to  examine 


•  9ian7h  U  the  aia  whlcb 
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waOy  throw  off 


the  wan  of  Pompey  the  Great,  you  shall  find,  I 
warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle  taddle,  or  pib- 
ble  pebble,  in  Pompey'a  camp;  I  warrant  you,  you 
shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  the  cares 
of  it,  and  the  forms  of  it,  and  the  solniety  of  it,  and 
the  modesty  of  it,  to  be  otherwise. 

Gow.  'Why,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  you  heard  him 
all  night. 

Hu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prsting  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we 
should  also,  look  you,  be  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb ;  in  your  own  omsdence  now  ? 

Gow,  I  will  speak  lower. 

Fiti,  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  will. 
[Exeunt  Gowaa  and  Fluxujbk. 

X.  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fashion, 
lliere  u  much  care  and  vislour  in  this  Welshman. 

Enter  Batss,  Coukt,  and  Williams. 

Ctmrt.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morn- 
ing which  breaks  yonder? 

Eatet.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

fnn.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it.  — 
Who  goes  there  ? 

X.  Hen.  A  friend. 

wot.  Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 

X.  Hen*  Under  sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

WiU.  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind 
gentleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate  ? 

X.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  wwhed  off  the  next  tide. 

i^oles.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king  ? 

JT.  Hen.  No :  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should.  For, 
though  I  speak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  king  is  but  a 
man,  as  I  am :  the  violet  smells  to  him,  as  it  doth 
to  me ;  the  element  shows  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ; 
all  his  senses  have  but  human  conditions  •:  his  ce- 
remonies laid  by,  he  appears  but  a  man ;  and  though 
his  affections  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet, 
when  they  stoop,  tbey  stoop  with  the  like  wing ; 
therefore  when  he  sees  reason  of  fears,  as  we  do, 
his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  same  relish  as  ours 
are:  Tet,  in  reason,  no  man  should  possess  him  with 
any  i^>pearanoe  of  tmr^  lest  he,  by  showing  it, 
should  dishearten  his  army. 

Eatet.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  he 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  *tis,  he  could 
wish  himself  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck  :  and  so 
I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures, 
so  we  weie  quit  here. 

X.  Hen.  By  my  troth,  I  will  qpeak  my  consaence 
of  the  king ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wish  himself 
any  where  but  where  he  is. 

Eate$,  Then,  Nrould  he  were  here  alone;  so 
should  he  be  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poor 
men's  lives  saved. 

X.  Hen.  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  ill,  to 
wish  him  here  alone :  howsoever  you  speak  this,  to 
feel  other  men*s  minds :  Methinks,  I  could  not  die 
any  where  so  contented,  as  in  the  king's  company  ; 
his  cause  being  just,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

WiO.  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Eatet.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after ; 
for  we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's 
sulgccts ;  if  his  cause  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to 
the  king  wipea  the  crime  of  it  out  of  ua. 
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WiU^  But,  if  the  cuim  be  not  good,  the  king 
bimsdf  hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when  aU 
thoM  legs,  and  aimi,  and  heada,  chopped  off  in  a 
battle,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry 
all  -^  We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some  swearing ; 
some,  crying  for  a  surgeon ;  some,  upon  their  wives 
left  poor  b^nd  them ;  some^  upon  the  debts  they 
owe ;  some,  upon  their  childien  rawly  '  left.  I  am 
afeard  there  arp  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle ;  for 
how  can  they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  when 
blood  is  their  argument?  Now,  if  these  men  do 
not  die  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the  king 
that  led  them  to  it ;  whom  to  disobey,  were  against 
all  proportion  of  subjecti<m« 

r.  Hen.  So,  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent 
about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the 
sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  your  rule, 
should  be  imposed  upon  his  father  that  sent  him : 
or  if  a  servant,  under  his  master's  command,  trans- 
porting a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and 
die  in  many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the 
business  of  the  master  the  author  of  the  servant's 
perdition :  —  But  this  is  not  so :  the  king  is  not 
bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  sol- 
diery the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his 
servant:  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when 
they  purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no 
king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it  come  to 
the  arbitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all 
unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  persdventure,  have  on 
them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  mur- 
der; some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the  broken 
seals  of  perjury ;  some,  making  the  wars  their  bul- 
wark, that  have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of 
peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men 
have  defeated  the  law,  and  outrun  native  punish- 
ment*, though  they  can  outstrip  men,  they  have  no 
wings  to  fly  from  God :  war  is  his  vengeance ;  so 
that  here  men  are  punished,  for  bcfore-breach  of 
the  king's  laws,  in  now  the  king's  quarrel :  where 
they  Icarcd  the  death,  they  have  borne  life  away ; 
and  where  they  would  be  sale,  they  perish :  Then 
if  they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the  king  guilty 
of  it,  than  he  was  befoiv  guilty  of  those  impieties 
for  the  which  they  are  now  visited.  Every  subject's 
duty  is  the  king's ;  but  every  subject's  soul  is  his 
own.  Therefore  khould  every  soldier  in  the  wars 
do  as  every  sick  man  in  his  bed,  wash  every  mote 
out  of  his  conscience :  and  dying  so,  death  is  to 
him  advantage ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blessedly 
lost,  wherein  such  preparation  was  gained :  and,  in 
him  that  escapes,  it  were  not  sin  to  think,  that 
making  God  so  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  outlive  that 
day  to  see  his  greatness,  and  to  teach  others  how 
they  should  prepare. 

km.  'Us  certain,  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the  ill 
is  upon  hu  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  for  it. 

Bates*  I  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me ; 
and  yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustily  for  him. 

JT.  Jlen.  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  he  would 
not  be  lansoroed. 

I^aff.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  cheerfully ; 
but  when  our  throate  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed, 
and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

jr.  Hen.  U I  live  to  sea  it,  I  will  never  trust  his 
word  after. 

Wm,  'BCMs,you'Upay9himtbcnl  ThafsaperiU 
ous  shot  out  of  an  cider  gun,  thai  a  poor  and  private 

1  fluddcnW.        *  te.  Paabbneat  to  tbdr  natlre  ooaatry. 
*  To  pfty  Mrs  tlgiiiAsi  to  Mat  to  seoouat,  to  ponlih. 


displeasure  can  do  against  a  monardi !  yoo  may  na 
wdU  go  about  to  turn  die  sun  to  ice,  with  Ihnning  ia 
his  fiioe  with  a  peacock's  feather.  Youll  never 
tmst  his  word  after !  come,  'tis  a  foolish  saying. 

JT.  Hen.  Tour  reproof  is  something  too  romxl ; 
I  should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  wen  coo- 
venient. 

WUL  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  u%  if  you  live 

JT^  Hen.  I  embrace  it. 

WUL  How  shall  I  know  thee  again. 

JC,  Hen.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then,  if  ever  thou  daresi 
acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrd. 

WUL  Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

£.  Hen.  There. 

WUL  Thu  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap :  if  ever 
thou  couM  to  me  and  say,  after  to-morrow,  Tku  » 
*>^  ^looe^  by  this  hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  bos  oo  the 


X.  Hen*  If  ever  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

WUL  Thou  darest  as  well  be  hanged. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  I  wiU do  it,  though  I  taketheein 
the  king's  company. 

WUL  Keep  thy  word :  fare  tibee  welt 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends ; 
we  have  French  quarrels  enough,  if  yoa  eouhl  tcU 
how  to  reckon. 

JT.  Hen.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty  French 
crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us;  for  they  bear  them 
on  their  shoulders :   But  it  is  no  English  trinaiiii  to 
cut  French  crowns ;  and,  to-morrow  the  king  him- 
self will  be  a  clipper.  {Betunt  SoEdicrs. 
Upon  the  king !  let  us  our  lives,  our  soula, 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 
Our  sins,  lav  on  the  king ;  —  we  must  bear  aU. 
O  hard  condition !  twin-bom  with  greatness, 
Subjected  to  the  breath  of  every  Ibol, 
Whose  sense  no  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wriagiag ! 
What  infinite  heart's  case  must  kings  n^lec^ 
That  private  men  enjoy  ? 

And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too^ 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  idle  ceremony? 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suflcr'st  more 
Of  mortal  gri<^  than  do  thy  worshippen  ? 
What  are  thy  rente?  what  are  thy  oomings4n ? 

0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth ! 
What  is  the  soul  of  adoration  ? 

Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  fonn. 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  less  happy  being  lear'd 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'st  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage 

But  poison'd  flattery?  O,  be  sick,  great 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure  * 

Think'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  fleiure  and  low  bending? 

Canst  thou,  when  thou  command'st  the  beggar's 

knee. 
Command  the  health  of  it  ?  No,  thou  proud  dreaa^ 
That  play'st  so  subtly  with  a  king's  nyuse ; 

1  am  a  king,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  know, 
'Tb  not  the  balm,  the  scepter,  and  the  ball. 
The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 
The  enter-tissued  robe  of  gold  and  peari. 
The  larced  »  title  running  Yoie  the  kin^ 
The  throne  he  site  on,  nor  the  tide  of  poop 
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That  bcaU  upon  the  high  ahore  of  this  world, 
N<H  not  all  theie»  thrice>-gorgeoi2s  cerenuHiy, 
Not  all  these*  laid  in  bed  majestiGal, 
Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  slaTe ; 
MTho,  with  a  body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind, 
Gets  him  to  rest,  cnmm*d  with  distressful  bread ; 
Never  sees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell; 
But,  like  a  lackey,  from  the  rise  to  set. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night. 
Sleeps  in  Elysium  ;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion  ^^  to  his  horse ; 
And  follows  so  the  eTer-running  year 
With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  sleep. 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  king. 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 
Enjoys  it ;  but  in  gross  brsin  little  wots, 
WhiU  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace. 
Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantages. 

Enter  EanMOBAU. 

Erp,  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealousof  your  absence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

J".  Hnu  Good  old  knight. 

Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Brjh  I  shall  do*t,  my  lord.        [EzU, 

JT.  Hen,  O  God  of  battles !  steel  my  aoldiera* 
hcarta! 
Poasess  them  not  with  fear ;  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pludk  their  hearts  from  them !— Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  fiuher  made  in  compassing  the  crown ! 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new ; 

And  on  it  have  bestow*d  more  contrite  tears, 
Tban  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  tvrice  a  dsy  their  wither'd  handi  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  souL     More  wiU  I  do: 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  GLosnca. 

do.  MyUege! 

JT.  Ben,         My  brother  Gloster's  voice  ?  «-  Ay ; 
I  know  thy  enand,  I  will  go  with  thee :  — 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  S^  things  sUy  for  me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  ^  The  French  Camp, 

Enter  DAVPBnr,  OaLiAXs,  RAXiuats,  and  oUtere, 

Ori.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour;  up,  my  lords. 
I>BU. Mentexd  eke9al: — My  hone !  vaietflacfuw/ 

ha! 
Ori,  O  brave  spirit ! 
Dau.    Fie/' — In mmx ef  In  l<rnr -<^— 

Orl.  Bknjmur  fair etle feu 

Dau*  Cid/  cousin  Orleana. 


Enter  Cokstabli. 

Now,  my  lord  oonatable ! 
Omi.  Haik,  how  our  steeds  for 
neigh. 

•  The  ma.         '  An  old  saoounfliiff  sadsmsllaii. 


vice 


I      Don,  Mount  them,andmake  incision  in  their  hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes. 
And  dout  8  them  with  supo^uous  courage :   Ha ! 
Bam,  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses* 
blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Men.  The  English  are  embattled,  you  French 

peen. 
Con.  To  hone,  you  gallant  princes !  straight  to 

horse! 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band. 
And  your  fair  idiow  shall  suck  away  their  souls. 
Leaving  them  but  the  shales  and  budcs  of  men. 
There  is  not  worii  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins. 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  stain. 
That  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheath  for  Ijuik  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  on 

them. 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
'Tis  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords. 
That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants,  — 
Who,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
About  our  squares  of  battle,  ^  were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding  b  foe ; 
Thou|^  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by. 
Took  stand  for  idle  speculation  : 
But  that  our  honours  must  not.     What's  to  say  ? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 
And  all  u  done.     Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 
The  tucket-sonuance  ',  and  the  note  to  mount : 
For  our  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  GaAxnrai. 

Grand,   Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 
France? 
Ton  island  carrions,  desperate  of  thdr  bones, 
lU-favour'dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Their  ragged  curtains  <  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Man  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  host. 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks. 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand:   and  their  poor 

Jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  hips ; 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal '  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  grass,  still  and  motionless ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows. 
Fly  o'er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words. 
To  d^onstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

Con,  They  have  said  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 
for  death. 

Dau,  Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners,  and  fresh 
suits. 
And  give  their  fasting  hones  provender, 
And  after  fight  vrith  them  ? 

Con.  I  stay  but  for  my  guard ;  On,  to  the  field : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.     Come,  come  away  ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.     [Eeeunt* 


*  Do  them  out.  sxthigaiah  thsm. 

•  The  BsoM  or  SB  Introductorj  flooitah  ea  tho  trumpet 


*  Mis ii_  rtssnhiMa 
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SCENE  III.  —  Tke  Englidi  Cainp. 

EfUer  the   English   JToif  /    Glostsk,   BiDroxo, 
ExKTsa,  Salmbubt,  and  WtsncoBKULXD. 

Glo,  Where  is  the  king? 

Bed.  The  king  himself  is  rode  to  Tiew  their  b«ttle. 

IPiesf.  Of  fighting  men  thej  hare  full  three  score 
thousand. 

JSxe»  There's  five  to  one ;  besides,  they  all  are  fresh. 

SaL  Ood*s  arm  strike  with  us !  *tis  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  wi*  you,  princes  all ;  1*11  to  mj  chaige : 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven, 
Hien  joyfully,  —  my  noble  lord  of  Bedford,  — 
My  dMr  lord  Gloster,— and  my  good  lord  Exeter,^ 
And  my  kind  kinsman,  —  warriors  all,  adieu ! 

Bed.  Farewell,  good  Salisbury :  and  good  luck 
go  with  thee ! 

Exe,  Farewell,  kind  lord ;  fight  valiantly  to-day : 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  firam*d  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[Exii  SALUBumr. 

Bed,  He  is  as  full  of  valour  as  of  kindness ; 
Princely  in  both. 

H^eM,  O  that  we  now  had  here 

Enter  Kiwo  HsMar. 

But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

JT.  Hen,  What's  he,  that  wishes  so? 

My  cousin  Westmoreland? -—  No,  my  itir  couan : 
If  we  are  mark*d  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  oountiy  loas ;  and  if  to  live, 
Tht  fewer  men,  the  gieatir  share  of  honour. 

0  no,  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove^  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold ; 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 

It  yearns^  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Such  outer  things  dwell  not  in  my  deores : 
But,  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 

1  am  tiie  most  offending  soul  alive. 

No^  *feith,  my  cos,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 
By  heaven !  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  share  from  me, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.    O,  do  not  wish  one  more: 
Bather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  host. 
That  he,  which  iMth  no  stomach  to  this  fight. 
Let  him  depart ;  his  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  pune : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company, 
That  fcan  bis  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
ThU  day  u  call'd  —  the  feast  of  Crispian : 
He,  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  homc^ 
Will  sttnd  a  tip-toe  whm  this  day  is  nam'd. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian : 
He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age, 
WUl  yeariy  on  the  vigil  feast  his  friends. 
And  say  —  to-monow  is  saint  Crispian : 
Then  will  ho  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  hb  Bcare, 
And  say,  these  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin*!  day. 
Old  men  forget;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot. 
But  hell  remember,  with  advantages, 
What  feats  he  did  that  day :  ThenshaUour 
Familiar  in  their  mouths  as  household  words,  — . 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisburv  and  Glostcr,— 
Be  m  their  flowing  cups  frssUy  remcmber'd : 
This  slory  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son ; 
And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 
From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 


But  we  in  it  shall  be 

We  few,  we  h^ppy  few,  we  band  of  brotlMfB  ; 

Forh«,  to-day  that  shedi  Ms  blood  with 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  be  nc^< 

This  day  shall  gentle  fab  eonditioa* 

And  gentlemen  in  England, 

Shall  think  themselves  accurs'd,  tfaqr 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheep,  while  any 

That  fought  with  us  upon  saint  Crispin's  day. 

Enier  SAUsairaT. 

fiSoiL  Mysovcreign  lord,  bestow  younelf  with  spaad  t 
The  Fkench  are  bravely  in  thctr  battles  ec«p 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  oa. 
JT.  Hen-  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minda  be  aa 
IFest.  Perish  the  man,  whoae  mind  is  backward 

now! 
JT.  Hen.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  hdp  inm 

England,  cousin  ? 
We$L  By  heaven,  my  UcgCt 'would  you  and  I  i 
Without  more  help,  might  figbt  this  battle  out ! 
JT.  Hen.  Wby,  now  thou  bait  imwish'd  ^m 
sand  men; 

Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one.  •» 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  all  1 

Tueketm    Enter  Momror. 
Mont.  Once  mote  I  come  to  know  at  thee,  king 

If  fer  thy  ransome  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  tiiy  most  assured  ovcithivw  : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  golf. 
Thou  needs  must  be  englutted.     Besides,  in     , 
The  constable  desires  ttce^tbou  wilt  nniid  9 
Thy  foUowcrs  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  pcaceftil  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  thoe  fields,  where  (wietdies)  their  poor 

bodies 
Must  lie  and  fiester. 

JT.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now? 

Mont'  The  constable  of  France. 

JT.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer  beck ; 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  Heaven !  wby  should  they  mock  poor  fellows 

thus? 
The  man,  that  once  did  sdl  the  lion's  skin 
WhOe  the  beast  liv'd,  was  killed  with  hunting  Ua. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves ;  upon  die  wliich,  I  trvst. 
Shall  witness  live  in  bnss  of  thb  day's  work ; 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghilk. 
They  shall  be  fem'd ;  for  there  the  sun  shaU  greet 

them. 
And  draw  their  booonrs  reeking  up  to  heaven. 
L«t  me  speak  proudly :  —  Tell  the  mmtahh^ 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gOt  *,  are  all  besmireh'd* 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painftil  field  ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hoet, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  shall  not  fiy,) 
And  time  hath  wocn  us  into  slovenry  t 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim  ; 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tdl  me  ^  yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coeu  o'er  the  Rnench  eoldiers* 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.     If  they  do  thie. 
(As,  If  God  please,  they  eleill,)  my 


*  t.  e.  TMt  day  ihall  fldranct  him  tntlie  lank  of  « 
•  BmAnd.  *  OUdlMf.  *  ~ 
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Will  soon  be  le? i«9d.    Herald,  save  thou  thy  Ubour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ranaome,  gentle  herald ; 
They  shall  have  none*  I  swear,  but  these  my  joints : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  *em  to  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  constable. 

Jiont,  I  shall,  king  Harry.  Andso larethee  well : 
Thou  never  shalt  hur  herald  any  more.  [Ejnt. 

X.  Men,  I  feaiv  tbouUt  once  more  come  again  for 


Eriier  the  Dues  ow  York. 
York,  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vawardL' 
X.  Ben.  Take  it,  brave  York,  —  Now,  soldiers, 
march  away :  — 
And  how  thou  pleaaest,  God,  dispose  the  day ! 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  IV.  —  The  Fidd  of  Battle. 

jUarums :    Excurdont.      Enter    French   Soldier, 

PisTox,  ofid  Boy. 

Plisl.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Jepente,  que  vous  estet  ie  getUHhtfinme  de 
bonne  qudtUL 

Pi$t,  Quality,  call  you  me?  —  Construe  me,  art 
ihou  n  gentleman  ?  What  is  thy  name?  discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.   0  teigneur  Dieu  / 

PiM,  O,  signieur  JDew  should  be  a  gentleman :  — 
Perpend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark ;  — 
O  signieur  Dew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox  % 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 


Fr.  SoL  0,  prennez  miserieorde  /  mfexpUiS  de  moy* 

Put.  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I  will  have  forty  moys; 
For  I  will  ISetch  thy  rim&  out  at  thy  throat, 
In  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Eu  U  impostUde  tfetchapper  la  force  de 
ton  broMm 

Pitt.  Brus,cur! 
CNTcr'st  me  brass? 

Fk*.  SoL  0»  pardonnez  moy  I 

Put.  Say*st  thou  me  so?  is  that  a  ton  of  moys?  — 
Come  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me' this  slave  in  French, 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Becoutetf  Comment  ettet  voui  appdU f 

Vt.  SoL  Monae%tr  le  Fer» 

Boy.  He  says,  his  name  is  —  master  Fer. 

Piet.  Master  Fer,  1*11  fer  him,  and  firk  0  him,  and 
ferret  him :  —  discuss  the  same  in  French  unto  him. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  fer- 
ret, and  firk. 

Pitt.  Bid  htm  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.  SoL  QuedUU^Montieurr 

Boy.  B  me  ccmmande  de  vous  dire  que  voutfaitet 
rout  f^eU  i  ear  ee  totdat  icy  est  disposi  touie  h  ceUe 
keure  de  couper  vostre  gorge. 

Pitt.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  may  foy,  pesant. 
Unless  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  mangled  shalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Fr.  SoL  0,  Je  vous  supjie  pour  tantour  de  Dieuf 
mepoardonner!  Je  suit  geniUhommede  bonne  maium: 
gardex  sm  str,  etje  vous  domuray  deux  cents  escus. 

Pist.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  be  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  a  good  house ;  and,  for  his  ransome^  he 
will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pitt.  Tell  him,  —  my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
Hie  crowns  will  take. 


*  VMigiisfd. 

*  Aa  oU  esnt  woid 
iword  cetleroTth* 

*  The  dUphraipn. 


■unwoT  FoK. 


10  cslled  fhma  fiuaoui 

•OlMtiML 


Fr.  SoL  P^monsieurfquedit'ilf 

Boy.  Encore  qu*U  est  contre  sonjurement,  de  par- 
donner  aucun  pritonnier  ;  neantmoinSf  pour  les  escus 
qtte  vous  Cavett  promise  U  est  content  de  vous  donner 
la  Uberti,  lefranchisement, 

Fr.  SoL  Sur  ntes  genoux,  je  vous  donne  ntiUe  re- 
merdemeM :  etje  m'estime  heureux  quejesuis  tombS 
entre  les  mains  dPun  cheva&er^je  pense,  le  plus  brave, 
valiant,  et  tr^s  distinguS  seigneur  d^Angleterre. 

Pist.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks :  and  be  esteems  himself  happy  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  signieur  of  England. 

Pist.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  will  some  mercy  show.  — 
Follow  me,  cur.  [Exit  Pistol. 

Boy.  Suivex  vous  le  gnmd  capitedne. 

[Exit  French  Soldier. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so 
emptjr  a  heart :  but  the  saying  is  true,  —  The  empty 
vessel  makes  the  greatest  sound,  fiardolph,  and 
Njrm,  had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring 
devil  i*the  old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his 
nails  with  a  wooden  dagger;  and  they  are  both 
hanged ;  and  so  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any 
thing  adventurously.  I  must  stay  with  the  lackeys, 
with  the  luggage  of  our  camp  :  the  French  might 
have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for  there 
b  none  to  guard  it  but  boys.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V.  _.^lnolA^  Part  tfthe  Fidd  of  Battle. 

.Alarums.     Enter  Dauphiit,  OaucAXs,  BouaaoN, 
CoNsiAaLx,  Ram BU&xs,  and  others. 

Con.  OduMei 

OrL   0  teigineuir  I  —  U  jour  est  perdu,  tout  est 
perdu/ 

Dau.  Mort  de  mavie/  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes. — 0  metehantefortune  / 
Do  not  run  away.  [A  short  Alarum. 

Con.  Why  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O  perdurable?  shame!  —  let's  stab  our- 
selves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play*d  at  dice  for  ? 

(M.  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  ransome? 

Bour.  Shame,   and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 
shame! 
Let  us  die  instant :  Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bouibon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  with  shame  and  infamy. 

Con.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoil'd  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  English,  or  else  die  with  fame. 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  J^igUsh  in  our  throngs, 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bour,  The  devil  take  order  now;   111  to  the 
throng; 
I^et  life  be  short ;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VL  —  Another  Part  ^the  Fkld. 

Alarums.  EnterKihaHMifmT,and Foroet j  Exma, 

and  others. 
K.  Hen.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice  valiant  coun- 
trymen: 
But  all's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

1  Larttng. 
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Exe,  The  duke  of  Yank  commends  him  to  your 
mftjestj. 

JT.  Hen-  Lives  be,  good  unde?  thrice,  within  this 
hour, 
I  saw  him  down ;  thrice  up  again,  and  ftghting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Ett,  In  which  airay,  (brnve  soldier,)  doth  he  lie, 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(Yokc4ellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  tho  lies, 
Suffolk  first  died :  and  York,  all  haggled  over, 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep*d. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes, 
Thst  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 
And  cries  aloud,  —  Tany^  dear  counn  Suffolk  / 
My  ioui  skail  thine  keep  company  to  heaven  .• 
Tarry,  iweet  touitfir  mine,  thenfiy  a-hreatt  / 
Ah  m  this  glonota  and  weU-foughtenJietdf 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivahy  / 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer*d  him  up : 
He  smird  me  in  the  face,  raught*  me  his  hand. 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says,  —  Dear  my  lord, 
Commend  my  teruiee  to  my  mtvereign* 
So  did  he  turn,  and  OTer  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss*d  his  lips ; 
And  so,  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal*d 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  loTe. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc*d 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp*d 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me, 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

AT.  Hen*  I  bhune  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  i»ue  too.  — 

But,  hark !  what  new  alarum  is  this  same? 

The  French  have  reinforc*d  their  scattcr'd  men  :  — 

Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoner ; 

Give  the  wofd  through.  {ExewiU. 

SCENE  VIL     AnoOitr  Pari  of  the  Field. 
AXarumM.     Enter  Flitillbii  and  Oowsa. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage !  *tis  expressly 
against  the  law  of  arms :  *tis  as  arrant  a  piece  of 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offer'd  in  the 
*orld:  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not? 

Cow.  'Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  slaughter :  besides,  they  have  burned 
and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  king's  tent; 
wherefore  the  king,  most  worthily,  hatli  caused 
every  soldier  to  cut  hb  prisoner's  throat  O,  *tis  a 
gallant  king ! 

Flu.  Ay,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain 
Gower;  What  call  you  the  town's  name,  where 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  ? 

Gour.   Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  ?  Ihe 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the 
magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckonings,  save  the 
phrase  is  a  little  variations. 

Cow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  In 
Macedon;  bU  lather  was  called  —  FbiUp  of  Mace- 
don ;  as  I  take  it. 

Flu»  I  think  it  is  in  Macedon,  where  Alexander 
h  pom.  I  tell  you,  captain,  •*  If  you  look  in  the 
BHps  of  the  *orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  the 


comparisons  between  ICacedon  and  Monmomiw 
that  the  situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  Tbccv 
is  a  river  in  Macedon  ;  and  there  is  also  Moteoiu 
a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Moo* 
mouth ;  but  it  is  out  of  my  praina,  what  is  tfat 
name  of  the  other  river ;  but  *tis  all  one,  *lia  so  like 
as  my  fingers  is  to  my  finger^  and  there  is  salmon 
in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexander's  life  wdl,  Harry 
of  Monmouth's  life  is  come  after  it  indiflcrem  wvU ; 
for  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander,  yoa 
know,  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  hia 
and  his  cholen,  and  his  moods,  and  fab 
and  hb  indignations,  and  also  being  a  little  a 
cates  in  his  prsins,  did,  in  his  ales  and  his 
look  you,  kill  hb  pest  friend,  Clytua. 

Gow.  Our  king  b  not  like  him  in  that ;  be 
killed  any  of  hb  friends. 

Flu*  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  b  made  an  end  and 
finished.  I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  oompsn- 
sons  of  it :  As  Alexander  b  kill  hb  fiiend  ClytnH 
being  in  hb  ales  and  hb  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Mob. 
mouth,  being  in  his  right  wita  and  hb  goot  judg- 
ments, b  turn  away  the  fat  knight  with  the  great 
pelly^oublet :  he  was  full  of  jetta,  and  gipes»  and 
knaveries,  and  mocks ;  I  am  forget  hb  name. 

Gow.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  That  b  he :   I  can  tell  you  there  b  goot 
bora  at  Monmouth. 

Gow.  Here  comes  hb  nu|jesty 


i^fty  Oe 


Alarum.    Enter  Kimo  Hbnet,  with 
English  Forces  i  WAAwicSt  GuMnn, 

and  others. 

jr.  Hen.  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  F\ 
Until  thb  instant.  — .  Take  a  trumpet,  herald  ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horseman  on  yon  hill ; 
j  If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down* 
Or  void  the  field  ;  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
And  make  them  skirr*  away  as  swift  as  rtnuii 
Enforced  fitmi  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  haw ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  takc^ 
Shall  taste  our  mercy :  —  Go^  and  tdJ  them  so. 

Enier  Momtjot. 

Eae.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
liege. 

do.  Hb  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us*d  to  be. 

JT.  Hen.  How  now,  what  means  this,  fccsaU^ 
know'st  thou  not. 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransomt  * 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransome  ? 

Xfoni.  No,  great  king . 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence. 
That  we  may  wandcir  o'er  thb  bloody  field* 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them ; 
To  sort  our  n<^les  from  our  common  men  ; 
For  many  ijfcur  princes  (woe  the  while!) 
Lie  drown  *d  and  soak*d  in  mercenary  blood ; 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limfaa 
n  blood  of  princes ;)  and  thetr  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage^ 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dea^ 
Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  knve. 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and 
Of  their  dead  bodbs. 

*  Acpvr. 
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t  tell  thee  trul  j,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours  or  no ; 
For  jtt  A  many  of  your  horsemen  peer, 
And  gallop  o*er  the  field. 

MonL  The  day  is  yours. 

f  .  Hen.  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength 
for  it!  — 
What  n  this  castle  call'd,  that  stands  hard  by? 

Afon<*  They  call  it —  Aginoourt. 

JT.Hetu  Then  call  we  this — thefieldof  Agincourt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Ciispianus. 

JVk.  Your  grandfather  of 'fiunous  memory,  an*t 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great  uncle  Edward, 
the  placfc  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattlehcre  in  France. 

ir.  Hetu  Thej  did,  Fluellen. 

^u.  Your  n^jesty  says  very  true :  If  your  ma- 
jesty is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did  goot 
senrice  in  a  garden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing 
leekt  in  their  Monmouth  capa;  which  your  ma- 
jesty knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of 
the  aenrioe ;  and,  I  do  beliere,  your  majesty  takes 
no  scorn  to  wear  the  leek  upon  saint  Tavy's  day. 

JT.  An.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Fhu  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your 
majesty's  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell 
you  theft :  Got  plesa  it  and  presenre  it,  as  long  as 
it  pleases  his  grace»  and  his  majesty  too ! 

JT.  Hen»  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Fhu  I  am  your  majesty's  countryman,  I  care 
not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  all  the  *orld : 
I  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  your  majesty,  so  long 
aa  your  majesty  is  an  honest  man. 

if.  Hau  God  keep  meso — our  heralds  go  with  him. 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  Iwth  our  parts.  —  Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

[Pomte  to  WiuuiAxs.      £tinin<MoxTJOT 

£m.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

JT.  Httu  Soldier,  why  wear*st  thou  that  glove  in 
thy  cap? 

Wii»  An*t  please  your  migesty,  *tia  the  gage  of 
one  that  I  should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

JT  JJen.  An  Englishman? 

WttL  An't  please  your  miyesty,  a  rascal,  that 
swaggci'd  with  me  latt  night :  who,  if  *a  live,  and 
cverdare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  sworn  to 
take  him  a  boi  o*  the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  see  my  glove 
in  his  cap,  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a  soldier,  he 
would  wear,  if  alive,)  I  Vill  strike  it  out  soundly. 

jr.  Hen.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluellen  ?  is  it 
fit  tfaia  toldicr  keep  his  oath  ? 

Fl^  Heisacraveni  and  a  Tillain  else,  an*t  please 
your  mi||caty,  in  my  conscience. 

JT.  Hen.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  ^tleman  of 
great  sort^  quite  ftom  the  answer  of  his  degree. 

Ftu.  Though  he  be  as  ffoot  a  gentleman  as  the 
t«vil  is,  as  Luofer  and  Bedaebub  himself,  it  is  ne- 
ccsBBvy,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and 
hb  oalfa :  if  he  be  perjured,  see  you  now,  his  rvput- 
atioo  is  as  arrant  a  villain,  and  a  Jack-aauce  >,  as 
hb  pbck  shoe  trod  upon  the  earth,  in  my  con- 


JT.  Hen.  Then  keep  thy  tow,  aiirah,  when  thou 

*st  the  fellow. 
ma.  So  I  wUl,  my  liege^  aa  I  Uve. 
jr.  Hen.  Who  servest  thou  under? 

■  Coward.  '  High  nak.         *  For  Mucy  Jack. 


WUL  Under  o^rtain  Gower,  my  liegb. 

Flu.  Gower  b  a  goot  captain :  and  b  good  know- 
ledge and  literature  in  the  wan. 

1^  Hen.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

Wm.  I  will,  my  liege.  [JBxir. 

JT.  Hen.  Here,  Fluellen ;  wear  thou  thb  fiiTour 
for  me,  and  stick  it  in  thy  cap :  When  Alen9on  and 
myself  were  down  together,  I  plucked  this  glove 
from  his  hehn  :  if  any  man  challenge  tUi,  he  b  a 
friend  to  Alen^on,  and  an  enemy  to  our  person  ;  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprdiend  him,  an  thou 
dost  love  me. 

Flu.  Your  grace  does  me  as  great  honours  as  can 
be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  hb  subjects:  I  would 
foin  see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  1^^  that  shall 
find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  glove^  that  b  all ;  but 
I  would  fiun  see  it  once. 

JT.  Hen,  Knowestthou  Gower? 

Flu,  He  b  my  dear  Mend,  an  please  you. 

JT.  Hen.  "Pny  thee,  go  aeek  him,  and  bring  him 
to  my  tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [EmU. 

K.  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwidc,  ^  and  my  brother 
Gloster, 
Follow  Fluellen  closely  at  the  heeb : 
The  glove^  which  I  haTe  given  him  for  a  fiiTour, 
May,  haply,  purchaae  him  a  box  o*  the  ear ; 
It  b  the  soldier's ;  I,  by  bargain,  should 
Wear  it  mjrself.     Follow,  good  cousin  Warvrick ; 
If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (as,  I  judge 
By  fab  blunt  bearing,  he  vrill  keep  hia  word,) 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellen  valiant. 
And,  touch'd  vrith  cboler,  hot  as  gunpowder, 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injury : 
Follow,  and  see  there  be  no  hiom  between  them.  — > 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIII.  —  Before  King  HenryV  PaoOion. 
Enter  Gowxa  and  Wiluaics. 

WUL  I  vrarrant,  it  b  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  Fluxllkv. 

Flu.  Captain,  I  peaecch  you  now,  oome  apace  to 
the  king :  there  b  more  goot  toward  you,  pendven- 
ture,  than  b  in  your  knowledge  to  dream  of, 

WUL  Sir,  know  you  thb  glove  ? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove ;  I  know  the  glove  b  aglove. 

WUi.  I  know  thb;  and  thua  I  challenge  it. 

[StrUces  him. 

Flu.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  aa  any'a  in  the 
untveraal  *orid,  or  in  France,  or  in  En^and. 

Gov.  How  now,  air  ?  you  Tillain ! 

WUL  Do  you  think  ru  be  forsworn? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower;  I  vrill  give 
treason  hb  payment  into  plowa,  I  wanant  you. 

WUL  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That'a  aUe  in  thy  tfafoat.  —  I  charge  you  in 
hb  migeaty'a  name,  apprehend  him ;  Waa fiiend of 
the  duke  of  Alen^on'a. 

Enter  Waewick  and  GLoenm. 

War.  How  now,  how  now !  what's  the  matter? 

Fhu  My  lord  of  Warvrick,  here  is  (praised  be 
Got  for  it!)  a  most  contagioua  treason  come  to  light, 
look  you,  aa  you  ahall  deaire  in  a  aummer'a  okj. 
Here  b  hb  mijeaty. 

Enter  Kivo  Hxkxt  and  Exxrsa. 


JT.  Hen.  How  now,  what'a  the  matter? 
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Fltu  My  Uage,  hone  b  a  villaiii  and  ft  tniitor»  that, 
look  your  grace,  has  ttruck  the  glove  which  your 
migesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alen9on. 

Witt.  My  liege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  the 
fellow  of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change^ 
promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I  promised  to  strike 
him,  if  he  did :  I  met  this  nuui  with  my  glove  in 
his  cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  tm  my  word. 

Flu.  Yhur  majesty  hear  now,  (saving  your  ma- 
jesty's manhood,)  what  an  anant,  rascally,  beggarly, 
knave  it  b :  I  hope  your  majesty  is  pear  me  testi- 
mony, and  witness,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is 
the  glove  of  Alen9on,  that  your  migesty  is  give  me, 
in  your  conscience  now. 

JC'  Hen.  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier;  liook,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it  'Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promised*st 
to  strike ;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most  bitter  terms. 

Fl%u  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  *orld, 

JT.  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfaction? 

Witt.  All  offences,  my  liege,  come  from  the  heart : 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
majesty.  j 

Jr.  Hen,  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

WUL  Your  majesty  came  not  like  yourself:  you 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  conunon  man ;  witness  the 
night,  your  garments,  your  lowliness;  and  what 
your  highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I  beseech 
you,  take  it  tor  your  own  fiiult,  and  not  mine :  for 
had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence; 
therefore,  I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

JT.  Hen.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  glove  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.  —  Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.  *-  Give  him  the  crowns :  — 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  lias 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly :  — Hold,  there  is  twelve 
pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  you  to  serve  Got,  and 
keep  you  out  of  prawls,  and  prabblcs,  and  quarrels, 
and  dissensions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  petter 
for  you. 

WttL  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

JVii.  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 
serve  you  to  mend  your  shoes :  Come,  wherefore 
should  you  be  so  pashful  ?  your  shoes  is  not  so  goot : 
'tis  a  goot  silling,  I  wanant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

Enter  an  English  Herald. 

JT.  Hen,  Now,  herald ;  are  the  dead  number*d? 
Her*  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughter'd  French. 

[jielkferi  a  Paper. 
X.  Hen,  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taken, 

uncle? 
JBsi.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the  king ; 


John  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  BoodqiMlt : 
Of  other  lords^  and  barons,  knights,  and  "kqaini^ 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  beeides  oommoo  man. 

jr.  Hen.  This  note  doth  teO  me  of  ten 
French, 
Tliat  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  princes  in  thb 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead. 
One  hundred  twenty-six  :  added  to  these, 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  gallant  gentlemcB* 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundred  ;  of  the  wUdw 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights: 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  meroenariea ; 
The  restare*— princes,  barons,  lords,  knights,  'eqoirea, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,  — 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  FVanoe ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Rambnres ; 
Great-master  of  France^  the  brave  or  Gmadaafd 

Dauphin; 
J<^n  duke  of  Alen^on  ;  Antony  duke  of 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar ;  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^,  and  Roussi,  Fauconbeig,  and  Foss, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Vaudemoot,  and  " 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death !  — - 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  English  dead  ? 

[Herald  ffretenit  anoiker 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suflblk, 
Sir  Richard  Ketly,  Davy  Gam,  esquire : 
None  else  of  name :  and,  of  all  other  men. 
But  five-and-twenty.     O  God,  thy  arm  wai 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all.  —  When,  without  stratagem. 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle^ 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loes. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  ?-—  Take  it.  Lord, 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

Ek.  *Tis  wonderful ! 

A'.  Hen.  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  viO^ga: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  boat. 
To  boa&t  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleaee  your  migaerf,  l» 
tell  how  many  is  killed  ? 

JT.  Hen.  Yes,  captain,  but  with  this 
ment. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  oonsdenoe,  he  did  us  great 

JT.  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  sung  Nan  nobiM,  and  TV  Deutm, 
The  dead  with  charity  «Bclos*d  in  day. 
We'll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then  ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arriv*d  more  happy 


ACT  V. 


Snier  CBoaua. 
Cler.  Voudnafe  to  tboee  diat  have  not  read  the 
story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them  t  and  of  such  as  have, 
I  humbly  prey  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things^ 
Wbidi  cannot  in  thdr  huge  and  proper  life 


Be  here  presented*     Now  wo  bav  tfw  Uag 
Toward Gslaiss  gruit  him  tfacra ;  there aaaa, 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  wii^ged  thooglili^ 
Athwart  the  sea:  Behold,  the  £iglish  beach 
Pales  in  the  fiood  with  men,  wtfi  wivas. 
Whose  shouts  and  diqis  out-voiee 
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iniichi  like  ft  mighty  whiffler  <  *fore  the  king, 
fieeim  to  prepare  his  way :  lo  let  him  land ; 
And,  tolenmly,  we  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath  t 
Where  that  his  lords  desire  him,  to  have^  home 
His  bruiaed  hehnet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him,  through  the  dty :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free  from  vainness  and  self-glorious  pride ; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostent. 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God.     But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  working*house  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens ! 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort,  — 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,  — 
Go  fetth,  and  fetdi  their  conquering  Caesar  in  : 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood  ^, 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress^ 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may,)  from  Ireland  coming. 
Bringing  rebellion  broached  *  on  his  sword, 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  dtf  quit. 
To  wdcomehim?  mudi  more,  and  much  more  causey 
Did  they  thb  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him ; 

iAs  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
nTites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home : 
Thm  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  FVance, 
To  order  peace  between  them ;)  and  omit 
All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd. 
Till  HaiTy*8  back-return  again  to  Fkance ; 
There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  play*d 
Tlie  interim,  by  remembering  you  —  *tis  past. 
Then  brook  abridgement ;  and  your  eyes  advance 
After  your  thoughts,  strsight  back  again  to  France. 

[EjU. 

SCENE  L  —  France,  ^n  English  Couri  of  Guanl. 

Enter  Flusllbv  and  Gowsa. 

Gcw.  Nay,  that's  right ;  but  why  wear  you  your 
leck  to-day  ?  Saint  Davy's  day  is  past. 

J*Im.  llicre  u  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
whcrelbre  in  all  things ;  I  will  tell  you,  as  my 
ftiend,  captain  Gower.  The  rascally,  beggarly, 
pragging  knave.  Pistol,  —  which  you  and  yourself, 
and  all  the  *orld,  know  to  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow, 
look  you  now,  of  no  merits,  —  he  is  ccmie  to  me, 
and  prings  roe  pread  and  salt  yesterday,  look  you, 
and  bid  me  eat  my  leek :  it  was  in  a  place  whoe  I 
could  not  breed  no  contentions  with  him ;  but  I  will 
be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my  cap  till  I  see  him  once 
again,  and  then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my 


Enter  PisfOL. 
Gcw*  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a  turkey- 


Fhu  *Tk  no  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his  tur- 
key-cocks. —  Pless  you,  ancient  Pistol !  you  scurvy 
BuMwe^  pless  you ! 

PSM.  Ha!  art  thou  Bedlam?  dost  thou  thirst, 
base  Trqian, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Psrca's  fatal  web  ? 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Fhh  I  pcsecch  you  heartily,  scurvy  knave,  at  my 
desira»  and  my  requests,  and  my  potions,  to  eat, 
look  you,  this  leek ;  because,  locdL  you,  you  do  not 
love  It,  nor  your  aflcctioos,  and  your  appetites,  and 
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your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I  would 
desire  you  to  eat  it. 

Put.  Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  [Striket  him.'} 
Will  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  cat  it  ? 

Fist.  Base  IVojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

FiiA.  You  say  vexy  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got*s 
will  is :  I  vrill  desire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
[Striking  Mm  again.]  You  called  me  yesterday, 
mountam-squire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-day  a 
squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you 
can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Cfow.  Enough,  captain  ;  you  have  astonished  him. 

JFYu.  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of  my 
ledc,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days : '—  Kte,  I 
pray  you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and 
your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Pitt.  Must  I  bite? 

Fiu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out 
of  questions  too,  and  ambig^ties. 

Pist.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  revenge  ; 
I  eat,  and  eke  I  swear  — 

Flu.  Eat,  I  prey  you :  Will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  your  leek?  there  is  not  enou^  leek  to 
swear  by. 

Pitt.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  dost  see^  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  'prey  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  is  goot 
for  your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occa- 
sions to  see  leeks  hereafter,  I  prey  you  mock  at 
them ;  that  is  all. 

Pitt.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot :  —  Hold  you,  there  is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Pitt.  Me  a  groat. 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  it ; 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you 
shall  eat. 
%    Pitt.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in 
cudgels;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing 
of  me  but  cudgels.  God  be  wi*  you,  and  keep  you, 
and  heal  your  pate.  [Exit. 

Pitt.  All  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 

Gow.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  counterfdt  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition,  — 
begun  upon  an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a 
memorable  trophy  of  predeceased  valour,— and  dare 
not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have 
seen  you  gleeking  ^  and  gslling  at  this  gentleman 
twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,  because  he  could 
not  speak  English  in  the  native  garb,  he  could  not 
therefore  handle  an  English  cudgel:  you  find  it 
otherwise ;  and  henceforth,  let  a  Welsh  correction 
teach  you  a  good  English  condition.  >    Fare  ye  i%cll. 

[Exit. 

Pitt.  Doth  fortune  play  the  huswife  >  with  me 
now? 
News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i*  the  spital  % 
And  there  my  rendesvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax  ;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.     Well,  pimp  will  I  turn, 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  wUl  I  steal,  and  there  1*11  steal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  scars. 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wan.     [Exit, 
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SCENE  II.— -Troyes  m  Champagne.    An  ApaH- 
meni  in  the  French  King*f  Palace* 

Enter  ai  one  door.  Kino  Hkkrt,  BcDroBn,  Glos- 
Tsa,  ExBTsa,  Wa«.wick,  WKRMoasi.AMis  ond 
other  Lordtg  ai  another^  the  French  King,  Quxkn 
IsABELy  the  Princxss  Kathakink,  LonU,  Ladieg, 
^c.  the  DiTKX  or  BuaouNOTi  and  hit  Train, 

K,  Hen*  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are 
met! 
Unto  our  brother  France,  —and  to  our  sister. 
Health  and  (air  time  of  day :  — joy  and  good  wishes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty, 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv'd,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  ;  — 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all ! 

/v.  Jibing*   Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your 
face. 
Most  worthy  brother  England ;  fairly  met :  — 
So  are  you,  princes  English,  every  one* 

Q.  Ita*  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks ; 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love. 

JP,  Hen,  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q.  Ita.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

Bur,  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love, 
jGreat  kings  of  France  and  England !  That  I  have 

labour*d 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours. 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  m^esties 
Unto  tiris  bar^  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  them  my  office  hath  so  far  prevail*d. 
That  lace  to  fiice,  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congreeted ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me. 
If  I  demand,  before  diis  royal  view. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why,  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage? 
Alas  !  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas*d ; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpruned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached,  — > 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair, 
Put  forth  disordered  twigs  :  her  fallow  leas, 
Tlie  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory, 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts, 
That  should  deracinate^  such  savagery  : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  icUeness ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  batefiil  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies,  burs, 
Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges. 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildness ; 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  children. 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country ; 
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But  grow,  like  savages,  —  as  soldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood,  — 
To  swearing,  and  stem  looks,  diflfus*d^  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  fiivour?. 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  entreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  let>,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveniences. 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 
K,  Hen,  If,  duke  of  Bui^ndy,  you  would  the 
peace. 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperftctions 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands; 
Whose  tenoura  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hand& 

Bur,    The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  whid^ 
as  yet. 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  peaoe^ 

Which  you  before  so  urg*d,  lies  in  his  answer. 

Fr,  king,  I  have  but  with  a  cursory  eye 
0*er-glanc*d  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer. 

JT.  Hen,  Brother,  we  shall.  —  Go,  uncle  Exeter,  — 
And  brother  Clarence, — and  you,  brother  Glostcr,  — 
Warwick, — and  Huntingdon,— go  with  the  kin^ : 
And  take  with  you  free  power  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  beat 
Shall  see  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
And  we*ll  consign  thereto. — Will  you,  fiur  aster. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  ? 

Q,  Ita,  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg*d,  be  stomi  on. 

JC,  Hen*    Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  htn 
with  us; 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris*d 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Ita.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Hshkt,  KaTHAnjxv, 
and  her  Gentlewoman. 

jr.  Hen.  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fiur! 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms, 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

JTaih,  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me  ;  I  caxuMt 
speak  your  England. 

JT,  Hen,  O  fur  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  ffUd  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.     Do  you  like  me,  Kate? 

Kath.  Pardonnex  mo^f,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  —  like 
me. 

JT,  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you  are 
like  an  angel. 

Kath.  Quedit^f  queJendttemblableiUtaHge*? 

Alice.  Ouy,  vra^menif  (an/  vodre  grace')  eutn 
dU-iL 

K,  Hen,  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  moat 
not  blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  01  let  languet  det  kommet  aami  plebtet  dm 
tromfteriet, 

K,  Hen,  What  says  she,  fair  one?  that  thetongtaes 
of  men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

<  Extnvsgmnt  '  Appesranoa  * 
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Alice.  Ouyt  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full 
of  deceits :  aai  is  de  princess. 

IT*  HtHm  The  princess  is  the  better  English- 
wocnaa.  I'fiuth,  Kate,  my^  wooing  is  fit  for  thy 
understanding :  I  am  glad,  thou  canst  speak  no 
better  English ;  for,  if  thou  couldst,  thou  wouldst 
find  me  such  a  plain  king,  that  thou  wouldst  think, 
I  had  sold  my  fium  to  buy  my  crown.  I  know  no 
ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but  cUrectly  to  say—  I  love 
you:  then,  if  you  urge  me  further  tlian  to  say — Do 
you,  in  faith  ?  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me  your 
answer ;  Tfaith,  do ;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  bar- 
gain :  How  say  you,  lady  ? 

Kath.  Smuf  vottre  kmmewt  me  understand  welL 

X.  Hen»  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses, 
or  to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me : 
for  the  one,  I  have  neith»  words  nor  measure ;  and 
for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in  measure  *,  yet  a 
icasonable  measure  in  strength.  If  I  could  win  a 
lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaultmg  into  my  saddle  with 
my  annour  on  my  back,  un£r  the  correction  of 
bragging  be  it  spoken,  I  should  quickly  leap  for  a 
wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound 
my  horse  for  her  fiivours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
butcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but, 
I  cannot  look  greenly ',  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence, 
nor  I  have  no  cunning  in  protestation ;  only  down- 
right oaths,  whidi  I  never  use  till  urged,  nor  never 
break  for  urging.  If  thou  canst  love  a  fellow  of 
tfaia  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  u  not  worth  sun- 
bamin^  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  for  love  of  any 
thing  be  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  I 
speak  to  thee  plain  soldier :  If  thou  canst  love  me 
for  thi%  take  me :  if  not,  to  say  to  thee  —  that  I 
shall  die,  is  true ;  but — for  thy  love,  no ;  yet  I  love 
thee  toow  And  while  thou  11  vest,  dear  Kate,  take 
a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined  *  constancy ;  for  he 
perforce  must  do  thee  right,  because  he  bath  not 
the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places :  for  these  fellows  of 
infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themselves  into 
ladies*  favours  —  they  do  always  reason  themselves 
out  again.  What !  a  speaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a 
rfajrme  is  but  a  ballad.  A  good  li^  will  fall  9;  a 
straight  back  will  stoop ;  a  black  beard  will  turn 
white ;  a  curled  pate  will  grow  bald ;  a  fair  face 
will  wither ;  a  fiill  eye  will  wax  hollow :  but  a  good 
heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and  moon ;  or  rather  the 
sun,  and  not  the  moon ;  for  it  shines  bright,  and 
never  changes,  but  keeps  his  course  truly.  If  thou 
would  have  such  a  one,  take  me :  And  take  me, 
take  a  soldier;  take  a  soldier,  take  a  king :  And 
what  savest  thou  then  to  my  love?  speak,  my  fair, 
and  fhiny,  I  pray  thee. 

Katk*  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy 
of  France? 

JT.  Hen*  No ;  it  is  not  posable,  you  should  love 
the  enemy  of  France,  Kate ;  but  in  loving  me,  you 
should  knre  the  friend  of  Frsnoe ;  for  1  love  France 
so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  youn,  then  yours  b  France,  and 
you  are  mine. 

JTaO.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

r.  Hen.  Vo,  Kate?  I  vriU  tell  thee  in  French ; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a 
ncw-married  wife  about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly 
to  be  shook  off.     QuoMdfayla  potaeuUm  de  France^ 


•  la 

Aolyct 


1  i  t.  UkM  a  700119  lorer,  swkwardly. 
iQt^  usfs^illm  a  pUin  piece  of  SMtsl,  which  tua 
'  say  tanwfSiiim,  *  FaJl  awsy. 


4^*  quand  wmt  avex  la  pouemon  de  moi,  (let  me  see, 
whist  then?  Saint  Diennis  be  my  speed !)  -^  done 
voaire  esf  Francef  j*  votu  ettes  mienne.  It  is  as  easy 
for  me,  Kate,  to  ocmquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak 
so  much  more  French :  I  shall  never  move  thee  in 
French,  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Saufvottre  konneuTf  le  Francois  que  voui 
parieXf  eat  meitieur  que  CAngfou  lequeije  parie* 

K,  Hen.  No,  faith,  is*t  not,  Kate :  but  thy  speak- 
ing of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  falsely, 
must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But, 
Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thus  much  English? 
Canst  thou  love  me? 

JTath.  I  cannot  tell. 

JT.  Hen-  Can  any  of  your  neighboun  tell,  Kote  ? 
ril  ask  them.  Come,  I  know  thou  lovest  me :  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  closet,  you*li 
question  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know, 
Kate,  you  will  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me, 
that  you  love  with  your  heart:  but,  good  Kate, 
mock  me  mercifully ;  the  rather,  gentle  princess, 
because  I  love  thee  cruelly.  How  answer  you,  la 
plut  beile  Catharine  du  monde,  man  Irtt  chere  et  divine 
dieaeef 

Kaih*  Tour  nu^eati  *a,Yefauaae  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  most  aaa»  demoiaeUe  dat  is  en  France* 

K,  Hen*  Now,  ^e  upon  my  false  French  !  By 
mine  honour,  in  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by 
which  honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  lovest  me ; 
yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  do«t, 
notwithstanding  the  poor  and  unterapering  effect 
of  my  visage.  Now  bcshrew  my  father's  ambition ! 
he  was  always  thinking  of  dvil  wars ;  therefore  was 
I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside,  with  an  aspect 
of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  woo  ladies,  I  fright 
them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax,  the 
better  I  shall  appear :  my  comfort  is,  that  old  age, 
that  iU-layer  up  of  beauty,  can  do  no  mora  spoil 
upon  my  face :  thou  hast  me,  if  thou  hast  me,  at 
the  worst ;  and  thou  shalt  wear  me,  if  thou  wear 
me,  better  and  better ;  and  therefore  tell  me,  most 
fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  ?  Put  off  your 
maiden  blushes ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  empress ;  take  me  by  the  hand, 
and  say  —  Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine  :  which 
word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear  witlial, 
but  I  will  tell  thee  aloud  —  England  is  thine.  Ire*. 
land  is  thine,  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plant*, 
genet  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it  before  his 
face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou 
shalt  find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows.  Come, 
your  answer  in  broken  musick ;  for  thy  voice  is 
musick,  and  thy  English  broken  :  therefore,  queen 
of  all,  Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken 
English,  Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Kath*  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  man  pert* 

X  Hen.  Nay,  it  wiU  please  him  well,  Kate ;  it 
shall  please  him,  Kate. 

JCath,  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

JT.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I 
call  you  —  my  queen. 

Kath.  LaiaaeXf  man  aeigneurf  Uuaaezt  laiaaex :  ma 

fetyy  je  ne  veuz  point  que  voua  abbaisaex  voatre  grati" 

deurf  en  baiaant  la  main  dCune  voaire  indigne  sms- 

teur  i  excuaet  mojf,  Je  voua  aHppHe,  man  trh  puiaaant 


K.  Hen.  Then  I  will  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 
Kath.  Lea  damea,  j-  demoiaeltea,  pour  eaire  Imaiet 
devant  leur  nopce»,  •/  n*eatpaa  la  ctmtume  de  France. 
K,  Urn.  Madam  my  interpreCer,  what  says  she  7 
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jiiice.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  pour  la  ladies  of 
France,  — - 1  cannot  tell  what  is  baiaerf  en  English. 

JT.  Hen^  To  Idas. 

AUce.  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  que  iiuy. 

K»  Hen,  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in 
France  to  kiss  before  they  are  married,  would  she  say  ? 

Alice.   Otty>  vraymettt* 

JT.  Hen.  O,  Kaie,  nice  customs  curt'sy  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confined 
within  the  weak  list  <  of  a  country's  fashion  :  we  are 
the  makers  of  manners,  Kate ;  and  the  liberty  that 
follows  our  places,  stops  the  mouths  of  all  find- 
faults  ;  as  I  will  do  youis,  for  upholding  the  nice 
fashion  of  your  country,  in  denying  me  a  kiss: 
therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding.  [Kimng  her.'} 
You  haye  witchcraft  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council ;  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  general 
petition  of  monarchs.     Here  comes  your  ftther. 

Enter  the  French  Kiko  and  Qvsiir,  BnaovKDT, 
BsDromo,  Glosteb,  Exsna,  WcsiMomKLAinH 
and  other  French  and  English  Lordt, 

JBur.  God  sare  your  majesty  !  my  royal  cousin, 
teach  you  our  princess  English  ? 

JT,  Hen,  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
how  perfectly  I  lore  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bun  Is  she  not  apt? 

AT.  Hen*  Onr  tongue  is  rough,  oos ;  and  my  con- 
dition *  is  not  smooth  :  so  that,  having  neither  the 
Toice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  no 
conjure  up  the  spirit  of  lore  in  her,  that  he  will 
appear  in  his  true  likeness.     Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr,  Jting.  So  please  you :  —we  have  consented  to 
all  terms  of  reason. 

JT.  Hen»  1st  so»  my  lords  of  England  ? 

ITert.  Tha  king  hsith  granted  every  article : 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe»  Only,  he  hath  not  Tet  subscribed  this :  — 
Where  your  majesty  demands,  -—  That  the  king  of 
France  baring  any  occasion  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highnf  in  this  form,  and 
with  this  addition,  in  Fkench,  —  Notre  trh  ckerjlbt 
Henry  rojf  ^An^kterre^  h^ritier  de  Frances  mmI 
thus  m  Latin,  —  Prtedaritthnut  JiSus  natter  Hen- 
ricutt  ret  AnMff  dj"  haret  FraneuB, 

Fr.  Kmg,  Nor  £is  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied, 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it 

*  fl%lit  bsiilsi^ 


ElHen.  I  pray  you,  then,  is  love  and  dear  aDuDce, 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest: 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  dangfatcr. 

Fr,£mg.  Take  her, fiur  son;  and finom her Ubpd 
raise  up 
Issue  to  me :  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England,  whosevcry  shores  look  p«de 
With  envy  of  eadi  other's  happineas. 
May  cease  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  oonjunctioa 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  Christian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  *twizt  England  and  fiur  Fhmce. 

AU.  Amen! 

JT.  Hen*  Now  welcome,  Kate :  ^  and 
witness  all, 
That  here  1  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 


Q,  I$a,  Ood,  the  best  maker  of  all 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twizt  your  kingdoms  such  a  ipowfl, 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed 
Thrust  in  between  the  partion  of  these  kin(^ 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  fVendi,  French  Fjtgtishmen, 
Receive  each  other !  —  God  speak  this  Amen; 

AIL  Amen! 

JT,  H  n.     Prepare  we  for  our  maniage :  — >  on 
which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers*,  for  surety  vi  our  Icaguca.  — 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kats^  and  you  to  me ! 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  proapVooa  be  * 


Enter  CHomoa. 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pcoy 

Our  bending^  autlior  hath  punu'd  tlM 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men, 

Man|;ling  by  starta  the  full  couna  of  tbair  glofj. 
Small  tune^  but,  in  that  small,  most  greatly  UtU 

This  star  of  England :  Ibftane  made  hk  ewovd ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden  7  he  acUcVd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown*d  kip^ 

Of  Fhmce  aaid  England,  did  this  king 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing, 

Thatthey  lost  FVance,  and  maiiehisEngkad  bleed : 
Which  oft  our  atage  hath  shown;  and  fiv  tbcir  sakcw 
In  your  fUrminds  let  this  aooeptaooe  take.      [Eae* 
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e/Fnnce. 
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Loa»  Tauot,  efttrweatde  Sari  rf  Shnwiborj, 

Jamm  Tauov,  bt  Son. 
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MbftiiDer'i  Xetper^  and  a  Lam^. 


fin  WiucAM  Lver. 
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Mayor  of  London. 
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VxAVoy,  ^tke  mute  Boot,  or  Yoik  Faction. 
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BCSNS,  parHy  in  England,  and  partly  in  FVuce. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L — WaednittHer  Abbey. 


Corpte  ^  Knro  Hxket  tbx  Fxitb 
dieee>oered,}ymginfMbei  attended  on  by  the  lyuKWM 
or  BioroAOk  GuMTxa,  and  Exbtbe  ;  the  Eaal  or 
WAXwicXt  the  BuBor  or  WnrcHXiVXx,  He^ 
raidt,t^ 

Bed,  Hung  ba  the  beavena  with  black*  jridd  daj 
tomgbt! 
CoBMt^  importing  change  of  timca  and  atatei^ 
Brandieh  your  oyalal  tnmtt  in  the  tkjr ; 
And  with  them  eooiuge  the  bad  revolting  etan^ 
That  hatfe  coQeented  unto  Henry's  death! 
Henry  the  FUU^  too  fimoua  to  live  long  I 
Ptgu.!^  09>9  lost  A  king  of  ao  much  worth* 


GSfe.  England  ne'er  had  a  king  until  hia  time. 
Virtue  he  Ind,  deecnring  to  command : 
Hii  brandiih*d  iword  did  blind  men  with  his  beamss 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
His  sparkling  eyes  rapleta  with  wrathful  ftra, 
More  dassled  and  drove  back  bis  enemies, 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  Acea» 
What  should  I  say?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speedy 
He  ne'er  lift  up  hb  hand,  but  conquered. 

See,  We  mourn  in  black ;  Wby  mourn  we  not 
in  blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive  i 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  ^mfy, 
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like  captives  bound  to  m  triumphant  car. 
What?  ihall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap, 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  orerthrow  ? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  soroerersy  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magick  yerses  ■  have  contriv'd  his  end? 

Win.  He  was  a  king  bless'd  of  the  King  of  kings. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

Gia.  None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prince. 
Whom,  like  a  schooUboy,  you  may  OYer-awe. 

JFin.  Gloster,  whate*er  we  like,  thou  art  protector ; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince,  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe, 
More  than  religion  or  than  churchmen  may. 

Gio,  Nama  not  religion,  for  thou  lor'st  the  flesh. 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed,  Cease,  cease,  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds 
in  peace! 
Let's  to  the  altar :  —  Heralds,  wait  on  us :  •— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  ofller  up  our  aims ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead*  i— 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  yean^ 
When  at  their  mothers*  moist  eyes  babes  shall  suck; 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish  *  of  salt  tears, 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  deiuL  — 
Henry  the  Fifth  !  thy  ghost  I  invooate; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  dril  broib ! 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens  I 
A  frr  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make^ 
Than  Julius  Cassar,  or  bright  •^— 

Snier  a  Messcngte. 

Mett.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomfiture : 
Guienne,  Champaiyw>  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  ouite  lost. 

BttL  What  say'st  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's 


Speak  softly ;  or  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  from  death. 

Gfe.  Is  Paris  lost?  b  Roiien  yielded  up? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again, 
Tlteae  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield  the  ghost. 

£m.  How  were  they  lost?  what  treachery  was  us'd? 

Mea$.  No  treachery;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 
Among  the  soldiers  this  b  muttered,  — 
That  here  you  maintain  several  ISictions ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatch'd  and  fought, 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  Ung'ring  wan  with  little  cost; 
Another  would  fly  swift,  but  wanteth  wings ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expenoe  at  iJl, 
By  guileful  fair  words  ptace  may  be  obtatn'd. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobiltty  1 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  fiower-de-lucca  in  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  eoat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

£jv.  Were  our  tean  wanting  to  this  ftmcml. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  tidca. 

Asd.  Metheyconcem;  regent  I  am  of  France:  — 
Give  me  my  steeled  coat,  I'lT  fight  for  France.  — 
Away  vrith  these  disgrsccAil  walling  robes! 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyea. 
To  weep  their  intermiasive  miseries.' 

<  Tbcrs  WM  sBoCtoaloiwtvvakot,t]iat  lUSBUfbtbttakcii 
•WBT  by  met  rfcal  chamu. 

*  Nur««  WM  aorimllv  so  tpth. 

*  ».r.  ThtirmlMriM  whicii  haw  had  only  aiboft  InfMntettoa 


SmUr  anothtr  Messenger. 

9  J/«st.  Lords,  view  these  lettcn,  full  of  bnd 
misdianoe, 
FVsnoe  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ; 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 
The  dauphin  Charies  is  crowned  king  in  Rlieuns ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Aigou,  doth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alen^on  flieth  to  his  side. 

Em.  The  dauplun  crowned  king !  all  fly  to  him  ! 
O,  whither  shall  we  fly  Irom  thb  reproach  ? 

do.  We  will  not  fly,  buttoour  enemies*  throats:  — 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  shu^,  1*11  fight  it  out. 

Bei,  GkMter,  why  doubc'st  thou  of  my  fimrenU 
ness? 
An  army  have  I  muster'd  in  my  thoughts^ 
Wherewith  already  Fhmce  is  over-run. 

EtUct  A  thtnL  Messengv. 

Slfetf.  Mygradouslords,^ — toaddtoyourkmcnft^ 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Heniy's  hearse^— 
I  must  infonn  you  of  a  dismal  fisht. 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  FVcncfa. 

Wm.  What !  vriierrin  Talbot  ovctOBDe?  is*t  so? 

3  Men.  O,  no;  wherein  lord  TaUwt  was  o'er- 
thrown; 
The  drcumstance  111  tell  you  more  at  laign. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  drsadful  lord* 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  scarce  sx  thousand  in  lib  troops 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  Fktndi 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon  ; 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  hb  men ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  hb  arehere ; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  out  of  badga^ 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly« 
To  keep  the  honemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued  ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  tboughc* 
Enacted  wonden  with  hb  sword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent todeath,  and  none  dunt  stand  hunt 
Here,  there,  and  everv  wherc^  cnrag*d  be  slew : 
The  French  exclaim'd,  the  devil  was  in  anDs; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agas'd  on  him : 
Hb  soldiers,  spying  hb  undaunted  spirit^ 
A  Tblbot !  a  Talbot !  cried  out  amain. 
And  rush'd  into  the  boweb  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  scaled  up. 
If  sir  John  Fastolfe  had  not  pby'd  the  coward 
He  being  in  the  vaward  (plac'd  behind 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  baring  struck  one  stroke. 
Henoe  grew  the  general  wreck  and 
Enclosed  were  tl&y  with  their  enemies 
A  baae  Walloon,  to  win  the  dauphin's 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the 
Whomall 
Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  fiwe. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  sbin?  then  I  wUl  slay  myself 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease, 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  l«Kler,  wanting  aid* 
Unto  hb  dastard  foe-men  b  betray'd. 

3  ifeit.  O  no,  he  lives ;  but  b  took  priaonsr. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungeifoid  ; 
Most  of  the  rest  slaughter'd,  or  took  Ukevbek 

Bed.  Hb  ransome  there  b  none  but  I  iliall  pay  s 
1*11  hale  the  dauphin  headlong  tnuL  hb  throne^ 
Hb  crown  shall  be  the  ranaome  of  my  ftiend ; 
Four  of  their  lords  I'll  change  for  one  of  oMnk^» 
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FmwcUy  my  nuMton;  to  my  task  wQl  I ; 
Bonfim  in  Fnooe  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  Mint  George's  feast  withal : 
Ten  tbonaand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take. 
Whose  hloody  deeds  shall  make  aU  Europe  quake. 

3  Ifeis.  Soyou  had  need;  for  Orleans  is  hesieg'd; 
Hie  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  fiunt : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  crareth  supply, 
And  hardly  keepa  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  so  few,  watdi  such  a  multitude. 

£te.  Remember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry  sworn; 
Either  to  quell  the  dauphin  utterly, 
Or  faring  him  in  obedience  to  jrour  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it;  and  here  take  leave, 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  [Ejeit, 

Glx  111  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  i  can. 
To  riew  the  artillery  and  munition ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.  [£nr. 

JEw.  To  Eltfaiun  will  I,  whoe  the  young  king  is, 
Being  ordain*d  his  special  goTemor ; 
And  for  his  safety  there  I'U  best  devise.  [Exit. 

Wm,  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out^-olBce ; 
The  king  firom  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chiefest  stem  of  public  weal.  [EsU. 

SCENE  II.  ->  France.     Brfore  Orleans. 

E'Uer  Cha&lbs,  noUh  kii  Forces  i  ALXN90H, 
RnGirnm,  and  others. 

Char.  Marshistruemoving^evenas  in  the  heavens, 
80  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Late  did  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 
Now  we  are  victors,  upon  us  he  smiks. 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
Tliewhsles,  the  ftmish*d  English,  like  pale  ghosts. 
Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  montL 

Men,  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat 
buU-beevcs: 
JEitbcr  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules, 
And  have  their  provnider  tyed  to  their  mouths, 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 

Beig.JjeesTmaKthe^ege:  Why  live  we  idly  here? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Reniaineth  none  but  mad4>rain*d  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall, 
Kor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

CA«r.  Soundtsoundalarum ;  we  will  rush  on  thenu 
Nofw  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French : 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killedi  me, 
When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.   [Exeunt, 

jUaruna,'  JSeeurdonst  afterwards  a  Retreat. 

Se-enter  CuAmLMM,  Atmx^v,  RuoKna,  and  oTAcrt. 

CJkar.  Who  ever  saw  the  like?  what  men  have  I  ?  — > 
Doc^s !  cowards !  dastards !  —  I  would  ne'er  have  fled. 
But  that  th^  left  me  *knidst  my  enemies. 

jReig.  Salkbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey.  < 

Men,  FroiMard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
Rnglaiid  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Samsons,  and  Goliasses, 
It  aesdeth  fotth  to  skirmish.     One  to  ten ! 
«lA  ThepnjtewblditbcyarebQOfry. 


Lean  raw-bon*d  rascals !  who  would  e*er  suppose 
They  had  such  courage  and  audacity  ? 

Char,  Let's  leave  this  town;  for  they  are  hair* 
brain*d  slaves, 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  si^e. 

Reig.  I  think  by  some  odd  gimmals  '  or  device^ 
Their  arms  are  set,  like  docks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
Else  ne'er  could  they  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 

Alen,  Be  it  so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  of  Orleans. 

Bast,  Where's  the  prince  dauphin  ?  I  have  news 
for  him. 

Char.  Bastard  ^  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

Bast,  Methinks,  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer  7 
appall'd ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  ? 
Be  not  dismay'd,  for  succour  is  at  hand : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege. 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  of  old  Rome; 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  1  call  her  in  ?  Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  unfallible. 

Char,  Go,  call  her  in :     [Exit  Bastard.]    But, 
first,  to  try  her  skill, 
Reignier,  stand  thou  as  dauphin  in  my  place : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem :  — 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

[Retires, 

Enter  La  Puckllb,  Bastard  tf  Orleans,  and  otheru 

Reig,  Fair  maid,  is*t  thou  wilt  do  these  wond'rous 
feats? 

Puc,  Reignier,  ts't  thou  that  thinkest  to  beguile 
me?  — 
Where  is  the  dauphin?  — come,  come  from  behind  ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amax'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart :  — 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  lenve  a  while. 

Reig,  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  dash. 

Puc    Dauphin,   I  am   by   birth  a  shepherd'i 
daughter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,  and  our  lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  display'd  my  cheeks, 
\)ur  lady  ddgned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  mi^iesty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promis'd  and  assur'd  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  dear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible. 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 

*  A  glmaal  ii  a  pieee  of  Jotnted  wotfe,  where  one  piece 
movei  wichla  another ;  here  it  ta  taken  at  larye  for  an  cofinc 

*  Thia  was  not  la  former  ttaaet  a  tatsB  or  reproach. 
'  Couotenaooe. 
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My  ooiinig*  try  by  comUrt,  if  tbou  dar*it, 
And  thou  thalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  wx* 
Beaolre  on  this  s  :  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Outr,  Thou  hast  attoniah'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms; 
Only  this  proof  1*11  of  thy  ralour  make*  — 
In  single  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  with  me  t 
And,  if  thou  Tanquishest,  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renotmce  all  confidence. 

Fuc.  I  am  prepared:  here  is  my  keen-edg*d  sword, 
I>eck*d  with  fire  flower-de-luces  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraine^  in  taint  Katharine's  church- 
yard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Ckar>  Then  come  on,  damsel,  I  fear  no  woman. 

l\ic»  And,  while  I  live,  111  ne*er  fly  from  a  man. 

Char.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands ;  thou  art  an  Amason, 
And  fightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 
Pue.  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too 


Char.  Whoe*cr   helps  thec^  'tis  thou  that  must 
help  me : 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subdu*d« 
Excellent  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  so, 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'Tls  the  French  dauphin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 

Fuc*  I  must  not  yield  to  any  thoughts  of  love, 
For  my  profession's  sacred  from  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  henoe^ 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompenoe. 

Char.  Meantime,  look  gracious  on  thy  prostrate 
thraU. 

Bmg.  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

jttefu  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know. 

Beigm  Mv  lord,  where  are  you?  what  devise  youon  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans,  or  no  ? 

Fuc.  Why,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants ! 
Fight  till  the  last  gaq> ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Char.  Whatshesays,  1*11  confirm ;  well  fight  it  out 

Fuc.  Assign*d  am  I  to  be  the  £ngli«h  scourge. 
This  night  the  siege  assuredly  1*11  raise : 
Expect  saint  Martin's  summer  9  halcyon  days, 
Snce  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
Which  never  oeaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nougliL 
With  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle  ends ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship. 
Which  C«sar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Bfahomet  inspired  with  a  dova? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  yet  saint  Philip's  daughters  <,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  fall'n  down  on  the  earth, 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thee? 

Men.  Leave  oflT  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the  siege. 

Reig.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save  our 
honours; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalla'd. 

CSkor.  Pkesently  well  try :  —  Come^  let's  awqr 
about  it: 
Kg  prophet  will  I  trust  if  she  prove  fidaa,    [KaturU* 


SCENE  III.  —  London.    mVfa/^lfef  T««fw. 

EntCTp  at  the  GaU$f  the  Don  or  Glostsb,  wiik  kia 
Serving-men,  m  blue  CoaU. 

Glo.  I  am  eome  to  survey  the  Tower  this  day  ; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  Icar,  there  is  conveyance.* 
Where  be  tbeee  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here? 
Open  the  gates;  Glosler  it  ia  tlMt  calls. 


s 
I 


arn 


Meml^  the  fsw  4M«hl«s  or  Philip 


1  IFanL  [WiihiH.^  Who  is  there  tlMt  knocks 

imperiously? 
1  Serv.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Glosler. 
a  trard.  [tmhm.]  Whoe'er  be  be,  you 

be  let  in. 
BenK  Answer  you  so  the  loid  protector, 
1  fFanL  [IFiikin.]  The  Lord  protect  Um !  so 
answer  him: 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will'd. 

Gio.  Who  willed  yott  ?  or  whoae  wiU  slMld^ 
mine? 

There's  none  protector  of  the  realm  but  I.  — 
Break  up  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  wamntiae : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooou? 

Servants  ruth  at  the  Tower  Gaieu     JEnier,  totka 
Gaiet,  WoonviLLS,  the  LkuUnarU. 

Wood.  {Witiuti.^  What  noise  U  this?  wfaattnS. 
tors  have  we  here? 

Glc  lieutenant,  u  it  you,  whoae  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  tlw  gates;  hero'fe  Oloster,  that  woold  mkm. 

Wood*  [HFKAm.]  Have  patience,  noble  dnke  ;  X 
may  not  open; 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids: 
FtQBx  him  I  have  express  commandment^ 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  iiu 

do.  Faint-hearted  Woodvillebpriieithim'fcriBe? 
Arrogant  Winchester?  that  hanghty  prelate^ 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  eovereign,  ne  e 
Hkni  art  no  friend  to  Heaven,  or  to  the  king : 
Open  tlw  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shottly. 

\  8efv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protnctBi ; 
Or  well  burst  tbcmopen*  if  that  joneomenot  ^olckly. 


Enter  WivcHssna,  aUtmdai  ly  •  IVeia  ^ 

Wuu  How  now,  amhitioiit  Humpfarej? 
means  this? 

Gio.  Piel'd  priest »,  dost  thou  command  me  >o  be 
shut  out? 

WiMm  I  A>-  thou  most  usurnintf  nraditor  ^. 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glo.  Standback:  thou  manifest  consptmter  g 
Thou  that  oontriv'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord : 
I'll  canvass  »  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  tfab  thy  insolence. 

Win.  Nay,  stand  tbou  back,  I  will  not  bodgoniML 
Glo.  I  wiU  not  slay  thee,  but  111  drive  thee  back: 

Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  achild'fe  bcaring-doih 

111  use,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Dowhatthoudar'st;  Ibeardthcetothyfeca^ 
G/b.  What?  am  I  dar'd,  and  bcardedtomyfiKe?^ 

Draw,  men,  f(»e  all  this  privileged  place ; 

Blue-coats  totawny  coats.  Priest, bewareyour beard; 
[Glostxe  and  hit  men  attack  the  Bishopw 

I  mean  to  tug  It,  and  to  cuifyou  soundly : 

Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cardinaTs  hat ; 

In  spite  of  pope  or  d^idties  of  cfaurdL 

Wm.  GloilaryChonlt  answer  thbbelbro  lbs  pope. 


•TiMft. 

«TMU)v. 
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Gto,  Now  beat  tbem  hence.  Why  do  you  let  them 
•tay?  — 
Tbee  rU  chitte  henoe»  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  amy.  — 
Out,  tawny  coats  !  — out,  scarlet  ^  hypocrite  ! 

Here  ag>eai  Tumylt,     In  the  midat  of  U,  enter  the 
Mayor  tf  London,  and  Officers. 

May,  Fye,  lords !  that  you,  being  supreme  ma- 
gistrates, 
Thus  eontumeUoualy  should  break  the  peace ! 

Glo,  Ftece,  mayor ;  thou  know'st  little  of  my 
wrongs: 
Here^  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king. 
Hath  here  distrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Wm,  Here's  Gloster  to<^  a  foe  to  citiaens ; 
One  that  still  motians  war,  and  never  peace, 
0*ercfaaiging  your  free  purws  with  lai^  fines ; 
That  sedLs  to  overthrow  religion. 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower^ 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppreaa  the  prince. 

Clo,  I  will   not  answer  thee  with  words,  but 
blows.  [Here  they  ikirmi$h  again. 

May,  Noughtrestsforme,inthistumultuoussbife, 
But  to  make  open  proclamation :  — 
Come^  officer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst. 

Oit,  All  manner  (fmeny  aaembled  here  m  amu  this 
day,  atiomti  GctCtjieace  and  the  king*h  we  charge 
•nd  command  you,  in  Au  highneu*  name,  to  repair 
to  your  ieverai  dweiSng-filaeei  t  and  net  to  wear, 
handle,  or  ute,  any  tword,  weapon^  or  dagger, 
hencrforward,  upon  pain  if  death, 

(Uo.  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law : 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  huge. 

Win.  Gloster,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be  sure: 
Thy  heart4>lood  I  will  have,  for  this  day's  work. 

May,  111  call  for  cluhs7,  if  jou  will  not  away :  — 
Thia  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deviL 

Glo.  Mayor,  larewell ;  thou  dost  but  what  thou 
mayst. 

Wvu  Abominable  Gloster !  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long.  [Eaeunt. 

May.  See  the  coast  dear'd,   and  then  we  will 
<lepart.  [ftnml. 

SCENE  IV.  —  France.    Before  Orleans. 

Enler  on  the  Walls,  the  BCaster- Gunner  and  his  Son. 

M.  Gun.  Sirrah,   thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is 
bcsieg'd; 
And  bow  the  English  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Son,  Father,  I  know ;  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  mlss'd  my  aim. 

If.  Gun.  But  now  thou  shalt  not.     Be  thou  rul'd 
by  me: 
Chief  master^gunner  am  I  of  this  town  ; 
fioncthing  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace : 
The  pffinoe's  espials  *  have  informed  me. 
How  the  EnglMh,  in  the  suburbs  close  intrcnchVly 
Wont,  throu|^  a  secret  grate  of  iron  hart 
Id  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage^ 
They  may  vex  us,  with  shot,  or  with  nrrrult 
To  intercept  this  inoonveoience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  Against  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  ftiUy  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch*d» 


An  sihadoa  to  the  bkhop**  hsblL 


'  Thalto 


Willi  dulM  or  itsvss. 


If  I  could  see  them.     Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch. 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  at  the  governor's.        [Exit* 
Sm,  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  care ; 
I'll  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

Enter,  in  an  upper  Chamber  of  a  Tower  the  Lords 

SALXsBuaT  and  Talbot,  Sir  William  Glams- 

DALS,  Sia  Thomas  Gargravx,  and  others. 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  retum'd  ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner  ? 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releas'd  ? 
Discourse,  I  pr'ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner. 
Called  ~  the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles ; 
For  him  I  was  excbang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  fiu*. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd  me : 
Which  I,  disdaining,  scom'd ;  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  I  would  be  so  pil'd  esteem'd.  o 
In  fine,  redeem'd  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 
But,  O  !  the  treacheroua  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart! 
Whom  with  my  bare  fista  I  would  execute. 
If  1  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

SaL  Tet  tell'stthou  not,  how  thou  wert  entertain'd. 

TaL  With  scofis,  and  scorns,  and  contumelious 
taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all ; 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  affiighu  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the  ground* 
To  burl  at  the  bebol£rs  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  *mongst  them  was  spread* 
That  they  suppos'd,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel* 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posta  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  tormenta  you  endur'd  ; 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  is  it  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one^ 
And  view  the  I^Venchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.  — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  air  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  u  best  place  to  make  our  boittery  next. 

Gar.  IthiidL  at  thenorth  gate;  for  there  stand  lords. 

Glan.  And  I,  here*  at  thebulvrark  of  the  bridge. 

TaL  Far  au^  I  see,  this  dty  must  be  fiunish'd. 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot from  the  Town,     Sausbubt  and 
Sir  Thomas  GAMOSLArnfalL 

SaL  O  hard,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinneraf 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woeful  man  ! 

IhL  What  chance  is  tUs^  that  suddenly  hath 
cross'd  us? 
Speak,  Salisbury;  at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak  ; 
How  fitf'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off!— . 
Accursed  tower !  accursed  total  hand. 
That  hath  contriv'd  this  woeful  tragedy ! 

'  Soitrippsdof  boDoum 
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In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o*efcame : 
Henry  the  fifth  he  first  tnun*d  to  the  wars , 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up» 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field. 
Yet  Uv*st  thou,  Salisbury?  though  thy  speech  doth  fail, 
One  eye  thou  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  yieweth  all  the  world.  — 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salid^ury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands !  — 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it.  — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  life  ? 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  witli  this  comfort ; 

Thou  shalt  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say.  When  I  am  dead  and  gontt 
Remember  to  avenge  mean  the  French,  — 
Plantagenet,  I  will ;  and  Nero-like^ 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[  Thunder  heard  ;  afterwardt  an  Alarum, 
What  stir  is  this?  What  tumult's  in  the  heavens? 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise? 

Bnier  a  Messenger. 

Meu»  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  hare  ga- 
ther'dhead: 
The  dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join*d,  — > 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,  — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[SALisanar  groom* 
Tai,  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth  groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng'd. 
Frenchmen,  1*11  be  a  Salisbury  to  you :  — 
Your  hearts  1*11  stamp  out  with  my  hone*s  heels, 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  well  try  what  dastard  Frendunen  dare. 

[Eieuntf  bearing  out  the  Bodia, 

SC£N  G  V.  —  Brfore  one  of  the  Gates  of  Orleans. 

Alarum,  Skirmithings.  Talbot  purtueth  the  Dau- 
FBiir,  and  driveth  him  in:  then  enter  Joak  la 
PucKLLa,  driving  Englishmen  b^ore  her.  Then 
enter  Talbot. 

TaL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force? 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  slay  them ; 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucbllb. 

Here,  here  she  oomes :  ^^  1*11  have  a  bout  with 

thee; 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv^ 
Fue,  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee.  [  TheyJIght. 

TaL  My  breast  111  bunt  with  straining  of  my 
coursge. 
And  AtMn  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  chastise  this  high-minded  strumpet. 

Pue»  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  oome : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
0*ertake  me^  if  thou  canst;  I  scorn  thy  strength 
Go^  go^  cheer  up  thy  hunger<i«larved  men ; 


Help  Salisbury  to  make  hts  testament 
This  day  is  oun,  as  numy  more  shall  be. 
[Pucbllb  enters  the  Town, 
7W.  My  thoughta  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do ; 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  out  troops,  and  conquers  as  she  lists : 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  notsome  stencbv 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  called  us,  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  rtm  away. 

M 

Hark,  countrymen  !  either  renew  the  figfatt 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead ; 
Sleep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  hone,  or  oien,  fWmi  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-subdued  slaves. 

{Alarum,     Another 
It  will  not  be :  —  Retire  into  your  trenches  i 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge.  ^- 
Pucelle  is  entered  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  dow 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

lAlarum,     Retreat,     Eseuni  Talbot  and  hm 
Eoroetfqi^, 

SCENE  VI.  ^  TV  tmme. 

Enter  on  the  WatU,  Pocbllb,  Cbablbs^  Rnonn* 
Albx^ow,  and  Soldieru 

Pue,  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walls  ; 
Rescu'd  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolvea :  — . 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perfonn'd  her  ward. 

Charm  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astrsa'bdai^haer, 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  thb  sucoese? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis*  gardens* 
That  one  day  bloon'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  ntau 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess !  — * 
Recover*d  is  the  town  of  Orleans : 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne*er  beftll  our  stale. 

Jleif  .  Why  ring  not  oat  the  bdla  tfaroogfaoot  dto 
town? 
Dauphin,  mmmand  the  dtiacns  make  bottgws* 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  stistts, 
To  eelebrate  the  joy  that  heaven  hath  given  vs. 

Alen»  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  jefv 
When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the 

CU^,  'TbJoan,notwe,bywhomthedayis 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  frian  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  ring  her  endless  praise. 
A  statelier  pynonis  to  her  I'll  rear, 
Than  Rhodope's,  or  Memphis',  ever  was: 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  b  dead. 
Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich  jcwel'd  coffer  of  Darius, 
Trsnsported  shall  be  at  high  festivab 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  saint  Dous  will  we  cry. 
But  Joan  la  Ptacelle  shall  be  France'^ 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  of  victoty. 
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SCENE  l.^Theiame. 

EtOer  to  the  G^Us,  a  French  Sergeant,  and  two 

Sentinels. 

Sergm  Sin,  take  your  places*  and  be  Tigilant : 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  percetve^ 
Near  to  tbe  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign, 
Let  us  hare  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard,  i 

1  SenL  Sergeant,  you  shall.  [Exit  Sergeant. 

Thus  are  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds) 
Confltrain*d  to  watch  in  darkncM,  nin,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bcnromn,  BuaouKST,  and  Foreetf 
witk  teaUng  Ladden  j  their  Drumt  beating  a  dead 
Marck. 

TaL  Locd  regent, —and  redoubted  Burgundy,— 
Bj  whoae  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picandy,  are  friends  to  us.  — 
Tins  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure, 
HaTing  all  day  carous*d  and  banqueted ; 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
Am  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
CootTiT*d  by  art  and  baleful  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France !  —  how  much  he  wrongs 
his  fame^ 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company.  — 
Bat  what's  that  Fucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  ? 

TaL  A  maid,  they  say. 

Bed-  A  maid !  and  be  so  martial ! 

Air.  Pray  heaven,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere 
long  J 
If  ttttdemeath  the  standard  of  the  FVencli, 
She  cany  armour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

T€d,  Wdl,  let  them  practise  and  converse  with 
spirits: 
God  is  our  fortress ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Jjtt  OB  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

Bed-  Aseend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

TaL  Not  all  together ;  better  far,  I  guess, 
TlMt  we  do  make  our  entrance  sevnal  ways ; 
TlMt,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
Tbe  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed-  Agreed  ;  1*11  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

TmL  And  here  will  Xilbot  mount,  or  make  his 
grave.  — 
Now,  Salisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  Ewg*'***  Henry,  shall  thu  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

{The  English  Mcate  the  vattt,  aying  St.  George ! 
a  Talbot !  and  aU  enter  by  the  Town. 

Sent.  [  ITiMm.]  Arm,  arm !  the  enemy  doth  make 
assault! 

The  Vmuh  leap oifer the  WaUiintheirShirU.    Enter, 

teverat  wa^  Bastams  Aluc^ov,  RaioMisa,  Aoi^ 

ready  t  and  haff  unready. 

Men.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  what,  sll  unready  so  ? 

BatL  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glad  we  *scap*d  so  well. 

Beig.  *Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doon. 

t  Tbe 


Alen.  Of  all  exploits,  since  first  I  follow*d  arms, 
Ne*er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  venturous,  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bait.  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Reig,  If  not  of  bell,  the  heavens,  sure,  favour  him. 

jilen.  Here  comcth  Charles;  I  marvel  how  he  sped. 

Enter  Chaslis  and  La  Pucsllx. 

Bast.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame  ? 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  ? 

Pue.   Wherefore  b  Charles  impatient  with  his 
friend? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike? 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  must  I  still  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ?  -* 
Improvident  soldiers !  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  fall'n. 

Char,  Duke  of  Alen^on,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night, 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  chuge. 

Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kepi. 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefully  8urprix*d. 

BaM.  Mine  was  secure. 

Beig.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char,  And,  for  myself,  most  part  of  all  this  night. 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct, 
I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  fro, 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  they  first  break  in  ? 

Pue.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case, 
How,  or  which  way ;  *tis  sure,  they  found  some  place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  BOW  there  rests  no  other  shif^  but  this,-^ 
To  gather  oar  soldiers,  scatter'd  and  dispers'd. 
And  lay  new  platfbnns  *  to  endamage  them* 

Alarum.  Enter  an  English  Soldier,  crying  A  Talbot ! 
ATalbot!    They JtyyUatmgtkeirChthee  behind. 

Sold.  Ill  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [JSaT. 

SCENE  II.  —  Orleans.     Withm  the  Town. 

Enter  Talsot,  Bmnroan,  Bomomnyr,  a  Captain, 

and  othert. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  b  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

[Retreat  mmnded. 

TaL  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury ; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place, 
Tlie  middle  centre  of  thb  cuned  town.  — 
Now  I  have  paid  my  vow  unto  hb  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  dxmwn  from  him. 
There  birth  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen*d  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  Til  erect 
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A  tomb,  wberem  his  corpie  ■hall  be  interr'd : 

Upoo  the  which,  that  ererj  one  maj  read. 

Shall  be  engrav*d  the  lack  of  Orleans ; 

The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death, 

And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 

But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 

I  muse  >  w»  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  grace ; 

Hu  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 

Nor  any  of  his  fidse  confederates. 

Bed.  'TEs  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 
began, 
Roua*d  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o*er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur,  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern. 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure  I  icar'd  the  dauphin  and  his  trull ; 
When  ann  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  onier  here. 
Well  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

EfOer  a  Messenger. 

i£RM.  All  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  tlw  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
80  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  Fhmoe? 

Ttd.  Here  is  the  Talbot;  who  would  speak  with 
him? 

Me9M>  The  viituooa  lady,  countess  of  Auvergne^ 
With  modcrty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  wouldst  vouchsafe 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  * ; 
Hist  she  may  boast  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glonr  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur,  Is  It  even  lo  ?  Kay,  then,  I  lee,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comick  qiort. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  enoounter'd  with.  — 
Tou  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit 

Tat.  Ne'er  trust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory, 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-rul'd :  — 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submisaioo  will  attend  on  her.  — 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No^  truly,  it  is  more  thau  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  said,  —  Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  vreloomest  wlien  they  are  gone. 

TttL  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  thb  lady's  courtesy. 
Come  hither  captain.  [Whiaper$.]  —  You  pcrociTe 
my  mind. 

Ca§4.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  mean  accofdingly. 

SCENE  III —  Auvcrgne.     Court  iftht  Cadk, 

Enter  the  Coviitsss  ond  ker  Porter. 

Count.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  ctiarge ; 
And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  keys  to  me. 
Port,  Madam,  I  wilL  [Exk, 

Couni.  The  plot  is  laid:  ifall  things  lUU  out  right, 
I  shall  as  fiusous  be  by  thb  exploit, 
As  Scythian  Thomyris  by  Cyrus'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  thb  dradftil  kidi^t. 
And  his  achievements  of  no  leas  account: 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  wttneei  with  mine 
To  give  their  censure*  of  these  rarereporta, 


*  Dvelk. 


opinion. 


Enter  Messenger  and  Talbot. 

Meu,  Madam, 
According  as  your  ladyship  desir'd. 
By  message  crav'd,  so  is  lord  Talbot 

Omnt.  And  he  is  welcome.  l¥hat !  is  thistbei 

Mess,  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  the  scourge  of  Fraaee  7 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  lO  much  fear'd  abroad. 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babca  ? 
I  ice  report  is  fabulous  and  falie : 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Herenica, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aq>^ct. 
And  large  |Moportion  of  his  strong-knit  linnba. 
Alas !  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhlcd  '  shrimp 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tat.  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  yoo : 
But,  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
1*11  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

Count,  What  means  he  now  ?  ->  Go,  ask  him  whi- 
tfaer  he  goes. 

Mess.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot ;  for  my  ladf  cmws 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  depattmne. 

TOl.  Marry,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  bdid^ 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Me-onter  Porter,  ukk  Keys, 

Count,  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thoo 

TaL  Prisoner!  to  whom? 

Count,  To  m^  blood-tfairrty  loni ; 

And  for  that  cause  I  train'd  thee  to  my  hoino. 
Long  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thnJl  lo  ms^ 
For  in  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs : 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  the  Hke; 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  aims  of  ^ina^ 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  tbne  many  yearib 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  dtiaens. 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivMa^ 

TaL   Ila,ha,ha> 

Count.  Laughcst  thou,  wretch  ?  thy  miith  iheM 
turn  to  moan. 

TaL  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond  7, 
To  think  that  you  have  aught  but  Talbot's  shadow^ 
Whereon  to  practise  your  leverity. 

Count,  Whj,  art  not  thou  the  man  ? 

TaL  I  am  indeed. 

Count,  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

TaL  "So,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself: 
You  are  deoeiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity : 
I  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  hcrei. 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pilch. 
Your  roof  were  not  suflident  to  contain  it. 

Count.  Hiis  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  f^mm*  • 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  be  b  not  hve : 
How  can  these  contrvieties  agree  ? 

Tai.  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 


He  winds  o  ffom.     Drums  heord ;  then  •  Ptai  nf 
(hdnanee,    Tke  Cotes 


How  say  you,  madam?  are  yon  now 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  hhnself? 
These  art  hb  substance,  sinews,  ann% 
With  which  be  yokeih  your  rebellious 
Raaeth  yoor  ct^es,  and  subverts  your 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 
CoMfcl.  Victorious  Talbot  I  pardon  my 


WriaUsd 


•  roto 


FIRST    PART    OF    HENRY    THE   SIXTH. 


< 
* 


SCBKS  IV. 


KING  HENRY  VI. 


463 


I  find  thou  art  no  las  than  fame  bath  bruited^, 
And  mora  than  may  be  gather'd  by  thj  shape. 
Let  m  J  {iresumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art 

TaL  Be  not  dismayed,  fair  lady ;  nor  misconstrue 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me : 
No  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave, 
But  only  (with  your  patience)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have ; 
For  soldiers*  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart :  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house.    [Exeunt* 

SCENE  IV. — London.     7^  Temple  Garden. 

Enter  the  EarU  of  Somkukt,  Suffolk,  and  Wae- 
wicK  ;  RicBAao  PLAHTAGKrar,  VxENoy,  and 
another  Lawyer. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means 
this  silence  ? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  ? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud ; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

PImu  Then  say  at  once.  If  I  maintain*d  the  truth ; 
Or,  else,  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error? 

^m/I  *Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law ; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And,  therefore,  frsme  the  law  unto  my  vrill. 

Som,  Judge  you*  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then  be- 
tween us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper, 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  bav%  pcrlu^M,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  fiuth,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance : 
Tlie  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  ouL 

Ann.  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparell*d. 
So  dear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
Thai  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man*s  eye. 

Plan*  Since  you  are  tongue-ty*d  and  so  loath  to 


In  dumb  significants  proclaim  your  thoughts : 
Let  ham,  that  ts  a  true-bom  gentleman, 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  bis  birth, 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  off  this  briar  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flatterer, 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

War.  I  love  no  ooloun  > ;  and,  without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pludE  this  white  rose  with  Flantagenet. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Fer.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen :   and  pluck  no 


Till  you  eooclude  — that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp*d  from  the  tree, 
Shan  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 


A    ^.  —  •  -  -   »       —  -  -    ,  ,^  -    . 


>  I>eoeitt  I  a  pisy  on  the  weed. 


Som.  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected  < ; 
If  I  have  fewest  I  subscribe  in  silence. 

Plan.   And  I. 

Ver.  Then,  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case^ 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Som.   Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off; 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fall  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  sh^  be  suigeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som.  Well,  well,  come  on  :  Who  else  ? 

Law.  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false. 
The  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you  ; 

[To  SOMXSSCT. 

In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argument  ? 

Som.  Here,  in  my  scabbard,  meditating  that. 
Shall  die  your  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 

Plan.  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit  our 


For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  aa  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Som.  Vth  Plantagenet, 

*T!s  not  for  fear ;  but  anger, «-  that  thy  cheeks 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset  ? 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Flantagenet? 

Plan.' Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  his  truth ; 
Whiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 

Som.  Well,  1*11  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 


That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  true. 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.  Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  feshion,  peevish  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Plantagenet. 

Fian.  Proud  Poole,  I  will ;  and  scorn  both  him 
and  thee. 

Syf.  1*11  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat 

Som.  Away,  away,  good  William  De-lft> Poole ! 
We  grace  the  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  him. 

War.  Now,  by  my  life,  thou  wrong^  him,  Somer- 
set; 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel,  doke  of  Clarence, 
Thiid  son  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England  ; 
Spring  crestless  yeomen  s  from  so  deep  a  root  ? 

PImi.  He  bean  him  on  the  place's  privilege  \ 
Or  durst  not,  for  his  creven  heart,  say  tlius. 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me,  1*11  maintain  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Quristendom  : 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  executed  in  our  late  king's  days  ? 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  ^  from  ancient  gentry  ? 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood  : 
And,  till  thou  be  restor'd,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  1*11  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen*d  to  my  will. 
For  your  paruker  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
111  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  ^ ; 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  well  warn*d. 

s  Pnpoitd.  *  i  #.  Those  who  have  no  right  to  annik 

*  The  TemplSL  beinf  a  reltfloiu  house,  wm  a  taaetvarj. 
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Som>  Aj,  thou  aiialt  find  us  ready  for  thee  still : 
And  know  lu,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes ; 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

Plan,  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
As  cognisance  <^  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Suf.  Oo  forward,  and  be  chok*d  with  thy  ambition ! 
And  so  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.         [Exii. 

Som,  Have  with  thee^  Poole.  —  Farewell,  ambi- 
tious Richard.  [JSrir. 

Plaiu  How  I  am  braVd,  and  must  perforce  en- 
dure it ! 

War.  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your  house, 
Shall  be  wip*d  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloster: 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  signal  of  iny  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  prophesy.  »-  This  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  fiiction,  in  the  Temple  garden. 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  whit^, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Piatu  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Fer.  In  your  behalf  still  will  I  wear  the  same. 

La»»  And  so  will  I. 

PbM.  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner :   I  dare  say. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.  [Exeuta. 

SCENE  V.  •—  if  noom  in  the  Tower. 

Euier  Moami S&,  brought  in  a  Chair  6y  two  Keepers. 

J/or.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself.  — 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment : 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuirants  7  of  death, 
Nestor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care^ 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 
These  eyes  —  like  lamps  whose  wasting  oil  is  qpent, 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent  • : 
Weak  shoulders,  overborne  with  burd*ning  giief, 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither*d  vine 
That  droops  his  si^iless  branches  to  the  ground :  — 
Tet  are  these  feet— whose  strengthless  slay  is  numb^ 
Unable  to  aoppott  this  lump  of  day,  — > 
Swift>winged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave. 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have.  — 
But  tell  roe,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

i  JTaep.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will  oome. 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  retum*d,  that  he  will  oome. 

Mor,  Enough ;  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied.  *- 
Fbor  gentleman  !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  first  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms,) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obscur*d, 
Depriv'd  of  honour  and  inheritance : 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs, 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  of  rovn*s  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlargemMit  doth  dismiss  me  henoe ; 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expir'd. 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 

'  Pfinulvsnts  are  ottocn  who  sttood  upon  berddi. 
•  tod. 


Enter  Rica  a  an  pLAirrAounr. 

1  JITeep.  My  lord,  your  lovingnepbewnowiseoms. 

Ifor.  Richard  Plantagenet, my  friend?  Isheoocne? 

Plan.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  tiius  ignobly  us'd, 
Your  nephew,  late-despised  Ric^rd,  oomca. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  Utter  gasp : 
O,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  checks, 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss.  ^ 
Andnowdeclare,sweetstemfrom  York'sgrsst  stock. 
Why  didst  thou  say  —  of  late  thou  wert  deipis  d  ? 

Plan,  First,  lean  thine  aged  backagainstminesna? 
And,  m  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease.9 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  case. 
Some  words  tboe  grew  *twixt  Somenet  and  mei 
Among  which  terms  he  used  his  Unsh  tongue, 
And  <Ud  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  unde,  —  for  my  fiufaer's  sake^ 
In  honour  of  a  true  Flantagenet, 
And  for  alliance'  sake^  —  declare  the  cause 
My  fother,  earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 

Mor,  That  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  imprisoo'd  mtt 
And  hath  detain'd  me,  all  my  flow*ring  youth. 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cuned  instrument  of  his  tlrrresr 

Plan.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that  wss: 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor.  I  will ;  if  that  my  fading  breath  pcnnit, 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  fourth,  grand&ther  to  this  king, 
Depon'd  his  cousin  Richard ;  Edward's  son. 
The  first-begotten,  and  the  Uwful  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent : 
During  whose  reign,  the  Perdes  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  unjust. 
Endeavoured  my  advancement  to  the  throne  *. 
The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  this. 
Was  —  for  that  (young  king  Richard  thus  reoor'd, 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  hia  body,) 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentis ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
To  king  Edward  the  third,  whereas  he. 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  hu  pedigree, 
Being  but  fourth  of  that  heroick  line. 
But  mark ;  as,  in  this  haughty  great  attempt. 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 
I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  fifkh,  — 
Succeeding  his  fothcr  Bolingbroke,  ~~  did  reign, 
Thy  fother,carl  of  Ounbridgc,  —  then  deriv'd. 
From  fiunous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  YoHk,— 
Bfarrying  my  sister,  that  my  mother  was^ 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress. 
Levied  an  army ;  weening  i  to  redeem, 
And  have  install'd  me  in  the  diadem : 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  carl. 
And  was  beheaded.     Thus  the  Mortimersi 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppress'd. 

Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  hooour  is  the  Ivb 

Mor.  True;  and  thou  stcst,  that  I  no  issue  hsvc; 
And  that  my  fiunting  words  do  warrant  death  : 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  rest,  1  wish  the*  gather : 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  eara. 

Plan*  Thy  grave  admonishmenis  prevail  with  met 
But  yet,  metldnks,  my  father's  execucioii 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyrsnnj. 
•  UocadncM,  dlKooleot.  ■ 
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iforw  With  rilenoe^  nephew*  be  thou  politick ; 
Strao^fiied  in  tlie  house  of  LencMter» 
And,  like  a  mountain^  not  to  be  mnoT*d. 
But  now  thjr  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
At  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  aie  cloy*d 
With  long  oontinuence  in  s  settled  place. 

Hatu  O,  uncle,  'would  some  part  of  my  young 


Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 
Mor.  Thou  dost  then  wrong  me  ;  as  the  slaughtVer 
doth. 
Which  giTeth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  so  farewell ;  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  prosperous  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war.  [Dies. 


PlaH.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  k>u1  ! 
In  prison  bast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  days.  — 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest.  — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  burial  better  than  his  life.— 

[Eaeuni  JTeepertf  bearing  out  MoaTUCsa. 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Cbok*d  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort ;  — 
And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  hath  offer*d  to  my  house^  ^~ 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress ; 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parlisment; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  blood. 
Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good.     [ExU' 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  h^  The  Parliament  Houte. 

Fltmritk,  Enter  Kixo  HxNar,  EzRxa,  Glostsr, 
Wakwick,  SoMxasxT,  otid  SurroLK ;  the  BuHor 
OP  'WmcBSsxxa,  RiciiAao  Plant AOXMxr,  and 
others.  GLoerxa  offiart  to  put  up  a  BiU  *;  Win- 
CHxana  $natche$  itf  and  tears  it. 

ffm^  Com*tt  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines, 
With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devis'd, 
Humphrey  of  Oloster?  if  thou  canst  accuse. 
Or  aught  intcnd'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  Invention  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  eztemporal  qieech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object. 

Gl*.  PkeswnpCuous  priest!  this  place  commands 
my  patience. 
Or  thou  ahouldst  find  thou  hast  dishonour*d  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  prelerr'd 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  dimes. 
That  tfacreftMne  I  have  fotg*d  or  am  not  able 
VerbaUm^  to  rehearse  the  method  of  m  v  pen : 
No,  prdate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wickedness, 
Thy  vile»  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks, 
That  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer : 
Froward  by  nature*  enemy  to  peace ; 
Lasdviotts,  wanton,  mofe  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profbnion,  and  degree ; 
And  lor  thy  treachery.  What's  more  manifest? 
In  that  thou  laid*st  a  trap  to  take  my  life* 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower? 
Bcwde,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  silted. 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swdling  heart. 

mm.  Gloster,  I  dodefythee.  —  Lords,  vouchsafe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse, 
As  be  vrill  have  me*  How  am  I  so  poor  ? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  se^  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  lor  dissension.  Who  prefeireth  peace 
More  than  I  do,  —  except  I  be  provok*d? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends; 
It  is  not  that,  thai  hath  incensed  the  duke: 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  otM,  but  he*  should  be  about  the  king ; 

*  tt.  ArticksoTAocttsstion. 


And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good  ■ 

Gio.  As  goodi 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather !  —« 

ITtn.  Ay,  lordly  sir;  For  what  are  you,  I  pray* 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

do*  Am  I  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest? 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church? 

Gta.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps, 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

IFtn.  Unreverent  Gloster ! 

Gio,  Thou  art  reverent 

Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  thy  life. 

t9^in.  This  Rome  shall  remedy. 

irar.  Roam  thither,  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War,  A^,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne. 

iSbffi.  Methinks,  my  loid  should  be  religious. 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

War*  Methinks  his  lordship  should  be  humbler; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Tes,  when  his  holy  slate  is  touch*d  so  near. 

ITor.  State  holy,  or  unhallow*d,  what  of  that  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king? 

Plan.  Plantagenet,  I  see,  must  hold  his  tongue; 
Lest  it  be  said,  Speakf  sbrrah,  when  you  should ; 
Must  your  boid  verdkt  enter  talk  uAh  lords  9 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester.      [Aside. 

jr.  Hen.  Uncles  of  Gloster,  and  of  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity.' 
O,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  peers  ss  ye  should  jar  1 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperous  worm» 
Hiat  gnavrs  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth.  — 

[J  noise  wUhsn ;  Down  vrith  the  tawny  coats ! 
What  tumult's  this? 

War.  An  uproar,  I  dare  vrarrant. 

Begun  through  malice  of  tlM  bishop^  men. 

[Anoiseagaini  Stones!  Stones! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  London,  attendtd* 
Mm.  O,  my  good  loids, — and  virtuous  Henry, 
Pity  &e  dty  of  London,  pity  us ! 
The  bishop*s  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men, 

Hh 
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Foibiddcii  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 

Have  fill'd  tbdr  pockeU  full  of  pebble-atones ; 

And,  banding  themielves  in  oontF&ry  parts, 

Do  pelt  so  fittt  at  one  another's  pate, 

That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock *d  out. 

Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  erery  street. 

And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter f  tkirmuhmg,  the  Retainers  tf  Glostkk  and 
WiNCHBSTia,  wih  bloody  pates, 
JT.  HeA.  We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourself, 
To  hold  your  slaught*ring  Iwnds,  and  keep  the  peace. 
Pray,  uncle  Oloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Sew,  Nay,  if  we  be 

Forbidden  stones,  well  lall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[Skirmiah  agahu 

Gio.  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  broil, 
And  set  this  unaccustom'd  fight  aside. 

S  Serp,  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  your  royal  birth, 
Inferior  to  none,  but  to  his  majesty : 
And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince, 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal. 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate, 
We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight, 
>  And  have  our  bodies  slaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

1  Serv,   Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  (Wad. 

[^tirmiih  again, 

Gh,  Stay,  suy,  I  say ! 

And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do. 
Let  me  penuade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 

JT,  Hen,  O,  how  this  discord  doth  afflict  my  soul ! 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  sighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent  ? 
Who  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not? 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace, 
If  holy  churchmen  talte  delight  in  broils  ? 

War,    My  lord  protector,  yield;  — yield  Win- 
chester ;  — 
Eioept  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirat  for  blood. 

Winm  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Gio,  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  stoop! 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

War,  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  diseontented  fury. 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  ? 

Gh,  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K,  Hen,  Fye,  uncle  Beaufort !  I  have  beard  you 
preach, 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offSroder  in  the  same? 

War,  Sweet  king  !^the  bishop  hath  a  kindly  gird.' 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent ; 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do? 

Win,  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Gio,  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart.  — 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
litis  token  servcth  for  a  flag  of  truce, 
Betwitt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers ; 
So  help  me  Gcxl,  as  1  di«scmble  not ! 
"  Fcdi  an  nnotion  of  kimlncsA. 


Win,  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not!  [Addt. 

K,  Hen,  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloiiirr, 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  cootiict  !<— 
Away,  my  masten !  trouUe  us  no  more; 
But  join  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Sent,  Content !  1*11  to  the  suigeoo's. 

2  Serv,  And  lo  will  I. 
S  Serv,  And  I  will  see  what  pfaysick  the  tsfvre 

affords.       \EaewiA  Servants,  Mayor,  fp» 

War,  Accept  this  scroll,  most  grsdotts  soTatiin, 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  nantagcnct, 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty. 

Gio,  Well  urg*d,  my  lord  of  Warwia;— far, 
sweet  ptinoe;, 
And  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance, 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Ricfasrd  rigbf: 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
At  Eltham-place  I  told  your  majesty. 

X,  Hen,  And  those  occasions,  uncle,  were  of  fotct : 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  plessure  is, 
That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

War,  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  bk)od; 
So  shall  his  father's  wrongs  be  reoompeu*d. 

Win.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Wuicbcstcr. 

iT.  Hen,  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  t!<  w, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent 

Plan,  Thy  humble  servant  vows  obediencr, 
And  humble  serrice,  till  the  point  of  death. 

JT,  Hen*  Stoop  then,  and  set  your  knee  spie4 
my  foot; 
And,  in  reguerdon  *  of  that  duty  done, 
I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  swonl  of  York. 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet; 
And  rise  created  princely  duke  of  York. 

Pian,  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  foes  nai  l*^- 
And  as  my  duty  springs  so  perish  they 
Itiat  grudge  one  thought  against  your  nukjeatT ' 

JIL  Welcome,  high  piinoe,  the  inigh<?  ^^^  ''^ 
Yorit! 

Som,  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York 

[Am. 

Gio.  Now  will  it  best  avail  your  migesty, 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown*d  in  Frsoct 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  his  loyal  friends ; 
As  it  cUsanimatea  his  enemies. 

r.  Hen,  WhenGloster  says  the  word,  king  \Uu': 


For  friendly  oouoael  cuts  off*  many  foes. 

Gio.  Your  ships  already  are  in  readinf 

l&tuni  aU  Imi  E»n*^ 

Ewe.  Ay,  wemaymardiin  England,  or  in  FrsiKt, 
Not  seeing  what  ia  likely  to  ensue : 
This  late  dissenaian,  grown  betwixt  the  pecn, 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg*d  lovt^ 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  llama : 
As  ftster*d  membcn  rot  but  by  degrees^ 
Till  bones,  and  flash,  and  sinews  fall  away, 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  diacord  bned. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy, 
Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  nam*d  the  fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sudung  babe, 
That  Henry,  ban  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all . 
And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  aU 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapleaa  time.     [f«i' 
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SCENE  II.— France.     Befwe  Roiien. 

Enter  La  Pocbixb  du^tierf,  and  Soldiers  dmted 
Uke  CowntrymeHf  wUk  Sach  upon  their  backs* 

Pue.  Thewarethedty  gates,  the  gates  of  Roiien, 
Through  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breach : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  maiket-men, 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  hare  entnmce,  (as,  I  hope,  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
m  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

1  Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be  amcan  to  sack  the dty, 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roiien ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  {JCnodti. 

Guard.  [Within.]     Qui  eU  1^9 

Puc.  PaiMDu,  pauoret  gnu  de  France  : 
Poor  market-folkj,  that  come  to  sell  their  com. 

Guard,   Enter,  go  in :  the  market-bell  is  rang. 

[Opens  the  Gates. 

Puc.  Kow  Roiien,  111  shake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground. 

Enter  Chaelxs,   Bastard  ^Orleans,  ALIN90N, 

and  Forces. 

Char.   Saint  Denis  bless  this  happy  stratagem ! 
And  once  again  we'll  sleep  secure  in  Roiien. 

Bast.  Mere  enter*d  Pucelle,  and  her  practisants  * ; 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  ? 

Aten.  Sy  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower ; 
Which  ODce  disccra*d  shows  that  her  meaning  is, — 
No  way  to  that*,  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

Enter  La  Pucxllb  on  a  Battlement ;  holding  out  a 

Torch  burmng. 

Puc.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Roiien  unto  her  countrymen ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbolitcs. 

Bast.  See,  noble  Charles!  the  beacon  of  our 


The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 

Alen.  Defer  no  time,De1ays  have  dangerous  ends; 
Enter,  and  crj^TTk  Z)a«i;iAm/— presently. 
And  then  to  execution  on  the  watch.     [They  enter. 


Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  English, 
TaL  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  treason  with  thy 


If  Talbol  but  survive  thy  treachery.  — 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  cursed  sofcefcss, 
Hath  wrooght  tfab  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
That  hanDy  we  cacap'd  the  pride  of  France. 

[Buunt  to  the  Totmn. 

Alarum  :  Excursions.  Enter  from  the  Tovan,  Bkd. 
roan,  6rei^A/  in  sick,  in  a  Chair,  with  Talbot, 
BoaouHDT,  and  the  English  Forces.  Then  enter, 
on  the  IToAf,  La  Pdcslls,  Chaklks,  Bastard, 
ALSV90K,  and  others. 

Pmc.   Good  morrow,  gallants !  want  ye  com  for 
braad? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast. 
Before  h«'ll  buy  again  at  such  a  rate  : 
TwMfuUoTckrael;  Do  you  like  the  taste  ? 


*  Conredcratci  la  itntsccnii.       <  i.  r.  Ko  way  equal  to  that 


Bur.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  shameless  courtezan ! 
I  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  cum  the  harvest  of  that  com. 

Char.  Your  grace  may  starve,  perhaps,   before 
that  time. 

Bed.  O,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 
treason! 

Puc,  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  breaL 
a  lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair? 

TaU  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  despite. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damael,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  you  again, 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  this  s^me. 

Puc.  Arc  you  so  hot,  sir?  —  Yet,  Pucelle,  hold 
thy  peace; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow.  -^ 

[Talbot,  and  the  rett  consult  together. 

TaL  Dare  ye  come  forth  and  meet  us  in  the  field  ? 

Puc  Belike,  your  lordship  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

TaL  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecat^ 
But  unto  thee,  Alen^n,  and  the  rest ; 
WUl  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 

Alen.  Signior,  na 

TaL  Signior,  hang!  — base  muleteers  of  France! 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls ; 
And  dare  not  take  up  aims  like  gentlemen. 

Puc  Captains,  away :  let's  get  us  horn  the  walls ; 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks.  — 
We  came^  sir,  but  to  tell  you  we  are  here. 

[Eneunt  La  Pucbllb,  ^.Jrom  the  WaUs. 

Tat.  And  there  will  we  be  too>  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbofs  greatest  ftme  !^ 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  Si  thy  house, 
(  Prick'd  on  by  publick  wrongs,  sustain'd  in  France,) 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die : 
And  I, — as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  town 
Great  Cceur-de-lion*s  heart  was  buried ; 
So  sure  I  swear  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Bur,  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

TaL  But,  ere  we  go^  regard  this  dying  prince, 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford :  —  Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  places 
Fitter  for  si^ness,  and  for  crasy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonour  me : 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Roiien, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 

Bur,  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  persuade 
you. 

Bed,  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence;  for  once  I  read. 
That  stout  Pendr^n,  in  hb  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes : 
Methinks,  I  should  revive  the  soldiers*  hearts. 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  myself. 

7*11^  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast !  — 
Hienbeitso! — Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe  !  — 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forcea  out  of  hand. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[£!ieiifii  BoaocNDT,  Talbot,  andFvrcftt 
leaving  Banroao,  and  others. 

Alarums:  Ewcwrtmns.    fnln- Sia John  FAsroLri, 

and  a  Captain. 
C^.  Whither  away,  sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  such 
haste? 

Hh.« 
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Ftui'  WliiUier  away  ?  to  save  myself  by  flight ; 
We  are  like  to  have  the  OTerthrow  again. 

Cap.  What!  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot? 

FiUt.  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  world  to  save  my  life.  [ExU* 

Cap,  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee  ! 

{ExU, 

Retreat:  Excurnont,     Enier fiom  the  Tounh  -I^a 
PucsLLx,  ALiir90K,  CuAauMy  j^c*  and  exeunt, 

BetL  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  please; 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies*  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  men  ? 
Tlicy,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

\^Diett  and  it  carried  off  in  his  Chair. 

Alarum :  Enter  Talbot,  Buegoiidt,  and  ethers, 

TaL  Lost,  and  recover*d  in  a  day  again ! 
This  is  a  double  honour,  Burgundy: 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erects 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

TaL  Thanks,  gentle  duke.  But  where  is  Pucelle 
now? 
I  think,  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  where*s  the  Bastard*s  braves,  and  Charles  his 

gleeks?7 
What,  all  a-mort  ?  >  Roiien  hangs  her  head  for  grief. 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order '  in  the  town. 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king : 
For  there  young  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Eur.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burgundy. 

TaL   But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas*d. 
But  see  his  exequies  >  fulfiird  in  Roiien ; 
A  braver  soldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court : 
But  kings,  and  mightiest  potentates,  must  die ; 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  misery.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  The  Plains  near  the  City. 

Enter  Chaelks,  the  Bastard,  ALKN9oir,  La 
Pdcxllk,  and  Forces. 

Pue.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  tliis  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  Roiien  is  so  reco>crcd : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  c6rixMiTC, 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantick  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tail ; 
We'll  pull  bis  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train, 
If  dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Char.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence; 
One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust 

Bast.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  tlie  world. 

Alen.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  revcrenc'd  like  a  blessed  saint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Puc.  Then  thus  it  must  be ;  tbh  doth  Joan  devise  t 
By  fair  persuasions,  mix'd  with  sugar'd  words 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 


'Dm  A. 
•Make 


"  Quito  dUplritod. 
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C^r.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  Um, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  wairion; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us, 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

jilen.  For  ever  should  th^  be  expuWd*  from 
France, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Puc.  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  will  work, 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end. 

[i!)r«iii«  Arvr^ 
Hark  !  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  pcmi\« 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris-ward. 

An  English  March.    Enter^  and  pass  aeer  atadih 

tance,  Talbot  and  his  Forces. 
There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  coloon  sprcsd ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  French  March.     Enter  the  Dues  or  Boftccnr, 

and  Forces. 
Now  in  the  rearward  comes  the  duke,  sad  his ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  bcliiod. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  htm. 

[A  parUif  setm^ 

Char.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Bur.  Who  craves  a  parley  vrith  the  Burgundy? 

Puc.  Hie  princely  Charles  of  France^  thy  cooBtfj* 
man. 

Bur.  What  say*st  thou,  Charles  ?  for  I  m  nsK^ 
ing  hence. 

Char.  Sposk,  Pucelle;  and  enchant  him  with (br 
words. 

Puc.  BFaveBurgundy,undoubCedhopeof  FfSDcr! 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 

Bur.  Speak  on ;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Puc.  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  Fnnrt, 
And  see  the  dties  and  the  towns  defac'd 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
As  loc^s  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe, 
When  death  doth  close  bis  tender  dying  eyes, 
See,  see,  the  pining  malady  of  FVanoe; 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatursl  wouodft, 
Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  her  woeful  bfts»t' 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  tbst  btip 
One  drop  ofblood,  drawm  from  thy  country 't  b(^^' 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foa'^ 

gore; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  lean. 
And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots ! 

Bur.  Either  she   hath  bewitch'd  me  with  br 
woras, 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 

Puc.  Besides,  all  French  and  Frtakceewdmwe*^ 
thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny. 
Who  join'st  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation. 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  sake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  FVsnce, 
And  fashion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill* 
Who  Uien,  but  English  Henry,  wiO  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive ; 
Call  we  to  mind,  —  and  mark  but  this,  for  proof ;  -* 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Oricans  thy  foe? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner  ? 
But,  when  they  heard  be  vras  thine  enemy. 
They  set  him  free,  vritbout  his  ransome  paid. 
In  spite  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  fHcnda. 
See  then !  thou  fight'st  against  thy  eosmtrymrnt 

•  EspelM. 
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And  join'st  with  them  will  b«  thy  ilBughter-men. 
Comc^  oome,  return ;  return,  thou  wmixl*ring  lord ; 
Chftricfl,  and  the  mt,  will  ttike  thee  in  their  amis. 

Bur.  leniTanquiihed;  these  haughty  words  of  hen 
HaTe  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot, 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees.  — - 
ForgiTe  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours ;  — 
So,  larewell,  Talbot ;  111  no  longer  trust  thee. 

Puc  Done  likea  Rvnchman,  turn, and  turn  again ! 

CMar.  Welcome,  brave  duke !  thy  friendship  makes 
us  fresh. 

Bott-  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breasts. 

Alem  Pueelle  hath  bnTcly  play's  her  part  in  this, 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Okar,  Now Ictuaon,  my  lords,  and  joinour  powers; 
And  asek  bow  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.     [Bgeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  _  Fkris.     A  Itoom  in  the  Paiaoe. 

Enier  Knfo  HxiraT,  GLOcna,  ond  atker  LonU, 

Vnurov,  Bassit,  f c.    To  tkem  Talbot,  and  mme 

cf  hi$  Qffietn* 

Tal.  My  gracious  prince,'— and  honourable  peers,— 
Hearing  of  your  anival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  du^  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm  ^that  hath  redaim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses, 
Twclwe  cities,  and  seven  walled  towns  of  strength, 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,  — 
Leto  fidl  Ms  sword  before  your  highness'  feet } 
And,  with  submissive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Ascfitws  the  gloiy  of  his  conquest  got, 
Firit  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

JT.tltn.  Isthisthefkm'd  lord  Talbot,  undeGloster,  I 
'Hiat  liath  so  kog  been  resident  in  FVanoe?  I 


Gi<h  Yes,  if  it  please  your  majesty,  my  liege. 

JT.  Hen*  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victorious 
lord! 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old,) 
I  do  remember  how  my  &ther  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resolved?  of  your  truth, 
Your  faithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war  ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  our  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  ^  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  fi^e : 
Therefore,  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Exeunt  King  HsNar,  Glostee,  Talbot, 
and  NoUe$> 

Fer,  Now,  sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hoi  at  sea. 
Disgracing  of  these  colours  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York.  — 
Dar'st  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  spak'st? 

Bai*  Yes,  sir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord  the  duke  t^  Somerset. 

Ver.  Sinrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Ba$.  Why,  what  is  he?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Fer.  Hark  ye;  not  so :  in  witness,  take  ye  that. 

[Strikes  kirn. 

Batt.  Villain,  thou  know'sttheUwof  arms  issuch. 
That,  whoso  draws  a  sword,  *tis  present  death  ; 
Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  bloodL ) 
But  1*11  unto  his  migesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  shalt  see,  I'll  meet  thee  to  tliy  cost. 

Fer.  Well,  miscreant,  I'll  be  there  as  soon  as  you  ; 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

[EteunU 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  Pkris.     A  Room  ofStaU. 

Enter  Kmo  Hsvar,  Glostxb,  Exxtxb,  Yoax,  Sur- 
roLK,  SoMZBSBT,  WmcHxsTXB,  Waxwick,  Tal> 
nor,  the  Governor  cf  Paris,  and  other*. 

Clom  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head, 
arm.  Godsave  king  Henry,  of  thatname  the  sixth! 
Gio,  Noiw,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath,  <— 

^Croeerfior  ttneeum 
That  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him : 
Em  I  III  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends; 
And  none  your  Ibes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend  * 
Malicioas  practioes  against  hb  state. 

[Eanrnl  Gov.  and  hiM  Train. 

Enter  Six  Joum  Fastoltk. 

Faai.  My  gracious  sovereign,  aalrodcfixim  Calais, 
To  hastm  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  waa  lielivcr'd  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  grace  frtxn  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

TaL  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee ! 
I  vow'd,  base  knigh^  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  cmven's^  leg, 

[PiMdangkiff. 
(Which  I  Iia:vt  done,)  becanse  unworthily 
Thoo  WMt  installed  in  that  Ugh  degree.  *- 


•  If ssB,  daitsrdly. 


Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This  dastard  at  the  battle  of  FUay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one,-— 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men  ; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside. 
Wen  there  surprix'd,  and  taken  prisoners.  * 
Tbtea.  judge^  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fiut  waa  infimious, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  kmght,  a  captain,  and  a  leader 

TaL  When  first  this  order  was  ordain'd,  my  lord% 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  frill  of  hau^ity  >  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wan ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress. 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes. 
He  then,  that  is  not  frimish'd  in  this  sort. 
Doth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight. 
Profaning  this  most  honourable  order ; 
And  should  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 
Be  quite  de^aded,  like  a  hedge-bom  swain 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 
7  CooflnaedlBOpintoik  •Rewarded.  *High. 

Hh  S 
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JT.  Hen,  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !  tliou  hrar'st 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing,  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death.  — 

[Exit  Fastolfx« 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  fVom  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

G/o.  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  hath  cliangM 
his  style  ?         [  Viewing  the  superscrijftion- 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly,  —  To  tAe  king  f 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  soTereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  some  alteration  in  good  will  ? 
What*s  here  ?  —  /  have,  upon  etpedal  cause,  — 

[Reads. 

Mov*d  ufith  compauion  of  my  country* m  wreckf 

Together  with  the  jntiful  complainii 

Of  such  as  your  oppression  fieds  upon,  — 

Forsal»n  your  pemidausJaOion, 

Andjain*d  with  Charles,  the  rightful  king  of  France. 

0  monstrous  treachery  !  Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  should  be  found  such  fidse  dissembling  guile  ? 

JT.  Hen.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 

do.  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

jr.  Hen.  Is  that  the  worst,  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Gio.  It  b  the  wont,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

jr.  Hen.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk 
with  Mm, 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse :  — 
My  lord,  how  say  ytm  ?  are  you  not  content? 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege?    Yes;  but  that  I  am 
prevented  ^ 

1  should  have  begg*d  I  might  have  been  employed. 
JT.  Hen.  Tlien  gather  strength,  and  march  unto 

him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  whi^  offence  it  is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  1  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still. 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.         [Exit. 

Enter  VsaNov  and  Bassxt. 

Ver.  Grant  roe  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign  ! 

Bas.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 

York.  Hiis  is  my  servant ;  Hear  him,  noble  prince ; 

Sam.  And  this  is  mine  ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him ! 

JT.  Hen.  Be  iMtient,  lords ;  and  give  them  leave 
to  speak.  — 
Say,  gentlemen.  What  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Ver.  With  him,my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

BaS'  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

jr.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  bo3i 
complain  ? 
First  let  me  know,  and  then  111  answer  you. 

Bas.  Crosiung  the  sea  from  England  into  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carjitng  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying  —  the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks. 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn  *  tlie  truth, 
About  a  certain  question  in  the  law, 
Argu*d  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him  ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver.   And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  seem,  widi  forged  quaint  conceit, 

"  Attiicipsicd  *  Rc«.»L 


To  set  a  gloss  upon  hit  bold  intent, 
Vet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  bedxe, 
Pronouncing — that  the  paleness  of  this  fioww 
BewTay*d  the  faintness  of  my  uiaslci'b  hiaiti 

York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  IsA? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  loidof  Y<iik,«iU 
out. 
Though  ne*er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it 

JT.  Hen.  Alas !  what  madneis  rules  in  bnMMick 
men ! 
When,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  causey 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise ! 
Good  courins  both,  of  York  and  Somcnal, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

York.  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  figte; 
And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  pcsce. 

Som.  Hie  quaml  toucheth  none  but  us  akoc ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

York.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  SoowncL 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  b^an  at  im. 

Bas.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  hoooursble  lord. 

CUo.  Confirm  it  so?  confounded  be  your  strife, 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  ptals ! 
Presumptuous  vassals  I  are  you  not  asham'd. 
With  tUs  immodest  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us? 
And  you,  my  lords,  —  metfainks,  you  do  not  ««Qi 
To  besr  with  their  pervcne  objections; 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  younelves; 
Let  me  penuade  you  take  m  better  course. 

En.  It  grieves  his  highness ;  "i^  Good  my  lonU. 

be  friends. 
jr.  Hen.  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  o» 
batanta: 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  fiiTour, 
Quite  to  forget  thb  quarrel,  and  the  cause. " 
And  you,  my  lordi,  remember  where  we  are ; 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  oatioB: 
If  they  perceive  dissension  in  our  look% 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  wilt  thdr  grudging  stomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  ? 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise, 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified. 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry's  peers,  uid  chief  nobility, 
Desuoy*d  themselves,  and  loot  the  realm  of  Frsocr - 
O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  ftther. 
My  tender  yean;  and  let  us  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  bkwd ! 
Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strifc. 
I  see  no  reason,  if  1  wear  this  rose, 

IPuUing  am  a  red  lb»' 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somcnet,  than  Yoik : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crowo'd 
But  your  discretions  better  can  prrsaadob 
Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  tiwch : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  lova.  — 
Cousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  {^*o* 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France :  — 
And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  boraerocn  with  his  bands  of  fo*^ . " 
And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  pragraiU"H 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 
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Your  angry  choLcr  on  your  enemies. 
Oundf,  my  lord  protector,  end  the  rest, 
After  lome  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories, 
With  Charles,  Alengon,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 
[Flowrith,  JSitwU  Kino  HsiraT,  Glo.  Sok. 
Win.  Sur.  and  Basskt. 
JTor.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the  king 
PMtUy,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York*  And  so  he  did ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 

tl^ar.  Tush !  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not; 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 
York,  And,  if  I  wist  he  did,  -^  But  let  it  rest ; 
Other  affiurs  must  now  be  managed. 

[ExeutU  York,  WAawxcK,  and  VsaNON. 
Sat*  Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppress  thy 
▼dee; 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  feikr  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 
Mors  rsnoonMis  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
Than  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  suppos'd 
Bui  howsoe*er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 
This  shouldering  of  each  other  in  the  court. 
This  Actious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 
But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 
'Us  much,  when  soepten  are  in  children*s  hands ; 
But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division ; 

I  the  ruin,  there  b^ns  confusion.  [JSri<. 


SCENE  II France.     2?«/biv  Bourdeaux. 

£nter  Talbot,  tcith  his  Force*, 

TaL  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter. 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  wall. 

Trumpet  iounds  a  Parley.     Enter,  on  the  WaUt,  the 
Gcaersl  qfthe  French  Foreei,  and  others. 

English  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  you  forth, 
Servant  in  anns  to  Harry  king  of  England  ; 
And  thus  he  would,  —  Open  your  city  gates, 
Be  humble  to  us  ;  call  my  sovereign  yours. 
And  do  htm  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power : 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  peace, 
Tou  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  fiunine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire ; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air>braving  towen. 
If  Jim  fonake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death, 
Our  nBtion*s  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canst  not  enter  but  by  death : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified, 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight : 
If  thou  retire,  the  dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitch*d. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  wav  canst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil, 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  tfaoussnd  French  have  ta*en  the  sacrament. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
i:pon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo !  there  thou  stand*st,  a  breathing  valiant  man. 
Of  sn  invincible  unconquer*d  spirit : 
TNis  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise. 


That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  3  tliee  withal ; 
For  ere  the  glaas,  that  now  begins  to  run. 
Finish  the  process  of  this  sandy  hour. 
These  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  see  thee  wither*d,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

IDrum  afar  of* 
Hark !  hark !  the  dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  belC 
Sings  heavy  rousick  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

[Exeunt  General,  ^cfrom  the  tfallt. 
TaL  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy ;  — 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  their  wings.  — 
O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline ! 
How  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  dear, 
Mas'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs ! 
If  we  be  EngUsh  deer,  be  then  in  blood  ' : 
Not  FMcal-like  \  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags. 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel. 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay  : 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine, 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  my  friends.  — > 
God,and8aint  George !  Talbot,and  England's  right! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— >l%ni» in  Gascony. 
Enter  Yoax,  tokh  Foreeit  to  him  a  Messenger. 

York.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again, 
That  dogg*d  the  mighty  army  of  the  dauphin  ? 

Mesi.  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord ;  and  give  it  out. 
That  he  is  miarch'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  lus  power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot :   As  he  march'd  along, 
By  your  espials  ^  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  dauphin  led  ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

York.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset ; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted  ^  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  his  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  fkrewell  wsn  in  France. 
Enter  Si  a  Wiluax  Lcct. 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English  strength, 
Never  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 
And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  destruction : 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke !  to  Bourdeeux,  York ! 
Else,  farewell  Talbot,  France^  and  England'shonour. 

York.  O,  would  that  SomcrMt — who  in  proud 
heart 
Doth  stop  my  eoroets— were  in  Talbot's  place ! 
So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman. 
By  fprfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  raniss  trsiton  sleep. 

Lucy.  O,  send  some  succour  to  the  distress'd  lord ! 

York.  He  dies,  we  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn,  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  get ; 
AU  long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 

Lucy.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's 
soul! 

*  Endue,  honour.  >  In  htfh  cplritA 

*  A  raMsl  dscr  u  the  tcna  d  cb««e  Ar  Icsnjnor  deer. 

*  Spies.  *  Vanquuhed,' 
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And  on  his  Km,  young  John ;  whom  two  hours  since, 
I  met  in  tnvel  towrard  his  warlike  fitfher. 
These  seven  years  did  not  Tslbot  see  his  son ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

York.  AUn !  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have, 
To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave  ? 
Away !  vexation  almost  stops  my  breiUfa, 
That  sunder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death.  — 
Lucy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man.  — 
Maine,  Bloia,  Poictiers,  and  Tburs,  are  won  away. 
'Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  [JBxii- 

Lucy,  Thus,  while  the  vulture  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders, 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  fifth :  —  Whiles  they  each  other  cross,' 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss.     lExit* 

SCENE  IV.  —  Other  PlainM  of  Gaacony. 

Enter  Somxeskt,  wUfi  hU  Forceti  an  Officer  rf 
Talbot*«  wUh  hinu 

Som.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now : 
This  expedition  was  by  York,  and  Talbot, 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  our  genersl  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sidlied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure ; 
York  set  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Off:  Here  is  sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  nom  our  o'er-match*d  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sik  William  Luct. 

Sonu  How  now,  nr  William  ?  whither  were  you 
sent? 

Lucy*  Whither,  my  lord?  from  bought  and  sold 
lord  Talbot ; 
Who,  ring'd  about  7  with  bold  adversity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs, 
And,  in  advantage  ling*ring,  looks  for  rescue, 
You,  his  false  hopes,  the  trust  of  England's  honour. 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds : 
Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alen9on,  Reignier,  compass  him  about, 
And  Talbot  periaheth  by  your  default. 

Som.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  have  sent 
him  aid. 

Lucy,  And  York  as  fiut  upon  your  grace  exclaims; 
Swearing  that  you  withhold  his  levied  horse. 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 

Sonu  York  lies ;  he  might  have  sent  and  had  the 
hone: 
J  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love ; 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 

Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of 
France, 
Hath  now  entrapp*d  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  die%  be^y*d  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

7  Encircled. 


Som,  Come,  go ;  I  will  despatch  the  honenea 
straight: 
Within  six  hours  they  will  be  at  hb  aid. 

Luqf,  Too  late  comes  rescue :  he  is  ta*enoriyD: 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might 

Som,  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu! 

Lucy.  Hisfiune  Uvea  in  tibe  world,  his  shame  inyoa. 

SCENE  v.  —  TV  English  Cbmp, imt  Boonksoz. 

Enter  Talbot,  and  John  kis  Son. 

Tal,  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  send  for  thec^ 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war; 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  reviv*d, 
When  waplem  age,  and  weak  unable  Umba, 
Should  bring  thy  ftther  to  his  drooping  chaff. 
But,  —  O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stsrs !  ^ 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  *  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  hone; 
And  1*11  direct  thee  how  thou  shalt  escspe 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not ;  b^^ooe. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  your  ton? 
And  shall  I  ij?  O,  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me : 
The  world  will  say  —  He  is  not  Talbot*t  Uood, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  ilsin. 

John,  He;  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  retain  sgsis. 

TaL  If  we  both  sUy,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay  i  and,  father,  do  yoo  ilj : 
Your  loss  LB  great,  so  your  regard  9  should  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 
In  youra  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  kMt 
Fli^^t  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vantage  every  one  will  swear ; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  say  —  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay. 
If,  the  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 

Rather  than  life  preserv'd  with  infamy. 

TaL  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb? 
John,  Ay,  rather  than  I'Ushamemymother'f  womb. 
TaL  Upon  my  blessing,  I  command  thee  go. 
John,  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 
TdL  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  sav'd  in  tbce. 
John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  shame  in  me. 
TaL  Iliouneverhadst  renown, norcanstnotloseit 

Jf^n.  Yes,  your  renowned  name;   Shall  fligbl 

abuse  it  ? 
TaL  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from  tbtf 

stain. 
John.  You  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  sUin. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly.  ,  ^ 

TaL  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight  and  di«. 

My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 

John.  Andshallmy  youth  be  guilty  of  sucbblame- 
No  more  can  I  be  severed  from  your  sidet 
Than  can  yourself  yourself  in  twain  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fsfr  son* 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  side  by  side  together  live  and  die ; 
And  soul  wiUi  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly* 

"  For  unavoidable.  *  Your  care  of  your  awn  tafcty* 
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SCENE  VI.  ~  A  Fktd  ofBaitle. 

Alarum:  ExcurnanSfioheremTALaoT's&miikemnud 
about,  and  Talbot  rescuet  him, 

TaL  SBintGcorgeandTictorjifigbtySoldienyfigbt: 
The  regent  heth  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  lA  us  to  the  rage  of  France's  sword. 
Wbcie  is  John  Talbot? — pause,  and  take  thy  breath ; 
I  gave  thee  hfSe,  and  rescu'd  thee  from  death. 

John*  O  twice  mj  ftthcr !  twice  am  I  thy  son : 
Hw  life  thou  gaT*st  me  first,  was  lost  and  done; 
IW  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate, 
To  my  determin*d  >  time  thou  gav'st  new  date. 

TaL  When  from  the  dauphui*s  crest  thy  sword 
struck  fire. 
It  wann*d  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-fec*d  victory.     Then  leaden  age, 
Quickcii*d  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  iage» 
Beat  down  Alencon,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pnde  of  Gallia  rescu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans  —  that  drew  blood 
Vrom  thee,  my  boy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  firrt  fight —  I  soon  encountered ; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  hb  bayard  blood ;  and,  in 
Bespoke  him  thus :  Conlammatedf  boar, 
AmdmitbegoitenbloodlipUl^tkmei 
Mean  and  rigki  poor  t  fir  that  pure  Hood  afwunet 
Wkkk  ikou  didMfircefiom  Tattoi,  my  brme  bey  .•  — 
Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy, 
Came  in  strong  rescue.     Speak  thy  fatfaer^s  care ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John?     How  dost  thou  five? 
WQt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  seal*d  the  son  of  chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead* 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  haaid  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage, 
To-motrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  and  if  I  stay, 
'lis  but  the  short'ning  of  my  life  one  day : 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  household's  name. 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame: 
AU  these^  and  more,  we  haaard  by  thy  stay ; 
All  these  are  sav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

Jokm  The  sword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me 


These  vrords  of  youn  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart : 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame, 
{To  save  a  paltry  life»  and  slay  bright  fanie») 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me>  fell  and  die : 
And  like*  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France ; 
To  be  siMme's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 
Surely,  by  sll  the  glory  you  have  won. 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  mofe  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 
If  thott  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  lather's  side ; 
And,  commendable  prov'd,  let's  die  in  pride. 

[Eseuni» 

SCENE  \ll.-^  Another  Part  of  the  tame, 

jUarum:    Excurmtu.     Enter    Talbot   wounded, 
tupported  by  a  Servant. 
TaL  Where  is  my  other  life?  mine  own  is  gone ;  — 
O,  wbcre*s  young  Talbot?  where  is  valiant  John?  — 
tended.  •BCakesMliksu 


Triumphant  death,  smear'd  with  captivity  * 
Young  Talbot's  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee :  -« 
When  he  peroeiv'd  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me. 
And,  like  a  hungry  lion  did  conunence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatience  ; 
But  when  my  *ngry  guardant  stood  alone, 
Tend*ring  my  ruin  %  and  asaail'd  of  nonci, 
Dissy-ey  d  fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  dust* ring  battle  of  the  French : 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  overmounting  spirit ;  and  there  died 
My  Icarus,  my  blossom,  in  his  pride* 

Enter  Soldiers,  bearing  the  Body  ^  JohnTalbot. 

Serv.  O,  my  dear  lord!  lo^  where  your  son  ia 

borne! 
TaL  Hkni  anti^  death,  vrfaichkHigh*st  us  here  to 

SCOfll, 

Anoo,  from  thy  insulting  tyranny, 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbots,  vringed  through  the  Ether  4  sky. 
In  thy  despite,  sh^  'scape  mortality.  — 
O  thou  whose  wounds  become  hard-fevour'd  death. 
Speak  to  thy  fether,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath : 
Brave  death  by  speakings  whether  he  will,  or  no; 
Imagine  him  a  F^rcnchman,  and  thy  foe.  -^ 
Poor  boy !  he  smiles,  methinks;  as  who  should  say — 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. 
Come,  come,  and  lay  hhn  in  his  father's  arms ; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have^ 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  grave. 

[IHe». 

Alarums,  Exeunt  Soldien  and  Servant,  leaving  the 
two  Bodks,  Enter  Chaelxs,  Alxk^ok,  Bva> 
ouHDT,  Bastard,  La  Pucxllb,  and  Forces, 

Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  in. 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bast,  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  rsging 
wood*. 
Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood ! 

Puc,  Once  I  encounter'd  him,  and  thus  I  said, 
Tnou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquiUCd  by  a  maid  : 
But^  with  a  proud,  majestical,  high  scorn,  — > 
He  answer'd  thus ;   Young  Talbot  was  not  bom 
Tobeths  pillagie  <fa  giglot  ^  wench  : 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur,  Doubtlessyhe  would  have  made  anobleknigliL 
See,  where  he  lies  inhersed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms. 

Bait,  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  asun- 
der; 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char,  O,  no ;  forbiear :  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sia  William  Lucy,  attended i  a  French 

Herald  preceding, 
Lucy,  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
Who  hath  obtain'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  submissive  message  art  thou  sent  ? 
Lucy.  Submission,  dauphin  ?  'tis  a  mere  French 
word; 

s  **  Watching  im  with  tcodemcM  in  my  ftlL** 

«  FlcaiUc,  ylddiQg.  »  JUvins  mad.  •  Wuitoo. 
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We  English  warriora  wot  not  what  it  means, 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  bast  ta*en. 
And  to  sunrey  the  bodiea  of  the  dead. 

Char,  For  prisoners  ask*st  thou?  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  wlunn  thou  seek'st 

Lucy,  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field* 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Valence  ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,  lord  Fumival  of  Shef- 

field. 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  saint  George, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece ; 
Great  mareshal  to  Henry  the  sixth, 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Puc,  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed ! 
The  Turk,  that  two-and-fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.  — 
Him,  that  thou  magnifiest  with  all  these  titles, 
Bloody  and  breathless  lies  here  at  our  feet. 


Lucy.  Is  Talbot  slain;  the  FmiclmieD*s  only 
scourge. 
Your  kingdom's  terrour  and  black  Nemesia  ? 
O,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum*d. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your 
O,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dewl  to  life ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  Fi 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amase  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may  bear  them 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Puc  I  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding 
But  let  him  have  *em« 

Char,  Take  their  bodies  hence. 

Xticy.  I'll  bear  them 

But  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rcar'd 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Char,  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  * 
thou  wilt. 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein  ; 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  sUin. 


mhm. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  London.     A  Room  m  the  Palace, 

Enter  Kiho  HxmiT,  GuMTxa,  and  Exxrca. 

A*.  Hen.  Have  you  perus*d  the  letters  from  the 
pope. 
The  emperor,  and  the  carl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glo,  I  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  this,  — 
They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence. 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of, 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K,  Hen,  Howdoth  your  grace  affect  their  motion  ? 

Glo,  Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  as  the  only  mvans 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood. 
And  *stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

X,  Hen.  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thought, 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  such  immanity  ?  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glo,  Beiide,  my  lord,  —  the  sooner  to  effect, 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity, — 
The  earl  of  Armagnac  —  near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France,  — 
Proffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  Urge  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

K,  Hen,  Marriage,  uncle !   alas !  my  years  are 
young ; 
And  fitter  is  my  study  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet,  call  the  ambaawadori ;  and,  as  you  plcaw, 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one  : 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

Enier  a  Legate,  and  two  Ambattadorg^  with  Wist- 
CHisraa,  m  a  CardtnoTi  Habit, 

Em,  What!  is  my  lord  of  Winchester  install*d. 
And  oall'd  unto  a  cardinal's  degree ! 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verified, 
Henry  the  fifth  did  sometime  prophecy,^ 

*  Inhttmmlty. 


If  once  he  came  to  he  a  cardinal, 

He*tt  nuike  hit  cap  co^qtuU  with  the  cr^wn, 

K,  Hen,  My  lords  amhatiadors,  your 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  resoU'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Glo,  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  i 
I  have  inform'd  his  highness  so  at  large. 
As  ^  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, — 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

X,  Hen,  In  argument  and  proof  of  wluchooouin« 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [To  the  Amh.}  pledge  of  my 

affection. 
And  so,  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded. 
And  safely  brought  to  Dover  ;  wberv,  inidiipp'd. 
Commit  tJiem  to  tlie  fortune  of  the  hea. 

[Ejceunt  Kino  HxNav  and  Train i  Gloitb.. 
Exrrva,  and  Ambatsadort. 

Ifin.   Stay,  my  lord  legate ;  you  shall  fiivt  recrnc 
The  sum  of  money,  m  hich  I  promised 
Should  be  delivcr'd  to  his  holiness 
For  clothing  roc  in  theste  grave  ornaments. 

I^eg,   I  will  attend  upon  your  lordship's  lri«ttrr. 

MIa.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trv«. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  percciTr, 
That,  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee  : 
I'll  eitlier  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  [JEam*/. 

SCENE  IL  —  France.    Plains  in  Aojou. 

Enter  Cm  AUi.t%  BcaouHDT,  Autw^oM,  La  PiTti  t  *. 
and  Force*,  marching. 
Char.   These  news,  my  lords   may  rhccr  out 
drooping  spirits : 


Scene  III. 


KING  HENRY  VI. 


475 


'TEs  nld,  the  itout  Pkuisuns  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Akn.  Then  march  to  F^a,  royal  Charles  of 
France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  poweri  in  dalliance. 

Puc»  Peace  be  anumgBt  them,  if  they  turn  to  us ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  theur  palaces ! 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

Meu.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices! 

Char,  What  tidings  send  our  scouts  ?  I  pr*ythee, 
speak. 

Ursf.  Tlie  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  conjoined  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char.  Somewhat  too  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning  is ; 
But  we  will  presently  provide  for  them. 

Bar,  I  trust,  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Puc,  Ofall  base  passionsyfear  is  most  accur8*d:  — 
Command  the  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char,  Then  on,  my  lords ;  And  France  be  for- 
tunate !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  — Be/biv  Anglers. 

Akrum$  :  Excurtions.     Enter  La  Pocklli. 

Puc*  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen 
ily.— 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spells,  and  periapts  * ; 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonish  me, 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents ! 
You  speedy  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north  o. 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise !  — 
No^  they  forsake  me.     Then  the  time  is  come, 
Thst  France  must  vail  >  her  lofty-plumed  crest. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  andent  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust 

JUarunu*  Enter  French  and  English  ^Aitiig.  La 
PucBLLB  and  YoKitJighihand  to  hand.  La  Pu- 
CXLLI  if  taken.     Tike  French  ^y. 

York.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think  I  have  you  fast : 
Unchain  your  spirits  now  with  spelling  charms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty.  — 
See  bow  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape. 

iW.  Chang'dtoawoTBerihapethoucanstnotbe. 

York,  O,  C£arles  the  dauphin  is  a  proper  man : 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  your  dainty  eye. 

Aic.  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles,  and 
thee! 
And  may  ye  both  be  suddenly  surpris*d 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds ! 

York,  Fell,  banning*  hag !  enchantress,  hold  thy 
tongue. 

Pue,  I  pr*ythee^  give  me  leave  to  curse  a  while. 

York,  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to  tlie 
stake.  [Exeunt. 

jUarums,     Enter  SurroLK,  teadtng  in  La  or 
MAaoAaar. 
Svf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 

[Gaset  on  her, 

*  Ch«ms  wom  about  the  pcison. 

'  The  nortb  was  sopnowd  to  bsthe  partkuUr  babitstion  of 

*  Lover.  *  To  ban  Is  to  curse. 


0  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly ; 

For  I  will  toudi  thee  but  with  reverent  hands. 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side. 

1  kiss  these  fingers  [Ki$Ming  her  hand,]  for  eternal 


Who  art  thou  ?  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name ;  and  daughter  to  a  king, 
The  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suf,  And  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  callU 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle^ 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me: 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  twrm  awa^  at  going, 
O,  stay ! — I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says — no. 
As  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  strtems. 
Twinkling  another  oounterwited  beam. 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  ii^  and  write  my  mind : 
Fye,  De  U  Poole !  disable  not  thyself  9 ; 
Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  hoe  thy  prisoner? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  ? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  such. 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  rough. 

Mar.  Say,  earl  of  Sufiblk,  -~if  thy  name  be  s<s — 
What  ransome  must  I  pay  before  I  pass  ? 
For,  I  ^lerceive,  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

Suf,  How  canst  thou  teU,  she  will  deny  thy  suit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love?  [Atide, 

Mar,  Why  speak'st  thou  not?    what   ransome 
must  I  pay  ? 

Sufi  She's  beautiAil ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  IS  a  woman ;  therefore  to  be  won.  [A»de, 

Mar,   Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransome^  yea,  or  no? 

Stf,  Fond  man!  remember  that  thou  hast  a  wife ; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?    [Adde, 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Suf,  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  sure  the  man  is  mad. 

Stf.  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Mar,  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me, 

Suf,  I'll  win  this  lady  Margaret  for  my  king. 
And  so  my  fancy^  may  be  satisfied. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  lather  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor. 
And  our  noUlity  will  scorn  the  match.         [Jtide, 

Mar,  Hear  ye,  captain  ?  Are  you  not  at  leisure  ? 

Suf,  It  shall  be  so»  disdain  th^  near  so  much : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield.  — 

[Adde, 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  reveal. 

Afar.  What  though  I  be  enthrall'd  ?  he  seems  a 
knight. 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me.  [Amde, 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 

Mttr.   Ferfai^M,  I  shall  be  rescued  by  the  French ; 
And  then  I  need  not  cimve  his  oourtc^.        [AtiHe. 

Suf,  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  cause  — 

Mar,  Tush!  women  have  been  captivate  ere  now. 

[Adde. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so? 

Mar,   I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  but  ^id  for  quo. 


3  *'  Do  not  represent  Uijrsctr  so  weak. 
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Suf.  Stuy,  gttitle  princen,  wou  d  you  not  suppose  r 
Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  Tile, 
Than  Is  a  slave  in  base  serrili^ ; 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Suf.  And  so  shall  you 

If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

Sufi  111  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen ; 
To  put  a  golden  scepter  in  thy  hand, 
And  set  a  predous  crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my  «- 

Mar.  What? 

Suf.  His  lore. 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Syf.  No,  gentle  madam ;  I  unwwthy  am 
To  woo  so  fair  a  dame  to  bt  his  wile, 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
How  say  you,  nwdam ;  are  you  so  content. 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

S»f.  Thencallourcaptains, and ouroolours, forth: 
And,  madam,  at  your  fSoher's  castle  walls 
We'll  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

iTroopt  comejorward. 

A  Parley  sounded.     Enter  RuoKua,  on  the  Watte. 

Suf.  See,  Rcignier,  see,  tity  daughter  prisoner. 

Reig.  To  whom? 

Suf.  To  me. 

Reig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  ? 

I  am  a  soldier ;  and  unapt  to  weep, 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

St^.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord: 
Consent,  (and  for  thy  honour,  give  ooosent,) 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  woo  thereto ; 
And  this  her  easy  held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  prineely  liberty* 

Reig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks? 

Suf.  Fair  Bfargaret  knows, 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  ftce*,  or  feign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  wanant,  I  daoend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

[ExUfrom  the  Watts. 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  sounded.     Enter  RuoHisa,  beUna. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  carl,  into  our  territories ; 
Command  in  Ai^)ou  what  your  honour  pleases. 

Suf.  Hwnks,  Reignier,  happy  for  so  sweet  a  child, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  snakes  your  grace  unto  my  suit  ? 

Reig.  Sineethoudostdeign  to  woo  her  little  worth. 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
My  daughter  shall  be  Henry's  if  he  please. 

Suf,  That  is  her  ransome,  I  deliver  her; 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake^ 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  ei^joy. 

Reig.  And  I  again, — in  Henry's  royal  name, 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king. 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Because  this  is  in  tralBck  of  a  king : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case.  [Aside. 

ril  over  then  to  England  with  Ibis  news, 

*  Flay  the  hypocrlla 


And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solcranii'd; 
So,  farewell,  Rcignier !  Set  tins  «***"y«H  sbCb 
In  golden  ualaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  cmbrHX 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Hcniy,  were  he  hot. 

Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord!  Good  wifhc^  pnitf, 
and  prayers. 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret  [G<m*^. 

Si^.  Farewell,  sweet  madam !     But  hsrk  yw, 
Margaret; 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  became  a  nuid, 
A  vifgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  sweetlyplac'd,  and  modestly  diredid. 
But,  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  nuues^  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  a  pure  unspotted  hcift. 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  send  the  king. 

St^.  And  this  withal.  {Awbr. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself;  —  I  will  not  so  prcwwv 
To  send  such  peevish  ^  tokens  to  a  king. 

[Exeunt  RuoNixa  and  Masciui. 

Suf.  O,  wertthou  for  myself!  —  But,  Sofioikttfsr; 
Thou  mayst  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  pnise : 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  sunnount; 
Her  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  asm. 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  teeU 

Thou  mayst  bereate  him  of  his  wits  with  wood^. 

[£is. 

SCENE  IV.— GM4i^l*ei>MA»^YorkiaAfljoa 

Enter  Youc,  WAawioc,  and  Cardinal  Bkactdst. 

atlendedm 

Ckr.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  exoelleoce 
With  letters  of  commission  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  statea  of  Christoid^ 
Mov'd  with  remorse?  of  these  <mtngcous  braiW 
Have  earnestly  implor'd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aqming  French; 
And  here  at  hand  the  dauphin,  and  fab  traia, 
Approacheth,  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

York.  Is  all  our  travaU  tum'd  to  this  eflcct? 
AfVer  the  slau^tcr  of  so  many  peers. 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiert) 
That  in  this  quarral  have  been  overthrown, 
And  sold  theur  bodies  for  their  country's  bendt. 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effeminate  pesoe? 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  lovrui 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery, 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ?  — 
O,  Warvrick,  Warwick  !  I  fon»M  with  gnJ 
The  utter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War.  Be  patient,  York  :  if  we  conclude  s  pttC' 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  aevct*  covensiit*. 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  CuAaLxs,  attended ;  Autic^oa,  Bs^tari 
RxiONUts,  and  others. 

Otar.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  b  thus  sjrm^ 
That  peaceful  truce  shall  be  prodaimVl  io  ¥t9an. 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

York.  Speak,  Winchester;  forboiUngcbolcrcboi'* 
Hm  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voices 
By  sight  of  these  our  baleful  onemisa. 

•  ChOdkh.  i 
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Oar.  Chariefl,  and  the  veit,  it  is enftctcd  thus; 
That  —  in  regard  king  Henry  gives  content. 
Of  mere  compeasion,  end  of  lenity. 
To  ease  jour  country  of  distreaafiil  war. 
And  suffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace,  -^ 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown : 
And  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute^  and  submit  thyself, 
lliou  shalt  be  placed  as  Ticeroy  under  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  r^^  dignity. 

jOen-  Must  he  be  then  a  shadow  of  himself? 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet  ^ ; 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority. 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Ckar.  'Tis  known,  already  that  I  am  posaess'd 
With  mora  than  half  the  Gallian  territories, 
And  therein  reTerenc*d  for  their  lawful  king : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanquish'd, 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  called  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
No,  lord  ambassador ;  1*11  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more^ 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

York.  Insulting  Charles!  hast  thou  by  secret  means 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Scand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  ? 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usurp*st. 
Of  benefit  9  proceeding  from  our  king, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 

Rag*  My  knd,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cAvil  in  the  course  of  this  contract : 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Aien.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  sATe  your  subjects  from  such  massacre. 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  oar  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce^ 
Although  yon  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serves. 

[jtsideto  CHAaLKs. 
War,  How  aay*st  thou,  Charles?  shall  our  con- 

dition  stand  ? 
Ckar.  It  shall: 
Only  reaerv'd,  you  daim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  migesty ; 
As  tlwu  art  knight  never  to  disobey. 
Nor  be  rebdlious  to  the  crown  of  England, 
Thott  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England.  — 
rCHAaus,  and  the  mi,  give  tckeru  offialty* 
So  now  dismiss  your  army  when  you  please ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  yourdiruma  be  still. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.         [£mcfi/. 

SCENE  V. »  London.     A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

Bnier  Kivo  Hsmtr  m  eonfirenee  wth  ScrroLX  ; 
GuMTxa,  and  "ExMrmUf  following. 

jr.  Hen.  Tour  wond*rous  rare  description,  noble 
earl. 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  aatonish*d  me : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  eitcnial  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart ; 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusta 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide ; 

*  Cofonet  !•  here  usfd  (br  crown. 

*  *'  Be  oootciil  to  lire  M  the  bcnefldary  of  our  king.** 


So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Aff.  Tush !  my  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
Is  but  a  prefiice  of  her  worthy  praise : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame, 
(Had  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them,) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines. 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  aU  delights. 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents. 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

JT.  Hen*  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne*er  presume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent, 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Glo.  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  oontr&ct, 
Aind  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths  ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  i  having  vow*d 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  advenary'a  odda : 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glo.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than  that  ? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Sufi  Tes,  my  good  lord,  her  fiuher  is  a  king, 
The*king  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peaces 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo»  And  so  the  carl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Eee.  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal  dower  ; 
While  Reignier  sooner  will  receive,  than  give. 

Suf.  A  dower,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  so  your  king^ 
That  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love, 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives. 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horsey 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affects. 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : ' 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most. 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell, 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeih  fi»rth  bliss. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Her  peerless  feature^  jdn^  with  her  biith. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king; 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(Mora  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen,) 
Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king ; 
For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror, 
Is  likely  to  beget  mora  conquerors, 

1  A  triumph  then  ligDlflsd  a  pubUe  cxhiMtkmt  roch  as  a 
maik,  or  revcL 
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If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve, 
As  is  fkir  Margaret,  be  be  link*d  in  lore. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  with  me, 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
JT.  Heiu  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 
report, 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  nerer  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  lore, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assured, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping;  post,  my  lord,  to  Fruioe; 
Agree  to  any  covenants ;  and  procure 
That  lady  Margaret  do  Touchsafe  to  come 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 
King  Heniy*s  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 
For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge, 


Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Begoney  I  say ;  for,  till  you  do  rKum, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thotissnd  cares.  — 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  olfence: 

If  you  do  censure*  me  by  what  you  wcre^ 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  wiU  excuse 

This  sudden  execution  of  my  wilL 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  nom  company, 

I  may  revoWe  and  ruminate  my  giief.  TSnc 

Glo»  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  Istt. 

[JBseiiiil  GuMTxa  and  Eima. 

fiW:  Thus  Suffolk  bath  preraiPd:  aoddiuibegoci. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  onoe  to  Grncc; 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  erent  in  love, 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trcjan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  reslm. 

[Ext. 
<  Judte 
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KivG  Hkmet  thk  Sixth. 

lIuMPHMKr,  Duke  of  Gloster,  hi*  Uncle, 

Cardikal  Bkaufoet,  PiiAop  o/*  Winchester,  great 

Uncle  to  the  King, 
RicHAKD  Plantaoskit,  Duke  of  York. 
Edwaed  and  Richard,  his  Sons, 

DUKS  OF  SoMKR«BT, 


^the  King**  Party, 


'the  York  JTactvm, 


DuKB  OP  Suffolk, 

DcKB  of  Buckingham, 

Lord  Clifford, 

Voung  CuFFORD,  his  Son,^ 

Karl  OP  Salisbury,  *)    ^ 

Earl  of  Warwick,    J  ^ 

L«oRD  Scales,  Governor  tf  the  Tower. 

Lord  Sat. 

Sir  Humfhrbt  Stafford,  and  his  Brother, 

Sir  JoBK  Staklkt. 

j4  Sea-Captainf    Master,  and   Master's   Mate,  and 

Waltbr  Whitmork. 
7*tro  Gentlemen,  PrLtonert  with  Suffolk. 
j1  Herald. 


VaI'X. 


Hume  and  Southwell,  two  Pnests, 

Bolivgbroke,  a  Conjurer, 

A  SpMt  raised  by  hinu 

Thomas  Hoexee,  an  Armourer, 

Petbe,  his  Man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham. 

Mayor  of  Saint  Alban's. 

SiMFCOz,  an  Impostor, 

Two  Murderers. 

Jack  Cade,  a  Rebel. 

George,  John,  Dick,  SifrrH  the  Weaver,  Michael, 

^c,  his  Followers, 
Alezakder  Idkx,  a  Kentish  Gentleman. 

Margaret,  Queen  to  King  Henry. 
Eleanor,  Duchess  of  Gloster. 
Margery  Jourdain,  a  Hitch. 
Jfyie  to  Simpcox. 


Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants ;  Petitioners,  Alder- 
men, a  Beadle,  Sheriff",  and  Officers,  Gtisens,  Pren- 
tices, Falconers,  Guards,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  jr. 

SCEXE,  dispersedly  in  various  PaHs  of  Eng]and . 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  London.     A  Room  (f  State  in  the 

Palace. 

Flourish  of  Trumpets:  then  Hautboys,  Enter,  on 
one  side.  King  Henry,  Duke  of  Glosteb,  Salis- 
bury, Warwick,  and  Cardinal  Beaufobt;  on 
the  other.  Queen  Margaret,  led  in  by  Suffolk  ; 
York,  Somerset,  Buckingham,  and  oUters,  fol- 
lowing. 

Suf,  At  by  your  high  imperial  migetty 
I  had  in  charge,  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence, 
To  marry  imnocsa  Margaiet  for  your  grace ; 
So  in  the  famooa  ancient  dty,  Toun,  — 
In  presence  of  the  king*  of  France  and  Sicil, 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Breiaigne,  Alenqin, 
Seven  enrb,twelTe  barons,  twenty  reverend  bishops — 
I  have  perform*d  my  task,  and  was  espous'd : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 
In  sight  of  £nglan<t  ^nd  her  lordly  peers, 


Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 
To  your  moat  gracious  hands,  that  are  the  lubstanca 
Of  tfiat  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 
The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquess  gave. 
The  fairest  queen  tliat  ever  king  receiv'd. 
K,  Hen,  Suffolk,  arise.  — >  Welcome,  queen  Mar- 
garet: 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kiss.  —  O  Lord,  that  lends  me  life. 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness ! 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul. 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

Q.  Mar,  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracious 
lord; 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had  — 
By  day,  by  night,  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads,  — > 
With  you,  mine  alder-Uefest  >  sovereign, 
• .  Bdovetl  ftbov*  sU  thinjR 
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Makes  mc  the  bolder  to  salute  mj  king 
With  ruder  terms ;  such  as  my  wit  afforda. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

JT.  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish :  but  her  grace  in 
speech, 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  nu^esty, 
Makes  me,  from  wondering,  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Such  is  the  fulness  of  my  heart's  content.  — 
Lords  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love. 

jUL  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's  hap- 
piness ! 

Q.  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [Flourish. 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace. 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  [RtadM.']  Imprimis,  It  isagreedt  beiufeen  the 
French  kmg,  CkarleSf  and  ffUUam  de  la  Poole,  mar' 
quett  of  Sujfblkf  ambas$adorfor  Henry  ling  of  Eng- 
land,  —  thai  the  mnd  Henry  thaU  espouse  the  lady 
Margaret,  daughter  unio  Beignier  king  of  Najila, 
Sidlia,  and  Jerusalem  i  and  crown  her  queen  of  Eng^ 
land,  ere  the  thirtieth  of  May  next  ensuing.  — 
Item,  —  That  the  duchy  if  Ar^ou  and  the  county  of 
Maine,  shall  be  released  and  delivered  to  the  king  her 
father 

IT.  Hen.  Unde,  bow  now? 

dom  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

JT.  Hen.  Unde  of  Winchester,  I  pray  read  on. 

Car.  IVemf^  It  is  fiuiher  agreed  between  them, — 
that  the  duchies  ofAt^ou  and  Maine  shall  be  released 
and  delipered  over  to  the  king  her  father  s  ond  she  tent 
oner  ef  the  king  of  EngUmds  own  proper  cost  and 
charges,  wi^out  having  dowry. 

K.  Hen.  They  pleaae  us  well.  «>  Loid  marquess 
kneel  down; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Suflblk» 
And  girt  thee  vrith  the  sword.  «- 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  yoiv  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  vlt  France, 
Till  term  St  eighteen  months  be  full  eipir'd.  — 
Hianks,  uncle  Winchester,   Gloster,   York,  and 

Buckingham, 
Soma  set,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  fiivour  done. 
In  entertainment  to  my  pnncely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in,  and  with  all  spenl  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[Exeunt  Kikg,  Qcbsk,  amd  ScrroLC 

Gib.  Brave  peere  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  roust  unload  his  grief. 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  laniiL 
What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people  in  the  wan  7 
Did  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field. 
In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat. 
To  coooucr  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  dia  my  brother  Bedfiird  toil  his  wits. 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  younelvca,  Somerset,  Buckingltam, 
Brave  York,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
Recciv'd  deep  scats  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-bouse. 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  Awe  7 
And  hath  his  bighncsa  in  his  infancy 
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Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  fees  7 
And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  boooun,  die? 
Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilsaee. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  co«msel,  die? 

0  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  le^ne ! 
Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  tame : 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory  : 
Rating  the  diaractera  of  your  ranown ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquered  France  ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been ! 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this 
course? 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance? * 
For  France,  'tis  oun ;  and  we  will  keep  it  sliU. 

Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  vrill  keep  it,  if  we  can ; 
But  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new*made  duke  that  rules  the 
Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and 
Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

SaL  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  fir  aO, 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Nonnaady :  — 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwidi,  my  valiant 

War.  Voft  grief,  that  they  are  past  leaiieij 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  \ 
Anjou  and  Maine,  myself  did  win  them  both  ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  oosqocr : 
And  are  the  dties,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Ddiver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words? 

York.  For  Suffolk's  duke  —  may  he  be  sufibcati^ 
Hiat  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very 
Before  I  would  have  yidded  to  this  league. 

1  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
Lam  sums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  their  wii 
And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 

To  match  with  vrith  her  that  bnngs  no  vantages 

Glo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  befora^ 
That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fiAMot^ 
For  cost  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 
She  should  have  staid  in  Fkanoe^  and  KarrM  ia 

Frsnoe^ 
Before  ■      ■ 

Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  you  grow  too  hot ; 
It  was  tlie  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

&».  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  yoqr 
*Tis  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike^ 
But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out :   PhHid  prdalc^  in  thy 
I  see  thy  Airy :  if  I  longer  stay. 
We  shall  begin  ourandent  bickerings.)  <— 
Lordings  fivewell ;  and  sav,  when  I  am  _ 
I  prophesied  —  Fhuioe  vrill  be  lost  ere  long. 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a 
*Tb  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy : 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  ftar  me,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  inarii^iL 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  wmI, 
There's  reason  he  should  be  displew'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  loids !  let  not  his  smoothing 
Bewitch  your  hearts;  be  wise,  and 
What  tliougb  the  common  people  finoor 
Calling  him  —  Humplm,  thegocd  dmke^  OU 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  ctying  with  loud 

*  Tbto  fpecch,  rrovdcil  with  mo  msitv  dmn 
■ggrsTAOcm.  *  jtkirmHhli^a. 
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May  heaven  prewene  Me  good  duke  Humphrey  I 
I  few  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

Bu(k,  Wbj  should  he  then  protect  our  sovereign, 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself? 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  join  you  with  me. 
And  all  together — with  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  — 
Well  quickly  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  his  seat. 
Car,  This  weighty  business  will  not  brook  delay ; 
1*11  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  {Exit. 

Som»  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  though  Humphrey's 
pride. 
And  greatness  of  his  place,  be  grief  to  us. 
Yet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal ; 
His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
If  Gloster  be  displac*d,  he'll  be  protector. 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector, 
Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

\ExeufU  Buckingham  and  SoMaasxr. 
SeL  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment. 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Glostcr 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal  — 
More  like  a  soldier,  than  a  man  o'the  church. 
As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  were  lord  of  all,  — 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  commonweal.  — 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age  ! 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
21  aith  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 
£zoepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey.  — 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  dvil  discipline ; 
Thy  late  eiploita,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign. 
Have  made  thee  fear'd,  and  honoured,  of  the  peo- 
ple: — 
Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good  ; 
In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 
With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humpluvy's  deeds, 
Whil«  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

Wwr,  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the  land, 
And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 

Fmt.  A  nd  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest  cause. 
Sed'  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto 
the  main. 

[Eteunt  Wakwick  and  SAUsauar. 
ybrft.  Anjoo  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French ; 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Nonnandy 
Scnnda  on  a  tickle  <  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
Sollblk  condttdcd  on  the  articles ; 
Tbe  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas'd. 
To  chsMge  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair  daughter. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all ;  What  is't  to  them  ? 
'Tie  tldne  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  nay  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  theirpillagc. 
And  purchaai  friends,  and  give  to  courtesans, 
Still  revelling,  like  loids,  tifi  all  be  gone : 
W^hile  aa  the  ally  owner  of  tbe  goods 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  hands. 
And  shakes  Ms  head,  and  trembling  stands  aloof. 
While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away ; 
Ready  to  starve,  and  dare  not  touch  his  own. 
So  York  must  sit,  and  firet,  and  trite  his  tongue^ 
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While  his  own  lar4ds  are  bargaan'd  for,  and  sold. 
Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  Fiance,  and  Ire- 
land, 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  bum'd. 
Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon.  & 
Anjou  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French  ! 
Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own  ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils*  parts. 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown, 
For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 
Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right. 
Nor  hold  his  scepter  in  his  childish  fist, 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head. 
Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown, 
llien,  Yorit,  be  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve : 
Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  asleep. 
To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 
With  his  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought  queen, 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars : 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose. 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfum'd  ; 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 

[£n7. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Boom  m  Ike  Duke  of  Gloster'i 

Houte, 

Enter  GLosTsa  and  the  Duchvss. 

Duck,  Why  droops  my  lord,  Ukeover-ripen'd  cmn, 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  ? 
Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 
Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  tliy  sight  ? 
What  seest  thou  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  ? 
If  so,  gase  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  face. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  tlw  glorious  gold  :  — 
What,  is't  too  short?  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mine : 
And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven ; 
And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low. 
As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Glo,  O  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  lord. 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

2>iicA.   What  dream'd  my  lord  ?  tell  me,  and  Ml 
requite  it 
With  tweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

G/o.  Methought,  this  staff*,  mine  office-badge  in 
court. 
Was  broke  in  twain,  by  whom,  I  have  foigot. 
But,  aa  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmond  duke  of  Somenet, 
And  William  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 

*  Mdcacer ;  whose  life  was  to  eootlnoe  only  to  lomr  si  a 
oatain  flrcbcand  thould  last.  Hm  mother  Althea  buvlng 
thrown  It  into  the  lire,  be  ezplrtd  Sn  tonneot 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


Act  I. 


This  was  my  dmm ;  what  it  doth  bode,  HeaTen 
knows. 

Duck.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
That  he  that  breaks  a  ktick  of  Gloster*s  grove, 
Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 
But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 
Methought,  I  sat  in  seat  of  mi^Jesty, 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 
Andin  that  chair  where  kings  andqueens  ars  crown'd; 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel*d  to  me. 
And  on  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 

G^  Nay,  £leanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 
Presumptuous  dame,  ill>nurtur*d  Eleanor ! 
Art  tliou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  beloT*d  of  him? 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  conmumd. 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought? 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery, 
To  tumble  dovm  thy  husband,  and  thyself, 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

JDuch,  What,  what,  my  lord!  are  you  so  choleric 
With  Eleanor  for  telling  but  her  dream? 
Next  time,  1*11  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 
And  not  be  clieck*d. 

Glo,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleased  again. 


SfOer  a  Messenger. 

Men,  My  lord  protector,  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Alban's, 
Whereas  0  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Gio.  I  go.  —  Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

Duck.  Yes,  good  my  lord.  111  follow  presently. 
[Exeunt  GLosna  and  Messenger. 
Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  go  before, 
While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks. 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And,  being  a  woman,  I  would  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 
Where  are  you  there?  sir  John!  7  nay,  fear  not,  man. 
We  are  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  I. 

Enter  Hum. 
ffume.  May  Heaven  preserve  your  royal  nujesty ! 
Jhteh.  What  say'st  tbou,  majesty  1  I  am  but  grsee. 
Hume,  But,  by  the  grace  of  Heaven,  and  Hume's 
advice, 
Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 
Duclu  What  say'rt  thou,  man?  hast  thou  as  yet 
confierr'd 
With  Mai^ry  Jourdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Rooer  Bolincbroke,  the  coijurer? 
And  will  they  un£>rtake  lo  do  me  good? 

Hume,  This  they  have  promised,— to  show  your 
highness 
A  spirit  rais'd  A«in  depth  at  under  ground. 
That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions. 
As  by  your  grsce  shall  be  propounded  him. 

Duck,  Itisenough;  I'll  think  upon  the  quastioos: 
When  from  Saint  Alban's  we  do  make  return. 
Well  sec  these  things  effected  to  the  fuU. 
Here,  Hune,  take  this  reward  ;  make  merry,  nan. 
With  thy  confedcnles  in  this  weighty  cause. 

{£nr  Docuss. 
Hume,  Hune  must  make  mcfty  with  the  duchess* 
gold; 
Marty,  aad  shaU.     But  how  now, sir  John  Hume? 

7  A  tWe  tn^utuOj  bsslowsd  so  Utedefgy. 


Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but— mum ! 
The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witrli  i 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  deviL 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coast : 
I  dare  not  say  from  the  rich  cardinal, 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 
They,  knowing  Eleanor^s  aspiring  humour, 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess. 
And  bus  these  conjurations  in  her'brsin. 
Hiey  say,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  1  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shell  go  ncsr 
To  call  tliem  both  a  pair  of  cnfty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands :   And  thus,  I  fear,  at  lait, 
Hume's  knavery,  vdll  be  the  duchess'  wreck ; 
And  her  attainture  will  be  Humi^irey's  fiUl  -. 
Sort*  how  it  wiU,  I  shaU  have  gold  for  all    [Etit. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  Boom  m  ikt  P^eet. 

Enier  Pxna,  and  oAerg,  wkk  FttHiem' 

1  Per.  My  naasters,  let's  stand  close ;  ny  M 
protector  will  come  this  way  by.«nd-by,  and  thcs 
we  may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the  qnilL  * 

S  Pet,  Marry,  the  lord  protect  him,  for  he'i  § 
good  man !  Heaven  bless  him ! 

Enter  Surrouc,  and  QvBBif  MAacAair. 

1  Pet,  Here  'a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  qecta 
with  him :   I'll  be  the  firs^  sure. 

8  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  tfaia  b  the  duke  of 
Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Suf,  How  now,  fellow?  wouldstany  thing  withne? 

1  Pet,  I  pray  my  lord,  pardoo  me !  I  look  yete 
my  lord  protector. 

Q,  Mar,  [Reading  the  superscription.]  Ts  «9 
lard  protector  I  are  your  supplications  to  his  lot^ 
ship?     Let  me  see  them :  What  ia  thine? 

1  Pet,  Mine  is,  ant  please  your  grnee,  sfsisa 
John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardiiial's  nan,  for  kctf- 
ing  my  house,  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  v^ 

Sij:  Thy  wife  too?  that  is  aone  wrong,  indied.  - 
What's  yours?—  What's  here !  [RtmiM.]  Agm^  (Ar 
duke  ifSufiJkt/orencienn^tkeeaminoniefMdfi^ 
«—  How  now,  sir  knave  ? 

S  Pet.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petirienrrefs* 
whole  township. 

P^ter,  [Pretenting  Ms  petUhm]  AgiinA  »! 
master,  Thomas  Homer,  for  saying.  Theft  the  diA« 
of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar,  What  say'st  thou?  Did  the  dsks  ^ 
York  say,  he  was  rightftil  heir  to  tiw crown? 

Peter,  That  my  maalar  waa?  No^  Ihfsoaik  *  ■* 
master  said.  That  he  was;  and  that  the  ki*g«si« 
usurper. 

Suf,  Who  is  tfaera?  [JEnler  AeFemls.]  — Tib 
this  ieUow  in,  and  send  for  hb  vmatar  with  a  fm- 
suivant  preaeDtly  t  ^  well  hear  noroof : 
before  the  king.         [Eaeunt 

Q.  Mar,  And  aa  for  yon,  that  love  to  be 
Under  the  wings  of  our  protectpr'a  gnwib 
Begin  your  sufis  anew,  and  sue  to  hiau 

[Ta^etke 
Away,  base  culUoos !  1  Suflblk,  let  tbsm  ga 

JUL  Cone,  let's  be  goaa.     [J 

•  wEf«nt( 
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Q.  Mar,  Mj  lord  of  Suffblk,  say,  {9  this  the  guise, 
Is  ihit  the  fashion  in  the  court  of  England? 
Is  this  the  government  of  Britain*s  isle, 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king? 
What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still. 
Under  the  surly  Gloster*s  goTemance  ? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 
And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 
I  tell  thee^  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Toun 
Thou  ran*st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  stol'st  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought  king  Henry  had  resembled  thee. 
In  courage^  courtship,  and  proportion : 
But  all  iSb  mind  is  bent  to  holiness,  ^ 
To  number  Ave-Marits  on  his  beads ; 
His  champions  are  —  the  prophets  and  apostles : 
His  weapons,  holy  saws  ^  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  study  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loTes 
Are  biascn  images  of  canonised  saints. 
I  would,  the  ooUcge  of  cardinals 
Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  let  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head ; 
That  were  a  slate  fit  for  his  holiness. 

Suf,  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Your  highness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

(2-  Mar,  Beside  the  haught  protector,  have  we 
Beaufort, 
The  imperious  churchman;  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
And  grunbliug  York :  and  not  the  least  of  these. 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Smf,  And  he  of  these  that  can  do  most  of  all, 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
fiallabury,  and  Warwick,  are  no  simple  peers. 

Q.  Mar,  Not  all  these  lords  dovex  me  half  so  much. 
As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
8be  sweeps  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of  ladies. 
Mors  like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 
aw  bean  a  duke's  rercnues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty: 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 
She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  very  trun  of  her  wont  wearing^own 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 

S^,  Madam,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her ; 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds. 
That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  Uys, 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
809  let  her  rest :  and,  madam,  list  to  me ; 
For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 
Ahhougfa  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 
Y«c  muKt  wt  join  whh  him,  and  vritfa  the  lords, 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York,  —  this  late  complaint ' 
WiU  make  but  little  fbr  his  benefit: 
80,  one  by  one,  well  weed  them  all  at  last. 
And  you  yoMTsclf  shall  steer  the  happy  hehn. 

£nUr  Kuro  Havmr,  Yoax,  and  Somibsst,  con- 
permmg  wilA  km  ;  Duxb  and  Duchiss  ow  Gumtkr, 
Cabdinal  Bbaupobt,  Buckinobaji,  SAUssoar, 
and  Warwick. 
JT.  Hen,  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not  which ; 

Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

Tark,  IfYork  have  ill  demcan'd  himself  in  France, 

Then  lei  him  be  dcnay'd«  the  r^gentahip. 

s  7^,' 'Ala  coihpUiBt  of  Feter,  the  armourer*t  wmd,  «cb1b«I 

«  Denied. 


Sonu  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  places 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  jrield  to  him. 

H^ar,  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no, 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car,  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betten  speak. 

Wiar.  Hie  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field* 

Buck.  All  in  tliis  presence,  are  thy  betters,  Warwick. 

fFar,  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

SaL    Peace,  son ;  and  show  some  reason, 

Buckingham, 
Why  Somerset  slrauld  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

Q,  Mar,  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  so. 

GU>,  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  his  censure  ^ ;  these  are  no  w(»nan*s  matters. 

Q.  Mar,  If  he  be  old  enough, what  needs  your  grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ? 

Gio,  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

St^,   Resign  it  tlien,  and  leave  thine  insolence. 
Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king  but  thou  ?) 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  vrreck  : 
The  dauphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 
And  all  the  peera  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereign^. 

Car,  The  commons  hast  thou  rack'd ;  the  dergy'a 
bags 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 
attire. 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 

Budk,  Thy  cruelty  in  execution. 
Upon  oflTendera,  hath  exceeded  law, 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

Q,  Mar,  Thy  sale  of  offices,  and  towns  in  Franca,— 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great,  <— 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

[£xU  GLotTXB.     T/ie  Quxxx  dropi  her  fan. 
Give  me  my  fan :  what,  minion  !  can  you  not  ? 

[Givet  the  Duchxss  a  boa  on  the  ear, 
I  cry  you  movy,  madam ;  Was  it  you  ? 

Duck,  Was't  I  ?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frenchwoman ! 

X,Hen,  Sweetaunt,  be  quiet:  'twas  against  her  will. 

Duck,  Against  her  will !  Good  king,  look  to't  in 
time; 
Shell  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
But  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd. 

[Exit  Duchxss. 

Budc,  Lord  Cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
She's  tickled  now ;  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs. 
Shell  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  BucKixauAiCi 

Re-enUr  OLoerxa. 

do.  Now,  lords,  my  choter  being  over-blown, 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadningle» 
I  come  to  taUi  of  commonwealth  affidrs. 
As  for  your  spiteful  fidae  objections. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 
But  Heaven  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul. 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country  ! 
But,  to  the  matter  tliat  we  have  in  hand :  — 
I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meMasI  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  thfe  realm  of  Fiance. 

^w^  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  iiiow  some  reason,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

For*.  I'll  tell  thee,  Suflblk,  why  I  am  unmeet. 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 

»  Censure  hers  mesM  •impte  Judgment  or  opinton 
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Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 
My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  dauphin's  hands. 
Last  time,  I  danc*d  attendance  on  bis  will, 
Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famished,  and  lost 

ffar.   That  I  can  witness,  and  a  fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Svf,  Peace,  head-strong  Warwick ! 

y^ar.  Image  of  pride,  why  should  I  hold  my 
peace? 

Enter  Servants  of  Suffolk,  bringing  in  Hoaifsa 

and  Prrea. 

Suf. .  Because  here  is  a  man  accu8*d  of  treason : 
Pray  heaven  the  duke  of  Yoric  excuse  himself! 

York.   Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor? 
I         jr.  Hen.  What  mean*st  thou,  Suffolk  ?  tell  me : 
What  are  these? 

^if^   Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason : 
His  words  were  these ; — that  Richard,  duke  of  York, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

JT.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  tliy  words  ? 

Hot.  An*t  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  said 
nor  thought  any  such  matter :  I  am  falsely  accused 
by  the  villain. 

Pet.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [Holding  up 
hit  hands.}  he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret 
one  night,  as  we  were  scouring  uiy  lord  of  York's 
armour. 

Vork.   Base  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :  — 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Hor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake  tlie 
words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice :  and  when  I 
did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did 
▼ow  upon  his  knees  ho  would  be  even  with  me : 
I  have  good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I  beseech 
your  majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for 
a  villain's  accusation. 

JT.  Hen.   Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law  ? 

Gh.  lliis  doom,  my  lord,  if  1  may  judge  :  -^ 
Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion : 
And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  tbem 
For  single  combat  in  convenient  place ; 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 

jr.  Hen.  Then  be  it  sa     My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

&III.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  migcsty. 

Her,  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Fei.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fight ;  for  heaven's 
Mka,  pity  my  case !  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth 
against  me.  I  shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow : 
O  my  heart! 

Cio.  Sinah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang'd. 

X.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison,  and  the  day 
Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month.  — 
Come,  Somosct,  we*U  sec  thee  smt  away* 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  W.^Thg  Duke  if  GUMa't  Garden. 

Smttr  BiAftOB»T  JooaoAiic,  HoMB,  Southwill, 
and  BoLntcaaoKB. 
Hume.  Comci,  my  nasten;  the  duchess,  I  tell 
yout  expccta  pcrlbnaance  of  your  promii 


BoUng.  Blaster  Hume,  we  are  tbcnibic  pro. 
vided:  will  your  ladyship  behold  and  hssr  our 
exordsms  ?  ^ 

Hume.  Ay ;  What  else  ?  fear  yon  not  her  oouift. 

Baling.  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  wonsa 
of  an  invincible  spirit :  But  it  shall  be  convenient, 
master  Hume,  that  you  be  by  ber  aloft,  wbile  wc  be 
busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go,  and  leave  us. 
[Exit  HuMc]  Mother  Jourdain,  be  you  prasbitc, 
and  grovel  on  the  earth :  — John  Southwell,  rasd 
you  ;  and  let  us  to  our  work. 


Enter  Dochbss,  06000. 


sD. 


Duch.  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  wdi 
To  this  geer  '  \  the  sooner  the  better. 

Baling,   Patience,  good  lady ;  wixards  know  thor 
times: 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  ni^it, 
The  time  of  night,  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  faan-dog^i 

howl. 
And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  gisTcs 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hawL 
Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raist, 
We  will  make  fiut  within  a  hallow'd  vcigik 

[Here  they  perform  the  oeremonie*  appertmnin^, 
and  make  the  drclet  BouKGsaoKi,  or  Sons- 
WBLL,  reads,  Conjuro  te,  &c.  It  Ihuwien  sai 
lightens  terribly  i  then  the  Spirit  riaeth,\ 

Spir,  Adsum. 

M,  Jourd.  Asmath,  answer  that  I  riiall  ssk ; 
For,  till  thou  speak,  thou  shalt  not  pass  from  hcnee. 
Sfdr.   Ask  what  thou  wilt :  —That  I  had  ssid sad 

done! 
Boling.   First,  of  the  king.      What  shot  ef  htm 
become  9  [  Reading  out  of  a  pspcr. 

Spir.  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depotf ; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[^  the  Spirit  siteakst  Sootuweu.  wfitat^ 
ansteer. 
Boling.    What  faUawaiU  the  duke  of  SufaO^f 
Sffir.   By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  hu  eod. 
Boling.    Hltat  shaU  btfaU  the  duke  ^ SomenUl 
Spir.   ]>t  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done  !  for  more  I  hardly  can  enduiv. 
Boling.   False  fiend,  avoid ! 

[  Th  under  and  lightning.     Spirit  deM^Ui. 

Enier  Yoek  and  Bockikoham,  l^utsfy,  witk  that 
Guards,  and  others. 

York.  Lay  hands  upon  tbesa  traiton,  and  thir 
trash. 
Beldame,  I  think,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch.— 
What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  aad  ea» 

monweal 
Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains : 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  *  for  these  good  dtitrts. 

Dueh.  NothalfsobadasthinetoEngland'tbo^ 
Injurious  duke ;  that  threat's!  where  is  no  csum. 
^MC<t.  True,  madam,  none  at  aU.    What  call ;» 
this  ?  [SloaiiM^  her  thepsfe^ 

Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  dapp'd  up  aosr, 

*  By  •xetelsfL  Shakspsars  InvarlsUy 
and  not  to  lay  them. 
'  Matter  or  biirtnoM. 
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And  kept  Munder :  <—  ToUf  madain,  ihall withut:  — 
8caffotd»  take  her  to  thee.  — 

[Exit  DvcHmnJrom  above. 
W«*ll  tee  your  trinkets  here  all  forth-coming ; 
AIL  — Away! 

lExeumt  GuwrdSf  with  Soothwbll,  Bouko- 

Toriu  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks,  you  watch*d 
her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon ! 
Now  pray,  my  lord,  let's  see  the  deril's  writ. 
What  have  we  here?  [Reads. 

The  duke  yet  livesy  that  Henry  shall  depose  .* 
Sui  him  outfkie,  and  die  a  vioUni  death. 
IVhy,  this  is  just, 

Aio  te,  Aiacida,  Romanos  vincere  posse. 
Well,  to  the  rest : 

Tea  me,  what  file  awaits  the  duke  <f  Suffolk? 
By  water  shaU  he  die,  and  take  his  end.  — 
What  shatt  betide  the  duke  <f  Somerset  r 


Let  him  shun  eastlesi 

Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  pbins, 

Than  where  castles  mounted  stand' 

Come,  come,  my  lords ; 

These  oracles  are  hardily  attained. 

And  hardly  understood. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  towards  ^nt  Alban*au 

With  him,  the  husband  of  this  lovely  It]y . 

Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can^nrthem  * 

A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

Buck.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave, «« \Qf^  ^e 
York,  ' 

To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

York.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.  —Who's 
within  there,  ho ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 
To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night.  —  Away ! 

lExeunt. 


ACT  XL 


SCENE  I.  ~  Saint  AlbanV 

Enter  Kiko  Hbmkt,  Qubbn  Maboaebt,  Glostbe, 
Cabojmal,  and  SurroLK,  uith  Falconers  hollaing. 

Q.  Mar.  Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the  brook  *, 
I  sew  not  better  sport  these  seven  years*  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out 

jr.  Hen.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  falcon 
made. 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest !  — 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works  ! 
Yea,  man  and  birds,  are  fain  "<  of  climbing  high. 

Suf   No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  roiyesty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
Tbey  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 

Glo.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  ignoble  mind 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much ;  he'd  be  above  the  clouds. 

GiO'  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal ;  How  tliinkyouby  that  ? 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven? 

JT.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy  ! 

Car.  Thy  hcAven  ison  earth ;  thine  eyesand  thoughts 
Beat  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer. 
That  smooth'st  it  so  with  king  and  commonweal ! 

Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown 
per^mptwy? 
Tant^ne  animis  cttlestibus  ireeT 
Churchmen  so  hot  ?  good  undo,  hide  such  malice ; 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  ? 

Suf.  No  malice,  sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 

Glo.  As  who^  my  lord? 

Suf.  Why,  as  you,  my  lord  ; 

A  n't  like  your  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

do.  Why,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  insolence. 

Q,.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythee,  peace. 

Good  queen  ;  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers, 
For  blciaad  are  the  pcaccmakerB  on  earth. 

I  The  adesoers  term  Ar  hswklDf  St  watcr^owL 

s  "      ' 


Car.  Let  me  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make. 
Against  this  proud  protector  with  my  sword ! 

Glo.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere  come  to 
that !  [Aside  to  the  Cardinal. 

Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'st.  [A^de. 

Glo.  Make  up  no  factious  numbers  for  the  matter. 
In  tJiine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.  [Adde. 

Cur.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep :  an  if  thou 
dar'st. 
This  evening  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.      [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords? 

Car.  Believe  me,  cousin  Gloster, 

Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly. 
We  had  had  more  sport  —  Come  with  thy  two-liand 
sword.  [Akide  to  Glostbb. 

Glo.  True,  uncle. 

Car,  Are  you  advis'd  ? — the  east  side  of  the  grove  ? 

Glo.  Caidinal,  I  am  with  you.  [Aside. 

JT.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster? 

Glo,  Talking  of  hawking ;  nothing  else,  my  lord.— 

JT.  Hen.  The  winds  grow  high ;  so  do  your  sto- 
machs, lords. 
How  irksome  is  this  musick  to  my  heart ! 
When  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  ? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an  Inhabitant  o^  Saint  Alban'i,  crying^ 

A  Miracle ! 
Glo.  What  means  this  noise  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 
Inhab.   A  miracle !  a  miracle ! 
Suf.  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what  mirscle. 
Inhab.  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alban's 
shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receiv'd  his  sight ; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
K.  Hen.  Now,  God  be  prais'd !  that  to  believing 
souls 
Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  Saint  Alban's,  and  his  Brethren  / 
and  SiMrcoi,  borne  between  two  Persons  in  a 
Chair  •  his  Wife,  and  a  great  Mu^ude  following. 
Car.   Here  come  the  townnaen  on  procession. 

To  present  your  highness  witli  the  man. 
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K.  Hetu  Oreat'^  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  ▼»!«, 
Although  hy  hisAght  his  sin  be  muldpUecL 

Gia.  Stand  by  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the  king^ 
His  highness*  jteasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

JT.  Hen.  Go»  fellow,  tell  ua  here  the  drcumstano^ 
That  we  for  oee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  hast  fou  been  long  blind,  and  now  restor'd  ? 
Simp.  Bm  blind,  an*t  please  your  grace. 
Wife.  H*  indeed  was  he. 
5ii/.  VUtt  woman  is  this? 
W^e.  ^i^  ^'e*  ^^  hke  vour  worship. 
-   Qlf^  f  adst  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  couldst 
hare  better  told, 
jp;  en.  Where  wcrt  thou  bom  ? 
s{ff.  At  Berwickin  the  north,  an*t  like  your  grace. 
11.  Hen.  Poor  soul !   God*s  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee: 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallow'd  pass. 
But  still  remember  what  the  liOid  hath  done. 
Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  tliou  here 
by  chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ? 

Simp,  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion ;  being  caU'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  oft*ner,  in  my  sleep 
By  good  saint  Alban  ;  who  said,  —  Simpcos  come  ; 
ConUf  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  wiU  help  thee. 

wye.  Most  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time  and  oft 
Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ? 
/SSmp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me ! 

Suf.  How  cam*st  thou  so  ? 
Simfu  A  (all  oiT  a  tree. 

Wife,  A  plum-tree,  master. 
Glo.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind? 

Simp.  O,  bom  so,  master. 
Gio.  What,  and  wouldst  climb  a  tree  ? 

Simp.  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 
W^e.  Too  true ;  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dear. 
Gi»,  'Mass,  thou  lov'dst  plums  well,  that  wouldst 

venture  so. 
Sbnp*  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desir'd  some 
damsons, 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  lift. 

Glo.  A  subtle  knave  !  but  yet  it  shall  not  serve.  — 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes ;  —  wink  now ;  —  now  open 

them:  — 
In  my  opinion  yet  thou  seest  not  well. 
Smp,  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God, 

and  saint  Alban. 
Gta.  Ssy*st  thou  me  so  ?  What  colour  ts  this  cloak 

of? 
Simp.  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 
Glo,  Why,  that's  well  said :  What  colour  is  my 

gown  of? 
Simp.  Black,  forsooth  ;  coal -black,  as  Jet. 
K,  Hen.  Why  then,  thou  know*st  what  colour  jet 

is  of? 
Suf.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 
gU.  But  cloaks,  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a  many. 
Wife.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 
gIo,  Tell  me,  sirrsh,  what's  my  name  ? 
Simp.  Alas,  master,  1  know  not. 
Glo.   What's  his  name? 
Simp.  I  know  not. 
Glo.  Nor  his? 
Simp.  No,  indeed*  master. 
Glo.  What's  thine  own  name? 
Simp.  Saunder  Simpcos,  an  if  itpleaseyou,  master. 
Glo,  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  there,  the  lyingesi 
knave 


In  Cbristandom.     If  thou  hadst  been  bom  bliai 
Thou  mightst  as  well  have  known  our  asnes,  ssthas 
To  name  the  sevenl  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours ;  bat  snddaaly 
To  nominate  them  all  's  impossible.  — ^— 
My  lords,  saint  Alban  heve  bath  dona  anindt ; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  gnsc 
That  could  restore  this  oippla  to  his  Ic^p? 

Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could  ! 

Glo.  My  oiMters  of  Ssint  Alban*s,  have  you  ast 
beadles  In  your  town,  and  tfainga  called  whips? 

Mt^.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  pleaaa  your  grsca. 

Glo.  Then  send  Ibrone  present^. 

Mt^  Sirrah,  go  fetch  tlw  beadle  hither 

[JEfsrait 

Glo,  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by-aadJiy.  [A 
ttool  brought  out.  ]  Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mesn  to  isft 
yourself  from  whipping,  leap  me  over  this  sloei,  mi 
run  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  slisw; 
You  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Reenter  Jttendnni,  with  ike  Beadle. 
Glo.  Well,  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  \ef^ 
Sirrah  beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  tfast  mm 
stool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord.  —  Come  on,  sinah ;  off 
with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp,  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do?  I  sa  aot 
able  to  stand. 

Ijffier  the  Beadle  hath  kU  him  omet,  y  Uef» 
over  the  Uool,  and  runs  amiu  i  end  the 
FeopUfoUxm,  and  cryt  A  BCmclc ! 
jr.  Hen.  O  God,  seest  thou  this,  and  bcar'st  boIodj;? 
Q>  Mar.  It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  villain  nui. 
Glo.  Follow  the  knave  ;  and  take  thtsdrsb  swsf. 
W^e.   Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
Gh.  Let  them  be  whipped  through  every  msiict 
town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  csaie. 
[Exeunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wifc,  ^c 
Car.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  t»ds7* 
Suf.  True  ;  made  the  lame  to  Ici^h  and  fly  vnf. 
Glo.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  1  -, 
You  made,  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  flj. 

Enter  Bucuvomaii. 

K,  Hen.  What  tidings  with  our  oousin  Bockia^ 
ham? 

Budt.  Such  as  my  heart  doch  treBfale  ID  oafeti 
A  soft  9  of  naughty  poaona,  vilely  beal^«^ 
Under  the  countenanoe  and  confedetncy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  tlw  pwHectm's  wift^ 
The  ring-leader  and  head  of  all  this  root,  -* 
Have  practis'd  dangerously  agaias*  your  stsMb 
Dealing  with  witd^;  and  with  comurars: 
Whom  we  have  ap|H«liended  in  the  act ; 
Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  uadsr  grooadL 
Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death. 
And  other  of  your  bigness'  privy  oouacil. 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  tins  mesas 
Your  lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at  London. 
lliis  news,  I  think,  hath  turo'd  your  weapon^cdgt; 
*Tb  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

r.<liMlr  to  GuMTts. 

Glo.  Ambitiotts  churchman,  leave  to  aflUct  v; 
heart! 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vaaouishM  all  my  povcn . 
And,  vanquiah*d  aa  I  ann  I  yield  la 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

*  AcooBfisnj. 
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Heaping  oonAirion  on  thdr  own  beads  thereby ! 

Q.  Mar.  Gloster,  tee  bere  the  taintureof  thy  nest ; 
And,  look,  tbyielf  be  faultless,  thoa  wcrt  best. 

Cio.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaTen  I  do  appeal. 
How  I  hare  lor'd  my  king,  and  commonwed, 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
Sorry  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heard : 
Noble  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot  * 
HoiMmr,  and  virtue,  and  convers'd  with  such 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed  and  company ; 
And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law,  and  shame. 
That  hath  dishonour'd  Gloster's  honest  name. 

JT.  Heiu  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose  us  here: 
To-morrow,  towanl  London,  back  again, 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
And  poise*  the  cause  in  justice*  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cause  pr^ 
▼ails.  [FUfwitk.     Eweumt. 

SC£N£  11.  —  London.     Tkg  Dmke  if  York't 

Enter  York,  SAUSBoar,  and  WAawicK. 

York.  Now,   my  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and 
Warwick, 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself, 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title^ 
Which  is  infallible  to  England's  crown. 

SaL  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 

War.  Sweet  York,  b^n :  and  if  thy  claim  be  good, 
The  Nevils  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

York.  Then  thus:  — > 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
The  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of  Wales; 
The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom. 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Lancaster : 
The  fifth,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 
The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  of 

Gloster; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 
Edward,  the  Bkck  Prince,  died  before  his  &ther ; 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 
Wh<saftcr  Edward  the  Thlid*sdcath,icign*d  as  king; 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Scis*d  on  the  realm  ;  depos*d  the  rightfbl  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  ftheoame^ 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  whcr«,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmless  Richard  was  murdei^d  traitorously. 

War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth  ; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  l«neaster  the  crown. 

Ymk^  Which  now  they  hohl  byforce,  and  nocby 
right; 
For  Richani,  the  first  son*s  heir  being  dead. 
The  isBuoof  the  next  son  should  have  reign*d. 

S'd.  But  William  of  Hatfldddied  without  an  heir. 

York.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence,  (from 
whose  line 
I  claim  the  crown,)  had  issue — Philippe,  a  daughter. 
Who  nsarried  Edtaiund  Mortimer,  earl  of  Mareh : 
Edmnnd  had  isant  ■■  Roger,  earl  of  March : 
Roger  had  isma  —  Edmimd,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

«  Weigh. 


SaL  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke 
As  I  have  read,  laid  dalm  unto  &e  crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Okndower,  had  been  king. 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity  tUl  he  died. 
But,  to  the  rest. 

York.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

My  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  crown. 
Married  Richard,  eari  of  Cambridge;  who  was  son 
To  Edmund  Langley,  Edm^ard  the  Third's  fifth  son. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger,  carl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer ;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  1  am  king. 

War.  What   plain   proceedings  are  more  plain 
than  this? 
Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
The  fourth  son ;  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issue  fails,  hSs  should  not  reign : 
It  foils  not  yet;  but  flourishes  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  sons,  foic  slips  of  such  a  stock.  — 
Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  together ; 
And,  in  this  private  plot  \  be  we  the  first. 
That  shall  salute  our  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birUuight  to  the  crown. 

Both*  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  Eng* 
land's  king ! 

York.  We  thank  you,  lords.     But  I  am  not  your 
king 
Tin  I  be  crown'd :  and  that  my  sword  be  stain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd ; 
But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 
Do  you,  as  I  do»  in  these  dangerous  days, 
Wink  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  insolence. 
At  Beaufort*s  prid^  at  Somerset's  ambition. 
At  Buckingbwn,  and  all  the  crew  of  them. 
Till  they  have  snar*d  tlie  shepherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  prince,  the  good  duke  Humphrey : 
"Hs  that  they  seek  ;  and  they,  in  seeking  that. 
Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophe^. 

SaL  My  lord,  break  we  off ;  we  know  your  mind 
atftiU. 

War.  My  heart  assures  me,  that  the  eari  of  War- 
wick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

York.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  assure  myself,  — 
Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  carl  of  Warwick 
The  greatest  man  in  England,  but  the  king. 

[£nrunf. 

SCENE  IIL  _  ^  jffoff  of  Jitffice. 

TrumpeU  founded.  Enter  Kino  HawaT,  Quun 
Maeoasst,  GuMTsa,  Yoax,  Suftolk,  and 
Sausbvrt  ;  the  Duchbss  or  Gtosrsa,  MAaosRT 
JouanAiK,  Southwell,  Hums,  and  Boliko- 
aaoKB,  under  guard. 

JT.  Hen.  Stand   forth,   dame   Eleanor  Cobhain, 
Glostei's  wife : 
In  sight  of  God,  and  us  your  guilt  is  great ; 
Receive  the  sentence  of  the  law  for  sin.  — 
You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  again  ; 

[7b  JooBDAiir,  ^c. 
FVom  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution : 
The  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes. 
And  you  three  shall  be  stmngled  on  the  gallows.  — 
You,  madam,  fivr  you  are  mors  nobly  bom. 
Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
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9mU,  after  three  dajB*  open  penaooe  doiiey 
Lire  in  your  oountry  here,  in  henirfimmt. 
With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Duch.  Welcome  is  banishment,  wekome  were  my 
death. 

G2o.  Eleanor,the law, thou seestyhathjudgedthee; 
I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns.  — 

[Exeunt  the  Ducnxas,  and  the  other  PriMonen, 
guarded. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  i^  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground ! 
I  beseech  your  majesty,  giye  me  leare  to  go ; 
Sorrow  would  ^  solace,  and  mine  age  would  ease. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster  :  ere 
thou  go. 
Give  up  thy  tXeS;  Henry  will  to  himself 
Protector  be ;  and  God  shall  be  my  hope. 
My  stay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet ; 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  beloT*d, 
Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

Q.  Mar.  I  see  no  reason  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.  — 
God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  hdm : 
Give  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

GU>.  My  staff? — here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff; 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign. 
As  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it, 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king  :  When  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne  !       [Exit. 

Q.  Mar.   Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Margaret 
queen; 
And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himself. 
That  bears  so  shrewd  a  main ;  two  pulls  at  once,  — 
His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  lopp*d  off; 
This  staff  of  honour  raught  ^ :  —  There  let  it  stand. 
Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 

Suf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs  his 
sprays; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days. 

York.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  your  majesty. 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists. 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q,  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  therefore 
Left  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

A".  Hen.  Then  let  us  see  the  lists  and  all  things  fit ; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  God  defend  the  right ! 

York*  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested  ^, 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  b  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords. 

Enter,  on  one  tide,  Horner,  and  his  Neighbours, 
drinking  to  him  to  much  thnt  he  it  drunk;  and  he 
enters  bearing  hit  sUiff  teith  a  tand^lMg  fastened  to 
it ;  a  drum  before  him :  at  the  otlter  side,  Petzr, 
with  a  drum  and  a  similar  staff;  accomjKinied  by 
Prentices  drinking  to  him. 

1  Neigh.  Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to 
you  in  a  cup  of  sack ;  And  fear  not,  neighbour,  you 
shall  do  well  enough. 

S  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of 
chameco.  ^ 

3  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour  :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 


*  Wl«be«for. 

*  In  s  wone  pUght 


7  Readied. 

>  A  sort  of  iwtet  wine. 


Hor.  Let  it  come,  i'fridi,  and  111  pledge  you 
all ;  And  a  fig  for  Peter ! 

1  Pren.  Here,  Fetar,  I  drink  to  thee;  and  be 
not  afraid. 

2  Pten.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  tlij  mas- 
ter ;  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  drink,  and  pray  fior  me, 
I  pray  you;  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  lut 
draught  in  this  world.  —  Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die, 
I  give  thee  m^  apron ;  and,  Will,  thou  abalt  have 
my  hammer :  —  and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money 
that  I  have.  O  Lord,  bless  me ;  I  am  never  able 
to  deal  widi  my  master,  he  hath  learnt  so  much 
fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fisll  to  Mows. 
—  Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter.  Peter,  forsooth, 

Sal.  Peter!  what  more? 

Peter.  Thump. 

SaL  Thump!  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master 
well. 

Hor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon 
my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and 
myself  an  honest  man :  and  touching  the  duke  of 
York,  —  will  take  my  death,  I  never  meant  him  any 
ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen :  And,  tbeielbic, 
Peter,  have  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow,  aa  Beris 
of  Southampton  fell  upon  Ascapart. 

York,   Despatch :  —  this  knave's  tongue  begins 
to  double. 
Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[Marum.      They  fight,  and  Pctek  striies 
dovm  his  Master. 

Hor.  Hold,  Peter,  hold!  I  confess,  I  oonfes 
treason.  [Din. 

York.  Take  away  his  weapon  :  —  Fellow,  thank 
the  good  wine  in  thy  master's  way. 

Peter.  O  Heaven !  have  I  overcome  mine  ene* 
mies  in  this  presence  ?  O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed 
in  right ! 

X.  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  oursigfat ; 
For,  by  his  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt : 
And  heaven  injustice,  hath  reveal'd  to  lu 
l^e  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrtiog> 

fiiUy.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.      [EsaeunL 

SCENE  IV. —^  Strtet. 

Enter  Glostkr  and  Servants,  m  mourffti^  Cboks. 

Glo.  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day  s 
cloud ; 
And,  after  summer,  ever  more  succeeds 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold : 
So  cares  and  joys  abound  as  seasons  fleeL  -» 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appmnted  mc^ 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punish'd  duchess : 
Uneath  *  may  she  oidure  the  flin^  streets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-fieeling  feeC 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abject  people,  gazing  on  thy  face. 
With  envious  looks,  still  laughing  at  thy  shame  | 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot  wbe^s. 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  throu^  the  streets. 
But,  soft !  I  think,  she  comes ;  and  1 11  pr^are 
My  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

>  Mote«dl7. 
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EnUr  the  DocBin  or  Glorsr,  m  a  white  sheet, 
irirA  papert  finiCd  upon  her  back,  her  feet  bare, 
and  a  taper  burning  m  her  hand;  S»  John 
Staklkt,  a  Sheriff,  and  Officers. 

Serv*  So  please  your  grace^  we'll  take  her  from 
the  sheriff. 

do.  No»  stir  not,  for  your  lives;  let  her  pass  by. 

Dueh.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open  shame? 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.   Look,  how  they  gaae ! 
See,  how  tlie  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks : 
An«l,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban  *  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

do*  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 

Ihtch,  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
Methinks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up- in  shame,  with  papers  on  my  back ; 
And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rgoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  here  my  deep-fet '  groans. 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet : 
And,  when  I  start,  the  enrious  people  Uugh, 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameful  yoke? 
Trow'st  thou,  that  e*er  1*11  look  upon  the  world ; 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  sun  ? 
No ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  I  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Yet  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess, 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame ; 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  aie  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 
For  Suffolk,  —  he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all,  — 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest. 
Have  all  Um*d  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  thee : 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snar'd. 
Nor  ever  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

do»  Ah,  Nell,  forbear ;  thou  aimest  all  awry ; 
I  must  offend,  before  I  be  attainted : 
And  bad  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe  S 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
Wouldat  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip*d  away. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Tby  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 


*  Curisi 


Deepfttohsd. 


*  Harm,  miicbicC 


I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience  ! 
These  few  days*  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty's 
parliament,  holden  at  Bury  the  first  of  tliis  next 
month. 

do.  And  my  consent  ne*er  ask'd  herein  before  ! 
This  is  close  d«ding.  —  Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[ExU  Herald. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave :  —  and,  master  sheriff. 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commission. 

S/ier.  An*t  please  your  grace,  here  my  commis- 
sion stays : 
And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now. 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 

do.  Must  you,  sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here? 

Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  please  your 
grace. 

do.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  again ; 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  her.     And  so,  sir  John,  farewell. 

Duch.  What,  gone,  my  lord;  and  bid  me  not 
farewell  ? 

GA».  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

[Exeunt  Gu>8TKa  and  Servants. 

Jhich.  Art  thou  gone  too?  All  comfort  go  with 
.    thee! 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is  death  ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afear'd. 
Because  I  wi&h'd  this  world's  eternity.  — - 
Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour. 
Only  convey  me  where  tliou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  Isle  of  Man ; 
There  to  be  used  according  to  your  state. 

Duch.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach  i 
And  shall  I  then  be  used  reproachfully  ? 

Stan.  Like  to  a  duchess,  and  duke  Humphrey's 

Uuly. 

According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 

Dueh.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Although  thou  hast  been  conduct  ^  of  my  shame ! 

Sher.   It  is  my  oflSlce,  madam,  pardon  me. 

Dtich.  Ay,  ay,  farewell,  thy  office  is  discharg'd.  — 
Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  go? 

Sttm.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  thia 
sheet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Dueh.  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  my 
sheet: 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
And  show  itself,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  sea  my  prison. 

lEaeunU 

*  Cooductor. 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


AcTlU. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  The  Abbey  at  Bury. 

Enter  to  the  Parliament,Kna  Hknrt,  Qurcn  Mar* 
OARXT,  Cardinal  BRAuroRTy  SvrrouL,  York, 
BucKiMOHAM,  and  others* 

K,  Hen,  I  muse  ^,  my  lord  of  Gloster  is  not  come : 
'lis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  nuui, 
Whate*er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

Q.  Mar,  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  you  not  ob- 
sore 
The  Btrangenesi  of  his  alter'd  countenance? 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bean  himself; 
How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself? 
We  know  the  time  since  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  fiw-off  look, 
Immediately  be  was  upon  \Am  knee, 
That  all  the  court  admir*d  him  for  submission  : 
But  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom. 
When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day. 
He  knits  his  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye. 
And  passeth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee. 
Disdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin ; 
But  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
First,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  seemeth,  then,  it  is  no  policy,— 
Respecting  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears, 
And  his  advantage  following  your  decease,— 
That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person. 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness*  council. 
By  flattery  hath  be  won  the  commons*  heart ; 
And,  when  be  please  to  make  commotion, 
*Tis  to  be  fear'd,  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now  *tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted  ; 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they*ll  o*ergrow  the  garden. 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 
Made  me  collect?  these  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fond  \  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 
Which  fear,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 
I  will  subscribe  and  say, —  I  wrong'd  the  duke. 
My  lord  of  Suffolk,—  Buckingham, — and  York,— 
Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectuaL 

S^f.  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  this  duke ; 
And,  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think,  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  duchess,  by  his  subomatioa. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  practicct : 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  fault*. 
Yet  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent  9, 
(As  next  the  king,  he  was  successive  heir,) 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 
Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain^ck  duchess, 
By  wickMi  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep  ; 
And  in  his  simple  show  he  haibouiv  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  aovcreisn  ;  Gloster  is  a  man 
Unsounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep 


Car,  Did  he  not,  contnry  to  fonn  of  bw, 
Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done? 
YoHt,  And  did  he  not,  in  hb  protectowhip^ 
Levy  great  sums  <d  money  through  the  nvlm. 
For  soldiers*  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it? 
By  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day 
Buck,  Tut !  these  are  petty  fruits  to 
known, 
^Vhich  time  will  bring  to  light  in 
Humphrey, 
jr.  Hen,  My  lords,  at  once :  The 
of  us, 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  oar 
Is  worthy  prsiae :   But  shall  I  speak  my 
Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  to  our  royal  pcfSOB* 
As  is  the  sudcing  lamb,  or  harmless  dove : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild;  and  too  wnll  _ 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  wofk  my  downfrlC 
Q.  Mar,  Ah,  whatli  move  dangerous  than  Ais 
affiance! 

Seemsheadove?  his  feathers  are  but  bonow*^ 
For  he's  disposed  ss  the  hateful  ravw. 
Is  he  a  Umb?  his  ^n  is  surely  lent  him, 
For  he's  inclin'd  as  are  the  ravenous  wolvva. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit? 
Tske  heed,  my  lord ;  the  wclfcre  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  fVaudful  nun. 

Enter  Somxrsst. 
Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  sovmigB ! 
K,  Hen,  Welcome,  lord  SomerseL 

from  France? 
Som.  That  all  your  interest  in  thoae  tarn 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  sll  is  lost. 
X,  Hen,  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset:  But 

will  be  done ! 
York,  Cold   news  for  me;  Ibr  I  had 
France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud. 
And  catcrpUlan  eat  my  leaves  away ; 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  •  ere  long, 
Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave.  [ 

Enter  Glostxr. 
Gh,  All  Iwppiness  unto  my  lord  the  king ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 
Suf,  Nay,  Gtoatcr,  know,  that  thou  art 


•  Wonder 

•  A  *  V 


hbMslfso  his  high 


•FoQlldi. 


Unless  thou  wcrt  more  loyal  than  thou  art: 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

GU,  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou 
blush, 
Kor  diange  my  countenance  for  this 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  u  not  so  free  hom  mud. 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign  : 
Who  can  accuse  me?  whersin  am  I  guiky? 

York,  *Tb  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took 
of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stayed  the  soldiers'  pay 
By  means  whereof,  hu  highness  hath  lost  Fi 

Gio,  Is  it  but  thought  so?  What  are  tbey 
think  it? 


Oesrwass 


wonlteihtBgssv 
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I  nevw  robb*d  the  loldlcn  of  thiir  p«r. 

Nor  ever  bad  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 

So  bclp  me  God,  as  I  beve  welcb'd  thm  nigbt,— 

A  J,  night  by  night, —in  studying  good  for  En^and ! 

Thet  doit  that  e*er  I  wrested  from  the  king» 

Or  any  groat  I  boarded  to  my  uee, 

Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day ! 

No !  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store, 

Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons, 

Have  I  disbursed  to  the  garrisons, 

And  never  ask'd  for  restitution. 

Car,  It  senres  you  well,  my  lofd,  to  my  so  much. 

Gfab  I  say  no  mora  than  truth,  so  help  me  Ood ! 

YorA.  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 
Strange  torturm  for  offenders,  never  heard  of, 
That  England  was  delkm*d  by  tyranny. 

Gia.  Why,  *tis  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was  pro- 
tector. 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  m  me ; 
For  I  should  melt  at  an  ofiender*s  tears. 
And  lowly  words  were  ransome  for  their  fault. 
Unleas  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 
Or  ibul  felonious  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  passengers, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

S^f»  My  lord,  these  faults  ara  eesy  %  quickly  an- 
swer*d : 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourseUl 
I  do  anest  you  in  his  highness*  name ; 
And  hero  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  triaL 

JT,  Hen.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  *tis  my  special  hope. 
That  you  will  clear  yourself  fiom  all  suspects ; 
My  conscience  tells  me,  you  ara  innocent. 

G/ob  Ah,  gracious  loid,  these  days  ara  dangerous ! 
Mrtue  u  cfaok'd  with  foul  ambition. 
And  charity  chas*d  hence  by  rancour's  hand; 
Foul  suboniation  is  predominant. 
And  equity  ezil*d  your  highness*  land. 
I  know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  lifo ; 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  island  hiq>pyt 
And  proivc  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  wilUngnem : 
But  rnina  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play : 
For  thousands  more^  that  yet  suspect  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  sparkling  eyes  blab  Ids  heart's 
And  Sttllblk*s  doody  brow  hb  storaiyhate; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  dogged  York,  thai  reaches  at  the  moon, 
Whooe  overweening  arm  I  have  pluck*d  hack. 
By  falae  accuse  doth  level  at  my  lifo :  ..— 
And  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  rest, 
fau^ess  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head  ? 
And«  with  your  best  ei^eavour,  have  stirr'd  up 
My  liefest '  liege  to  be  mine  enemy ;  — > 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together, 
My«elf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles. 
1  shall  not  want  &lse  witness  to  condemn  me. 
Nor  stora  of  treasons  to  augment  my  guilt ; 
The  andent  proverb  will  be  well  alft^ed,  — 
A  ctafl*  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Cw.  My  liege,  his  rsiling  b  intolerable  t 
If  tbove  that  cara  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  trailocs*  nge. 
Be  thus  upbrsided,  chid»  and  nMcd  at, 
•  KstUy.  I 


And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  seal  unto  your  grace. 

Suf*  Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here. 
With  ignominious  words,  though  clerkly  oouch'd, 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
Falae  allegations  to  o*erthrow  his  state  ? 

Q,  Mmr»  But  I  can  give  the  loser  leave  to  chide. 

Gla,  Far  truer  spoke,  than  meant :  I  lose,  indeed  ;— 
Bcshraw  the  winners,  for  they  played  me  folse ! 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

BucL  HeMl  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  here  all 
day:  — 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner. 

Car*  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him  sura. 

G/o.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body  : 
Thus  is  the  Jiepherd  beaten  firom  thy  side, 
And  wolves  are  gnarlinff  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  nlse !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Exeunt  AUendanU^  wiih  GLOsrsa* 

K,  Hen,  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seemeth 
best. 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  here. 

Q.  Mwr.  What,  will  your  highness  leave  the  par- 
liament  ? 

K,  Hen,  Ay,  Margarat ;  my  heart  is  drown'd  with 
grief. 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery ; 
For  what*s  more  miserable  than  discontent  ? 
Ahy  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  face  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 
And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  come^ 
That  e*er  I  prove  thee  false,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
What  low*ring  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queeui 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 
Thou  never  didst  tlwm  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong  ; 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays^ 
Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house ; 
Even  so  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmlem  young  one  went, 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  loss ; 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster*s  case. 
With  sad  unhelpful  tears ;  and  with  dimmed  eyes 
Look  afWr  him,  and  canmA  do  him  good ; 
So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 
His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  *twixt  each  groan. 
Say,  ^  WMb  a  trakor^  Gloster  he  ts  none.        [ExU. 

Q.  Mar.  Frse  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with  the  sun'k 
hot  beams. 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affain, 
Too  full  of  foolish  pity ;  and  Gloster's  show 
Beguiles  him  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengera ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roird  in  a  flowering  banki 
With  shining  checker'd  slough ^  doth  sting  a  chtM^ 
That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  mora  wise  than  I, 
( And  yet,  herein,  I  judge  mine  own  wit  good,) 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world, 
To  rid  U9  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Cor.  That  he  should  die,  is  worthy  policy : 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death : 
*Tis  meet  he  be  condemn*d  by  courm  of  law. 

^M^  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy  t 
I  «aua. 
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The  king  Will  labour  tdll  to  mv«  Iui  life, 
The  oommons  haply  rise  to  aave  his  life ; 
And  yet  we  hare  but  triiial  argument. 
More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worUiy  death. 

York,  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

8uf.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

York.  'Tis  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  his 

death 

But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of  Suflrolk,-^ 

Say  as  you  think,  and  spc«k  it  from  your  souls,  — 

Wer*t  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 

To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite. 

As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  protector? 

Q.  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  sure  of  death. 

Suf.  Madam,  'tis  true :  And  wer*t  not  madness 
then. 
To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accus'd  a  cnfty  murderer. 
His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over. 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 
No ;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  nature  proT*d  an  enemy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  stain*d  with  crimson  blood  ; 
As  Humphrey,  proT*d  by  reasons,  to  my  liege. 
And  do  not  stand  on  quillets  how  to  slay  him  : 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  bow. 
So  he  be  dead ;  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates  ^  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 

Q.Mar,  Thrice-noble  SuflTolk, 'tis  resolutely  spoke. 

Suf.  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done ; 
For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
But,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue,  — 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious. 
And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe,  _ 
Say  but  tlie  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest 

Cor.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of  Suf- 
folk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed. 
And  rU  provide  his  executioner, 
I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

Suf.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  dmd  u  worthy  doing. 

Q.  Ifor.   And  so  say  I. 

York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  it. 
It  skills  not  greatly  ^  who  impugns  our  doom. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mesi.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amain, 
To  signify  —  that  rebels  tliere  are  up, 
And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword : 
Send  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 
For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  ?  stop  f 
What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause  ? 

York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  thither : 
*Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd  ; 
Witness  the  fortune  be  hath  had  in  France. 

Som.  If  York,  wiUi  all  his  far.fet «  poUcy, 
Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  of  me. 
He  never  would  liave  staid  in  France  so  long. 

York.   No,  not  to  lose  it  all,  as  thou  liast  done  : 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes, 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home. 
By  stajring  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  cl>ar£ier*d  on  thy  skin : 
Men's  flesh  preserved  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 


»  Matches. 

T  £xp«diUoiis. 


*  It  I*  of  no  bnnoitanea 

•  rar.re«ched. 


OfMiar  Nay Hmd, this ipttkwiUprof«aragii^ii«^ 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  It  with:  — 
No  more,  good  Yoric  ;<^ sweet  Somerset,  be  still ;— > 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  rcgnt  then, 
Might  happily  have  prov*d  far  worse  than  hbu 

York.  What  worse  than  naught?  nay, 
shame  take  all ! 

Som,  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fottune  is. 
The  uncivil  kernes  9  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  EngUsfamca : 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen  ? 

York.   I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  hia 

Suf.  Why,  our  authority  is  his 
And,  whtA  we  do  establisl^  he  eoofifms : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in 

York.  I  am  content :  Provide  me  aoldicn,  lot^ 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  aflSuis. 

Suf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  sec  pctfeem'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 

Car.  No  more  of  him  ;  for  I  will  deal  with 
That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouUe  us  no 
And  so  break  off ;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  < 

York.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  6mj\ 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  Ill  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[EtvuniaUkui  Tc 

York.    Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy 
thoughts. 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution : 
Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thoa  art 
Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying 
Let  palfr-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  meai 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 
Faster  than  spring*time  showers,  comes  tbootght  on 

thought ; 
And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies 
Well,  nobles,  well,  'tis  politickly  done. 
To  send  me  packing  with  an  boa  of  men : 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  fluke» 
Who,  cherish 'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your  1 
'Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give 
I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  asaur'd 
You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's 
Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band* 
I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black 
And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 
Like  to  the  glorious  sun's  transparent 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-bred  flaw,  i 
And  fcv  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduc'd  a  head-strong  Kmtiihman, 
John  Cade  of  Ashford, 
To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  be  oaot 
Under  the  tide  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  krmcs ; 
And  fought  so  long,  till  that  bis  thighs  will 
Were  almost  like  a  sharp-quiird  porcupine  s 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescu'd,  I  have  Sean  h 
Caper  upright  like  a  wild  M6riseo  S 

t  Irish  fbot-soidicn,  Ught-snasd. 
I  A  violent  gutt  oTwIiid. 
*  A  Moor  la  sasoniidsaoft 
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Shaking  the  bloody  darta,  as  he  his  bells. 

Full  onen,  like  a  8hag-hair*d  crafty  kerne. 

Hath  he  convened  with  the  enemy : 

And  undisoover*d  come  to  me  again, 

And  given  me  notice  of  their  viUainies. 

rhis  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead, 

In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble : 

By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons*  mind. 

How  they  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  York. 

Say,  he  be  taken,  rack*d,  and  tortured : 

I  know,  no  pain,  they  can  inflict  upon  him. 

Will  make  him  say— I  mov*d  him  to  those  arms. 

Say,  that  he  tlirive,  (as  *tis  great  like  he  will,) 

Why  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strength. 

And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow*d : 

For  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 

And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [£«tl. 

SCENE  II.  — Bury.    A  Room  inthg  Palace. 

Enter  certain  Murderers,  hiutily. 

I  Myr.  Run   to  my  lord  of  Suffolk ;  let   him 
know. 
We  have  despatch'd  the  duke  as  he  commanded. 
S  Mur.  O,  that  it  were  to  do !  —What  have  we 
done? 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  ? 

£nter  Suffolk. 

I  Mur.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Svf.  Now,  sirs,  have  you 

Despaich*d  this  thing? 

1  Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he*s  dead. 

Suf.  Why,  that's  well  said.     Go,  get  you  to  my 
house; 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand :  .— 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

1  Mur.  *Tis,  my  good  lord. 

Suf.  Away,  be  gone !  [Exeunt  Murderers. 

Enter  Kuio  HaMar,  Quxxk  MAaoAan,  CAaniMAL 
BxAuroaT,  SoMsasxr,  Lords,  and  othert. 

jr.  Sen.  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  otur  presence 
straight: 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day. 
If  be  be  guilty,  as  'tis  published. 

Suf.  rU  csill  him  presently,  my  noble  lord.  [Exit. 

jr.  Bm.  liOids,  take  your  places ;  -~  And,  I  pray 
you  all, 
Pioceed  no  stnitcr  'gainst  our  uncle  Glostcr, 
Tbaa  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem. 
He  be  appn>v*d  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  Heaven  forind  any  malice  should  prevail, 
Hiat  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman ! 
Pny  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion ! 

X.  Hem-  I  thank  thee,  Margaret ;  these  words 
content  me  much.  — 

Re-^nter  Suffolk. 

How  now?  why  look'st  thou  pale  ?  why  tremblcst 

thou? 
Wliere  is  our  uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 
Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord :   Gloster  is  dead. 
Q.  Mar.  Many,  Godforefend! 
Car,  Heaven's  secret  judgment :  — I  did  dream 
to-night. 
The  duke  vraa  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[The  Kino  iwoofu. 


Q,  Mar,  How  fares  my  lord  ? — Help,  lords !  the 
king  is  dead. 

Som,   Rear  up  his  body. 

Q.  Mar.   Run,  go,  help,  help !  —  O,  Henry,  ope 
thine  eyes ! 

Suf.  He  doth  revive  again ;  •—  Madam,  be  patient 

jr.  Hen.  O  heavenly  God! 

Q.  Mar.   How  fares  my  gracious  lord? 

Suf.  Comfort,  my  sovereign!  gracious  Henry, 
comfort! 

jr.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  comfort 
me? 
Came  he  right  now  to  sing  a  raven's  note. 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers  ; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast. 
Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poison  vnth  such  sugar'd  words, 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say ; 
Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleAil  messenger,  out  of  my  sight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
Siu  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding :  — 
Yet  do  not  go  away  j —  Come,  basilisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  gaser  with  thy  sight : 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy ! 
In  life,  but  double  death  now  Gloster's  dead. 

Q*  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk 
thus? 
Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 
Yet  he,  most  christian-like,  laments  his  death  : 
And  for  myself,  —  foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart- offending  groans. 
Or  blood-consuming  sighs  recall  his  life, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrose,  with  blood-drinking  sighs. 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 
What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  duke  away ; 
So  shidl  my  name  with  slander's  tongue  be  wounded. 
And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :   Ah  me,  unhappy ! 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infiuny  ! 

E.  Hen.   Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched 


Q.  Mar.  Be  woe  for  me^  more  vrretched  than 

he  is. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  fiux? 
Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloster's  tomb  ? 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy ; 
Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 
And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  I  for  this,  nigS  wieck'd  upon  the  sea ; 
And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  England's  bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  this,  but  well-forewarning  wind 
Did  seem  to  say,  —  Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 
Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  shore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  curs'd  the  gentle  gusts, 
And  he  that  loos'd  them  from  their  brazen  caves ; 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessed  shont 
Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadful  rock  ? 
Yet  .£olus  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
But  left  that  hateful  otBce  unto  thee : 
The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus*d  to  drown  me : 
Knowing,  that  thou  wouldst  have  me  drown'd  on 

shore. 
With  lears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkindness : 
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The  splitting  rocks  cowyd  in  tLe  tioking  nnds, 

And  would  not  daah  me  with  their  ragged  side* ; 

Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they» 

Might  in  thy  fialace  perish  Margaret. 

As  fiur  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  eWtSk, 

When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back 

I  stood  upon  the  hatdies  in  the  storm : 

And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 

My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 

I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  my  neck,— 

A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds, 

And  threw  it  towards  thy  land ; — the  sea  recei^'d  it ; 

And  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  mi^t  my  heart ; 

And  even  with  tlds,  I  lost  fair  England's  view, 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart ; 

And  caird  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles. 

For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast 

How  ohat  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 

(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy,) 

To  sit  and  witch  me,  as  Ascanius  did, 

When  be  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 

His  father's  acta,  commenc'd  in  burning  TVoy  ? 

Am  I  not  witch'd  like  her?  or  thou  not  false  like 

him? 
Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 
For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  dost  live  so  long. 

Nbue  wilkin.    EfOer  Warwick  and  Salissurt. 
The  Commont  prat  to  the  dour. 

War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  murder'd 
By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees. 
That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
Myself  have  calm'd  their  spleenful  mutinyi 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

X.Hen.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  tis  too 
true; 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 
And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 

MV.  That  I  shall  do,  my  liege :  ~  Stay,  Salisbury, 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  goet  into  an  inner  Room^  and 
Saussurt  rvlcrei. 

IT.  Hen»  O  thou  that  judgest  all  things^  stay  my 
thoughts: 
My  thouffhts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life ! 
If  my  suspect  be  false,  forgive  me,  God; 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee ! 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  [mJv  lips 
With  twenty  thousand  kisses,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  oosan  of  salt  tears; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunkt 
And  with  my  Angers  feel  his  hand  tufceling : 
But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 
And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthy  image. 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  ? 

Tkejhldmg  doort  of  an  mner  chamber  are  fhroam 
cpeHf  and  Globtrr  it  dieeovered  dead  in  Mt  bed: 
Warwick  and  othert  Handing  5y  if. 
ITar,  Come  hither,  gndoos  sovereign,  view  this 

body. 
JT.  Hen.  Thai  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  i^ 
made: 
Fbr,  with  his  soul  ffcd  all  my  worldly  solace; 
For  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  in  death. ' 

*  /.«.  I  ise  aiy  tUk  sadsaferad  bv  bit  death. 


War.  As  suraly  as  my  soul  SntenAs  to  Iff* 
With  that  dread  lUng  that  took  our  etate  ope 
To  free  us  from  his  Fsther's  wrathful  curee, 
I  do  believe  that  violant  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  lifii  of  this  thiioe-liuiied  duke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  I 
What  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  fbr  his  vow? 

War.  See  how  the  blood  Is  settled  in  hia  ttet  \ 
Of^  have  I  aeen  a  timely-parted  gho^S 
Of  ashy  semblanGe,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodleas. 
Being  all  descended  to  the  Ubouring  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holda  with 
Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gatnst  the 
Which  with  the  heart  thera  coob  and  ne'e 
To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 
But,  see,  his  face  is  bUvk,  and  full  of  blood ; 
His  eye4)alls  further  out  than  when  be  Itv'd, 
Staring  full  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man: 
His  hair  uprear'd,  his  nostrils  sCRtcb*d  wita  abvg- 

gling; 
His  hands  abroad  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strencdi  sabdu'd. 
Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  u  sticking ; 
His  well-proportionedbcard  inaderough  and  nigged« 
Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'dL 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'd  here ; 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  piobable^ 

Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke  to 
death? 
Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protcctiaB ; 
And  we>  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  murdcvtn. 

ITor.  But  both  of  you  wete  vow'd  dnke  Hi 
phrey's  foes ; 
And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
'Tis  like,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  seen  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  tbese 
As  guilty  oi  duke  Humphrey's  timilsss 

War.  Who  finds  the  hater  dead,  and  bleediag 
fresh. 
And  eees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axn, 
But  will  suspect,  *twas  he  that  made  the  slaoghitfr  ? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Even  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 

<2.  Afar.  Ara  yon  the  butcher,  SufiTolk  ;  whctv's 
your  kntfo? 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite ?  when  ara  Ins  taloM? 

Suf,  I  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  man , 
But  bera's  a  vengeful  sword,  nuted  with  eaw. 
That  shall  be  sooursd  in  his  rancoroua  haar^ 
That  slanden  me  with  murder's  crimaon  ba4gv  -  — ' 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st,  pnnid  loni  of  WarwicUura, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  dnke  Humphrey'e  death. 

[Atmml  Carumai^  Son.  end  etAe*% 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  folaa  Snftdk 
darahim? 

(2  Ifor.  He  dares  not  ealm  hb 
spirit. 
Nor  ocase  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though  Suffolk  dara  liim  twenty  thoittand 

IPor.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  raverenee  may  I  say  ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behalf^ 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

S^.  Blunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  loM  so  much, 
lliy  mother  took  into  her  blamefol  bed 

stern  untutored  churl,  and  nohle  slock 
«  The  body  sTe^a  who  had  died  a  mnml 
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Was  gnft  with  cimb-Uw  dip ;  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  iwTcr  of  the  Nerik*  noble  noe. 

IFor.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  mild, 
1  would,  fidse  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  passed  speech, 
And  say —  it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  mean*st. 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy ; 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  bloodsucker  of  sleeping  men  ! 

Sh/,  Thou  Shalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy  blood. 
If  from  this  presence  thou  dar*st  go  with  me. 

fFar*  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence : 
Unwordiy  thmigh  thou  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee. 
And  do  some  aenrice  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

lExeuni  Surrouc  on^  Warwick. 

JT.  ffen.  What  stronger  breast-plate  than  a  heart 
untainted? 
Thrice  is  he  arm*d,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  be  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
Whooe  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[^  noite  within. 

Q.  JIbr.  What  noise  is  this? 

He-tnUr  Surrouc  and  Warwick,  vfith  their  loea* 

pom  dtQwn* 

Xi  Ben.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ?  your  wrathful 
weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ?  -^ 
"Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 
Suf.    The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 
Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

ydm  of  a  Crowd  uAhm.     Be-enter  Sausbdrt. 

SaL  Sirs,  stand  apart ;  the  king  shall  know  your 
mind.  — >  [Speaking  to  those  within. 

Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me. 
Unless  false  Suffolk  strsight  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banished  fair  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  lingering  death. 
They  say,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died ; 
Tbcy  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness*  death ; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love,  and  loyalty,  — 
Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking,  -^ 
Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 
They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person. 
That,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charge  —  that  no  man  should  disturb  your  rest. 
In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  ecfict. 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue^ 
That  slily  glided  towards  your  migesty, 
It  were  but  necessary,  you  were  wak'd ; 
Lest,  beinc  sufler'd,  in  that  harmftil  slumber, 
The  mortal  %rorm  migfat  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
And  therefore  do  tfiey  cry,  though  you  forbid, 
Tliat  they  will  guard  you,  wheV  you  will,  or  no. 
From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  b ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  fatal  sting, 
Your  loving  uncle^  twenty  times  his  worth, 
They  say,  is  shamefully  biereft  of  life. 

Commons.    [Within. j    An  answer  from  the  king, 
mv  loni  of  Salisbury. 

Suf.  *Tu  like  the  ooouions,  rude  unpolish'd  hinds. 


Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd. 
To  show  how  quaint  ^  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Sent  from  a  sort^  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 

Commons,    [ffithin.]    An  answer  from  the  king, 
or  we'll  break  in. 

Jr.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  fh>m  roe, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For  sure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suffolk's  means. 
And  therefore  —  by  His  Majesty  I  swear, 
Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am,  — 
He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  thb  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

{Exit  Salisburt. 

Q.  Mar.  O  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suffolk. 

JT.  Hen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Suf- 
folk. 
No  more,  I  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  sidd  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word  ; 
But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable :  — 
If,  after  three  days*  space,  thou  here  be*st  found 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  shall  not  be  rsnsome  for  thy  life.  — - 
Come,  Warwick,  come  good  Warwick,  go  vrith  me  | 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  K.  Hrmrt,  Warwick,  Lords,  fe. 

Q.  Mar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along  with 
you ! 
Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction. 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company  ! 

Suf.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations. 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q.  Mar.   Fye,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 
wretch ! 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies  ? 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  should  I 
curse  them? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms. 
As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear. 
Delivered  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth, 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  di»dly  hate. 
As  lean-fac'd  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earaest  words : 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  luur  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  distract; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban  : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  bi«ak« 
Should  I  not  curve  them.     Poison  be  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste ! 
Their  sweetest  shaide,  a  grove  of  cypress  trees ! 
Their  chiefest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks ! 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  lisards*  stings ! 
Their  musick,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hisa ; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  concert  ftill ! 

Q,  Mar.  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk;  thou  toiment'st 
thysdf; 
And  these  dread  curses  —  like  the  sun  'gainst  glaat, 
Or  like  an  overcharged  gun,  ^>  recoil. 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 

Stif.  You  bade  me  ban  7, and  will  you  bid  me  leave? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  bamsh'd  fiom. 
Well  could  I  cuTM  away  a  winterls  night, 

*  Dextcffoui.  •  AcompsBy.  '  Cerw. 
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Though  ttanding  naked  on  a  mountain  top» 
Where  biting  cold  would  nerer  let  grass  grow, 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

Q.  Mar,  O  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease !    Give  me 

thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  ; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
To  wash  away  my  woeful  monuments. 
O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand ; 

[Kisttt  hit  hanti. 
That  thou  mightst  think  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
Through  whom  a  thousand  siglis  are  breath'd  for 

thee! 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
'Tis  but  surmis*d  whilst  thou  art  standing  by, 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assur'd. 
Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone.  — 
O,  go  not  yet !  —  Even  thus  two  friends  condemned 
Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 
Loather  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee ! 

Suf,  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished. 
Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
*Tis  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence ; 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 
For  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itself. 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  no  more :  —  live  thou  to  joy  thy  life  ; 
Myself  no  joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  Uv*sL 

Enter  Vavx, 

a  Mar,  Wluther  goes  Vaux  so  fast?  what  news 
I  pr'ytliee? 

Vaux,  To  signify  unto  his  majesty. 
That  cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  death  : 
For  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gasp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air. 
Blaspheming  God,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey's  ghost 
Were  by  his  side ;  sometime,  he  calls  the  king. 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 
The  secret  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty. 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

Q,  Mar.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[Exit  Vaux. 
Ah  me !  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  these  ? 
But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  bourns  poor  loss,  j 

Omitting  8uffoIk*s  exile,  my  soul's  treasure  ?  ! 

Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee,  | 

And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears ; 
Tlietrs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sorrows  ? 
Now,  get  thee  liencc :    The  king,  thou  know'st,  is 

coming : 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

Suf,  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live : 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air. 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  crsdle^iabc. 
Dying  with  mother's  teat  lietwcen  iu  lips : 
Where  ",  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad, 

I 


And  cry  out  for  thee  lo  doee  up  niiie  cyn, 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mooth ; 
So  shouldst  thou  either  turn  my  flying  soul. 
Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  unto  thy  body, 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death  : 
O,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befalL 

Q,  Mar,  Away !  though  parting  be  a  fretful  ci>r. 
rosive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deatliful  wound. 
To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  let  me  hear  from  tbrr  ( 
FcH"  wheresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globc^ 
I'll  have  an  Iris  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

Suf.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.        And  take  my  heart  with  thccu 

Suf,  A  jewel,  lock'd  into  the  woeful'at 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we ; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mar,  This  way  for 

[ExeuMi  mrro/V 


SCENE    III London.      Cardinal    Bcaufcvt'i 

Bed-changer. 

Enter  Kikg  HcNar,  SAUsavar,   W^Aawics,  r  i 
othert.  TVCaeunal  in  beds  AttendaatM  with  m.  «. 

X.  Hen,  How  fares  my  lord  ?   speak,  BeaoTurt, 
to  thy  sovereign. 

Car,  If  thou  be'st  deati).  111  give  thee  £agtai.^'» 
treasure. 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island. 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K,  Hen,   Ah,  what  a  «gn  it  is  of  evil  tile. 
When  death's  approach  i«  seen  so  terrible ! 

War,   Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  ^leaks  to  tliec 

Car,   Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  wilL 
Died  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  should  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  no  ?  — 
O  !  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confesa.  — * 
Alive  again?  then  show  me  where  he  is ; 
111  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him.  — 
He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them.  — 
Comb  down  his  hair !  look  !  look  !  it  stands  upri|rU, 

Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul  * 

Give  me  some  drink  ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  hias. 

K,  Hen,  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heav««k 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch ! 
O,  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 
That  lays  strong  siege  unto  this  wretch's  soaL 
And  from  his  bosom  pui^  this  black  despair ' 

ITor.  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  bis 
grin. 

So/.  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  paas  peacsably. 

JT.  Hen,  Peace  to  hu  soul,  if  God's  good  ple»> 
sure  be! 
Lord  esrdioal,  if  thou  think*st  on  heaven's  bliss. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hopcu  — 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;  O  God,  forgive  bn ' 

War,  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  mooslrotts  life. 

JT.  Hen.    Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are 
alL  — 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtidn  doae ; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  [, 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L — Kent.     The  Sea  -shore  near  Dorer. 

Firing  heard  at  Sea.     Then  enter  from  a  Boat  a 
Capuin,  a  Master,  a  Master's  Mate,  Walter 
WiirrMORS,  and  others  ;  with  them  SarroLC  and 
other  Gentlemen,  Prisoners^ 
Cap*  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorseful  9  day 
Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea  ; 
And  now  loud-bowling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragick  melancholy  night ; 
Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  flagging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  mis^  jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 
Therefore,  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 
For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  shall  they  make  their  ransome  on  the  sand, 
Or  with  their  blood  stain  this  dlscolour'd  shore.  — 
Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  I  thee ;  — 
And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ;  — 
The  other,  [Pointing  to  Suffolk.]  Walter   Whit- 
mure,  is  thy  share. 
1  Gent,  What  is  my  ransome,  master  ?  let  me  know. 
Mad»  A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down  your 

head. 
Mate,  And  somuch shall  you  ^ve, or  oflTgoes yours. 
Cap.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thousand 
crowns, 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ?  — • 
Cut  both  the  villains*  throats ;  —  for  die  you  shall : 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  fight. 
Cannot  be  counterpoised  with  such  a  petty  sum. 
I  Gent,  I'll  give  it  sir;  and  therefore  spare  my  life. 
S  Gent,  A  nd  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  straight. 
Whit,  I  lost  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prise  aboard. 
And  therefore  to  revenge  it,  sbalt  thou  die ; 

[To  Suffolk. 
And  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  my  will. 
Cap,   Be  not  so  rash ;  take  ransome,  let  him  live. 
8%if,  Look  on  my  George,  I  am  a  gentleman ; 
Rate  me  at  what  tliou  wilt,  diou  shalt  be  paid. 
Whit,  And  so  am  Ij^-my  name  is— Walter 
Whitmore. 
How  now?  why  start'st  thou?  what,  doth  death 
affright? 
SW^.  Thy  name  affrights  me^n  whose  soundis  death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me  —  that  by  Water  1  should  die : 
Tct  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody  minded ; 
Thy  name  is —  Gualtier,  being  rightly  sounded. 

Whit.  Gualtier,  or  WaUert  which  it  is,  I  care  not ; 
Ne*er  vet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name, 
But  with  our  sword  we  wip*d  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore^  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  aims  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

[Lays  hold  on  Suffolk. 
Suf,  Stay,  Whitmore ;  for  thy  prisoner  is  a  prince, 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

Whit,  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  ragn ! 
Suf,   Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke ; 
Jove  sometime  went  disguis'd.  And  why  not  I  ? 
Cap,   But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 
^1^.  Obecureand  lowly  swain,  king  Henry'sblood, 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  slM*d  liy  «uch  a  jaded  groom.  * 
•  Pltimi  I  A  low  Mlov. 


Hast  thou  not  kiss*d  thy  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  ? 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  ? 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Margaret  ? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-fallen ; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride  : 
Ilow  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thv  behalf. 
And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 
Whit,   Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  forlorn 

swain? 
Cc^  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath  me* 
St^.  Base  slave !  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  so  art 

thou. 
Cap,  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat*a 
side 
Strike  off*  his  head. 
Suf,  Thou  dar'st  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap,  Yes,  Poole. 
Suf,  Poole? 

Cap,  Poole  ?  sir  Poole .' 

Whose  filth  and  dirt 

Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth. 
For  sw^owing  the  treasure  of  the  reslro  ; 
Thy  lips,  that  kiss*d  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the  ground ; 
And  thou,  that  smil'dst  at  good  duke  Humphrey's 

death, 
Against  the  senseless  winds  shall  grin  in  vain, 
Wlio,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again  : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell. 
For  daring  to  afiy  ^  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughttT  of  a  wortliless  king. 
Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  thee  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France : 
The  false  revolting  Normans  thorough  thee. 
Disdain  to  call  us  lord  ;  and  Picardy 
Hath  slain  their  governors,  surprised  our  forts. 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all,  — 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  vain. 
As  hating  thee,  are  ribing  up  in  arms : 
And  now  the  house  of  York — thrust  from  the  crown. 
By  shameful  murder  of  a  guiltless  king. 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny  — 
Bums  with  revenging  fire ;  whose  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half-fac'd  sun,  striving  to  sliine, 
Under  the  which  is  writ  —  invitis  nulnbus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach  and  beggary 
Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee :  —  Away  ;  convey  him  hence. 

Suf,  O  that  I  were  a  god,  to  t^iuxH  forth  thunder 
Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  base  men  proud :  this  villain  hcre^ 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace  \  threatens  mora 
llian  Bargulus  the  strong  Illyrian  pirate. 
Drones  suck  not  eagles*  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives, 
it  is  impossible,  that  I  should  die 
By  sudi  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me : 

<  To  betroth  in  marrUfe.  *  A  ship  oTaBsU  biirdm. 
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I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  Fhmce ; 
I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cron  the  chanseL 

Cap,  Walter, 

WkU.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy  death. 

Suf.  Geiidut  timor  oeeupat  ariut  .•  *tis  thee  I  fear. 

H^hk,  Thou  ahalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I  leave 
thee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  stoop  ? 

1  Gent.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak  him 
fair. 

Suf.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stem  and  rough, 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  bead 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole. 
Than  stand  uncovered  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear :  — 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap,  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 

St^.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye  can. 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot !  — 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  beaonians  < : 
A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave, 
Murder*d  sweet  TuUy ;  Brutus*  bastard  hand 
S(abb*d  JuL'us  Caesar ;  savage  islanders, 
Pompey  the  great :  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Exit  Sar.  tpiM  Whit,  and  othen. 

Cap.  And  as  for  these  whose  ranaome  we  have  set. 
It  is  our  pleasure  one  of  them  depart :  — 
Therefooe  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  ga 

[EmutU  ail  but  IkeJirU  Gentleman. 

Rf<Mer  WKiTXomx,  vaith  SurroLX*!  Body, 

Whit.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie. 
Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [Exit, 

I  Gent,   O  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle  I 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

[Exit,  with  the  Bodjf. 

SCENE  II.  —  Bhurkheath. 
Enter  Gioaoi  Bavis  and  John  IIollakd. 

Geo.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  though  made 
of  a  lath ;  they  have  been  up  these  two  days. 

Jokn.  Ther  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now  then. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cede  the  clothier  means  to 
diesa  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set  a  new 
nap  upon  it. 

John.  So  lie  had  need,  for  *tis  threadbare.  Well, 
I  say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  since 
gendemen  came  up. 

Geo.  O  miserable  age !  Virtue  is  not  regarded  in 
handycrafta-men. 

John.  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 
aprons. 

Geo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no  good 
workmen, 

Jihn.  TWie ;  And  yet  it  is  said,  -*  Labour  in  thy 
vocation ;  which  is  as  much  to  say,  as,  —  let  the 
roagifttratcs  be  labouring  men ;  and  therefore  should 
wc  be  magistrates. 

Geo,  Tbou  hast  hit  it ;  for  therels  no  better  Mgn 
of  a  brave  mind,  than  a  bard  hand. 

John.  I  see  them  !  I  see  them  !  There's  Beat's 
son,  the  tanner  of  Wingham  ;  -^^ 


Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemica,  to 
make  dog's  leather  of. 

John.  And  Dick  the  butcher, »— ^ 

Geo,  Then  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and 
iniquity*s  throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

John.  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

Geo.  jtrgo,  their  tliread  of  life  is  spun. 

John.  Come,  come,  let's  fidl  in  with  them. 

Drum.     Enter  Caps,  Dick  the  Bmtcker^  Smxtu  tUe 
Weaver^  and  others  m  great  nutnber. 

Cade.  We,  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  sup|iusrJ 

father, »— 

Cade.  —  for  our  enemies  shall  All  before  us,  in- 
spired with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kiqga  and 
princes.  —  Command  silence. 

Dick.  Silence! 

Cade,  My  fiither  was  a  Mortimer,  — 


Dick. 
layer. 
Cade, 
Dick, 


He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  brick 


My  mother  a  FlantageneC,  — - 
I  knew  her  well ;  she 


r 


Cade.  My  wife  descended  oi  the  Lacies,  — 

Dick,  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 
sold  many  laoes.  I  ^ajdlr. 

Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  trard  with 
her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  hmatt. 

[Amic. 

Cade,  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  honae. 

Dick,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  6eld  is  honourable  ; 
And  there  was  be  bom,  under  a  hedge;  €at  bh 
father  had  never  a  house,  but  the  cage.  [ji*tde. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith,  *  A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

[jMdf. 

Cade.   I  am  able  to  to  endure  mudu 

Dick,  No  question  of  that ;  for  I  have  seen  hi-n 
whipped  three  market  days  together.  [Mta^. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  Ibr  his 
is  of  proof.  [. 

Dick,  But,  mcthinks  he  should  stand  in  fiear  «.f 
fire,  being  burnt  i'the  hand  for  stealing  ct  abccp. 

Cade.  Be  brave,  then ;  for  your  captain  is  brmw. 
and  vowa  reformation.  There  shall  be,  in  England, 
seven  halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a  penny :  the  thnw- 
hooped  pot  shall  have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make 
it  felony,  to  drink  small  beer ;  all  the  reafan  shnll  K 
in  common,  and  in  Cheapside  shall  mv  palfty  p* 
to  grass.  And,  when  I  am  king,  (as  king  1  wiu 
be) 

jtlL  God  save  your  mi^jesty ! 

Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people  :  ~~  there  shall 
be  no  money ;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  mwv  ; 
and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  thai  lUcy 
may  agrse  like  brothers. 

Dick.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  tW 
lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  tht*  s 
lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
lamb  should  be  made  parchment?  that  parehaent. 
being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a  man  ? 
say,  the  bee  stings ;  but  I  say,  'tis  tha  bae*s 
for  I  did  but  seal  once  to  a  tfaiii^  and  I  wai 
mine  own  man  since.     How  now ;  who's  there ' 

*  A  bsird  of  bcrriivt. 
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Enter  iomt^  bringmg  in  ike  Clerk  ^  ChAtham. 

8mith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham  :  he  can  write  and 
read,  and  cast  accompt. 

Cade,  O  monstrous ! 

Smith.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys'  copies. 

Cade-  Here's  a  Tillain ! 

Smith.  H*as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  letters 
in*t. 

Cade,  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 
court-hand. 

Cade,  I  am  sorry  for*t :  the  man  is  a  proper  man, 
on  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  guilty,  he  shall 
not  die,  —  Come  hither,  sirrah ;  I  must  examine 
cliee :   What  is  thy  name  ? 

Gerk,  Emmanuel. 

Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters  ; 
'Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade,  Let  me  alone :  —  Dost  thou  use  to  write 
thy  name  ?  or  hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  an 
bcniest  plain-dealing  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thsink  Heaven,  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

^ii.  He  hath  confessed :  away  with  him  ;  he*s  a 
▼Ulain,  and  a  traitor. 

Cade,  Away  with  him,  I  say :  hang  him  with  his 
pen  and  inkliom  about  his  neck. 

[Exeunt  tome  with  the  Clerk. 

Enter  Micuasl. 

Mieh-  Whereas  our  general  ? 

Cade*  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich*  Fly,  By,  By !  sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and 
his  brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  king*s  forces. 

Onde,  Stand,  vilUin,  stand,  or  1*11  fell  thee  down  ; 
He  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as 
himself:  he  is  but  a  knight,  is  *a? 

Mich,  No. 

Cade,  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight 
presently  ;  —  Rise  up  sir  John  Mortimer.  Now 
have  at  him. 

Enter  Si  a  Humph  rev  SrArroan  and  Wiluam  hit 
brotheTf  ttilh  Drum  and  Forcet, 

Staf,  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scum  of  Kent, 
Mark*d  for  the  gallows,  —  lay  your  weapons  down, 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forsake  this  groom  ;  — 
'Hie  king  b  merciful,  if  you  revolt. 

W.  Staf,  Butangry,  wrathful, and inclin*d toblood. 
If  you  go  forward :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade,  As  for  these  &ilken-coated  slaves,  I  pass  not '; 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 
<)*er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  hvir  unto  the  crown. 

Simf,  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plasterer ; 
And  thou  thyself  a  shearman.  Art  thou  not  ? 

Cade*  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

ir.Stvf,  And  what  of  that? 

Cade,  Marry,  this :  —  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of 
Maich, 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence*  daughter ;  Did  be  not? 

Staf.   Ay,  sir. 

Cade,  By  her,  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

fr.  Staf,  That's  false. 

Catk.  Ay,  there's  the  question,  but,  I  say,  *tis  true : 
The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nune. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stol*n  away  ; 
And  ignorant  of  liis  birth  and  parentage, 

*  I  }*aj  thcin  ito  rrganL 


Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age  : 
His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Dick,  Nay,  *tis  too  true ;  therefore  he  shall  be  king. 

Smith,  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testify 
it ;  therefore  deny  it  not. 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's  words. 
That  speaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

AIL  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  get  ye  gone. 

IT.  Slrf,  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies ;  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [Aside. 
—  Go  to,  sirrah.  Tell  the  king  from  me,  that  — 
for  his  father's  sake,  Henry  the  fifth,  in  whose  time 
boys  went  to  span-counter  for  French  crowns  —  I 
am  content  he  shall  reign  ;  but  I'll  be  protector  over 
him. 

Dick.  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord  Say's 
head  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reason  ;  for  thereby  is  England 
maimed,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that  my 
puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you, 
that  that  lord  Say  hath  maimed  the  commonwealth, 
and  more  than  that,  he  can  speak  French,  and  tlicre- 
fore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Stofl  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  ! 

Cade.  Nay,  answer  if  you  can :  llie  Frenchmen 
are  our  enemies  :  go  to,  then,  I  ask  but  this ;  Can 
he,  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a 
good  counsellor,  or  no  ? 

AIL  No,  no ;  and  tlierefore  we'll  have  his  head. 

IF.  Staf.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  prevail, 
Assail  tliem  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

Staf,  Herald,  away ;  and,  tliroughout  every  town. 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
That  those,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends, 
May,  even  in  their  wives*  and  children's  sight. 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors  : 
And  you,  that  be  tlie  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  the  tivo  SrArroaos,  and  Forcet, 

Cade,  And  you,  tliat  love  the  commons,  follow 
me.  — 
Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon  7 ; 
For  they  are  tbriAy  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not,)  take  our  parts. 

Dick.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  toward  us. 

Cnde,  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  most 
out  of  order.  Come,  march  forward.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  ^Another part  of  B\ackhmh, 

Alarumt,  The  two  Partiet  enter  andji^fit,  and  both 
the  Sta  rro a Ds  are  dnin. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Asliford  ? 

Dick.   Here,  sir. 

Cade,  They  fell  before  thee  like  &hecp  and  oxen, 
and  thou  Lchaved»t  thyself  as  if  tliou  had&t  been  in 
tliine  own  slaughter-houae :  therefore  thus  will  1 
reward  thee,  —  The  Lent  fcluill  lie  as  long  again  as 
it  is ;  and  thou  slialt  have  a  licenM;  to  kill  for  a 
hundred  lacking  one. 

Dick.   I  desire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  deservest  no  less. 
This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear ;  and  tJie 
bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse*  heels,  till  I  do 
come  to  London,  wlicra  we  will  have  the  mayor '» 
sword  borne  beforv  us. 
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Dick.  If  we  mean  to  tlirive  and  do  good,  break 
open  the  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Cade,  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let*s 
march  towards  London.  {^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  London.     A  Room  m  tlie  Palace, 

Enter  Kino  Hsnrt,  reading  a  Suppticaiion :  the 
DuKB  of  Buckingham  and  Lioao  Sat  with  him : 
at  a  distance,  Quxcn  MAaoAarr,  mourning  over 
SorroLK.*$  Head. 

Q.  Mar.  Oh  Iiave  I  heard  —  that  grief  softens  the 
mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate  ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast: 
But  where*8  tlie  body  that  I  should  embrace  ? 

Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the 
rebels*  supplication  ? 

JT.  Hen.  1*11  send  some  holy  bishop  to  entreat : 
For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 
Should  .perish  by  the  sword !   And  I  myself. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  should  cut  them  short. 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  general.  — 
But  stay,  1*11  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q.  Mar,  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  hath  diis  lovely 
face 
Rul*d  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  me ; 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  ? 

JT.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  awom  to  have 
thy  head. 

Say,  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highness  shall  have  his. 

JT,  Hen,  How  now,  madam  ?  StiU 
Lamenting,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death ; 
I  fear,  my  iove,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  moum*d  so  much  for  me. 

Q.  Mar,  My  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but  die  for 
thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

JC  Hen,  How  now  !  what  news  ?  why  com*st  thou 
in  such  hatie? 

Meti.  The  rcbelsAre  in  Southwark ;  Fly,  my  lord ! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house  : 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly. 
And  vowi  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
His  amy  is  a  ngged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merdless ; 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brolher*s  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call  —  false  caterpillars,  and  intend  tlieir  death. 

jr.  Hen,  O  greceless  men  !  they  know  not  what 
they  do. 

Buck,  My  gradous  lord,  retire  to  Kenelworth, 
Until  a  power  be  nds*d  to  put  them  down. 

Q.  Mar,  Ah !  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive, 
These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appcas'd. 

JTHen,  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  tliee, 
Therefore  away  vrith  us  to  Kenelworth. 

Say,  So  might  your  grace's  person  be  in  danger ; 
The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay. 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 


Enter  another  Messenger. 
8  ilcM.  Jack  Cada  bath  gotten  London-bridge ; 
thadtiscna 
FW  and  fi>r9akc  iheb-  homes ; 


Hie  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 
Join  with  tlie  traitor ;  and  they  jointly 
To  spoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court 

Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  tdkc  borv. 
jr.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret ;  God,  our  hope,  «ill 

succour  us. 
Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  bdeorssU 
X  Hen.  Farewell,  my   lord  ;    [To  Loss  Sat  ; 

trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 
Buck.  Trust  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betrsyU 
Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.       [£ir«jif. 

SCENE  y.—  The  Tower. 

Enter  Loan  Scales,  and  others,  on  the  WaUt.  TVi 
enter  certain  Citisens,  beiow. 

Scales.  How  now?  is  Jack  Cade  slain? 

1  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slsio ;  Air 
they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  thoie  tb( 
withstand  them  :  The  lord  mayor  craves  sid  of  joor 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  citjfrontbr 
rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  shall  cooBmsod; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myself; 
The  rebels  have  assay*d  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  to  Smithfield,  and  gather  bead, 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Gough : 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  liws ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.  [Simt. 

SCENE  VL  —  Camion  Street 

Enter  Jack  Cads,  and  his  FoUowers.     He  strikn  1 1 
Staff  on  Z*ondon-^one, 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  end  cunt- 
mand,  that  of  the  city*s  cost,  the  conduit  nin  Dodiio; 
but  claret  wine  this  6rst  year  of  our  rdgn.  And 
now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason  for  S07  tlut 
calls  me  other  than  —  lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  running. 

Sold,  Jack  Cade!  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.      [They  kiB him. 

Smith,  If  this  fellow  be  vrise,  hell  never  call  100 
Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think  he  hath  a  very  frir  vsiik 
ing. 

JMek,  My  lord,  tbere*s  an  army  gathered  together 
in  SroithBeld. 

Cade,  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  vrith  tbciD:Btf. 

fint,  go  and  set  London-lwidge  on  fire;  wad'd^ 

can,  bum  down  the  Tower  too.     Corner  kt'«  •«*?* 

[Em»l 

SCENE  VIL  — Smithfield. 

jllarum.  Enter,  on  one  side,  Cana  cud  A»  Cen- 
pany  ;  on  the  other,  Citiams,  and  the  Sing's  f^nth 
headed  by  Mavthbw  Gouoh.  Theyjightf  <'' 
Citianu  are  routed,  and  Mattrxw  Gocaa  mi(>^ 

Cade.  80,  sirs:  —  Now  go  some  and  puO  do«i> 

the  Savoy ;  others  to  the  inns  of  court;  down  uvh 

them  all. 

Dick.  I  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship< 

Cade,  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shalt  have  it  Ari^ 

w<»d. 
Dick.  Only  that  the  laws  of  Enghmd  may  coBie 

out  of  your  mouth. 

John.  'TvrillbeMrelaw,ihen;forbewsslkrvrt 

in  the  mouth  vrith  a  spear,  and  'tb  not  whole  yet 

[Ank' 
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Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it;  it  ihall  be  so. 
Away,  bum  all  tb«  ncprdt  of  the  realm ;  my  mouth 
■hall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  haTe  biting  statutes, 
unlcM  hit  teeth  be  pulled  out.  [Amde. 

Cade,  And  henceforward  a11  things  shall  be  in 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
1/esf.  My  lord,  a  prise,  a  prize !  hae*s  the  lord 
Say,  which  sold  the  towns  in  France;  he  that  made 
us  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens  ",  and  one  shilling  to 
tlie  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

EnUr  GsoaoK  Betis,  im(A  the  Lord  Sat. 

Cade,  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times. 
—  Ah,  thou  say ',  thou  serge,  nay,  thou  buckram 
lord !  now  art  Uiou  witliin  point-blank  of  our  juris- 
diction regal.  What  canst  thou  answer  to  my  ma- 
jesty, for  giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  the  dauphin 
of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by  these  pre- 
aence,  eren  the  presence  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I 
am  the  besom  that  must  sweep  the  court  clean  of 
such  filth  as  thou  art,  Thou  hast  most  traitorously 
corrupted  the  youth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a 
grammar-school :  and  whereas,  before,  our  fore- 
fathers had  no  other  books  but  the  score  and  the 
tally,  thou  hast  caused  printing  to  be  used;  and, 
contrary  to  the  king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou 
hast  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy 
ftce,  that  thou  hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually 
talk  of  a  noun,  and  a  verb ;  and  such  abominable 
wotds,  as  no  Cliristian  ear  can  endure  to  bear. 
Thou  bast  appointed  justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor 
men  before  them  about  matters  they  were  not  aUe 
to  answer.  Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison, 
and  because  they  could  not  read  *,  thou  hast  hanged 
them,  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they  have 
been  most  worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  on  a 
foot-doth  <,  dost  thou  not  ? 

Say.   What  of  that? 

cide.  Mttj^  thou  oughtcst  not  to  let  thy  horse 
wear  a  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shut  too;  as  myself, 
for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent.  — 

DkA.  What  say  you  of  Kent? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this:  *T!s5ofia  terrot  mala  gent. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him !  he  s^aks 
liBtin. 

Sny.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
wiU. 
Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Cesar  writ. 
Is  term*d  the  dvil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  ^iant,  active,  vrcalf by ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  with  fiivour  have  I  always  done; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov*d  me,  gifts  could  never. 
When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you  ? 
Large  gifts  have  I  beslow'd  on  learned  cleik% 
Because  my  book  preferr*d  me  to  the  king : 
And  —  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  Ucaren, 

•  A  fifteen  wM  tbe  flfteenth  part  of  sO  the  novsblss  or 
penoosl  iwupeity  of  each  tuljjsct 

*  Say  WM  a  kind  of  lerm. 

>  A.  t.  Bacauae  they  could  tiot  daim  ths  benefit  of  rlergy. 
«  A  klod  of  houilnf ,  which  covered  the  body  of  the  hotse 


Knowledge  Uie  wing  wherewith  we  fiy  to  it.  — 
Unless  you  be  possess'd  with  devilish  spirits. 
You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 
This  tongue  hath  parlqr*d  unto  foreign  kings 
For  your  behoof,  — 

Cade.  Tut !  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in  the 
field? 

Say.  Great  men  have  readiing  hands:  oft  hare  I 
struck 
Those  that  I  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

Geo,  O  monstrous  coward !  what,  to  come  behind 
folks? 

Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  watching  for  your 
good. 

Cade.  Give  him  a  box  o'  the  ear,  and  that  will 
make  *em  red  again. 

jSb^.  Long  sitting  to  detomine  poor  men's  causes 
Hath  made  me  full  of  nckness  and  diseases. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and 
the  pap  of  a  hatchet. 

Dick.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man? 

Say,  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me. 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say,  — 
rU  be  even  vrith  you.  1*11  see  if  his  head  will  stand 
steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no:  Take  him  away,  and 
behead  him. 

S^y.  Tell  me,  wherdn  I  have  offended  most  ? 
Have  I  affected  wealth,  or  honotir ;  speak  ? 
Are  my  chests  fiird  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 
Whom  have  I  injur*d,  that  ye  seek  my  death  7 
These  hands  are  free  fhmi  guiltless  blood-shedding  ', 
This  breast  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live ! 

Cade.  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words : 
lut  ini  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 
pleading  so  well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him  \  he 
has  a  fSimiliar^  under  his  tongue;  Go,  take  him 
away,  I  say,  and  strike  off  his  head  presently ;  and 
then  break  into  his  son-in-law*s  house,  sir  James 
Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them  both 
upon  two  poles  hither. 

AU,   It  shall  be  done. 

Say.  Ah,  countrymen!  if  when  you  make  your 
prayers, 
God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  vouiielves. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  souls? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade,  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 

[Exeunt  tome  with  Loan  Sat. 
llie  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  be  pay  me  tribute ; 
men  shall  hold  of  me  m  capUet  and  we  charge  and 
conmiand,  that  their  wives  be  as  tnt  as  hevt  car 
wish,  or  tongue  can  tell. 

Dick.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

JU,  O  brave! 

Jte-enier  Bebett,  with  the  ffeadt  of  Loud  Say  and  hit 

Sot^in-iaw. 

Cade,  But  is  not  this  braver?  —  Let  them  kiss 
one  another,  for  they  loved  well,  wheA  they  werfi 
alive.  Now  part  than  again,  lest  they  consult  about 
the  giving  up  of  some  more  towns  in  France.  SoU 
diers,  defer  tlae  spoil  of  the  dty  until  night :  for  with 
these  borne  before  us,  instead  of  maces,  will  we  rids 

*  f.  f.  Shedding  gulltleaa  blood 

<  A  dMOoo  who  wa«  Mipf"''**!  <<*  attend  at  rail. 
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through  tlie  streets ;  and,  at  every  comer,  have  them 
luM.  —.  Awaj !  [Eifuut. 

SCENE  Vlll.  —  SouUiwark. 

jUarum.     Enter  Cadk.  and  all  kit  RabUemenl* 

Cade,  Up  Fish-street !  down  Saint  Magnus*  cor- 
ner! kill  and  knock  down!  throw  them  into 
Thames !  —  \A  Parley  founded^  then  a  Betreat.] 
What  noise  is  this  I  hetf?  Dare  any  be  so  bold  to 
sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them  kill  ? 

Enter  Bdckingham,  and  old  Curroan,  wth  Forces. 

Buck,  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  disturb 
thee: 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambaasadors  from  the  king 
Unto  tlie  commons,  whom  thou  hast  misled ; 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  What  say  ye,  countrymen?  will  ye  relent. 
And  yield  to  mercy,  whilst  'tis  offer'd  you ; 
Or  let  a  rsbble  lead  you  to  your  deaths? 
Who  lores  the  king,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon, 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  say  —  God  save  his  migesty ! 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  fiufaer, 
Henry  the  6fth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

jIlL   God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king  ! 

Cade.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye 
so  brave  ?^  And  you,  base  peasants,  do  ye  believe 
him  ?  will  you  needs  be  hanged  with  your  pardons 
about  your  necks  ?  I  lath  my  sword  therefore  broke 
through  London  gates,  tliat  you  should  leave  me 
at  the  White  Hart  in  Southwark  ?  I  thought,  ye 
would  never  have  given  out  these  arms,  till  you  had 
recovered  your  ancient  freedom;  but  you  are  all 
recreants,  and  dastards;  and  delight  to  live  in 
slavery  to  the  nobility.  Let  them  break  your  backs 
with  burdens,  take  your  houses  over  your  heads, 
ravish  your  wives  and  daughters  before  your  faces : 
For  me,  <—  I  will  make  sliift  for  one ;  and  so  —  A 
curse  *ligbt  upon  you  all ! 

jiU.  Weni  follow  Cade,  we*U  follow  Cade. 

Citf.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henry  the  fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim—- you'll  go  with  him? 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earb  and  dukes? 
Alas,  lie  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  spoil, 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friemls,  and  us. 
Wer't  not  a  shame,  that  whibt  you  live  at^. 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished. 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas  and  vanquish  you  ? 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  dvil  broil, 
I  see  them  lerding  it  in  London  streets, 
Crying  —  VUlaneou  I  unto  all  they  meet. 
Better,  ten  thousand  base  bom  Cades  miscarry. 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  lost ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast; 
Henry  haUi  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly: 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AIL  A  CUfford !  a  Clifford !  we*U  follow  the 
king,  and  Clifford. 

Cade,  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to  and 
fro,  as  tills  multitude?  the  name  of  Henry  the  fiAh 
hales  tliem  to  an  hundred  mischiefs,  and  makes  them 
leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay  their  heads  toge> 
ther,  to  surprise  me :  my  sword  make  way  for  me, 
for  here  it  no  staying.  —  Have  through  the  very 


midst  of  you !  and  honour  be  witness,  that  no  warn 
uf  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  IbUowcn'  base  sad 
ignominious  treasons,  makes  me  betake  nw  to  my 
heels.  [Eat 

i?iidt.  What,  is  he  fled  ?  go,  some  and  follov  bin ; 
And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  king, 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  reward.  — > 

[Exemnimmetftkem. 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  uuto  the  king.  [EmnL 

SCENE  IX .  —  Kenelwortfa  Cattle. 

Enter  Kino  Hsvar,  Qcxxx  MAaoAaci,  mi 
SoMxasKT,  Oft  lAe  Terrace  of  the  Cattle, 
K.  Heru  Waa  ever  king  that  joy'd  an  evtUy 
throne. 
And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I  ? 
No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle^ 
But  I  was  made  a  king  at  nine  mootha  old : 
Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king* 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Enter  Buckinoham  on^  Curroan. 
Budt.  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  yoormijerty! 
X.  Hen.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  tmtor,  Gsdi. 
surpris'd  ? 
Or  is  be  but  retai'd  to  make  him  strong? 

Enter^  below,  a  great  number  of  Cadb*«  FtUoufh 
with  Haltert  about  their  Sedtu 

Cl^.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  hb  powcn  ds 
yield  ; 
And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
Expect  your  highness'  doom  of  life,  or  death. 

jr.  lien.  Then,  heaven,  setope  thyeverii^inggKat 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise ! 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  your  tiva* 
And  show'd  how  well  you  love  your  prince  soJ 

country : 
Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind. 
And  Henry,  though  he  ht  infortunate. 
Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkiud : 
And  so,  with  thaoJu  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  severs!  countricSb 

M.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  kln^ ' 


Enter  a  M« 

Met*,  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advM««d, 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  fnnn  IrslsMi: 
And  with  a  puissant,  and  a  mighty  power, 
Of  gallowglasses,  and  stout  kernes  \ 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
And  still  prodaimeth,  as  he  comes  akla^ 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  ^*''^* 

jr.  Hen.  Thus  stands  my  state,  twist  Cede  vd 
York  distiess'd ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  *se8p'd  a  lempa^t 
Is  straightway  calm'd  and  boarded  with  a  pirssr 
But  now  fl  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispsn'd : 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  second  hiin.  — > 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  nacl  ■■; 
And  ask  him,  what's  the  reaaon  of  these  ams. 
Tell  him,  1*11  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  To«cr  ;— 
And,  Someiset,  we  will  commit  tbce  thithtf, 
Until  his  army  be  dismiss'd  from  him. 

Som.   My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

*  Two  orden  of  root*SDUi«n  smflnf  the  InA 

*  Only  Juat  now. 
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K.  Hen.  In  any  cam,  be  not  too  rough  in  tenns ; 
Fof  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  to  to  deal. 
As  all  thingi  should  redound  unto  your  good. 
jr.  /Ten.  Come,  wife^  let's  in,  and  leam  to  gorem 
better; 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 

[Exeunt* 
SCEN£  X.  —  Kent.     Iden*j  Gesrden. 

Enter  Cade. 
O'dr.  Eye  on  ambition!  fye  on  myself;  that 
have  a  sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These 
five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods ;  and  durst 
not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  lay*d  for  me ; 
but  now  am  I  so  hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a 
lease  of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  I  could  stay 
no  longer.  Wherefore,  on  a  brick-wall  have  I 
climbed  into  this  garden ;  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass, 
or  pick  a  sallet  another  while,  which  is  not  amiss 
to  cool  a  man's  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I 
think,  this  word  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  good : 
fur,  many  a  time,  but  for  a  sallet  ?,  my  brain-pan 
had  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill;  and,  many  a 
time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  march- 
ing, it  hath  served  me  instead  of  a  quart-pot  to 
drink  in ;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must  serve  me 
to  feed  on. 

Enter  Iokn,  wUh  Servanis. 

Iden»  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  ? 
This  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Contenteth  me,  and  is  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  others*  vraning ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy ; 
SuflScetb,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state. 
And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gate. 

Oide*  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seise 
me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simple  vrithout 
leave.  Ah,  villain,  thou  vrilt  betray  me,  and  get 
a  thousand  crowns  of  the  king  for  carrying  my 
bead  to  him ;  but  I'll  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an 
ostrich,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin,  ere 
thou  and  I  part. 

Iden»  Why,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  tlwc  not ;  Why  then  should  I  betimy  tbce? 
1st  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 
Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me,  the  owner. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  tenns? 


Cade.  Brave  thee  ?  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that  ever 
was  broached,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  roe  well : 
I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  come  thou 
and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  all  as 
dead  as  a  door-nail,  may  I  never  eat  grass  more. 

/den.  Nay,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said  while  England 
stands. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canst  out&ce  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb»  and  thou  art  fiur  the  lesser ; 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 
Thy  I^  a  stick  compared  with  this  truncheon  ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast ; 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  euth. 
As  for  mon  words,  whose  greatness  answers  words, 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  most  complete  champion 
that  ever  I  heard.  —  Steel,  if  thou  turn  the  edge,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown  in  chines  of  beef 
ere  thou  sleq>  in  thy  sheath,  mayest  thou  be  turned 
to  hobnails.  [Theyfghi.  CADufilU.]  O,  I  am  slain! 
famine,  and  no  other,  hath  slain  me ;  let  ten  thou- 
sand devils  come  against  me,  and  give  me  but  the 
ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I'd  defy  them  aU. 
Wither,  garden :  and  be  henceforth  a  burying- 
plaoe  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  house,  because  the 
unconquered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

Iden.  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  monstrous 
traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  tliee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb  when  I  am  dead  : 
Ne'er  sh^  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
To  emblase  the  honour  that  thy  master  got. 

Ctule.  Iden,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  vi^ 
tory :  Tell  Kent  from  me^  she  hath  lost  her  best 
man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards ;  for 
I,  that  never  feared  any,  am  vanquish'd  by  famine, 
not  by  valour.  [Die^ 

Iden.  How  mudi  thou  wrong'st  me,  heaven  be  my 
judge. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave. 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracious  head ; 
Which  I  vrill  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 

[SxUf  dragging  on/  the  Body* 


ACT  V. 


SCENE.  L  —  Near  Saint  Alban's. 

T%e  King'i  Camp  on  one  Me.  On  ike  oiker,  pUer 
YoMK  aUendedt  wkh  Drum  and  Cohurt:  kit 
Forcet  ai  $ome  diatance. 

York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  daim 
his  right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head : 
Ring,  bells,  aloud ;  bum,  bonfires,  clear  and  bright. 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawful  king. 
Ah,  mneta  mejeetae  I  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  ? 
Let  then  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule ! 

7  AUndorhrtaact 


Thu  hand  waa  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 

I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words. 

Except  a  sword,  or  scepter,  balance  it. 

A  scepter  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul ; 

On  which  I'll  toss  the  fiowcr-de-luoe  of  France. 

Enker  Bvckinorax. 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  Buckingham,  to  disturb  ma, 
The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure ;  I  must  dissemble. 
Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee  well* 
Yofk.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 
greeting. 
Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  ? 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


Act  V. 


Bud:  A  tneaaenger  ftom  Henry,  our  dread  liege. 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  ums  in  peace ; 
Or  why,  thou  —  being  a  subject  ai  I  am,  -— 
Against  tliy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
Sliouidst  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leave 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 

York.  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler  is"* 
so  great. 
O,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with 

flint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms ; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telainonius, 
On  sheep  or  oien  could  I  spend  my  fury !  ^  Aside, 
I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  king ; 
Jtfore  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my 

thoughts : 
But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while^ 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more 

strong.  — 
O  Buckingham,  I  pr*ythee,  pardon  me, 
Tliat  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither, 
Is  —  to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king. 
Seditious  to  his  gnux,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy  part : 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand  ; 
The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner  ? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  is  prisoner. 

York.    Then   Buckingham,   I   do   dismiss   my 
powers.  — 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all :  disperse  yourselves ; 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  field, 
You  shall  have  pay,  and  every  thing  you  wish* 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldest  son,  —  nay,  all  my  sons, 
As  pledges  <^  my  fealty  and  love, 
I'll  send  them  all  as  willing  as  1  live ; 
Lands,  goods,  hone,  armour,  any  tiling  1  have 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck.  York,  I  commend  this  kind  submission : 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  highness*  tenu 

Enter  Kuro  HsiraT,  atiendei* 

K.  Hen.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  no  harm 
to  us. 
That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 

York.  In  all  submission  and  humility, 
York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  highness. 

K.  Hen.  Then   what  intend  these  forces  thou 
dost  bring  ? 

York,  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  from  hence ; 
And  fight  against  that  monstrous  rebel,  Cade^ 
Who  since  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Efder  Idbjt,  wUk  Cask'^  Head. 
Men.  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  conditloa. 
May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  I  present  your  grace  a  traitor's  head. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 
jr.  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade?—  Great  God,  bow 
just  art  thou !  — 
O,  let  me  view  his  visage  being  dead. 
That  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  slew  him  ? 
Iden.   I  was,  an*t  like  your  majesty. 
K.  Hen.  How  art  thou  call'd?  and  what  is  tfay 
degree? 


Iden.  Alexander  Idcn,  that*a  my 
A  poor  esquira  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  kiiig. 

Buck.  So  please  it  you,  my  loid,  *ti 
He  were  created  knight  for  hb  good 

JT.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down;  [He  Awarfi  ] 

up  a  knight. 

We  give  thee  tot  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 

And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  ua. 

Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  boonty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  li^e ! 

K,  Hen.  See,  Buckingham !  Somerset  cooacs  with 
the  queen  $ 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  Qcaair  MAEOAarr  and  SoMaasa*. 

Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  be  shall 
hu  head. 
But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  ft 

York.  How  now  !  Is  Somerset  at  liberty  ? 
Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison*d 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  ?  — . 
False  king  !  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  me. 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  not  king  ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes. 
Which  dar'st  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff^ 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  scepter. 
That  gold  must  round  engirt  these  brows  of  mute 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles* 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  scepter  up. 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 
Give  place ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  bmvb 
O'er  him,  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 

Som.  O  monstrous  traitor !  —  I  arrest  thee,  Tork, 
Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crawa : 
Obey,  audacious  traitor;  kneel  for  grace. 

York.  Wouldst  have  me  kneel  ?  first  lei  me  adk 
of  these. 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man.  -— 
Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail ; 

[Exit  an  Attemdmrni. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  want  *» 
They'll  pawn  their  swords  for  my  enftancJasi  mi  iit. 

Q.  Mar.  Call   hither  Clifibrd ;    bid  him  com* 
amain. 
To  say,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  fiMbcr. 

York.  O  blood-bespotted  Neapolitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge ! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth. 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail ;  and  bane  to  thoaa 
That  for  my  surety  wilt  rdTuse  the  boyiu 

Enter  Eowaeo  and  RicHAan  PiJkirrAomnT,  vsM 
Forces  at  one  tide ;  at  tke  other ,  wiik  Farte$ 
old  Curroan*  and  ki$  Som, 

See,  where  they  come ;    III  warrant  tfaeyH 
It  good. 
Q.  Mar.  And  here  comes  Cliffbrd,  to  &tmj 

baU. 

Oif.  Health  and  all  hqipinese  to  my  lord  the 

king  1  [Xneebk 

York.    I  thank  thee,  ClifiToid  :    Say,  what 

with  thee? 

Nay,  do  not  Aight  utwith  an  angry  look: 

*  Oiilodj,  oonAneamrt. 
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We  are  thy  ■ovtrtign,  Clifford,  kneel  agam ; 
For  thj  mistaking  §0,  we  pardon  thee. 

CHf.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake ; 
But  thou  mistak*st  me  much,  to  think  I  do :  — 
To  Bedlam  with  him  !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

JT.  ffen*  Ay,  Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppose  himself  against  his  king. 

aif,  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

Q.  Mar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  gire  their  words  for  him. 

York.  Will  you  not,  sons  ? 

Sdw.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  serve. 

Rick.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons 


CUf.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here ! 

York*  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so ; 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor.  — 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears  *« 
That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains. 
They  may  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs ; 
Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 

/>ncfiu.     Enter  Wakwxck   and   Salubuet,  wUh 

Forces. 

Oif.  Are  these  thy  bears?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  to 
death, 
And  manacle  the  bear*ward  >  in  their  chains, 
If  thou  dar*8t  bring  them  to  the  baiiing-place. 

JUck.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o*erweening  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld  ; 
VThOf  being  suflfer*d  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 
Hath  clapp*d  his  tail  beween  his  legs,  and  cry'd : 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  matdi  lord  Warwick. 

Gif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested  lump. 
As  crooked  in  thy  manner*  as  thy  shape ! 

York.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

Oif.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum 
younelves. 

jr.  Hen.  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
bow?  — 
Old  Salisbury,  —  shame  to  thy  silver  hair. 
Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  !  — 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  pUy  the  ruffian, 
A  nd  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  ? 
O,  where  is  fiuth  ?    O,  where  is  loyslty  ? 
If  it  be  banish'd  ftxmi  the  frosty  head. 
Where  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ?  •— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  shame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience? 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it  ? 
For  shame !  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me^ 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

SaL  My  lord,  I  have  ooiisider*d  with  myself 
fbe  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke; 
.nd  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 
fbe  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat. 

jr.  Hen,  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unto  me? 

SaL  I  have. 

jr.  Hen.  Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for  such 
an  oath? 

SaL  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin  ; 
But  gTMter  sin,  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 

•  The  NevHs,  ssrit  of  Wsnrkk,  had  J  best  sad  ragged  ttaff 
for  thcit  cmt  ^ 


To  force  a  spotless  virgin's  chastity. 

To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony. 

To  wring  the  widow  from  her  custom*d  right  ;* 

And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong, 

But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  ? 

Q.  Mar,  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 

JT.  Hen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  ann  him- 
self. 

York.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends  thou 
hast, 
I  am  resolv'd  for  death  or  dignity. 

Cl^.  The  first  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove  true* 

H^ar,  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempest  of  tlie  field. 

Clifl   I  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day ; 
And  that  TU  write  upon  thy  burgonet^ 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  household  badge. 

IVar.  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevil's  cres^ 
The  rampant  besr  chain'd  to  the  ragged  staff. 
This  day  1*11  wear  aloft  my  burgonet  *, 
(As  on  a  moutain>top  tlie  cedar  shows. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  spite  of  any  storm,) 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  tliereof. 

CHf.  And  from  thy  burgonet  111  rend  thy  bear. 
And  tread  it  underfoot  with  all  contempt, 
Despight  the  bear-ward  that  protects  tlie  bear. 

Y.  Clif.   And  so  to  arms,  victorious  father. 
To  quell  the  rebels,  and  their  'complices. 

[^EieuHt  teverclfy. 

SCENE  II.  _  Saint  Alban'f. 

Jllarunu :  Excunioni.     Enter  Warwick. 

fTar.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  *tis  Warwick  calls  I 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear, 
Now,  —  when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, 
Clifford,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me ! 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  York. 

How  now,  my  noble  lord  ?  what,  all  a  foot  ? 

York.  The  deadly-handed  Clifford  slew  my  steed ; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encountered  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows, 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  lov'd  so  well. 

Enter  Curroan. 

ITar.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other 
chase. 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

ITor.  Then,  nobly,  York  ;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou 
fight'st.  — 
As  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  imassail*d. 

[Ejot  Wakwick. 
dif.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York?  why  dost 

thou  pause  ? 
York.  With  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love. 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
Ciif,    Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise  and 
esteem. 
But  that  'tis  shown  ignobly,  and  in  treason. 

York.  So  let  it  help  roe  now  against  thy  sword^ 
As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  express  it  I 
CUf,  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both !  — 
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York.  A  dreadful  lay  !  '  —  addrets  thee  instantly. 

[  TheyfigfUt  and  CiArtomo  fattt, 

Clif.  La  Jin  couronne  let  ceuvret*  iIHet> 

York*  Thus  war  hath  given  thei  peace,  for  thou 

art  still. 

Peace  with  hia  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will ! 

[EsU. 
Enter  Young  CurroAD. 

K.  Cfifi  Shame  and  confusion  !  all  ia  on  the  rout ! 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.     O  war,  thou  son  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  Uieir  minister, 
Throw  in  the  froscn  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance ;  —  Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war, 
Hath  no  self-love ;  nor  he  that  loves  himself. 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance. 
The  name  of  valour.  —  O,  let  the  vile  world  end. 

[Seeing  hit  dead  Father, 
And  the  premised  *  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast. 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease !  —  Wast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father. 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  age ; 
And  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ?  —  Even  at  this  sight. 
My  heart  is  turn*d  to  stone ;  and,  while  'tis  mine, 
It  shall  be  stony.     York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity  : 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrtus  did : 
In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  fame. 
Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Clifford's  house ; 

[Taking  up  the  Body. 
As  did  ^neas  old  Anchises  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 
But  then  iBneas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.         [Exit. 

Enter  Richaed   PtANTAacNST  and  SoMxasKT, 
fightingj  and  Somsrsxt  it  killed. 

Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there ;  — 
For,  underneath  an  alehouse*  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Alban's,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wiaard  famous  in  his  death.  — 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper :  heart,  be  wrathful  still : 
Priests  pimy  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.       [Exit. 

Alarumt :  Exewrtiont.  Enter  King  Hew et,  Queen 
Maeoaekt,  and  tahert,  retreating, 

Q.  Mar.    Away,    my  lord !    you  are  slow ;  for 
shame,  away ! 

AT.  Hen.  Can  we  outrun  the  heavens  ?  good  Mar- 
garet, stay. 

Q.  Mar.  What  are  you  made  of?  you'll  not  fight, 
nor  fly: 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 

*  A  dresdAil  wager,  a  tremendoiu  itakft 

*  Sent  before  tbdr  timc^ 


To  give  the  enemy  way :  and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  afar  of. 
If  you  be  ta*en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  n^lect,) 
We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  are  Iot'iI  ; 
And  where  thb  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made, 
May  readily  be  stopped. 

Enter  Young  Cliffoeb. 

Y.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  miiduef  set, 
I  wouldi  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
But  fly  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts.^ 
Away,  for  your  relief !  and  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away  !  [fiena/. 

SCENE  III.  —  Fie/iif  lufor  Saint  Albau'i. 

Alarum:  Retreat.  Fhurithi  then  enter  You, 
RiCHAED  Plantaoevxt,  Waewice,  mid  SaUim, 
with  JDmm  awl  Colourt. 

York.  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him ; 
That  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  time  ^ ; 
And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth?, 
Repairs  him  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  fool. 
If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

Rich.  My  noble  father. 

Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horK, 
T*hree  times  bestrid  him,  tlirice  I  led  him  off, 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  act : 
But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  houses 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look,  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Sausbuet. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  foogM 
to-day; 
By  the  mass,  so  did  wealL— - 1  thank  you,  Ridnnl: 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  Um,  that  three  times  (o-<Uy 
You  have  defended  me  from  inmiinentdestb.— 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  hive*: 
'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled, 
Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature.  ^ 

York,  1  know,  our  safety  is  to  follow  them; 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  punue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth :  — 
What  says  lord  Warwick?  shall  we  after  them' 

War.  After  them  !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  c«o< 
Now  by  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  dsy : 
Saint  AllMin*s  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  etemix'd  in  all  age  to  come.  — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpeta :  —  and  to  Londoo  »)1  • 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall !  [£s»«^ 

•  For  MTtiec  •  i  ^  The  gradual  delritlon  of  tin* 
^i&Thebeightorjouth:  thebrowofabiIlbiti>iu^^ 

•  le.  We  have  not  tecured  that  which  we  h«»e  •f9«««i 

•  /.  e.  Being  encmiet  that  are  likely  «>  soon  to  raQr  «^  '*' 
cover  themselves  ftom  this  defeat 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  —  London.      Tlie  Parliament  House. 

Drums.  Somtt  Soldiers  of  York*«  Party  break  in. 
Then,  enter  th€T}vnu  orYoRK,EDWARD,RiCHARD, 
NoRroLK,  Montagu B,  Warwick,  and  others,  with 
wkkte  Roses  in  their  Hats. 


War.  I  wonder,  bow  the  king  eacap'd  our  hands. 

York.  While  we  punu*d  the  horsemen  of  the 
north. 
He  slily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men  : 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  neTer  brook  retreat, 
Cheer*d  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself. 
Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Staffoitl,  all  a-breast, 
Charg*d  our  main  battle's  ft'ont,  and,  breaking  in. 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 

JEtftr.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Bucking, 
ham, 
U  cither  slain,  or  wotindcd  dangerous : 


I  cleft  his  bearer  with  a  downright  blow ; 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[£3boicfng  Ail  Uoodtf  Sword. 
Mont.  And,  brother,  here's  me  earl  of 'Wilt, 
shire's  blood,  [  To  Yorx,  showing  his. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  battles  join*d. 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 

[Throwing  daum  the  Duxx  or  Somxrskt's  Hend. 

York.  Richardhathbestdeserr'dofallmysona.— 

What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  7 

Narf.  Such  hope  hate  aU  the  line  of  John  of 

Gaunt! 
Bick,   Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  king  Henry's 

head. 
War.  And  so  do  I.  — Vtctorioos  prince  of  York, 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  TOW  by  hcaren,  these  eyes  shall  nerer  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king. 
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And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  hein*. 

York,  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and  I  will ; 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'll  all  assist  you;  he  that  flies,  shall  die. 

York,  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk,  —  Suy  by  me,  my 
lords;  — 
And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

tfar.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  ofier  him  no 
violence. 
Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force. 

[  They  retire, 

York,  The  queen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  par- 
liament. 
But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right. 

Hich,  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  within  this  bouse* 

H^'ar,  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'd, 
Unless  Plantagenet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  : 
And  bashful  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

York.  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords;  be  resolute ; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  right. 

ff''ar.  Neither  tlie  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  best. 
The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells.  ( 
ril  p]ant  Plantagenet,  root  him  up  who  dares :  — 
llcsolve  thee,  Richard ;  daim  the  £nglish  crown. 
[WAawicc  leads  YoaK  to  the  Throne,  who 
teatt  himtelfi 

Flourish.  Enter  Kimo  HsNftr,  CurroEo,  Noam- 
uiCBsaLAND,WcsnioasLAHD,  'ExwntL,  mtd  others, 
HHth  red  Roies  in  their  Hats. 

K,  Hen,  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel 
sits. 
Even  in  the  chair  of  state !  belike,  he  means, 
(  Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer,} 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king.  ^ 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  be  slew  thy  father ;  — 
And  thine,  lord  Cllflbrd ;  and  you  both  have  vow*d 

revenge 
On  him,  his  sons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 
North,  If  I  be  not,  heavens  be  reveng'd  on  me ! 
Qif.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifl^rd  mourn  in 

steel. 
Wei/t.  What,  shall  we  lufler  this?  lct*s  pluck  him 
down: 
My  heart  for  anger  bums,  I  cannot  brook  it 
K,  Hen,  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 
Qif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  he ; 
He  durst  not  sit  there  had  your  father  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North,  Well  bast  thou  spoken,  cousin,  be  it  so. 
K.  Hen,  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favours  them, 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  ? 
Exe.  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they'll  quickly 

fly. 
JT,  Hen,   Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Hcmy's 
heart 
To  make  a  ihambles  of  the  parliament-bouse ! 
Cousin  of  Eieter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
Shall  be  the  war  thiU  Henry  means  to  use.— 

[They  advance  to  the  Dckk. 
ThOQ  fkctfous  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

>  Hsvks  had  McnctimM  Uttls  belli  hana  on  them,  perhap* 
to  dws  tiM  l»lfdf{  that  U,  to  (tigtit  tbtm  (nm  rtalof. 


livcv 


traitor,  to 


York.  Thou  art  deoeiv'd,  I 

Bte*  For  sfaame^  come  down;  be  made  tiMe duke 
of  York. 

York,  *Twas  my  inheritance,  aa  the  caridom  sraa. 

E»e.  Thy  fiuher  was  a  traitor  to  the 

War,  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 

a^.  Whom  should  he  follow,  but  bb 
king? 

ITor.  True,  Cllffbrd;  and  that's  RidHid,diik*or 
York. 

IT.  Hen,  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  at  m  my 
throne? 

York,  It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  tfayvelt 

War,  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be 

Wett,  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall 

War,  And  Warwick  shall  diq>rove  it.   Yottfbr|*rf, 
That  we  are  those,  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field. 
And  slew  your  fadien,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

North,  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  h. 

West,   Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  tfaj 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends  1*11  have 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's 

O^,  Urge  it  no  more ;  lest  that,  instead  of ' 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 

War.  Poor  Cliflbrd !  how  I  scorn  his 
threats! 

York,  Will  you,  we  show  our  title  to  tlie 
If  not,  our  swOTds  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen,  What  title   hast  thou, 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  cari  of  March  ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  fif\h. 
Who  made  the  dauphin  and  the  French  to  sftoof^ 
And  seiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provincca. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France,  sith  thou  hast  loal  it  alL 

K.  Hen,  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  moatlis  old. 

Rich,  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet  Drtluoks 
you  lose :  — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's 

Edw,  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your 

ytofU,  Good  brother,  {To  Yoas.]  as  thou  lo«'st 
and  honour'st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  tlma. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the 
will  fly. 

York,  Sons,  peace! 

K,  Hen.  Peace  thou  !  and  give 
to  speak. 

War.  Plantagenet  sliall  speak  first ;  —  bear 
lords; 

And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too^ 
For  he,  that  interrupts  him,  shall  not  llvt. 

K,  Hen,  Think'st  thou,  that  I  will   lcBV«  asy 
kingly  throne. 
Wherein  my  grandsire^  and  ray  lather,  Mt? 
No :  flnt  shall  war  unpeople  this  my  reafan ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours — ohen  borne  in  Fraaoe ; 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  gieat  sofrow,  •» 
Sliall  be  my  winding  sheet.  —Why  &at  ypu,  lofda  ? 
My  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  this. 

War.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shalt  ho  kia^r* 

K.  Hen.  Henry  the  Fourtli  by  conquest  got  tne 
cTow  n. 
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York.  'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 

A".  Hen*  1  know  not  what  to  say;  my  title's  weak. 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

York,   What  then? 

JT.  Hen,  An  if  be  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king: 
Fur  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Resign*d  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

York,  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  sovereign. 
And  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perforce. 

fTar,  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconstrained. 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ? 

£ie»  No ;  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown, 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

JC»  Hen,  Art  thou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter  ? 

£xv.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

York,  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 
not? 

£j».  My  conscience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  king. 

A".  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  roe,  and  turn  to  him. 

North*  Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay*st, 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 

H'ar.  Dcpos*d  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 

North.  Thou  art  deceived :  *tis  not  thy  southern 
power. 
Of  Easex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, — 
Whidi  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud,  — 
Can  set  the  duke  up  in  despite  of  me. 

Ojf.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong, 
Lorti  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  tliy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father ! 

IT.  Hen.  O  Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive  my 
beartl 

York,  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown :  — 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  ? 

ITor.   Do  right  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York : 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men, 
And  o*cr  the  diair  of  state  where  now  he  sits. 
Writs  up  hii  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[He  ttampt,  ami  the  Soldiers  Mhow  themselves, 

X.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but  one 
word; 
Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

Yofk.  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine 
heira. 
And  tfaoo  shalt  rrign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv*st. 

JT.  Hen.  I  am  content :   Richard  Plantagenet, 
£njoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

CS^  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  your  son? 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England  and  himself? 

West.  Base,  fearful,  and  despairing  Henry  ! 

Cfi^.   How  hast  thou  injur'd  both  thyself  and  us  ? 

Weii.  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 

North.   Nor  I. 

CZ^  Come,  cousin,  let  us  tell  the  queen  these 
news. 

West.  Fare  well,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  k  ing. 
In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides ' 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 
And  die  In  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed ! 

CHf.  In  dreadful  war  mayst  thou  be  overcome ! 
Or  hvc  in  peace,  abandon*d  and  despis*d ! 

[Etttint  NoamuMBsaLAVo,  Curroao,  and 
Wbstmoexla  k  d. 

War.  Turn  thb  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them  not. 

JEar*  They  seek  revenge^  and  therefore  will  not 
yield. 

jr.  Hen.   Ah,  Exeter  f 

War.  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord  ? 


JT,  Hen.  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  but  my 
son, 
AVhom  I  unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may :  —  I  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign  ; 
And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility. 
To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyself. 

York.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  per« 
form.  IComingJrom  the  Throne. 

War.  Long  live  king  Henry !  —  Plantagenet  em- 
brace him. 
X.  Hen.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  for- 
ward sons ! 
York,  Now  York  and  Lancaster  arc  rcconcil'd. 
JE^xr.  Accurs'd  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them 
foes  !  [TTte  Lords  come  forward, 

York,    Farewell,  my  gracious  lord;  I'll  to  my 

castle. 
War,  And  1*11  keep  London,  vrith  my  soldiers. 
Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
Mont.  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 
[Ereunt  Yoax,  and  his  SonSf  WAawicK, 
NoaroLX,  Montague,  Soldiers,  and 
Attendants. 
K.  Hen.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  ilie 
court. 

Enter  Quxxn  MABOAaxr,  and  the  PaiNcx  ofWale^. 

Ese.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewray 
her  anger: 
1*11  steal  away. 

K,  Hen.  Exeter  so  will  I.  {Going. 

Q,  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  will  follow  thee. 

IT.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  1  will  stay. 

Q,  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man  !  'would  I  had  died  a  maid, 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  son. 
Seeing  thou  hast  prov*d  so  unnatural  a  father  I 
Hath  he  deserv*d  to  lose  his  birthright  thus? 
Hadst  thou  but  lov*d  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 
Or  felt  that  pain,  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
Or  nourish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 
Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heart-blood  there, 
Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thine  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me  t 
If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed  ? 

Jr.  Hen.   Pardon  me,  Margaret ;  —  pardon  me, 
t  sweet  son ;  — 

The  earl  of  Warwick  and  the  duke  enforced  me. 

Q.  Mar.  Enforc'd  thee !  art  thou  king,  and  wilt 
beforc'd? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.     Ah,  timorous  wretch ! 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me ; 
And  given  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head. 
As  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  their  sufferance. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown. 
What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre. 
And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem  Falconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seas ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe?  luch  safety  finds 
The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman. 
The  soldiers  should  have  toss*d  me  on  their  piket^ 
Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act. 
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But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour: 

And  teeing  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myaelf, 

Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal*d. 

Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  oolours. 

Will  follow  mine,  iif  once  they  see  them  spread ; 

And  spread  they  shall  be ;  to  thy  foul  disgrace. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee :  ^  Come,  son,  let's  away ; 

Our  army*s  ready ;  come,  we'll  after  them. 

JT.  Hen,  Stay,   gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  roe 
speak. 

C2>  Mar,  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already ;  get 
thee  gone. 

JT.  Ueiu  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 
me? 

Q,.  Mar,   Ay,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 

Vrinee.  When  I  return  with  victory  from  the  field, 
Til  see  your  grace :  till  then.  111  follow  her. 

Q.  Mcar  Come,  son,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thus. 
[Exeunt  Quxbn  Mahoaext  and  the  PaxMca. 

K,Hen,  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  and  to  her 
son. 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
Reveng*d  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  Uke  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire  *  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  my  son  ! 
The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torments  my  heart ; 
111  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair ;  -* 
Come,  oousvif  you  shall  be  the  messsnger. 

Exe.  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  alL 

[EitunU 

SCENE  11.— A  Room  in  Sandal  Castle,  near 
Wakefield,  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  Ed  w  a  an,  Rxchaeo,  and  Moktagde. 

Sick.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me 

leave. 
Edvh  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Moni.  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Ettter  YoEK. 

York,  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 
strife? 
What  u  your  quarrel ?  how  began  it  first? 

Edw,  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 

York,  About  what  ? 

Rich,  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace, 
and  us; 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 

York,  Mine,  b^?  not  till  king  Henry  be  dead. 

RidL  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or  death. 

Edw,  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  giving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe. 
It  will  outrun  you,  father  in  tlie  end. 

York.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  should  quietly  reign. 

Edw,  1  'd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich,  No ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be  for- 
sworn. 

Yot^,  1  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

Rick,  I'll  prove  the  contrary,  if  you'll  hear  me 
^>eak. 

Yt»rk,  Thou  canst  not,  son  ;  it  is  impossible. 

Rich*  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magifttratc, 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 
Hcfiry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 
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Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,  fiuber,  do  bat  think* 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown  ; 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poets  Icign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus?  I  cannot  rest. 
Until  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  dyed 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  IIeorv*s 
York,  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king. 
Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enteipriac.  — 
Thou,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  NorMk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent  — 
You,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentishmen  will  willingly  ttse : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldien. 
Witty  '  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit.  — 
While  you  are  thus  employ  *d,  what  reiMh 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaater  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
But,  sUy ;  What  news?  Why  oom'st  thoa 
post? 
A/cti.  The  queen,  with  all  the  notthcm 
lords. 
Intend  hera  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle : 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men  ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  liold,  my  lottL 
York.  Ay,  with  ray  sword.  WImI!  think 
that  we  fear  them?  — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  ~ 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the 
Whom  we  have  left  protcctora  of  the  kins, 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves. 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaihs.. 

Mont,  Brother,  I  go ;  111  win  them,  fear  it 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  Jcavn.     [ 

Enter  Sia  Jobm  and  Sir  IIogb  MoanMsn. 

York,  Sir  John,  and  sir  Hugh  Morii 
uncles ! 
You  are  oome  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  army  c^  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  a& 
Sir  John,  She  shall  not  need,  we'll  meeUMV 

field. 
York,  What,  with  five  diousand  men  ? 
Rich,  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  n 
A  woman's  general ;  What  should  we  fcnr? 

[JMmreh^kr 
Edw,  1  hear  their  drums ;  let  s  set  oar 
order; 
And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  strmghc 
York.  Five  men  to  twenty  !  —  though  the 
gwat, 
f  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  succeas  ? 

lAtarutn, 

SCENE  111,  ^ Ptaint  near  SaaM  C^Mh. 

Alarumt:    Ejreurdont,     Enter  RoTLAVn, 

Tutor. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  tlHir 
Ah,  tutor!  look,  where  bloody  CKroed 
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Enter  CLirroRDi  and  SohUers, 

CSf.  Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  saves  thy  life. 
As  Kir  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  my  father,  —  he  shall  die. 
T\tL   And  ly  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 
Gif.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 
Tut.  Ah,  Clifford !  murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Lest  tbou  bo  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Exitt  forced  off  by  Sddiert, 
CUf,  How  now !  is  he  dead  already?  Or,  is  it  fear. 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  ?  —  I'll  open  them. 
ilW.   So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o*er  the  wretch 
Tliat  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o*er  his  prey  ; 
And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder.  — 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threat*ning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die ;  — 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveng*d  on  men,  and  let  roe  live. 

CUf.  In  vain  thou  speak'st,  poor  boy ;  my  father's 
blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 
enter. 
Aid.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 

C^  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thine, 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers*  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  »  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line, 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore  —  \L^vng  his  Hand, 

Jtut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death :  — 
To  thee  I  pny  ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 
Cf]/^   Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 
But,  1  never  did  thee  harm ;  Why  wilt  thou  slay 

me? 
O/'  Thy  &ther  hath. 

Rut*  But  *twas  ere  I  was  bom. 

Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof,  -»  sith  God  b  just,  — 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
llien  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Oif,  No  cause  ? 
Thy  fatlier  slew  my  ftther ;  therefore,  die. 

[Curroan  ttnbs  him. 
Rut.  Dafadani',  laudis  tumma  gU  istn  tuett* 

[Dies 
Clif.  riantagenet !  I  come,  Plantagenet ! 
And  thtA  thy  son*s  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
Congcal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  IW^TItetame. 

Alantm.     Enter  YoaK. 

York.  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field : 
My  uncles  both  ai«  slain  in  rescuing  me ; 
And  all  my  followen  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind, 
Or  Iambs  pursu*d  by  hungo'-atarved  wolves. 

*  ilvsTcn  gnni  thst  thto  out  be  your  grestnt  boast !       . 

Owid,  EpitL     I 


My  sons  — Heaven  knows,  what  hath  becluinced 

them: 
But  this  I  know  ^-  they  have  demcan'd  themselves 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice  cried, —  Courage,  father  f  fight  it  out  ! 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  the  hilt. 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  encounter'd  him : 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried, — Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  ^ground  I 
And  cried,  •—  A  crown,  or  dse  a  glorious  tomb  f 
A  scepter,  or  an  earthly  sepulchre  ! 
With  this,  we  charg'd  again :  but,  out,  alas  ! 
We  bodg'd  ^  again  ;  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 
With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And  spend  her  strength  with  overmatching  waves. 

\A  short  Alarum  uithiHf 
Ah,  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue : 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fur}' : 
The  sands  are  number*d  that  make  up  my  life : 
Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

Enter  Quxxm  MAROAazT,  Cuiroas,  Noxthumber- 

LAKD,  and  Soldiers. 
Come,  bloody  Clifford,  ~  rough  Northumberland,  -^ 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shoL 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 

Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment  show*d  unto  my  fatlier. 
Now  Phaeton  hiuh  tumbled  from  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  point. 

York.  My  ashes,  as  the  Phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven, 
Scoming  whate'er  you  can  afflict  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes,  and  fenr  ? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  f  urtlier ; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  fidcon's  pierdng  talons  ; 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  invectives  *gainst  the  officers. 

York.  O  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o*er.mn  my  fomier  time  : 
And,  if  thou  canst  for  blushing,  view  this  face ; 
And  bite  thy  tongue,  that  slanders  him  with  cowardice, 
Whose  firown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  tliin. 

CUf.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  two  for  one. 

[Draws. 

Q-  Mar.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford  !  for  a  thousand 
causes, 
I  would  prolong  awhile  the  traitor's  life :  ^ 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumberland. 

North.  Hold,  Clifford ;  do  not  honour  him  so  much 
To  priclE  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thmst  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  might  spurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
It  is  war's  priie  to  take  all  vantages ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[They  lay  hands  on  Yoax,  who  strupg^rt. 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  giiu 

AToHA.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

[Toax  is  taken  prisoner. 

York.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquer *d 
booty; 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  so  o'er-match'd. 

*  «.  e.  We  bogf  led,  (hilcd. 


512 


THIRD  PART  OF 


Act  L 


North*  What  would  your  gnce  have  done  unto 
him  now  ? 

Q,  Mar,  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northum- 
berland, 
Come  make  him  stand  upon  this  molehill  here, 
That  raught  ^  at  mountains  with  outstretched  arms, 

Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand 

What!  was  it  you  that  would  be  England's  king? 
Was't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent  ? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  back  you  now  ? 
Ilie  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  ? 
And  where*s  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling  voice, 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  ? 
Look,  York ;  I  stained  this  napkin  wi£  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas,  poor  York !  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  pr'ytliee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York  ; 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  sing  and  dance. 
Wtiat,  hath  tliy  fiery  heart  so  parch*d  thine  entrails. 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 
Why  art  tliou  patient,  man  ?  thou  shouldst  be  mad ; 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  wouldst  be  fee'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown.  — 
A  crown  for  York ;  <^-  and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.  ^ 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on.  — 

[Putting  a pajter  Crown  on  kii  Head, 
Ay,  marry,  sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  ! 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair; 
And  this  is  be  was  his  adopted  heir.  — 
But  how  is  it  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown  *d  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  should  not  be  king. 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale'  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem. 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath? 
O,  'tis  a  fault  too,  too  unpardon^le !  — 
Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  crown,  his  head  ; 
And,  whilst  we  brnthe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead* 

Cl^.   That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  sake. 

Q>  Mar*  Nay,  stay ;  let's  hear  the  oriitons  he  makes. 

York,  She-wolf  of  France,  but  worse  than  wolves 
of  France, 
Whoae  tongue  more  poisons  than  the  adder's  tooth ! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex. 
To  triumph  like  an  Amaaonian  trull. 
Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  visor-like,  unchanging. 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush ; 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  deriv'd. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  tliec,  wert  thou  not 

shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  •  of  king  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicils,  and  Jerusalem ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 

'  loipale,  cndrdc. 


*  The  dtetti^nlahiiif  asaik. 


Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  inanh? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  qi 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified,  — 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to 
*Tis  beauty,  Uuit  doth  oft  make  women  proud  ; 
But  heaven  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  soaall  r 
'Tis  virtue  that  doth  inake  them  most  admir'd  ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonderM  aft  : 
*Tis  government  9,  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  soutli  to  the  septentrion.  * 
O,  tiger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide  ! 
How  couldst  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  tbe  cfaiU. 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  ? 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
Thou  stem,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorselcas. 
Bidst  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hasi  thy  wMh 
Wouldst  have  me  weep?  why,  now  thou  liasft  thy  will 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showcn. 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
I'hesc  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obaeqinea  ; 
And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death,  — 
'Gainst  thee,  fell  Clifford,  —  and  thee,  fiilae  Frcfkclft- 
woman. 

North.  Beshrew  me,  but  his  passional  nKmpBae«o, 
That  hardly  can  I  check  my  eyes  finora  tears. 

York'  lliat  face  of  his  tbie  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  ataia'd 

with  blood : 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable^  — 
O,  ten  times  more,  —  than  tigers  ot  Hyrcani^ 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
This  cloth  thou  dipp'dst  in  blood  of  my  sweeft  boy. 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this: 

[He  gives  back  the  HmmdkerrUr/. 
And  if  thou  tdl'st  the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  JbtA  tcan ; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast-falling  taara* 
And  say,  ^  Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  ! 
There,  take  the  crown,  and  with  the  crown,  my  corw ; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  come  to  tbee^ 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand !  — 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world  ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  hf<h  ! 

North.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  mj  kir, 
I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  hun. 
To  see  how  inly  soitow  gripes  his  souL 

Q.  Mar.  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord 
bcrknd? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  be  did  ua  all* 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting 

a^.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  lor  my  Ibthrr'* 
death.  [Stahhin^  him. 

(2.  Mar*  And  bereVi  to  right  our  gentlc-iieanrd 
king.  [Stakhmg  hMm. 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  grndoua  Cod ' 
My  soul  flies  throu^  these  wounds  to  seek  out  iber. 

[Ihrt. 

Q.  Mar.  Off  with  his  bead,and  set  itooTork  gair* , 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  ofYork.      [££r»«i. 

•  Rfgulsrity  of  bshsvlour.       >  The  aoith.       t 
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SCENE  !•— ^PbmnAirMoitixner'fCroii  mH€re- 

fordshire. 

Drumt.     Enter  Edward  and  Richard,  mih  ikeir 

Farces,  mareking. 

Sdw.  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'icaped ; 
Or  whether  he  be  *8cap*d  away  or  no. 
From  Clifford*!  and  Northumberland's  punuit ; 
Had  he  been  to*cn,  we  should  have  heard  the  news; 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  beard  the  news ; 
Or,  had  he  'scap*d,  mcthinks,  we  should  have  heard 
The  happj  tidings  of  his  good  escape.  — 
How  fares  my  brother?  why  is  he  so  sad  ? 

Miek^  I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resoW'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
And  watcfa*d  him  how  he  singled  Clifford  forth. 
Methought,  be  bore  him  in  the  thickest  troop, 
As  doth  a  Uon  in  a  herd  of  neat  > : 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompassed  round  with  dogs ; 
Who  having  pinched  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  fiuher  with  his  enemies ; 
So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Methinks,  *tts  prise  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates» 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  ! 
How  well  icsemblcs  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing  to  his  love ! 

£dm,  Dassle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns  ? 

BicA.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect  sun  ? 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds  \ 
But  severed  in  a  pale  dear-shining  sky. 
See,  see !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss, 
As  if  they  vow*d  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  hieaven  figures  some  event. 

£dw>  *Tis  wondrmis  strange,  the  like  yet  never 
heard  of. 
I  think,  it  dtes  us,  brother,  to  the  field; 
Tliat  we,  the  sons  of  breve  Plantagenet, 
£acfa  one  already  biasing  by  our  meeds  ^ 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together. 
And  over-shine  the  ear&,  as  this  the  world. 
Whate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  wiU  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

Snter  a  Menenger. 

But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretell 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue? 

1/en.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wolul  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain, 
Your  princely  fiuher,  and  my  loving  lord. 

Edw,  O,  speak  nomore!  for  I  have  heard  too  much. 

Biek.  Say  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  alL 

Meu,  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  stood  againjit  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy* 
AgainA  the  Greeks  that  would  have  entered  IVoy. 
But  Hercules  himself  mu»t  yield  lo  odds ; 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  aze 
Hew  down  and  IcU  the  hardest-timbered  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdu'd ; 
But  only  slaughler'd  by  the  irefbl  arm 


*  Kail  Gsttle,  cows,  oxen,  ftc 

*  4.  *.  The  riondi  in  rnld  tumaltiurv  BMtioa. 
»  Merit  ^  Hector. 


Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  queen : 

Who  crown'd  the  gradous  duke  in  high  despite ; 

Laugh'd  in  his  face ;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept, 

Ths  ruthless  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheeks, 

A  luipkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 

Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain  : 

And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  taunts. 

They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 

They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  remain. 

The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Edw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon ; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay  !  — 
O  Clifford,  boist*rous  Clifford,  thou  hast  slain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chi^'alry ; 
And  treacherously  hast  thou  vanquish'd  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquish'd  thee !  •— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence  !  that  this  my  body 
Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again. 
Never,  O  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

lUdu  I  cannot  weep :  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  burden. 
For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal. 
Is  kindling  coals,  that  fire  all  my  breast, 
And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  tliat  tears  would  quench. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief: 
Tears,  then,  for  babes ;  blows,  and  revenge  for  me ! — 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  1*11  venge  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edvh  His  name  that  valJant  duke  hath  left  with 
thee; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

ittcA.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Show  thy  descent  by  gasing  'gainst  the  sun : 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Or  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  hu. 

March*      Enter  Warwick  and  Momtagur,    with 

EoTces* 

War,  How  now,  lair  lords?  What  fiu«?  what 
news  abroad? 

Rich,  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance. 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add  more  anguish  than  the  wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick!  Warwick!  that  PUntagenct 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  very  soul. 
Is  by  the  stern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in  teats  t 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  vou  things  since  then  beftJl'n. 
After  the  bloody  ftay  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  breve  father  breath'd  his  latest  gasp, 
Tidings,  as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  tlie  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends, 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thought, 
March'd  towards  Saint  Albaa'sto  intercept  the  queeoi 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advlrttted. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 

LI 


614 


THIRD  PART  OF 


ActIL 


To  daah  our  Iste  decree  in  parliament, 
Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  your  succeeaion. 
Short  tale  to  make, — we  at  Saint  Alban*s  met. 
Our  battles  join*d,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought : 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  Ung, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen, 
That  robb*d  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  *twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  conmion  fear  of  Cliflfbrd*s  rigour, 
IVho  thunders  to  his  captires  —  blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge  :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldiers  —  like  the  night-owPs  lasy  flight, 
Or  like  a  lasy  thrasher  with  a  flail,  — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
I  cheer*d  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause, 
With  promise  of  high  pay,  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  vain ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  king  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with  you  ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heanl  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw»  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
wick? 
And  when  came  George  finom  Burgundy  to  Eng- 
land? 

If  tar.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  the 
soldiers: 
And  for  your  brother,  —  he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  was. 

Rich  *Twas  odds,  belike^  when  Taliant  Warwick 
fled: 
Oft  have  I  heard  hit  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne*er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War.  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost  thou 
hear: 
For  thOQ  shalt  know  this  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  fi&t  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  scepter  from  his  flst; 
Were  he  as  &mous  and  as  bold  in  war, 
As  he  is  fiun'd  for  mildness,  peace  and  prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :  blame  me  not ; 
*Tls  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mouming-sowna, 
Numb'ring  our  Ave- Maries  with  our  beads? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  rcTcngefril  arms? 
If  for  the  last,  say  —  Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek  you 
out; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.     Hie  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  Clifford,  and  the  haught  Noithumberiand, 
And  of  their  feather  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  the  easy  melting  king  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  ai«  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beade 
May  make  against  the  bouse  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong  : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  cari  of  March, 
Amongst  the  kmpg  Welshmen  canst  procure. 
Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand, 


Why,  Via/  to  London  will  we  mardi 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming 
And  once  again  cry  -~  Charge  upon  our 
But  nerer  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 

Rkh.  Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  giei 
speak: 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day. 
That  cries  ~  Bctire,  if  Warwick  bid  lujn  alaf . 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  win  I 
And  when  thou  fidl'st,  (as  heaven  fixhid  the 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  funftnH 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  throoe: 
For  king  of  England  sbslt  thou  be  prodaia'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along : 
And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joj. 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  hia 
King  Ekiward,  —  valiant  Richard,  — 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  lenowny 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our 

Rich.  Then,  Clifford, werethyheartashatd 
(As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  1^  thy  deeds,) 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Edw.  llien  strike  up,  drums ;  — .  God, 
George,  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

War.  How  now?  what  news? 

Meu.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  yott 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant 
And  craves  your  company  Ibr  speedy 

War.  Why  then  it  sorts?,  brave 

away.  [ 

SCENE  IL  —  Befart  York. 

Enter  Kino  Hsnet,  Qvxxii  MAmcABir,  the 
or   Walks,  Curroan,  and  NoannritiBa 
ipiM  EcftceM. 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  tfab  fatsw 
of  York. 
Tonder's  the  head  of  that  arcb-encmy. 
That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  with  yoor 
Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  ray  losd  ? 

K.  Hen*  Kjf  as  the  rocks  cheer  tbem  that 
their  wreck: 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul.  — 
Withhold  revenge,  great  God !  'tis  not  my  fruit. 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infUng'd  my  vow. 

CS^  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lanity 
And  harmfru  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  Uons  cast  their  gentle  looks? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  free. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  itiag? 
Not  he,  that  sets  hb  foot  upon  her  back. 
Tlie  — ^>— *  worm  vrill  turn,  being  troiJilMi  on 
And  doves  vrill  peck,  in  safrguaid  of  ikair 
Ambidous  York  did  level  at  thy  crown, 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  hb  angry  bsowa : 
He  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  rire ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bleas'd  with  a  goodly  aa% 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Wliich  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  frtbar. 
Unreasonable  iiwlums  feed  their  young : 
And  though  man's  free  be  frarfid  lo 
Yet  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 

f  Why  then  thlagt  areas  they  tkmM  ha 
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Who  hath  not  seen  them  (eren  with  those  wings 
Which  eometime  they  heve  lu'd  with  fearful  flight,) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb*d  unto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  my  Uege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  fiither's  fiuilt ; 
And  long  hereafter,  say  unto  his  child,  — 
Wkai  my  gnai-^rand^iiher  and  grandsire  goi, 
Mv  cartUufalthierfimdfy^  gwoe  awt^  f 
Ad,  what  a  shame  were  this !  Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  bold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

jr.  Hen.  Full  well  bath  Clifford  pUy'd  the  orator, 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Cl^ord,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,  — 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  ? 
1*11  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pleasure. 
Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thy  best  friends  did  know, 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits;  our  foes 
are  nigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint. 
You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  son ; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.  -— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

X.  Men.  Edward  Flantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  thb  lesson,  —  Draw  thy  sword  in  right. 

Prmee.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
1*11  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown, 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

C39^  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mem.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness ; 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
Damign  your  battle  9,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I  would  your  highness  would  depart  the  field ; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 
fortune. 

jr.  2Ien>  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 
I*U  stay. 

JVbrtA.  Be  it  with  resolution,  then,  to  fight. 

Prmce.  My  royal  fisther,  cheer  these  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
Unsheath  your  sword,  good  father ;  cry,  Samt  George  I 

Mveh.    Enter  £nwA&o»  Gaoaoa,  Richabd,  Wak- 
wicx,  NonroLK,  MomrAOOB,  and  SoUHert. 

Edm.  Now,  perjur'd  Henry  !  wilt  thou  kneel  for 
gmcfl^ 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms. 
Before  tin'  sovereign,  and  thy  lawftil  king  ? 

Edm*  1  am  his  Ung,  and  he  should  bow  his  knee ; 
I  waa  adopted  heir  by  his  consent: 
Since  when,  his  oath  b  broke :  for,  as  I  hear. 
You  —  that  are  king,  though  he   do  wear  the 
crown,  ^ 
*  FMtUthly.  s  i  «.  Anange  your  order  of  bsttle 


Have  caus'd  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament. 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

CUf,  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  son  ? 

Bkh.  Areyou there, butcher?-^ O,  Icannotspeak! 

CHf.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand  to  answer  thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 

Biek.  'Twas  you  that  kiU'd  young  Rutland,  was 
it  not? 

C^.   Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

Rich.  For  heaven's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  the 
fight. 

Wwr    What  say'st  thou,  Hemy,  wilt  thou  yield 
the  crown? 

a.  Mar.  Whjf  how  now,  long-tongu'd  Warwick  ? 
dare  you  speak  ? 
"When  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Alban's  last, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 

H^ar.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  thine. 

Clif,  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

Ifar.  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifford,  drove  me 
thence. 

North.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst  make 
you  stay. 

Bkh.  Northumberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently;— 
Break  off  the  parle:  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
Hm  execution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-kiUer. 

C/jf.  I  slew  thy  father :  Call'st  tbou  him  a  child? 

Rich.  Ay ,  like  a  dastard,  and  a  treacherous  coward. 
As  thou  didst  kiU  our  tender  broths  Rutland  ; 
But,  ere  sun-set,  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

X.  Hen.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and 
hear  roe  speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy  lips. 

JT.  Hen.  I  ppythee^  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue ; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  speak. 

O^.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeting 
here. 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

JticA.  Then,  eiecutioner,  unsheath  thy  sword : 
By  Him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolv'd  i. 
That  Clifibrd's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Edm.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  or  no  ? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  crown. 

IFor.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head  ; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  says  is 
right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q,  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire,  nor  dam ; 
But  likea  foul  mis-shapen  stigmatick, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies  to  be  avoided. 
As  venom  toads,  or  lisards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt*, 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(  As  if  a  channel  should  be  call'd  the  sea,) 
Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ex- 

traught. 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-born  heart  ? 

Edw.  Helen  of  Greece  was  £urer  for  than  thou, 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus ; 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong*d 
By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
His  fother  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop  i 
I  It  U  mjr  Ann  pcmudon.  *  OUdin^ 
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And,  bad  he  match'd  aecorduig  to  hit  statc^ 
He  might  hare  kept  that  glory  lo  this  day  : 
But,  when  he  took  a  b^y^  to  his  bed. 
And  gFac*d  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
Eren  then  that  sunshine  brew*d  a  shower  for  him. 
That  W8sh*d  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  hath  broach*d  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride  ? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 
Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Geo.  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  thy 
spring, 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase, 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourseWes, 
Yet,  know  thou,  rince  we  haye  begun  to  strike, 
We*U  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath*d  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.  — 
Sound  trumpets ! — let  our  bloody  colours  wave !  — 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman ;  we'll  no  longer  stay ; 
These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to-day. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL  —  J  Field  q/  Battle  between  Towton 
and  Saxton  m  Yorkshire. 

Aktrymt :  Exeurdonu     Enter  WAawicK. 

War.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runnen  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  reoeiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  thc^  strength. 
And,  qnte  of  spite^  n^ds  must  I  rest  a  while. 

Enter  EnwAmo,  running. 

Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven !  or  strike,  ungentle 
death: 
For  thu  world  frowns,  and  Edward's  sun  b  clouded. 
War.  How  now,  my  kvd  ?  what  hap  ?  what  hope 
of  good? 

Enter  Oioaoi. 

Geo.  Our  hap  is  loas,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
Our  ranks  an  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us: 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  ? 

Ed».  Bootless  is  fliffht,  they  follow  us  with  wingi; 
And  weak  we  are^  and  cannot  shun  pursuit. 

Enter  RicHAan. 

Bkh.  Ah,  Warwick*  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 
thysdf? 
Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
Broacfa'd  with  the  stedy  point  of  Cliflbtd's  lance : 
And  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried, — 
like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  froin  lar,  -« 
Warwiekp  revenge  I  brother,  revenue  my  death  I 
So  underneath  the  bdly  of  their  steeds, 
Thai  Blain'd  their  fctlocks  in  his  smoking  blood. 
The  noble  gcotleoian  gave  up  the  ghost. 

Wwr.  ncn  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our  Uood: 
rU  kill  mv  horw,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here^ 
Wailing  oar  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage  ? 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 

^lay'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  acton  ? 


Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
1*11  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  hath  dos'd  these  cyca  of 
Or  fwtune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  kner  with 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine  ; 
And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  eold 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to 
Thou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 
Beseeching  thee,  ^-  if  with  thy  will  it 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  pray,  — 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul !  -— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Biek.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;       and, 
Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms  :  — > 
I,  that  did  never  weep»  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  shoidd  cut  <^our  spring-time 

ITar.  Away,  away !  Once  more, 
well. 

6n0o.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops* 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  sli^  ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  th^  will  stand  to  ns; 
And  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such 
As  victors  wear  at  the  OlymfHan  games : 
This  may  plant  course  in  their  quailing 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  victory.  — 
Forckslow  s  no  longer,  make  we  henoe 

t 

SCENE  IV.  —  The  eame. 

FleU. 


Another  FoH  of  tke 


Eecuraonu     Enter  RxcBAan  and  CurrouB. 

Bieh.  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee 
Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutbmd ;  both  bound  to 
Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brsaen  walL 

(Xfi  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here 
TUs  u  the  hand,  that  stabb'd  thy  firtho- 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  brother 
And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  tfacir 
And  cheers  these  hands^  that  slew  thy  ara  aod 
To  exccnte  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so  have  at  thee. 

[The^fght.  WAawicK  enlert/  Ci 

Bieh.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.  [ 


SCENE  V.^AnotherPmi^t^JFyU. 

Alarum*     Enter  Kino  Hsvet. 

JT.  Hen.  Thisbattle flues  liketo  the 
When  dying  douds  contend  with 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his 
Can  neither  call  it  periiBct  day,  nor 
Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty 
Forc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  Any  of  the  wind : 
Somctiaie,  the  flood  prevails ;  and 
Now,  one  tha  better;  than,  anotfw 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to 
Yet  neither  oooqueror,  nor  conquarM 
So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  lUI  war. 
Hera  on  thsi  roolehm  will  I  flt  me 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory  f 

•  Bedllalory. 
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For  MaiginC,  mj  qaetOf  and  Clifford  too, 

HsTO  chid  me  fiom  the  battle ;  swearing  both, 

Tbej  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 

Would  I  were  dead !  if  God's  good  will  were  so : 

For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  ? 

Alas !  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life, 

To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 

To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now, 

To  canre  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 

Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run ; 

How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 

How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day 

How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year. 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  lire. 

When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  tske  my  rest ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  o6ntemplate ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself ; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  haTO  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

So  many  years  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece  : 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

Paas*d  over  to  the  end  they  were  created. 

Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grare. 

Ah,  what  a  life  were  this !  how  sweet !  bow  lorely ! 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 

To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 

Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 

To  kings,  that  fear  their  subjects*  treachery  ? 

O,  yes  it  doth :  a  thousand  fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude,  — >  the  shepherd*s  homely  cords. 

His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  botUe, 

His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade. 

All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 

Is  fiv  beyond  a  prince's  delicates. 

His  riands  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup. 

His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed. 

When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason,  wait  on  him. 

Jttmrum.     Enter  a  Soa  thai  htu  kUled  hit  Father, 
dragging  in  the  dead  Body, 

5m.   ni  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nobody.  — 
Tbb  man,  whom  band  to  hand  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  night  yield  both  my  life  and  them 
To  some  man  else,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me.  ^ 
Who's  this  ?-—  O  Heaven !  it  is  my  father's  face, 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kili'd. 
O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events ! 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  preas'd  forth ; 
My  fother,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
Cuae  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  reoeiv'd  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him.  -^ 
Fsrdon  me.  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did !  — 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee !  — 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  filL 

jr.Hen,  O  piteous  speotecle !  O  bloody  times ! 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
Ptoor  harmless  lunbe  abide  their  enmity.  ^ 
Weep,  wretched  man,  1*11  aid  thee  tear  for  tear ; 
And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes,  like  dvil  war, 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'erchaig'd  with 


Enter  a  FaOwr,  who  hat  kiUed  hit  San,  with  the  Botfy 

ww9  Www  Vww^w9a 

Faih,  Thou  tliat  so  stoutly  hast  resistad  me. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  tliou  hast  any  gold ; 


For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hmidred  blows.  — « 

But  let  me  see :  —  is  this  our  foeman's  face  ? 

Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son !  — 

Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 

Tlirow  up  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  showen  arise, 

Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 

Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart !  <— ' 

O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age !  — 

What  stratagems  <,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 

Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 

This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget !  — 

O  boy,  thy  fi^ther  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 

And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late ! 

JT.  Hen.  Woe  above  sroe !  grief  more  than  common 
grief! 
O,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  ntthful  deeds ! 
O,  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity !  — 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  flue. 
The  fiktal  colours  of  our  striving  houses : 
The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  inethinks,  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son,  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  fiither's  death. 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied? 

Faih<  Howwillmy  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my  son. 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 

JT.  Hei^  How  will  the  country,  for  these  woful 


Misthink  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  son,  so  ru'd  a  father's  death? 

J^ofA.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan'd  a  son  ? 

JT.Hen.  Wasever  king,  sogriev'd  for  8u]]ject8'  woe? 
Much  is  your  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 

Son.  1*11  bear  thee  henoe^  where  1  may  weep  my 
fin.  [ExU,  wUh  the  Bod^ 

Fath.  These  arms  of  mine  liah  be  thy  winding- 
sheet; 
My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepuldire ; 
For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
My  sighing  breast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 
And  so  ofawquioua  >  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee,  having  no  more^ 
As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons. 
I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will, 
For  I  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  kill. 

lExH,  with  the  Body. 

K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  witib 


Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  yon  are. 


Ahnant:  Egtartione.     Enter  Qjawwn  Maboa 
PaiMcx  or  Walks,  and  Extnm. 

IVuuc.  Fly,  fiuher,  fly  1  lor  all  your  friends  are  fled, 
And  Warwiek  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  I  finr  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuiL 

Q.  Mar,  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick 
post  amain: 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight, 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  henee  amain. 

Bxe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  them : 
Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate^  make  speed ; 
Or  ebe  come  after.  111  away  before. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet 
Exeter; 

*  i.  e.  DrasdAil  events. 

*  Careftii  oTotasqules,  or  ftmersl  ritss. 
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Not  that  I  fear  to  ttay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.     Forward ;  away ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI 7%«  tame. 

A  loud  Alarunu     Enter  Curroan^  wounded* 
Ctf,  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  dies, 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light« 

0,  fiinraster !  I  fear  thy  orcrthrow, 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love,  and  fear,  glu*d  many  friends  to  thee ; 
And  now  I  fidl,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strength'ning  mis-proud  York, 
The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flies  \ 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  ? 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies  ? 

0  Phcebus !  hadst  thou  nerer  given  consent 
That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds, 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  soorch*d  the  earth  : 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  do, 
Or  as  thy  Ikther,  and  his  father  did. 

Giving  no  ground  unto  the  bouse  of  York, 
Hiey  never  then  had  sprunff  like  summer  flics ; 

1,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death, 
And  thou  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeds  but  gentle  air  ? 

And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  ? 
Bootless  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my  wounds ; 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 
For,  at  their  hands,  I  have  deserv'd  no  pity. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  woun<b. 
And  much  effuse  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint :  ^- 
Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest ; 

1  stabb'd  your  fiuhers*  bosoms,  split  my  breast, 

Alwrum  and  Retrtal,      Enter  EowAan,  Gsoaos, 
RicuAan,  Momtaous,  Wakwick,  ond  Soldiert* 

Edw,  Now  breathe  we,  lords ;  good  fbitune  bids 
us  pause. 
And  smooth  the  frownsof  war  with  peaceful  looks.  — 
Some  troops  pursue  tlie  bloody-minded  queen ;  — 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  sail,  filled  with  a  fretting  gust, 
Command  an  argosv  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lordh  that  Clifford  fled  with  them  ? 

If  or.  No,  *tis  impossible  he  should  escape : 
For,  though  before  his  fiu»  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  brother  Richard  marii'd  him  for  the  grave : 
And,  wlieresoc'er  be  is,  he's  surely  dead. 

[CuFTomn  ^rooiw  ond  dies* 

Edw,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 
leave? 

Eieh*  A  deadly  groaut  like  life  and  death's  de- 
parting. 

Edw.  See  who  it  b :  and,  now  the  battle's  ended. 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  us'd. 

Ekh,  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for 'tis  Clifford; 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
Id  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 
But  set  his  murdcfing  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly  spring, 
T  mean  our  princely  lather,  duke  of  York. 

ITor.  From  off  the  gatet  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head. 


Your  father's  bead,  which  aifford  placed  tboet 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edw*  Bring  forth  that  &tal  scraech-o«l  to  oar 
house, 
Hiat  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  hia  dismal  thwaiaiiiiig  seoad, 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  mors  shall  tftak* 

[Attendants  kring  tU  Bedghrwm4, 

War,  I  think  his  undentanding  is  bcrm:  — 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  wlwspeakstotbcv?— 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  vox  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

1^ch»  O,  'would hedid !  and so^  perhaps,  be doib; 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunt^ 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  IstlNr. 

Gen.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  htm  with  Mftt 
words.  0 

Eidk.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  oo  gficc. 

Edw,  Cliflfbrd,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War*  Cliflbrd,  devise  ezcuaes  fat  thy  fruits. 

Geo*  While  we  devise  feU  tortures  for  tbj  liulii. 

Bkh,  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to  Yoii. 

Edvs  Thou  pitied*Bt  Rutland,  I  will  pity  tbct. 

Geo*  Where's  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you  now? 

War*  They  mock  thee,  Cliffoed!  sweer  ss  ihm 
wast  wonL 

Ekh*  What,  not  an  oath  ?   nay  then  the  ««U 
goes  hard. 
When  Clifford  cannot  spare  hia  friends  an  oadi:'- 
I  know  by  that,  he's  dead ;  And,  by  my  soul, 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  Ule^ 
That  I  in  all  despite  might  mil  at  him. 
This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  \maD% 

blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thint 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. 

ITor.  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off  with  the  trvtor^tbesi 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  staiMk  " 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  mareb, 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king; 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  Frsiuti 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  Shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  togvdier ; 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shah  not  dml 
The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  agaio ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt, 
Yet  look  to  have  them  bus,  to  offtmd  thine  «n> 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Britany  1*11  cross  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lonL 

Edw*  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  kc  it  It  • 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  tfain^ 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting.  ^ 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Oloeter  ;•* 
And  George,  of  Clarence —  Warwidt,  as  ouiwK 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaaeth  best 

Eidi*  Let  me  be  duke  ti  danoce;  Oeoff**  <" 
Glostcr; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous^ 

War*  Tut,  that's  a  fooKsh  obser<arioB ; 
Richard  be  duke  of  Gloster :   Now  to  Loodea, 
To  see  these  boooun  in  possession.  [&«^ 
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SCENE  I.  —  ^  Cluue  m  tke  NoHh  ^  EngUiuL 

Enier  ho9  Keepers,  wilA  Onu-bovn  m  that  Bandt, 

1  Keep.    Under  this  thick-grown   brake  we*U 

shroud  ourselves ; 
For  through  this  kuind  7  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand, 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

2  Xeep,  I'll  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may  shoot. 

1  luetfh  That  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy  cross- 

bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 
1*11  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day, 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

2  Xeep.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  be 


Smter  Kino  Hnrar,  dugmted,  with  a  Prayer-6odt. 

JT.  Hen-  From  Scotland  am  I  stol'n,  even  of  pure 
love. 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
Ko  Harry,  Harry,  *tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fill*d,  thy  scepter  wrung  from  thee, 
Tby  balm  wash*d  off,  wherewith  thou  wast  anointed : 
Ko  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cesar  now, 
Ko  humble  suitors  press  to  speak  for  right, 
Ko,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee. 
For  bow  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself? 

1  Xcep,  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skjn*s  a  keeper's 
fee: 
This  is  the  qwmdam  king ;  let's  seise  upon  him. 

JT.  Heru  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  adversities : 
For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

8  JTeep,  Why  linger  we?  letus  lay  bands  upon  him. 

1  Xieep,  Forbear  a  while :  we'll  hear  a  little  more. 

T*  Hen.  My  queen  and  son,  are  gone  to  France 
for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  tidther  gone,  to  cxmve  the  French  lung's  sister 
To  wife  for  Edward :  If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  queen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 
For  Warwick  is  a  subUe  orator. 
And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 
By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  win  him ; 
For  she*s  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tiger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn ; 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse. 
To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 
Ay,  but  she's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give : 
Sbe^  on  his  left  side,  craving  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  adung  a  wife  for  Edwanl. 
She  weeps,  and  says  — her  Henry  is  depos'd ; 
He  smiles,  and  says — his  Edward  is  install'd ; 
That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no  more : 
Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  titles,  smooths  the  wrong, 
Infcrreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her, 
With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else. 
To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward's  place. 
O  Margaret,  thus  *twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul, 
Art  then  forsaken  as  thou  wcnt'st  forlorn. 

7  A  |iUiii  estoMtod  bctwesu  vooda 


2  Keep.  Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  queens? 
JT.  Hen.  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was 
bom  to: 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 
2  Keep,  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  a  king. 
JT.  Hen»  Why,  so  I  am,  in  mind;   and  that's 

enough. 
2  Keep*  But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown  ? 
jr.  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  head ; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  stones. 
Nor  to  be  seen  :  my  crown  is  call'd,  content : 
A  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

2  Keep,    Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with 
content. 
Your  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  depos'd ; 
And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 

JT.  Heiu  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break  an 

oath? 
2  Keep.  No,  never  such  an  oath,  nor  will  not  now. 
K.  Hen.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  king 

of  England  ? 
2  Keep.    Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now 

remain. 
K.  Hen.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  father  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me : 
And,  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths? 

I  Keep,  No; 
For  we  were  subjects  but  while  you  were  king. 
K.  Hen.  Why,  am  I  dead?    do  I  not  breathe  a 
man? 
Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear. 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  fbce, 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  anotho'  when  it  blows, 
Conmumded  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 
Such  is  the  lightness  of  you  common  men.  ^ 
But  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  of  that  sin 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  conmumded ; 
And  be  you  kings ;  command  and  I'll  obey. 
1  Keep.  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king 

Edward. 
JT.  Hen.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 
1  Keep.  We  charge  you  in  God*k  name^  and  in 
the  king's. 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 
K.  Hen.  In  God's  name  lead ;  your  king's  name 
be  obey'd : 
And  what  God  will,  then  let  your  king  perform  ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.    [EetwU. 

SCENE  II.  —  London.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kxmo  Edwaed,  Glo^se,  Claeihci,  aii<f 

Lady  Gaar. 

K.  Sdw.  Brother  of  Oloeter,  at  Saint  Albans'  field 
This  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  was  slain, 
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His  lands  then  seis*d  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  suit  u  now,  to  reposMss  those  lands ; 
Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny, 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Glo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well  to  grant  her  suit ; 
It  were  dishonour,  lo  deny  it  her. 
IT.  Edvh  It  were  no  less;  but  yet  111  make  a  pause. 
do.  Tea!  isitso? 
I  see,  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  suit. 

Cith  He  knows  the  game;  How  true  he  keeps 
the  wind?  [Aikk. 

Gio.  Silence!  [Ande. 

jr.  JBtftv.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  jrour  suit; 
And  come  some  other  time,  to  know  our  mind. 
Zj,  Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook 
delay: 
BCay  it  please  your  highness  to  resolTe  me  now ; 
And  what  your  pleasure  is,  shall  satisfy  me. 

Glo.  lAndt.l  Ay,  widow  ?  then  I'll  warrant  you 
all  your  lands, 
An  if  what  pleases  htm,  shall  pleasure  you. 
^.  Edw,  How  many  children  hast  thou,  widow? 

tell  me. 
X.  Grey*  Three,  my  most  gracious  lord. 
K.  Edw.  *Twere  pity  they  should  lose  their  fiuher's 

land. 
X.  Grey,  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
X.  Edwn    Lords,   give   us  leaTe;    1*11  try  this 

widow's  wit. 
C/o.  Ay,  good  leaTe  have  you ;  for  you  will  have 
leaTe, 
Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
[GLOiTSa  and  CLASBNca  rt&r€  to  the 
other  side. 
K»  Edw>  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children? 
X.  Grey.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
X.  Edm.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 

good? 
X.  Grey.  Todo  them  good,  I  wouldsustain  some 

harm. 
iC.  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband's  lands,  to  do 

them  good. 
X.  Grey,  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 
T,  Edw.  1*11  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 
X.  Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highMss* 


Jf.  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 

them? 
X.  Grey.  VThat  you  coounand,  that  rests  in  me 

to  do. 
JT.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  cxosptions  to  my  boon. 
X.  Grey.  Nok  gracious  lord*  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
X.  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean 

to  a^. 
X.  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grMe 

Gio.  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  wears 

the  marble.  {^Ande, 

Oar.  As  red  as  firs!  nay,  then  her  wax  must 

melt  [.^liidr. 

X.  Grey,  Whv  stops  my  laid?  shall  I  not  bear 

my  task? 
X.  Edw.  An  easy  task :  tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
X.  Grey.  Tbat*s  soon  perform'd,  because  I  am  a 

•ubicct. 
jr.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 


X.  Grey.  I  take  my  leav*  with 

Glo.  Thematch  u  made;  she  seals  it  iridbacvt'iy. 
jr.  Edw,  But  stay  thee^  lia  the  Iraili  of  kn  I 

mean. 
X.  Grey.  The  fruitB  of  love  I  miBan,m7 1 
X.  Edw.  Ay,  but,  I  leer  ne,  in 
What  love,  think'st  thou,  I  sue  so  muck  to  gel? 
X.  Grey.  My  love  till  dertOi,  my  baadik  ilMsb, 
my  prayers; 
That  love,  wUch  virtue  b^gs,  and  viitne  gisBi& 
X.  Edw.  No^  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  bmbb  axk 

love. 
X.  Grey.  Why  then  you  mean  not  ss  I  tkoogibi 

you  did. 
X.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  bj 

mind. 
X.  Grey.  My  mind  will  nevergnmt  what  I  poeait 
Tour  highnese  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright 
X.  Edw,  Why,  then   thou   shalt  not  km  tbf 

husband's  ^*»»4* 
X.  Grey,  Why,  then  mine  honesty  dbsU  be  m 
dower; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purrhesw  than. 
X.  Edw,    Hiercin  thou   wroog'st  thy  cfaiURs 

mightily. 
X.  Grey,  Herein  your  highneeswrangi  both  tkn 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inrlinatinn 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  suit; 
Please  you,  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

X.  Edw.  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  RfMt- 
No ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 
1»  Grey.  Then,  no,  my  lord.   MysoitisstsBCDi 
Gio.  The  widow  likes  him  not ;  she  kain  ha 
brows.  [Jmie. 

dor.  He  u  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Chriileaifcm 

X.Sdw.  [Atide.'\Herlock»dotirfQiehBntkte 
with  modesty; 
Her  words  do  show  her  wit  imcompanhle ; 
All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  toy  qoeea.  — 
Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  qoeea? 

L.  Grey,  *Tb  better  said  than  done,  my  giaom 
lord: 
I  am  a  sulgect  fit  to  jest  withsl. 
But  hr  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

X,  Edw.  Sweet  wulow,  by  my  stsle  I  swev  •» 

I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  tntendi; 
And  that  is  to  ei^joy  thee  for  my  love. 

L.  Grey,  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yiaU  aaia 
I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  vour  concubine. 

X,  Edw.  lou  cavfl,  widow;  I  did 

X.  Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  giaee^  my  ^ 
should  call  you  ^  fhtfaer. 

X.Edw.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daugblBn  010 

Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  qoeen.  — 
Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two  iMve  ha^ 

Gio.  The  widow  likes  It  not,  for  she  looks  md. 

X.Edw.  Tou'd  think  U  strange  if  I  should  flvny 
her* 

dor.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 

X.  Edw.  Why,  ClareBee^  lo  mrmM. 

(Uo.  That  would  be  ten  days*  wonder,  at  the  w«. 

CZor.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a 
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Gio»  Bf  90  much  ii  the  wonder  in  extramei. 
JT.  JEdw.  Well*  jc9l  on,  broChera,  I  can  tcU  jou 
both, 
Hor  mH  is  gnnttd  for  ber  hiiab«nd*B  bunds. 

Sfiitr  a  Nobleman. 

iV^  My  gradoos  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

JT.  Edw,    See  tfast   be   be  conyey'd   unto  the 
Tower. — 
And  go  we^  brotben,  to  the  num  that  took  bim, 
To  question  of  his  apprehension.  » 
Widow,  go  you  along ;  lords,  use  her  honourable. 
[Eieuni  Kimo  EowAan,  Laot  Gasr, 
CLAamcs,  and  Lord. 

Gh»  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
'Would  be  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring, 
To  croai  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for ! 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire  and  m^ 
(The  lustlul  Edward's  tide  buried,) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook*d-for  issue  of  their  bodies. 
To  take  tbeirrooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose ! 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sorereignty  $ 
Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory. 
And  spies  a  far-offshore  where  he  would  tread. 
Wishing  bb  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 
And  dudes  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence, 
Snying —  hell  lade  it  dry  to  have  Us  way : 
So  do  1  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off ; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 
And  so  I  say-—  I'll  cut  the  causes  oflf^ 
Flattering  me  with  impossibilities.  — 
Bf  y  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much. 
Unless  my  band  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
WVIl,  say  there  is  no  kingitom  then  for  Richard ; 
What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  afford  ? 
I'll  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 
O  misersble  thought !  and  more  unlikely, 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Wbr*  love  foreswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
And  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws 
She  did  corrupt  fhal  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  withrr'd  shrub ; 
To  make  an  enyious  mountain  on  my  back ; 
Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 
To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  sise ; 
To  disproportion  me  in  erery  part, 
Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick'd  bcar-whclp, 
That  carries  no  imprearion  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belor'd  ? 
O,  monstrous  fkult,  to  harbour  such  a  thought ! 
Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  sudi 
As  are  of  better  person  than  myself, 
I'll  make  my  heaven .—  to  dream  upon  the  crown  ; 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  bell, 
Until  my  mJs  shap'd  trunk,  that  bears  this  head, 
Be  round  impaled*  with  a  glorious  crown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 
For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home  : 
And  I,  —  like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thorns,  and  b  rent  with  the  thorns ; 
Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  fVom  the  way  ; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out,  — 

'Baditlcd. 


Torment  myidf  to  catch  the  English  crown : 

And  from  &bI  torment  I  will  free  myself, 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  aie. 

Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  smile ; 

And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart 

And  wet  my  chedu  with  artificial  tears. 

And  frame  my  fiwe  to  all  occasions. 

I'll  drown  more  aailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

I'll  slay  more  gasers  than  the  beailisk  ; 

ril  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  slfly  than  Ulysses  oould. 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy. 

I  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon  ; 

Change  shines,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 

And  set  the  murd*rous  Machiavel  to  school. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  ? 

Tut !  were  it  further  off,  I'd  pluck  it  down.  [ExU, 

SCENE  IIL—Fknnoa.    J  Boom  m  the Paiaee. 

Jlrmrisl.  JETnler  Lawn  tke  French  JRmg,  and  Lad^ 
Bona,  aiiended  i  the  ICmg  iakes  Us  Jtole.  Tken 
enter  Qjukmh  MAaoAacr,  PaiKca  EnwAan  ker 
Sont  and  tke  Eabl  or  Oxroan. 

T.  IxW'  Fair  queen  of  Englanc^  worthy  Mar- 
garet, [Rimng. 
Sit  down  with  us;  it  ill  befite  thy  slate, 
And  buth,  that  thou  sbouldst  stand,  while  Lewis 
doth  sit. 
Q,  Mar*  No^  mighty  king  of  France ;  now  Mar- 
garet 
Must  strike  ber  sail,  and  learn  a  wliile  to  serve. 
Where  kings  command.     I  was,  I  must  confess, 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground. 
Where  1  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 
JT.  Lew.  Why,  say,  fiur  queen,  whence  springs 

this  deep  despair  ? 
Q,  Mar,  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 
with  tcan. 
And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  in 


r.  Lew.  Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyidf. 
And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[SeaU  ker  6v  Ami. 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  ihall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yidd  relief. 

Of.  Mar,  Those  gradous  words  revive  my  droop- 
ing thougbte. 
And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis,  --> 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love^ 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man. 
And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward  duke  of  York, 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawfVil  king. 
This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret,  — 
With    this    my   son,    prince   Edvrard,    Henry'a 

heir, — 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid ; 
And,  if  thou  foil  u«,  all  our  hope  is  done : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled 
Our  treasure  sds'd,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  leest,  oundves  in  heavy  plight. 
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K^  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm 
the  stormy 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

d.  Mar,  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows 

our  foe. 
JT.Xeiv.  The  more  Istay,  the  more  I'll  succour  thee. 
Q.  Mar,  O,  but  impatience  waiteCh  on  true  sorrow : 
And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enter  Wakwick,  attended, 

K,  Leu>,  What's  he,  i^proacheth  boldly  to  our 
presence? 

Q.  Mar,  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greatest 
friend. 

K,  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick !  What  brings 
thee  to  Frsnce  ? 
[Deicendingfrom  hit  state,    Qubxh  MAaoAER 
riaet, 

Q,  Mar,   Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rise ; 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War,  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, ) 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,  — in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  love,  — 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nupdal  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  gruit 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister, 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q,  Mar,  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is  done. 

War,  And,  grscious madam,  [To  Bona.]  in  our 
king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart : 
¥^bere  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears, 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mar,  Kmg  Lewis,  — and  lady  Bona,^hear 
me  speak. 
Before  you  answer  Warwick*     His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love, 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity ; 
For  how  can  tyrants  safdy  govern  home, 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suflBoe,  — 
That  Henry  lireth  still :  but  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henry's  son. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  mar- 
riage 
Thou  drew  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 
For  though  usurpen  sway  the  rule  awhile^ 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  suppresseth  wrongs. 

War,  Injurious  Margaret. 

Prince,  And  whv  not  queen  ? 

War.  Because  thy  lather  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  thso  she  is  queen. 

Oxf,  TbenWarwickdisannulsgreat  Johncf  Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France : 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War,  Oxford,  how  haps  it, in  thb  smooth  discourse, 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  these  peen  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest,  -•  You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  yean ;  a  silly  time 
'^'^  oiake  prcscriplioo  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 


Oaf,  Why,  Warwick,  cHMt  dun 
liege. 
Whom  thou  obeyedst  thirty  and  m 
And  not  bewrey  thy  treason  with  a  falvsh? 

War,  Can  Oxfonl,  that  did  ever  frnoe  Ite  ligltt. 
Now  buckler  fidsehood  with  a  pe^gree? 
For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  kiajg. 

Oxf,  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  iqinliM 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vcre, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  tlwn  so  any 
Even  in  the  downfrdl  of  his  meUow*d  yesn. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  dsalh  ? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  thb  OKwa^ 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  T  anr  asUi 

War,  And  I  the  houseof  York. 

JT.  Lew,  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edw«d»  oad 
Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  esidn. 
While  I  use  further  confiBrcnce  with  Warwick. 

(2.  Mar,    Heaven  grant  that  Warwick's 
bewitch  him  not ! 
[lUtinng  wUk  the  Paiaca  ami 

JT.  Lew,  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  aposi  Ay 


Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?  for  I 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful 

War.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  I 

JT.  Lew.  But  is  he  gndous  in  the  people's  eye? 

War,  Hie  more,  that  Henry 

X,  Lew,  Thf  n  fiinhnr,      sll  diisi  milling 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War,  Such  it 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  ImmiI^'i  warn 
Exempt  fttmi  envy,  but  not  finm  «*«•■*■■■«, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

JT.  Lew,  Now,  sister,  let  us  bear  your  firm ; 

Bona,  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be 
Yet  I  confess,  [To  WAa.1  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to 

r.Lew,  Then,  Warwick,  thus, »  Our  I 
be  Edward's; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  mnat 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  couaterpota'd :  ^ 
Draw  near,  queen  Maigaret ;  and  be  a  Trimass, 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 

Prince,  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  Engliah  ki^. 

Q.  Afar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  wm  £y 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  hew.  And  stiU  is  friend  to  him  and  M 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,-— 
As  may  eppear  by  Edward's  good  siicf  ss,  — 
Then  tis  but  reason,  that  I  be  relcas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  sh^  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

War,  Henry  now  lives  in  Srotlandi  at  his  ease; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  MleN^a«lquesB^  — 
You  have  a  fiubcr  able  to  mamtain  you  ; 
And  better  'twere  you  troubled  ham  than  nance. 

Q.  Mar.  Ptxoe,  impudent  and  thaiwelew  War- 
widL,  peace; 
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Proud  aeCter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings ! 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Liewis  behold 
Thj  slj  convejance*,  and  thy  lord*s  fidae  love ; 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  feather. 

[A  Horn  sounded  wiihm. 
Xi  Lew»  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  us,  or  thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mets.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  foryou ; 
Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty.  — 
And,madam,  these  for  you ;  from  whom  I  know  not. 
[To  Masgarit.    They  aU  read  their  Lettert. 

Orfi  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Svniles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prinoe»  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  be  were 
nettled ; 
I  hope  all's  for  the  best 

K,  Lew*  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  ?  and  yours, 
fiur  queen  ? 

Of  Mar.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  unhop'd 
joys. 

War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow,  and  heart's  discontent. 

JIT.  hew.  What !  has  your  king  married  the  lady 
Grey? 
And  now,  to  soothe  your  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  ? 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  ? 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

Of  Mar.  I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before : 
Hiis  proveth  E^wud*s  love,  and  Warwick's  honesty. 

War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,  —  in  sight  of 
heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss,  ^- 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's  ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me ; 
But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  shame.  «— 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death? 
Did  1  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  t^fpA  crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
And  am  I  goerdon'd  ■  at  the  hut  with  shame? 
Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 
And  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 
I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass. 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  servitor ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  Us  former  state. 

Q.  Mar,  Warwick,  these  words  have  tum'd  my 
hate  to  love; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  fiiults. 
And  joy  that  thou  becom*st  king  Henry's  friend. 

War.  So  much  his  ftiend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend, 
That,  if  king  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
rU  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
"lis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 
And  as  for  Clarence,  —as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He*s  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 
Or  than  for  strength  or  safety  of  our  country, 
t  Juggling. 


Bona.  Dear  brodier,  how  shall  Bona  be  reveng'd. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  ? 

(2>  Mar.  Renowned  prince,  how  shall  poor  Henry 
Uve, 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarre],and  this  Englishqueen's,  are  one. 

War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine,  and 
Margaret's, 
llierefore  at  lut,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd, 
You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

JT.  Lew.  Hien  England's  messenger,  return  in 
post; 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king,  — 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers. 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride : 
Thou  seest  what's  past,  go  fear«  thy  king  withal. 

Bona,  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 
shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  wUlow  garland  for  his  sake. 

Q.  Mar,  Tell  him.  My  mourning  weeds  are  laid 
aside. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

War,  Tell  him  from  me,  Tliat  he  hath  done  me 
wrong; 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  ere*t  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward ;  be  gone.  iBxit  Mess. 

JIT.  Lew*  But,  Warwick,  thou^ 

And  Oiford,  with  five  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fiesh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt ;  — 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty :  ^ 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  joy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your 
motion :  ^ 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous, 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick  : 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  ftith  irrevocable, 
TlMt  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deserves  it : 
And  here  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gwee  hie  hand  to  Wakwick. 

IT.  Lew.  Why  stay  we  now?  These  soldiers  shall 
be  levied. 
And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.  — 
I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France^ 

[Eeeunt  aU  but  Wakwick. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambassador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stsle  \  but  me  ' 
Hien  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  nis'd  him  to  the  crown, 
And  111  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockeiy.        [EsiL 

*  FHgbtsn.  *  A  rtslUnt.hsfsc^  s  pretcnos. 
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Act  IV. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  ~  London.     A  Room  m  the  Polace. 

Enter  Glorbb,  Clakbvcb,  Sohuiist,  MoMTAacrx, 

and  otAen. 

do.  Now  tell  vutf  brothcrCkrenoe,  what  think  you 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Gnj  ? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice? 

Clar.  AUu,  you  know,  *tis  fiur  fram  hence  to  France ; 
How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  i«tum  ? 

Som»  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  comes  the 
king. 

I'iourith,  Enter  Kiho  Edwabxh  attended  i  Ladt 
Gwxr,  at  Queen  ;  PsMiaoKX,  SxArroBD,  Hast- 
iKos,  and  others. 

Glo.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 
Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  thmt. 
IT.  Edw.  Now,  brother  of  Claroicc^  how  like  you 
our  choice, 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent  ? 
Ctar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  earl  of 
Warwick; 
Which  arc  so  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment. 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abuse. 

jr.  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  acause. 

They  are  but  I«wis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 

Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 

G/o.  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because  our 

king: 

Tet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proTcth  well. 

X.  Edw.  Tea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offended 

too? 
Gh.  Not  I: 
No ;  God  fofbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  sever'd 
Whom  he  hath  join'd  together :  ay,  and  'twere  pity, 
To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together. 
JC.  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mislike, 
•ride, 
Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Shouldnot  become  my  wile,and  England's  queen :  — 
And  you  too»  Somerset,  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

CXsr.  Then  this  is  my  opinion,  —  that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

do.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 
jr.  Edw.  Wha^  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be 
appcas'd. 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  d«rise  ? 
Mont,  Tet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such  al- 
liance. 
Would  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  common- 
wealth 
'Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home>brcd  marriage. 
Ho$t.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 
Engbwd  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself? 
Moni.  Tes ;  but  the  safer,  when  *ds  bM:k'd  with 


Aisat.  'TSs  better  uring  France,  than  trusting 
France; 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  heaven,  and  with  the 
Which  God  hath  given  for  frnoe  impregnable^ 
*  with  their  hdps  only  defend  ourselves ; 
->!,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safely  lies. 


Gar.  For  this  one  qwech,  lord  Hsilbgi  vdl 


To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 
JT.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that?  it  was  my  will,  ssd 

once,  my  will  shall  stand  fat  law. 

do.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  gnwe  hsth  nut 
done  well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Seeks 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Garencc : 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow'd  the  knr 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewbos. 

X.  Edw.   Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wife, 
That  thou  art  malcontent?  I  will  provide  dMs. 

Clar.  In  choosing  for  yourself,  you  ihow'd  jwr 
judgment; 
Which  bong  shallow,  you  shnll  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  yoo. 

JT.  Edw.  I^eave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  kis^ 
And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

Q.  E&u  Mj  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  bu  nuyeiij 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent. 
And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  ftftuac. 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  plwmi^ 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sontiw. 

JT.  Edw.  My  love^  forbear  to  lawn  upon  their 
frowns: 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befiil  thee, 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obcj? 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Unless  they  sedi  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  wiU  I  keep  thee  saft, 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

do.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  thtak  the 
more.  [Jmtt- 


letters;  nd  frv 


^nlier  a  Messenger, 

E.  Edw.  Now,  messenger,  what  Icttcn^  or  wfatf 
news, 
From  FVanoe? 
Meu.  My  sovereign  lii 
words. 

But  such  as  1  without  your  spcdal  pardon, 
Dare  not  relate. 
X.  Edw.  Go  to^  vre  pardon  tbee :  tfaocArB*  m 
brief. 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  gueei  the* 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  oar  Iccw^ 
Meat.  At  my  depart  these  were  his  very  woidt ; 
Go  ttUJoUe  Edward,  tkjf  tufpoted  king,  — 
That  Lewit  ^France  it  tending  over  matktrt, 
To  revel  it  wUk  Aim  and  hit  newMde. 
X.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  bnve?  belika,  he  daakt 
me  Henry. 
But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marrMco  ?^ 
Mlttt.  These  were  her  wonb,  uttar*d  with  niU 
disdain; 
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TeU  Aim,  in  hope  he*U  prove  a  widower  tkortiy, 
rii  wear  the  wUtow  garlandfir  his  take, 

jr.  Edw  I  bUune  not  her,  ibe  could  tay  UtUe  lot ; 
She  bad  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Henry's  queen? 
For  I  ha?e  heard  that  she  was  there  in  phice. 

Mess.    TeU  kim^  quoth  she,  my  mourning  weedt 
are  donef 
And  I  am  ready  io  put  armour  on. 

JT.  Edw.  Belike*  she  minds  to  play  the  Amason. 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries? 

Mei$.  He,  more  incens*d  against  your  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  discharg'd  me  with  these  woids ; 
TeU  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore,  ru  uncrown  him,  ere*t  be  long. 

K.  Edw.  Ha !   durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so 
proud  words? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewam*d : 
lliey  shall  hare  wars,  and  pay  for  their  presumption. 
But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 

Mest.  Ay,  gracious  soTereign  ;  they  are  so  link*d 
in  fHendship, 
That  young  prince   Edward  marries   Warwick's 
daughter, 

Oftr.  Belike,  the  elder ;  Clarence  will  have  the 
younger. 
Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast. 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter ; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  proTe  inferior  to  yourself.  — 
You,  that  lore  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[Slit  Claeeitcs,  and  SoKxasxr  iUltoiM. 

Gh.  Not  I : 
My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
Suy  not  for  lore  of  Edward,  but  the  crown.  [Ande. 

jr.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to 
Warwick! 
Tec  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case.  — 
Pembroke,  and  Stallbrd,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
Mysdf  in  person  wiU  straight  follow  you. 

\ Exeunt  Psmbeokk  and  Staitoed. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Hastings,  —.and  Montague,  — 
Bfeaolve  my  doubC     Tou  twain,  of  all  the  rest, 
Axa  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance : 
Tell  me,  if  you  lore  Warwick  more  than  me? 
If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him : 
I  nther  wish  you  Iocs  than  hollow  friends ; 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
Gt^e  me  eesuraace  with  some  friendly  yow. 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 

Mont*  So  God   help  Montague*  aa  he  proves 
true! 

Ham*    And  Hastings,  as  he  Ikvours  Edward's 


r.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stuid 

by  us? 
da.  Ay,  in  despite  ofall  that  shall  withstand  you. 
X.  Edw.  Wliy  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  theieftue  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hour. 
Till  we  Bcct  Warwick  with  hia  foreign  power. 

[fancnl. 


SCENE  IL— ^ 


III 


Snier  Waewkk  and  Ozroan* 

eOsrJWcas. 

ITar.  1Vuitiiia»my  lovd,all 
Toe  comnoQ  pcopw  by  mmbm 


goMwaD; 
iwanntoui. 


Enter  Claeemcx  and  Sombbskt. 

But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  \  — 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friendsi  ? 

Oar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence*  welcome  unto  War- 
wick ; 
And  welcome,  Somerset :  —  I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn*d  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love ; 
Else  might  I  think,  that  Clarence.  Edward's  brother. 
Were  but  a  feigned  fnend  to  our  proceedings : 
But  welcome*  Clarence;  my  daughter  stiall  be  tliine. 
And  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night's  coverture, 
Hiy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd, 
Hb  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy  : 
That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede, 
With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus*  tents. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Tbradan  fatal  steeds; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 
And  seise  himself:   I  say  not  —  slaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him.  — 
You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

[They  aU  cry  Hbnet  ! 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  fiiends,  God  and  saint  George  I 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  ^  Edvnurd's  Camp  near  Warwick. 

Enter  certain  Watchmen,  to  guard  the  King's  Tent* 

1  Watch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man  take 
his  stand ; 
The  king  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
8  Watch.  What,  vrillhenottobed? 
1  Watch.  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn 


Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest. 

Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppress'd. 

S  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,shall  be  the  day, 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

S  Watch.  But  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that* 
That  vrith  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent? 

1  Watch.  'Tis  the  lord  Haadnga,  the  king's  chief, 
est  A  lend. 

3  Watch.  O, is  it  so?  But  why  commands  the  king. 
That  his  chief  foUowers  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

S  HFolc*.   'TEs  the  more  honour,  because  more 
dangerous. 

S  Watch.  Ay;  but  give  me  worship  and  quictocas* 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 
'TSs  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1  Watch.  Unless  our  halberds  did  shut  up  his 


9  Watch.  Ay ;  wherefore  else  guard  we  his  royal 
tent. 
But  to  defend  hia  pcrsoa  from  niglit4bcs? 

Enter  Waewick*  Claesiice*  Oxioeo*  SoMSEkR* 


his 


IFar.  Una  bUs  tent;  and 
guard. 
Covaga*  my  maslsw ;  honour  now,  or  never 
But  follow  me^  and  Edward  shall  be  oura. 


! 
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TfflRD  PART  OF 


AcTlV. 


1  Watch.  Who  goes  there? 

22  Wateh.  Suj,  or  thou  diest 

[Warwick,  and  the  rett,  ay  all —  Warwick ! 
Warwick  !  and  iet  upon  the  guard ;  who  fly, 
crying — Arm!  Arm!  Wakwick,  and  the 
rest,  following  them. 

The  Drum  beating,  and  Trumpets  sounding,  re-^nter 

Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  Kiko  out  in 

a  Gmtn,  sitting  in  a  Chair  t  Gvonrnti  and  Hast- 

iKas,/y. 

Som,  Whatarethey  that  fly  there? 

ITor.  Richard,  and  Hastings :  let  them  go,  here's 
the  duke. 

jr.  Edw.  The  duke;   why,  Warwick,  when  we 
parted  last, 
Thou  cairdst  me  king. 

9Far.  Ay,  but  the  case  b  alter'd  : 

When  you  disgrac'd  me  in  my  embassade. 
Then  I  degraded  you  ftom  being  king. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York. 
Alas !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfve ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  enemies  ? 

jr.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  CUrence,  art  thou  here 
too? 
Nay,  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  must  down.  •^ 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance. 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind  *,  be  Edward  Enghmd's 
king  t  [Takes  off  his  crown. 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  EngUu  crown, 
And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow.  *- 
My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
I'll  follow  you,  and  tdl  what  answer 
Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him : 
Now,  for  a  while,  fiuewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

JT.  Bdw.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must  needs 
abide; 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  KiMO  Edwako,  led  out  s  Somkrsst 
with  him* 

Oxf,  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do, 
But  march  to  London  with  our  soldien  ? 

War,  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  hare  to  do : 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  —  London.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Qukbk  EusAarru  and  Ritees, 

Bio,    Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 

diange? 
Q,  EUz,  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn, 
VThat  late  misfortune  it  befairn  king  Edward  ? 
Bio.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against 

Warwick? 
Q,  EOm,  Nok  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  pcnoa. 
Bio.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 
<2.  EHm,  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner ; 
Either  betray 'd  by  falsehood  of  hi*  guard, 

*  Le.  la  bte  mind }  «•  fkr  as  hit  own  mind  gon. 


Or  by  his  foe  surpris'd  aft  uaai 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  understand, 
Is  new  commited  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Bio.  These  news,  I  must  conlesa,  are  full  o£gntt€: 
Yet,  gracious  madun,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  d^. 

Q,  EUm,  Till  then,  fiur  hope  must  hinder  life's 
decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  oflbpring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  paaston. 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  miafortune's  croaa ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sigfaa* 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drowv 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  i 

Biv,  But,  madam,  where  u  Warwick  then  ^ 

Q.  E&s.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes 
London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head ; 
Guess  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  frienda 

down. 
But  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 

iFor  trust  not  him  that  hath  onoe,  broken  ftith,} 
'11  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
Tliere  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  and  frautL 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  dieu     [£i 


SCENE  V.  — ^  Pdrk  near  Middlehan  C^jllr  m 

Yorkshire. 

Enter  GLoeriB,  HAsnvos,  Sia  Wiluax  Staklbt, 

and  others, 

Glo.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  sir  William 

Stanley, 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither. 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  stands  the  case :  You  jinow,  our  king*  wj 

brother. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whoae  bnods 
He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 
Comes  bunting  this  way  to  disport  himself. 
I  have  adv^tis'd  him  by  secret  means. 
That  if  about  this  hour,  be  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game. 
He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  hone  and  mti^ 
To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  Kima  Eowaed,  and  a  Huntsnian. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord  ;  for  thb  way  lies  the 

game. 
IT,  Edw.    Nay,  this  way,  nan ;  see,  wim  the 
huntsmen  stand.  — 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Haattngs,  and  the  rest. 
Stand  you  thus  dose,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  ? 

Glo,  Brother,  the  time  and  case  rM|ttirt^  bartr ; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
JT,  Edw^   But  whither  ihall  we  then  ? 
Hast,  To  Lynn,  my  lord,  and  ship  from  throe* 

to  Flanders. 
do.  Well  guess'd,  believe  me ;  for  that  wa»  my 

meaning. 
JT.  Edw,  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  fm  lyaidiiw*. 
do.  But  wherefore  wUmf  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
X.Edw,  Huntsman,  what  aay'st  thott  7  wilt  thoo 
go  along. 
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ffunt.  Better  do  to,  than  tarry  uid  be  lumgU 
Go.  Come  then  away  ;  let's  have  no  more  ado. 
JT.  Bdm.    Bishop,  ftrewell :    shield  thee  from 
Warwick's  frown ; 
And  praT  that  I  may  repossess  the  orown.    [Esevtnt, 

SCENE  VI.  —  A  Roam  in  the  Tower. 
Enter  Kino  HavaT,  CLAasxcx,  WAawicK,  So- 

MJEaSR,    YOUMO    RlCHMOHD,    OxPOaO,    MOMTA- 

ovc.  Lieutenant  oftkt  Tower,  and  AUewkmU. 
K.  Hen.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 


Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat ; 
And  tuni'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees 

Lieut.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their 
soTereigns; 
But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

jr.  Hen.  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  using  me  ? 
Nmy,  be  thou  sure,  I'll  well  requite  thy  kindness. 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  hannony, 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty.  — . 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'st  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee  $ 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite. 
By  living  low  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  kind 
May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 
Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

ITor.   Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam'd  for  vir- 
tuous; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous. 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice. 
For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  the  sUrs  ^ : 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place.  * 

Oar,  No^  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  sway. 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent 

99^or.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

X.  Hen.  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  both 
your  hands; 
Now  join  your  hands,  and  with  your  hand%  your 


That  no  dissenabn  hinder  government : 
I  make  yott  both  protecton  of  this  hmd; 
While  I  mysdf  wiU  lead  a  private  life. 
And  In  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

IFm.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 

wiU? 
Oae'.  That  he  ooosents,  if  Warwick  yield  con- 
sent; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loath,  yet  must  I  be 
content: 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 

^  Pew  own  conlbrai  their  temper  to  thdr  dstUny. 


To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 
I  mean  in  bearing  weight  of  government. 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 
Clar.  What  else?  and  that  succession  be  deter- 

min'd. 
IFar.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  his 

parL 
X.  Hen.   But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 
affairs. 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more,) 
Hiat  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  ftom  France  with  speed  : 
For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'd. 

Clar.  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 

speed. 
IT.  Hen.   My  lord  of  Somerset,  what  youtli  is 
that. 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  ? 
8om.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of  Rich- 
mood. 
jr.  Hen.  Come  hither,  England's  hope :   If  secret 
powers,  [Xoyi  Ai!f  hand  on  bit  head. 

Suggest  but  truth  to  my  divming  thoughts. 
This  pretty  lad  7  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty ; 
His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  scepter ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords ;  for  this  is  he. 
Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

IFar.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

Meet.  That  Edward  js  escaped  from  your  brotlier. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

IFar.   Unsavoury  news :    But    how   made    he 
escape? 

Mett.  He  was  oonvey'd   by  Richard  duke  of 
Gloster, 
And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side. 
And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him ; 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exerdse. 

If^ar.  My  brother  was  too  careless  of  his  charge. — 
But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide. 

ISaeuni  Kivo  Haxar,  WAa.,  Clab.,  Lieut., 
and  Attendantt. 

Sam.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Ed- 
ward's: 
For,  doubtless.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  have  more  war*,  before't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young  Rich- 
mond; 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 
What  may  be&ll  him,  to  his  harm,  and  oura : 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worst. 
Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britany, 
Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oef.  Ay ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 
*Tu  like  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Sim.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britany. 
Come  therefore,  letli  about  it  speedily.      {Exeuni. 

7  Ailcnranl  Henry  VIL 
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THIRD  PART  OF 


Act  IV 


SC£N£  VII.  —  hrfon  York, 
filler  Kino   Edwabd,  GLosnJ^  Hastxmos,  and 

jr.  EiM),  Now,  brother  Ridwrd,  lofd  Hmsdnga, 
and  the  rest; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends, 
And  says  —  that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  psss'd,  and  now  repaas'd  the  seas, 
And  brought  desired  help  from  Burgundy ; 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arriVd 
From  Ravcnspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  Y<»k, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  ? 

Glo,  The  gates  made  fast ! — Brother,  I  likenot  this ; 
For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold. 
Are  well  foretold  —  that  danger  lurks  within. 

K.  Edw»  Tush,  man !  abodements  must  not  now 
affright  us ; 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 

Htui,  My  liege,  1*11  knock  once  more  to  sunumm 
them. 

Enter,  an  the  WoUh  the  Mayor  of  York,  and  hit 

STCthren* 

J/oy.  My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  your 
coming, 
And  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourselTes ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

iT.  Edw,  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your  king. 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 
Ma^»  True,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for  no  less. 
K.  Edw>  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom; 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

GUh  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his  nose, 
He*Usoonfindmeanstomaketbebody follow.  [Ande, 
Hatt.  Why,  master  majror,  why  ttand  you  in  a 
doubt? 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  fliends. 
Mojf.  Ay,  say  you  so  ?  the  oates  shall  then  be 
open'd.  {EMuntfrom  above. 

Gio»  A  wise  stout  certain,  and  persuaded  soon ! 
^oil.  The  good  old  man  would  fiun  that  all  were 
well, 
So  *twcre  not  'long  of  him :  but,  being  entar'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  shall  soon  pcnuade 
Both  him  and  all  his  brothers  unto 


Ee-enier  the  J/isyor  and  two  AUerwun,  beiow, 

X»  Edw.  So,  matter  mayor:  these  gates  must  not 
be  shut. 
But  in  the  night  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
What!  Icar  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys; 

iTaket  kit  Arys. 
For  Edward  will  ddcnd  the  town  and  thee^ 
And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Drum*    Enter  MotrvooMiar,  and  ForeeM,  fnarching* 

Gio,  Brother,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  friend,  unless  I  be  decciv'iL 

jr.  Edm.  Weloome^  sir  John!    But  why  come 
you  in  arms? 

Ifonl.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  stona. 
As  every  Ic^ral  sul]ject  ought  to  do. 

JT.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgooicry :  But  we 
now  lorgei 
Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim 
Our  dukedom,  till  Heaven  please  to  send  the  rest. 


Mont.  ThenlareyouwcU,lbrI«iIlhtMe^; 
I  came  to  serve  a  king  and  not  a  duke,— 
Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  msich  a«^. 

JT.  Edw.  Nay,  sUy,  ar  John,  a  whik ;  md  «t'U 
debate^ 
By  what  sale  means  the  crown  may  be  reeow'i 

Mont.  What,  talk  you  of  debating?  in  few  iiv4. 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  younelf  our  Ub^ 
1*11  leave  you  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gooc, 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  soooour  yoa: 
Why  should  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  do  dtk? 
do.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  you  os  siet 

points? 
JT.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  well  sab 
our  claim : 
Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  mtaeing. 
Hast.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit!   sow  arm 

must  rule. 
Glo.    And  fearless  minds  dimb  soonest  vm 
crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  yon  out  of  hand ; 
The  bruit  *  thereof  will  bring  you  many  tneak, 

K.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for*tis  myriibit 
And  Heniy  but  usurps  the  diadem. 
Mont.  Ay,  now  my  sovereign  qpeakdh  like  bm> 
self; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Hatt.  Sound,  trumpet;  Edward  shall  be  kat 
proclaim'd :  — 
Come»  fellow-aoldier,  make  thou  prodsmarinB. 

Sold.  [Reads.^  Edward  the  Fowth,  iftkepvi 
of  God,  Jting  of  Eni^land  and  Franee,  andkritf 
Irdand,  &c. 

Mont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  £d«srf» 
right. 

By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  fight, 

[Tkrowe  down  im  GaatidA 

JIL  Long  live  Edward  the  Fourth ! 

IC.  Edw.    Thanks,    brave  Montgomery;— v^ 
thanks  unto  you  all. 
If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kiadnem. 
Now  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York : 
And,  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  hb  csr 
Above  the  border  of  this  horison* 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  Im  naieit 
For,  well  I  wot*,  that  Henry  is  no  aoUtf. '- 
Ah,  froward  Clarenoe !  ^how  evil  it  bcsumi  tfcta 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother ! 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'Umeet  both  theeaad  Warwick  -- 
Come  on,  bmve  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  dsy ! 
And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  psf' 

SCENE  VIII London.   A  Roam  in  the  F^i^ 

Enter  Kmo  Hawar,  Waawiac,  Cuiaiaca, 
MoMTAovi^  Einsa,  and  Oifoa& 

ITor.  What  counsel, lords?  Edward  from  Bdfi^ 
With  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  HoUandenw 
Hath  pass'd  in  safety  through  the  mttow  srai. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  nurch  aoaaia  to  Loades; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Oxf.  Lk's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  apifc 

Clar.  A  little  flre  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  suflcr'd,  riverm  cannot  queorb. 

War.  In  Warwickshire  I  havetnii  liaailirf  fHca*b 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war; 
•  Nslai^  report.  • 
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TboM  will  I  muitcr  up  —  and  thou*  won  ClarenoQ» 
Shalt  ■tir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  kiughts  end  gentlemen  to  coine  with  thee :  — 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicceterthire,  ihalt  find 
Men  well  incUn'd  to  hear  what  thou  oommand'it :  — 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belovVl, 
In  Oxfoidahire  shall  muster  up  thy  friends.  •— 
My  sovereign,  with  the  loving  dtisens,  — 
Lake  to  his  island,  girt  in  wi&  the  ocean. 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him.  -.- 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply.  — > 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

jr»  Ben»  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  XVoy*s 
true  hc^pe. 

Cla.  In  sign  of  truth,  I  kiss  your  highness*  hand. 

jr.  Hen,  WelUmindedChueDce,bethoufbrtunate! 

Mtmi*  Comfort,  my  lord;  — and  so  I  take  my 
leave. 

Otfi  And  thus  [Ximng  HBiraT*#  hand.]  I  seal 
my  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

jr.  Hen.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  aU  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  fiurewell. 

t9^ar.  Farewell,  sweet  lords ;  let's  meet  at  Co- 
ventry. 
[Exeunt  Wae.,  Clak.,  Oxr.,  and  Moht. 

f  .  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  a  while. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  ? 
Bf  ethinks,  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Bie.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest 

JC.  Hen,  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  ^  hath  got 
me  fame. 


I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  off  their  suits  with  slow  delays; 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildness  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  diy*d  their  water-flowing  tears : 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth, 
Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  subsidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd ; 
Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  ? 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 
Hie  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[Sumt wkkhu     A  fanrastw !  A  Lancaster! 
Est*  HaA,  hark,  my  lord!    what  sbouU  are 
these? 

Enter  KiKO  Edwakd,  Olostsb,  and  SoUHert. 

jr.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  sham»-fiu;*d  Henry,  bear 
him  hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  kins  of  England.  -» 
Tou  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  brooks  to  flow ; 
Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them  dry, 
And  swdl  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb.  — 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower;  let  him  not  speak. 

{Exeunt  mme  with  Kiko  Hkmet. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  councy 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains : 
The  sun  shines  hc^  and,  if  we  use  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  man  our  hop*d-for  hay. 

GVs.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  Join, 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares ; 
Brave  wanion»  mareh  amain  towards  Coventry. 

[JSanml. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L»  Coventry. 

Bnter,  upm  the   WaOif  Was  wick,  the  Mt^ar  <f 
Coventry,  two  Messengers,  oiuf  othtrB. 

Wer.  Where  is  the  posft  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford? 
How  fiur  hence  Is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 
1  Men.  By  thu  al  Dunsmore^  marching  hither- 
ward. 
ITor.  How  frr  off  u  our  brother  Montague? 
Where  is  the  posft  that  came  from  Montague? 
9  IftfSf.  By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a  pulsnnt  troop. 

Entgr  Sim  Johv  Sokuvillx. 
War.  Say,  Soocrrille.  what  says  my  loving  son  ? 
And,  by  the  guess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

Sotn.  At  Southern  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces. 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

[prumheardB 
War,  Tlien  Clarence  b  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 
Sotn.  It  is  not  his  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies ; 
The  drum  your  honour  hcaii»  marcheth  ftom  War- 
wick. 
ITar.  Who  should  that  be?  belike,  unlook'd-for 
friends. 

They  are  aft  hand,  and  you  shall  qui^y 
know. 

Enlar   Kino  EnwAmn,   GuMna,  and 
Fwcth  aiarcaing. 
X  Edw,  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  waU%  and  sound  a 
parle. 

*  Mrrll 


GU,  See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 

ITor.  O,  unbid  spite !  Is  sportful  Edward  come? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  an  they  seduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  oC his  repair? 

X.  Edw,  Now,  Warwick,  wUt  thou  ope  the  dty 


Speak  gentle  words,  and  humUy  bend  thy  knee?  — 
Odl  Edward— kii^,  and  at  his  h»nds  beg  mercy, 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  oulnges. 

War,  Nay,  rather  wilt  thou  dmw|hy  forces  hence, 
Confeas  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck*4  thee  down?— 
Call  Warwick — patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 

Gfe.  I  thought,  aft  least,  he  would  have  said  — 
tbaMngi 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  ? 

War.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift? 

Gh.  Ay,  by  my  foith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give ; 
1*11  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gilt 

Wark  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy 
brother. 

r.Edw.  Why,then,*tismiM^ifb«tbyWarwick*s 

gift. 

ITar^  lliott  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight: 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  tskes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Henry  is  M  king,  Warwick  his  subset. 

jr.  Edw,  But  Warwick's  king  u  Edward^i  pri- 


And  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,  — . 
What  b  the  body,  vrfaen  tfa^ltaad  b  off? 

Gto,  AIm,  that  Warwi^  had  no  mora  forecast 
But,  whiles  be  thought  to  steal  the  sb^  ten, 

Mm 
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His  realm  s  slalighter-bouse,  hb  subjects  slain. 
His  statutes  cancelled*  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  spoiL 
You  fight  in  justice :  then,  in  God*s  name,  lords, 
Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight 

[EMuntf  boih  Armia* 

SCENE  v.  —  Another  PaH  of  the  tame. 

Alarumt:  Excursions:  and  afterwards  a  Retreat* 
Then  enter  Kino  EnwAan,  Clarenck,  Glostsr, 
and  Forces  i  with  Qukxn  Margakst,  Oxford, 
and  SoMXRscT,  Prisoners. 

jr.  Edw.  Now,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broHs. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes*  castle  ^  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off*  with  his  guilty  head* 
Go,  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 
O^  For  my  part.  Til  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 
Som.  Nor  I ;  but  stoop  with  patience  to  myfortune. 
[Exeunt  Oxford  and  Somrrskt,  guarded, 
Q.  Mar,  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem, 
ir.  Edw.  Is  proclamation  made,  —  that,  who  finds 
Edward, 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

Gio.  It  is :  and,  lo,  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

Enter  Sotdiert,  with  Princk  Edward. 
if.  Edw-  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
tpeak : 
What  1  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? 
Edward,  what  satis&tion  canst  thou  miske. 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects, 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum'd  me  to  ? 

Prince,  Speak  like  a  sulgect,  proud  ambitiousTork  I 
Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
WhUst  I  propose  the  self-«ame  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  me  answer  to. 
Q.  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resolv'd! 
X.  Edw,  Peace,  vrilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm  your 

tongue. 
CUht,  Untutored  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.  I  know  my  du^  ;  you  are  all  undutiful ; 
Lascivious  Edward,^ and  thou  peijur'd  George^— 
And  thou  mis-shapen  Dick,  —  I  tdl  ye  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  as  ye  are ;  — 
And  thou  usurp*st  my  father's  right  and  mine. 
£.  Edw.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  rsiler  here. 

IStabthim. 
do,  Sprawl'st  thou  7  take  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 

[Glo,  stabs  him. 
Oar.  And  there's  for  twitting  roe  with  peijury. 

[Clar.  stabs  him, 
Q.  Mar,  O,  kill  me  too ! 

Glo,  Marry,  and  shall.  [Ofers  to  kitt  her, 

K,  Edw,  Hold,  Richard,  bold,  for  we  have  done 

too  mudb. 
Gh.  Why  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  worid  with 

words? 
K,  Edw.  What !  doth  she  swoon  ?  use  means  for 

her  recovery. 
Glo,  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother : 
1*11  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter: 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news.    - 
Oar.  What?  what? 

Glo,  The  Tower,  the  Tower !  [Eni, 

Q,  Mar.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned !  speak  to  thy  mother, 
boy! 
Canst  thou  not  speak?  «-  O  traitors!  murderers !  < — 
They,  that  stabb'd  Caesar,  shed  no  blood  at  all, 
•  A  casUs  la  Fksrdj. 


Did  not  offbnd,  nor  were  not  worthy  bioM^ 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it 
He  was  a  man :  this,  in  reqiect,  a  duld ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  Airy  on  a  dukL 
What's  worse  than  murderer,  that  I  may  namt  it? 
No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak :  — 
And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  bunt.  — 
Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals! 
How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropped  I 
You  have  no  children,  butchers !  if  you  bad. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  rmiom : 
But,  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  ofi*, 
As,  deathsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  youni;  priaa ! 

K,  Edw.  Awsij  with  her ;  go  bear  her  hence  ptf • 
force. 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence^  despatch  me 
here; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword,  1*11  pardon  thee  my  death : 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  —  then,  Clarence,  do  it  thus. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I  wiU  not  do  thee  so  much  csie. 

Q.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do ;  sweet  ClarHice,do 
thou  do  it. 

Oar.  Didst  thou  not  bear  me  swear,  I  would  om 
doit? 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  fonwear  tbyidf  i 
'TwBs  sin  before  9,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What !  wilt  thou  not?  where  is  that  devil's  batdMf, 
Hard.favour'd  Richard  ?  Richard,  where  srt  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  back. 

jr.  Edw.  Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye  bear  her  hence. 

Q.  Mar,   So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  ss  to  th» 
prince !  [JSxii,  led  otUjm^ 

K,  Edw,  Where's  Richard  gone? 

CUtr.   To  London  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  goes, 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 

El  Edw,  He's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  hit  bead. 
Now  mardi  we  hence :  discharge  the  oomnKin  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  vrell  she  fares ; 
By  tbisy  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.      [Estuat. 

SCENE  VL  —  London.     A  Jloom  in  the  To«vr. 

King  Hxvrt  is  discovered  siUing  with  a  Book  is  hf 
Hand,  the  Lieutenant  attending.  Enter  Guhto. 
Glo,  Good  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book  lo 

hard? 
jr.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lord*  I  ihoaU 
sav  rather; 
'T!s  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better; 
Good  Gloster,  and  good  devil,  were  alike^ 
And  both  preposterous ;  therefore^  not  good  loidi 
Glo.  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  murt  confer. 

[ExitLmaenoA 
r.  Hen.  So  flies  the  recklcM  shepherd  from  U» 
wolf: 
So  flrst  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  hb  fleecy 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.  — 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Rosdus  now  to  act  ? 

Glo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  nnad; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  ofliccr. 
K.Hen.  The  bird,  that  bath  been  limed  ia  a  btfh. 

With  trembling  wings  misdoubCeih  >  every  faenh; 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird* 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye, 
Where  my  poor  young  was  Um'd,  was  cangH  vd 
kiU'd. 

•  8h«  Alludea  to  the  dsMrttoa  o 

*  Ts  mbdoulu  Is  to  MnpMt  daaftr,  loi 
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Gio.  Why,  what  •  peeviah*  fool  wm  that  of  Crete, 
That  taught  hit  eon  the  oflBce  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown*d. 

jr.  Sen*  I,  Daedalus ;  mj  poor  boy,  Icarus ; 
Thy  lather,  Minos,  that  denied  our  course ; 
The  sun,  that  acar*d  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  thyself,  the  sea, 
IVhow  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragick  history.  — 
But  wherefore  dost  thou  oome?  is*t  for  jny  life  ? 

Glo.  Think*st  thou,  I  am  an  executioner? 

JT.  Hen,  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art; 
If  murdeiing  innocents  be  executing. 
Why,  then  £ou  art  an  executioner. 

Gfo.  Thy  son  I  kill'd,  for  his  presumption. 

JT.  Hen.  Hadst  thou  been  kill*d,  when  firrt  thou 
didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  liVd  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophesy,  —  that  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  of  my  fear; 
And  many  an  old  man*s  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's, 
And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye,  — 
Men  for  their  tons',  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate. 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death,  — 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogshowl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  ihook  down  trees ; 
The  raven  rook'd^  her  on  the  chimn^'s  top. 
And  chattering  pics  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Hiy  mother  fiut  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
To  wit,  —  an  indigest  deformed  lump, 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head,  when  thou  wast  bom, 
To  signify,  —  thou  cam'st  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 
Thou  cam'st— 

da*  111  hear  no  more ; —  Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech ;  [  SoAt  Atm. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 
t.Hen.  Ay,and  for  much  moreslaughterafterthia. 

0  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !       [Dk$» 
GUh  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 

Sink  in  the  ground?     I  thought  it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 

0,  may  such  purple  tean  be  always  shed 

From  those  that  wish  the  downfal  of  our  house !  — 
If  any  sparic  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say  —  I  sent  thee  thither, 

[SfoAf  him  again- 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear.  — 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Henxy  told  me  of; 
As  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  tiiink  ye,  to  m&e  haste. 
And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right? 
The  midwife  wondcr'd ;  and  the  women  cried. 
Of  Heaven  bUu  uSf  he  is  bom  wiih  teeth  ! 
And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signi6ed  — 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'd  my  body  lo^ 
Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 
I  hav*  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother : 
And  this  word  —  love,  which  greybeards  call  divine. 
Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another, 

•  ChildU^       *  IbrooktlfQiflcdtoMgeonsnythlnc. 


And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone.  — 

Clarence,  beware ;  thou  kcep'st  me  from  the  light ; 

But  I  will  sort  ^  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 

For  I  will  bus  abroad  such  prophecies. 

That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  life ; 

And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  1*11  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry,  and  tlie  prince  his  son,  are  gone  : 

Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next,  and  then  the  rest ; 

Counting  myself  but  bad,  till  I  be  best.  — 

1*11  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.      [^Eiit* 

SCENE  VIL  ^  ^  Roam  m  the  Pahce, 

KiKG  EnwAan  i$  diteovered  fitting  on  hi*  Throne  g 
QuHM  EusABBTH  with  the  infant  iVtruv,  Cla- 
axNCB,  Glostbb,  Harinos,  and  othen,  ttear  him* 

JT.Edvs  Once  more  wesit  in£ngland*sroyaI  throne, 
Re-purchas*d  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  com. 
Have  we  mow*d  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pride  ? 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son, 
And-two  Northumbcrlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet*s  sound : 
With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Mon- 
tague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  Uon, 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat. 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.  — 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy :  — 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles,  and  myself, 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  vrinter's  night ; 
Went  all  a-foot  in  summer's  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peace ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 

Glo,  I'll  blast  hb  harvest,  if  your  head  were  laid. 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my  back :  — 
Work  thou  the  way,  ^  and  thou  shalt  execute. 

[A tide. 
M^  Edw.  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 
queen; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

CZor.  llw  duty,  that  I  owe  unto  your  majesty, 
I  seal  upon  the  lipa  of  this  sweet  babe. 
JT.  Edw.  Thanks,  Boble  Clarence ;  worthy  brother, 

thanks. 
Glo,  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
sprang'st. 
Witness  the  loring  kiss  I  give  the  flmit.  — 

IT,  £dw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights. 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 
CVar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Mar- 
garet? 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sidls  and  Jerusalem, 
And  Idther  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ransome. 
JT.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
France. 
And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comick  shews, 
Such  as  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  court? — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ! — farewell,  sour  annoy ! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy.    [EaeunL 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. «—  London,    A  Street, 

Enter  Glostxe. 

Glo.  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  disoontent 
Hade  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York ; 
And  aU  the  clouds,  that  lowVd  upon  our  house, 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 
Our  bruised  arms  bung  up  for  monuments ; 
Our  stem  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings, 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures,  ^ 
Grim-risag*d  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled  front; 
And  now,  —  instead  of  mounting  barbed*  steeds, 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  advenMiies,  — 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady*s  chamber. 
To  the  iMcivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I,  —  that  am  not  shiip*d  for  spoftivo  tricks. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass  ; 
I*  that  am  ruddy  stamp'd*  and  want  love*smiucsty. 


To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
I,  that  am  curtailed  of  this  fair  proportioa, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  natura^ 
Deform'd,  unfinish*d,  sent  before  mr  time 
Into  this  breathiiw  worid,  scarce  half  waadt  op 
And  that  so  lamuV  and  nnfsshifffiwh**. 
That  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  than ;  -' 
Why  I,  m  this  weak  piping  time  of  pfr% 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
Unless  to  vpy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  descant  on  mine  own  delbrmiiys 
And  therefore,  since  I  cannot  prore  a  lorcr, 
To  entertain  these  fiur  wcll-«poken  daj^-* 
I  am  determined  to  prove  a  rillaiii. 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days,-* 
Plots  have  I  laid,  inductions^  dangerous 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  drssm^ 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  kifl^ 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  othcri 

*  PwysTsttont  for  aUKhicC 
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And,  if  king  Edward  b«  m  tnw  and  just 

As  I  am  subtle,  fidsa,  and  tfaarhpimii. 

This  day  should  Claranca  dtmtlj  be  mew'd  up ; 

About  a  prophecy,  which  says  —  that  G 

Of  Edward's  bcin  the  muiderar  shall  be. 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  nysoull  here  Clarence 


Enier  Clasxicci,  guardedt  and  Beakxnbust. 

Brother,  good  day  :  What  means  this  armed  guard 
That  waits  upon  your  grsce  ? 

Clar.  His  mi^ty, 

Tendering  my  penon's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  cooTey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Chr.  Because  my  name  is —  George. 

Gto.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  lault  ii  none  of  youn ; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers :  •.— ^ 
Belike  his  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  ihall  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  ? 

Ciar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  protest. 
As  yet  1  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dresms ; 
And  from  the  crots-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says— a  wisard  told  him,  that  by  G 
Hu  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  IbUows  in  his  thought  that  I  am  he: 
These  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys  as  these. 
Have  moT*d  his  highneis  to  commit  me  now. 

Gb.  Why ,thiftitis,  when menarerul'd  by  women :-~ 
*Tis  not  the  king,  that  tends  you  to  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  *tis  ihe^ 
That  tcmpeiB  him  to  this  extremity. 
Was  it  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  wonhipi 
Antony  Wooderille,  her  brother  there. 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  delivered  ? 
We  are  not  »Ut,  Clarence,  we  are  not  lafe. 

Oar,  By  heaven,  I  thiiJi,  there  is  no  man  secure. 
But  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heard  you  not  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  hu  «iBlivery  ? 

Gio.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
I'll  tell  you  what,—  I  think,  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  farour  with  the  king^ 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  liTcry : 
The  jealous  o*er-wom  widow,  and  herself  S 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  goeripe  in  this  monarchy. 

Brak*  I  beseech  your  grsoes  both  to  pardon  me; 
His  nnjestj  hath  straitly  given  in  charge, 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conferenes, 
Of  what  degree  soever  with  hb  brother. 

Gio>  Even  eo?  an  please  your  wonhipi  Biaken- 
bury, 
Tou  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say : 
We  speak  no  treason,  man ;  — -  We  lay,  the  king 
Is  wise,  aiul  virtuous ;  and  hu  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  yean;  lair,  and  not  jealous: 
We  say,  thai  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot» 
A  cocriy  lip^ 

A  bonny  eye^  a  peering  plraring  tongue ; 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks : 
How  sagr  yoo,  dir?  can  you  deny  ell  thb? 

BnJLVfith  thu,  my  lord,  myself  have  nought  to  do, 

«The 


And  I  beieecb  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and,  withal. 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Ctar.  We  know  thy  charge,    Brskenbury,  and 
will  obey. 

do.  We  are  the  queen's  sbjects,  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell :   I  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in,  — - 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward's  widow  —  sister,-— 
I  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood. 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine, 

Clar.  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well. 

Gto.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long; 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 

^ior.  I  must  peifoice ;  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Claxxmcb,  Bxakkiibukt,  and 
Guard. 

G^  Go»  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er  return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence !  •->  I  do  love  thee  so^ 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  tske  die  present  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  here?  the  new^eliver'd  Hastings? 

Enter  Hastings. 

ffoit.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord ! 

GUt,  As  much  unto  my  good  lonl  chsaiberlain ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook'd  imprisonment  ? 

HoMt,  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners 
must: 
But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks, 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 

Gia.  Mo  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence 
too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him,  as  you. 

Hatt.  More  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd. 
While  kites  and  buxxards  prey  at  liberty. 

Gio.  What  news  abroad  ? 

HaM.  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home  ;— 
The  king  is  rickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Gio.  Now,  by  saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long. 
And  over-much  consum'd  his  royal  penon  ; 
"fis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  is  he  in  his  bed? 

//osf.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  foUcnr  you. 

[JSaif  Hasnifos. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die, 
Till  George  be  pack'd  with  post-hone  up  to  heaven. 
I'll  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  weighty  argumento  | 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done.  Heaven  take  king  Edward  to  humcrcy. 
And  leave  the  world  fbr  me  to  bustle  in ! 
For  then  1*11  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter : 
What  though  I  kill'd  her  husband,  and  her  father? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wanch  amends, 
Is<—  to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love. 
As  for  another  secret  cloee  intent. 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto» 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Clarence  still  breathes:  Edwardstill  lives,  andr«igns| 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  g^ns. 

[Eiit. 
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SCENE  II. — Jnoiktr  Bh^ei. 

JSnier  thg  Cvrjm  ofKiva  HnrKT  the  Sixth,  home  m 
an  open  dqfflnt  Chmtlemen  bewmg  Saiberdg,  to 
guard  its  and  Ladt  Avki  at  Mourner, 

Anne.  Set  down,  wt  down  jour  hooounUe  load,— 
If  honour  may  be  ihrouded  in  a  bcene^  — 
Whilst  I  A  while  obeeouioualy  ^  lament 
The  untimclj  ftll  of  TUtuout  Lancaaler.  — 
Poor  kej-cold  figure  of  a  hoi j  king ! 
Pale  aihcs  of  the  house  of  fjmfastw ! 
Thou  bloodleH  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  iuTocate  thy  ghost, 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anney 
W\St  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter'd  son, 
Stabb'dbythf  self-eamehanH  that  made  these  wounds! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes :  — 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes  I 
Cuned  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it! 
Cuncd  the  blood,  thai  let  this  blood  from  henoe ! 
Mof*  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  tfaee» 
Than  I  can  wirii  to  adders,  spidery  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  Tenom*d  thing  that  lives  I 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortite  be  it. 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  Hght, 
Whoae  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 
Hay  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 
And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappineas ! 
If  erer  he  have  wife^  let  her  be  made 
More  misersble  by  the  death  of  him. 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  locd,  and  thee !  — 
Come,  now,  toward  Cheitsey  with  your  holy  load. 
Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there ; 
And  still,  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight. 
Rest  you,  whiles  I  Umcnt  king  Henry's  cone. 

[The  Searen  take  up  the  Corpttp  and  advanee. 

Enter  OLOsnm. 
Gh,  Slay  you  tiiat  bear  the  oone^  and  set  it  down. 
jhme.  What  bla^  magician  comuTCS  up  this  fiend. 

To  stop  devoted  diaritable  deeds? 

Gfeb  Villains,  set  down  dM  corse ;  or,  by  saint  Pfettl, 

111  make  a  coTM  of  him  that  disobeys. 

1  Gem.  My  lord,  stud  back,  and  let  the  coffin 


Oh.  Unmanncr*d  dog :  stand  thou  when  I  com- 


Advanee  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  bteast. 
Or,  by  saint  PMil,  111  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  bcggv,  for  thy  boldnei 

[The  Searert  eet  damn  the  C^gbu 
Anne.  What,  do  you  trsmble?  are  you  all  afraid? 
Aha,  I  blame  you  not ;  lor  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil.  — 
Avannt,  thou  dreadftil  ministsr  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body. 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore,  begone. 
Gio.  Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  cuisL 
Anne.  Foul  devil,  for  heaven*s  sake,  hence,  and 
trouble  us  not ; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
FlU'd  it  with  cuning  cries,  and  deep  eidaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds, 
Bdiold  this  petlem  of  thy  butcheries :  — 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see!  dead  Heniy's  wounds 
Open  their  ooogeal'd  mouths,  and  bleed  afresh!  — 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
*  Wllta  Iwwiilm  isfsieocs  Ibr  ths  deed. 


For 'til  thy  preaenet  dMt  aihalai  this  hloai 

From  cold  and  empty  veina,  where  no  blood  dwsDi ; 

Thy  deed,  inhuman  eai 

Provokes  this  dsiuge  m 

O  Thou,  which  thbblood  mad'i 

O  eaitii,  which  thb  blood  drink'st,  revcngeUsdHih! 

Either,  Heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  sMidenr 

Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  faim  quick ; 
As  thou  dMt  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood. 
Which  his  hell-govera'd  arm  hath  butcbsrsd !' 

Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity. 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  biesHngs  lor  cuiwil 

Anne.  V iUain,  thoo  know'at  no  law  of  God  asr 


No  beast  so  fierce  but  knows  some  toodi  of  pity* 
Olo.  Butlknownone^andtherslbnannobeHL 
Anne.  O  wonderfril,  when  devils  tdl  the  tniib ! 
G/^  More  vrondeifrtl,  when  angeb  are  so  tfigiy*— 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leaver 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne,  Voudisale,  diAis'd  infectkmof  asHa, 
For  these  known  evQs,  but  to  give  me  Isavs, 
By  drcumstanoe,  to  curse  thy  cuned  ssIC 

Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thes^  1st  m 
have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  acuse  mytsMl 
Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  tMnk  thee,  thoo  ( 


No  excuse  current,  but  lo  haqg  thysdf. 

do.  By  such  despeir,  I  should  accuse  n  jkK 
Anne.  And,bydespairing,shakthoaelsndcscnt'd; 

For  doing  worthy  venoeanoe  on  thyself. 
That  didst  unvrorthy  uaughftsr  upon  otheis. 

Glo.  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not? 

Anne.  Why,  then,  they  aie  not  dad: 

But  dead  they  ara,  and,  deviHsb  slavey  by  thse. 

Gio.  I  did  not  kOl  your  husband. 

Anne.  Why,  disn  be  is  sli«e 

Gio.  Nay,heisdBad|  and  skin  by  Edwafd'tlwd. 

Anne.    In  tfiy  soul's  throat  thoo  1 
Margaret  saw 
Thy  murd'rous  fiMilrhinn  ■noiring  In  Us  blood 
The  which  thou  onee  didst  bend  againsi  hsr  In 
But  that  thy  brothen  beat  aside  the  point. 

Gio.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slandVous 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guikkas  A        _^ 

Anne.  Thou  vrast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  aM 

Tliat  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  bmchariss ; 

Didit  thou  not  kiU  this  kmg  ? 
Gio,  Igrantya. 

Anne.  O,  he  wae  gentle,  mild,  and  virtw**-, 
Gio,  The  fitterfer  the  KingofhtaieuthethatMaw 
Anne.  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt  acwr 


Gio.  Let  him  thank  me^  that  holp  tosmdhia 
thither; 
For  he  wae  fitter  for  thet  place,  than  eartk 
Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  bdL 
Gio,  Tes,  one  place  else,  if  yoo  will  hesr  we 

name  it. 
Anne.  Some  dungeon. 
Gio.  Tour  bed-chsmNr* 

Anne.  lUieet  betide  the  chamber  whsnthoalisrt! 

Gio.  So  wiU  it,  medam,  tai  I  lie  widi  yeo- 

Gio.        Iknowso.-.But,gtntfo1adyAaat»— 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  ovourwit^ 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method  s " 
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Ii  nof  tfat  onuer  of  the  timelcsi  deaths 
Of  these  PUntagenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  eieeutiooer? 
Anne*  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  accurs'd 


Gto.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect; 
Your  beauty  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 

Anme*  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide. 
These  nails  ibould  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheeks. 

Gio*  Then  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty's 
wreck; 
You  should  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by ; 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Anne*  Black  night  o*enfaade  thy  day,  and  death 
thy  lift! 

GU*  Curse  not  thyself,  ftir  areatuie;  thou  art 
both. 

Anne.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  rereng'd  on  thee. 

do*  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural, 
To  be  reveng*d  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

.hme.  It  is  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonable. 
To  be  revenged  on  Urn  that  kiird  my  husband. 

do.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  husband. 

Anme.  His  better  doth   not  breathe  upon  the 

Gto.  He  lives,  that  lores  you  better  than  be  could. 

Anne*  Vane  him. 

do.  Flantagenet. 

Ame.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Gio.  The  self-same  name,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

Anne.  Where  is  he  ? 

do.  Here:  [She  tpiii  ai  kkn.'i  Why 

dost  thou  spit  at  me  ? 

Anne.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake ! 

do.  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 

Anne.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  sight !  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

do.  lliine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  inlccted  mine. 

Anne.  'Would  they  were  basilisks,  to  strike  thee 
dead! 

do.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once ; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Tboae  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
Sham'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful '  tear,  — > 
Nor  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept. 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-frc'd  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  lather,  like  a  child, 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death  ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  eob  and  weep. 
That  all  the  standen-by  had  wet  their  checks, 
Uke  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  nd  time, 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  bumble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sonows  could  not  hence  exhale, 
Tliy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
I  never  su*d  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee^ 
My  proud  heart  sues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to 
speak.  [She  lookt  KornfuUy  at  him. 

Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn ;  for  it  was  made 
For  kiseing,  lady,  not  for  sudi  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  foigive, 
Vo  I  here  I  Tend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword ; 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast, 

•  Pltyint. 


And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoredi  thee, 

I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke^ 

And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[He  kttf  his  Brtati  open  ;  Mhe  offert  ai  ii  wilh 
ins  SwonU 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry ;  — 
But  twas  thy  beau^  tibat  provok'd  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  'twas  I  that  stabb'd  young 
Edward;—-  [She again qfert ai hiM Breast, 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  free  that  set  me  on. 

[She  IcUfaU  the  Sword. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.  Arise,  dissembler :  though  I  wish  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  executioner. 

do.  Then  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it. 

Anne,  I  have  already. 

do.  That  was  in  thy  rage  x 

Speak  it  again,  and,  even-  with  the  word, 
liiis  hand,  which  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Anne.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

do.  'Tis  figur'd  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.  I  foar  me,  both  are  ulsew 

do.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  ydur  sword. 

do.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne.  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

do.  But  shall  I  live  in  hope  ? 

AnnO'   All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

do.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[She  putt  on  the  Ring. 

do.  Look,  how  this  ring  enoompasseth  thy  finger. 
Even  so  thy  breast  endoeeth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  b^  one  fovour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it? 

'do.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  aad  de- 
signs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place  7 : 
Where — after  I  have  solemnly  interr'd. 
At  Chertsey  monast'ry  this  n<j>le  king. 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears— - 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you. 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you. 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  much  it  joys  me  too, 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent.  — 
Tressel,  and  Beikley  go  along  with  me. 

do.  BidmefarewelL 

Anne.  'Tb  more  than  you  deserve ; 

But,  since  you  teach  me  how  to  Batter  you. 
Imagine  I  have  said  forewell  already. 

[Eeeuni  Lady  Anns,  Tsxssbl,  and  BxmKLxr. 

Gio.  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

Genu  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  ? 

Gto.    No,  to  White  Friars;   there  attend   my 
coming.  [Exeunt  the  rest,  vith  the  Corpse. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo*d? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 
I'll  have  her,  ^  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What!  I,  that  kiU'd  her  husband,  and  his  father. 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extrcmest  hate ; 
With  curies  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes. 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hslrvd  by ; 
T  In  Bbbo|N«atfr4«rect 
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And  I  no  friends  to  back  mj  mat 

But  tiM  plain  devil  and  diatonbling  looki, 

And  yet  to  win  her,  —  all  the  worid  to  nothing ! 

Ha! 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  |»inee, 

Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I  tome  thi«e  months  since, 

8tabb*d  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbury  ? 

A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman,  — 

Fram*d  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  valiant,  wise^  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal,— 

Hie  spacious  world  cannot  again  affiml : 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 

That  cropp*d  die  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince, 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woAil  bed? 

On  me,  whoie  all  not  equals  Edward's  mcnety  ? 

On  me,  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus? 

My  dukedom  to  a  beggerly  denier  % 

I  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while : 

Upon  my  life,  ^e  finds,  although  I  cannot, 

Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 

I'll  be  at  charges  lor  a  looking  glass ; 

And  entertsin  a  score  or  two  of  tailors. 

To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body ; 

Since  I  am  crept  in  Ikvour  with  myself, 

I  will  maintain  it  with  some  little  cost. 

But,  first,  V\\  turn  yon'  fellow  in  hu  grave; 

And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love.  — 

Shine  out,  fiur  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glassy 

That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  pass.  {Exit. 

SCENE  III.  —  ^  room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Quksv  Eiuasrh,  Loan  Rivaas,  and 
Loan  Gasr. 

Bw>  Have  patience,  madam;  there*s  no  doubt, 
his  majesty 
Will  soon  recover  his  accustom'd  health. 

Grey,  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him 


Therefore,  for  heaven's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words. 

Q,  Eti*,  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide  of 
me? 

Grey,  No  other  harm  but  low  of  such  a  lord. 

Q.  EUm,  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Grey.    The  heavens  have  blesi'd  you  with  a 
goodly  son. 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

Q,  Elm.  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  hb  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Richard  Glo«tcr, 
A  man  tliat  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Unr.   Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

Q.  Elix.  It  is  detennin'd,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enler  Bocsixoham  and  Staklbt. 

Grey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham  and 

Stanley. 
Buck.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  grace  ! 
Stan.  Heaven  make  your  mijesty  Joyfial  as  you 

have  been ! 
Q.£/£b.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
of  Stanley, 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say  ^  amen. 
Yet,  StaiUey,  notwithstanding  she's  your  wife, 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  sood  lord,  assur*d, 
•  u..^  qj^  y^  f^  1,^  proud  arrogance. 

•  A  Maall  Preoeb  eof a 


Slan.  I  do  baioieh  yon,  either  not  bcHcve 
Tbe  envious  slanders  of  her  fiUse  accnscn  i 
Or,  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  procwdi 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  gnmndcd  nsHcc 
Q.  EHx.  Saw  you  the  Ung  t^^ky,  my  kid  of 

Stanley? 
Stan.  But  now  the  duke  of  Buekingham,  sad  I, 
Are  come  Anom  viiiting  Us  m^esty. 

Q.  EUx.  What  likdihood   of  hb  amcadamt, 

lords? 
Buck.  Madam,  good  hope;    Us  graes  ipcib 

chcei  fully. 
Q.EBx.  God  grant  him  health !  Didyonroafcr 

with  Um? 
Budt.  Ay,  madam,  ho deairea  to  makealaMBCBt 
Between  the  duke  of  Glosterand  your  bmdiai, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chambeilaiB ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  presence. 
Q.  Elix.  Would  all  were  well !  ~  Bat  Ikat  wiQ 
never  be; — 
I  fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height* 

EnUr  GioanMf  IlAsrniost  and  Doam. 

GI0.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  wfll  not  caAav 
it.— 
Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  kiag^ 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stem,  and  love  them  not? 
By  holy  Bnil,  they  love  Us  mee  bat  ligbdy, 
Tluit  fill  his  ears  with  such  cusaentioos  nuaovnL 
Because  I  cannot  Hatter,  and  q>eak  6ir, 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  nnooth,  deceive,  and  cog, 
Duck  with  French  nods,  and  apish  couitsy, 
1  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  tUnk  no  hann, 
But  thus  Us  simple  truth  must  be  abns'd 
By  silken,  sly.  Insinuating  Jacks? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  ^caki  year 
grace? 

GAk  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  grscr. 
When  have  I  injur'd  thee?  when  done  thee  wteag? 
Or  thee?  —  or  thee?  —  or  any  of  your  ftcdoa? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !  His  royal  grace, — 
Whom  God  preserve  better  than  you  would  wiili !  >> 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breatUng-wUle, 
But  you  must  trouble  Um  with  rude  campUai*' 

Q.  EBm.    Brother  of  Gloster,    yoa  mbtske  ite 
matter: 
Hia  king,  of  his  own  ro}*a1  dispoatioo, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  suitor  else : 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself, 
Against  my  cUldren,  brochen,  and  mysdft 
Makes  him  to  send ;  that  thereby  he  may  gaibcr 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  10  remove  h. 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell;  — The  worid  is  grown  aoM 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  prfvk 
Since  every  Jack  *  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack* 

Q.  Elix.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  wexrin%, 
brother  Gloster : 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends ; 
Heaven  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  "^V^"^ 

Glo.  Meantime,  heaven  grants  that  we  have  aisd 
of you! 
Our  brother  b  imprisonM  by  voor 
Myself  disgrsc'd,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 

•  LowMlow. 
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TM  wetntf  touM  two  d»jt  nncc^  wcra  worth  « 
noble  I 

Q,  EHm,  By  bim  that  nit*a  nw  to  this  ciraful 
hdght 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  cnjoy'd, 
I  nertr  did  incenae  hit  miyeaty 
Againit  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameftil  iijuiyy 
F^aely  to  draw  me  in  these  Tile  suspects. 

Crio.  Tou  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  cause 
Of  my  lord  Hastings*  late  imprisonment. 

Ruh  She  may,  my  lord ;  for  -^-» 

do.  She  may,  lord  Rivers  ?  —  why,  who  knows 
not  so? 
She  may  do  moic^  sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fiur  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not?    She  may,  —  ay,  manrymay 
she.  -■-" 

Mm,  What,  marry,  may  she? 

G((K  What,  marry,  may  she  ?  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too  s 
I  wis  %  your  grandam  had  a  worwr  match. 

Q.  E&u  My  loid  of  Gloster,  I  haTe  too  long  borne 
Your  blunt  upbrsidings,  and  your  bitter  scoflb : 
By  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  majesty, 
Of  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  endur*d. 
I  bad  rather  be  a  country  servant-maidy 
Than  a  greet  queen  with  this  condition  — 
To  be  so  baited,  scom'd,  and  stormed  at : 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queea. 

Enter  Qitkbx  Makoaeet,  behUidm 

i2*  Mar»  And  lessen'd  be  that  small,  God,  I  be- 
seech thee! 
Tby  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Glo.  What  ?  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the 
king? 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not :  look,  what  I  have  said 
I  will  avouch,  in  presence  of  the  king; 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
*Tia  time  to  speak,  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Mar.  Out,  devil !  I  remember  them  too  well : 
Thou  kiirdst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

Gio.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband 
king, 
I  waa  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affiun; 
A  weeder-out  of  his  proud  adversaries^ 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends ; 
To  royalise  his  blood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q.  ifor.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his,  or 

thine. 
GU.  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  husband 
Grey, 
IV'cre  fiicttous  for  the  house  of  tAncaeter? — 
And,  Riven,  so  were  you :  — •  Was  not  your  hu^ 

band 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban*s  slain? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
!¥  hat  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  wfaMt  you  are  \ 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q."  Mar.  A  murd'rous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art. 
Ch.  Poor  Clarence  did  fonake  his  Ikther  War- 
wick, 
Ayt  and  fonwore  himself,  —Which  Jeso  pardon !  — 
H  Mar,  Which  God  revenge ! 

i  A  oBio  mad  St  6a  lU.  «  Think. 


Gh.  To  fight  on  £dward*s  party,  for  the  crown ; 
And,  for  bis  meed,  poor  lord,  he  is  mew*d  up : 
I  would  to  heaven,  my  heart  were  flint  like  Ed* 

ward's. 
Or  £dward*s  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childlsb-foolish  for  tlds  world. 

Q,  Mar*  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
this  world. 

ilte.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  In  those  busy  days, 
Whidi  here  you  urge  to  prove  ua  enemies. 
We  foUow'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  iJiould  be  our  king. 

Gio.  If  I  should  be?—I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar. 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

Q.  SSm.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
You  should  enjoy,  were  you  thii  countiy's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joylen. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient.  — -      [^dvandng* 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  £sll  out 
In  sharing  that  whidi  you  have  piU*d  '   from  me : 
Which  of  you  trembles  not,  that  looks  on  me : 
If  not,  that  I  being  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects 
Yet  that,  by  you  deposed,  you  quake  like  rebels  ?-v 
Ah,  gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away  ! 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  in 
my  sight? 

Q.  Mar,  But  repetition  of  what  thou  haat  marr*d ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  ga 

Glo.  Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of  death  ? 

Q.  Mar.  I  was;  but  I  do  find  more  pein  in 
banishment. 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  thou  ow*st  to  me,  — 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ;  —  all  of  you,  allegiance  t 
This  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  is  youn ; 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp  are  mine. 

Gio.  The  curse  my  noble  father  laid  on  thee. 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  paper« 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew*st  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  themi  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout, 
Steep*d  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Ruthmd;  ~> 
His  curses,  then  ftom  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  against  thee,  are  all  fall'n  upon  thee ; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagu*d  thy  bloody  deed. 

Q.  ESz.  *8o  just  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent. 

HaM.  O,  twasthe  foulest  deed  to  sUy  that  babc^ 
And  the  moat  merciless,  that  e*er  was  heard  of. 

Biom  Tyranta  themselves  wept  when  it  waa  re- 
ported. 

Doru  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 

Buxk.  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  to  see  it. 

Q.  Mar.  What !  were  you  snarling  all,  before  I 


Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  ? 
Did  York's  dreed  curw  prevail  so  much  with  heaven. 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edwards  death, 
Tbeir  kingdom's  loss,  my  wofttl  banishment. 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  ? — 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds>  to  my  quick 


Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king, 
As  oun  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
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Die  in  his  youth,  by  Ulte  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen, 
Outlive  thy  gloiy  like  my  wretched  self! 
Long  mayst  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  l 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  staird  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death  ; 
And  after  many  lengthen*d  hours  of  grief, 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  !  — 
Rivers,  —and  Donet,  — you  were  standm  by,  — 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings,  — -  when  my  son 
Was  8tabb*d  with  bloody  daggers ;  God,  I  pray  him, 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook*d  accident  cut  off ! 

Gla»  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hateful  wither'd 
hag. 

Q,  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee?  stay,  dog,  for  thou 
shalt  hear  me. 
If  .'heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  storey 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troublerof  the  poor  world's  peace  ! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  be-gnaw  thy  soul ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  liv'st, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends ! 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine^ 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dnam 
Affiigfats  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils ! 
Thou  elvish  mark*d,  abortive,  rooting  hog ! 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  natirity 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  ofhell ! 
Thou  lag  of  honour !  thou  detested         ' 

Gio.  Margaret. 

Q.  Mar.  Richaid ! 

Gio.  Ha? 

Q.  Mm:  I  call  thee  not 

Gio,  I  cry  thee  mercy  then ;  for  I  did  think, 
Tbat  thou  hadst  call*d  me  all  these  bitter  names. 

Q,  Mar.  Why,  so  I  did  ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply, 
0»  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 

Gio.  'Tis  done  by  me;  and  ends  in  —  Margaret. 

Q,  SUm.  Thus  have  you  breath*d  your  cune 
against  yourself. 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune ! 
Why  stiew*st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled  spider^ 
Wboee  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about? 
Fool,  Ibol !  thou  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
Tlie  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  cune  this  pois*noushunch-back*d  toad. 

flair.  False4xHiing  woman, end  thy  frantick  cune; 
Lest,  to  thy  harm,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  have  all 
mov*d  mine. 

Rt9.  Were  you  well  serv*d,  you  would  be  taught 
your  duty. 

<2>  Mar.  To  serve  me  vrell,  you  all  should  do  me 
duty, 
Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  subjects : 
O,  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty. 

Dor*.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatick. 

Of  Mar.  Beace,  master  marquis,  you  are  malapert: 
Tour  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  cutrent  * : 
O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge. 
What  .twere  to  lose  it  and  be  misetable  ! 
Hwv  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shake  them ; 
And*  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  )ii< 

*  Annding  fer>  OkMter^  fbmi  sod  venom. 

*  He  wsf  Just  crssled  OMrittto  ot  Doact 


Glom  Good  counsd,  mairy;  — learn  it, 
marquis. 

J^on.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much 

Gio.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  waaboni  so  high. 
Our  aierytt  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top^ 
And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  scosih  die  soo. 

Q^  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade;—! 
alas  J  — 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death  ; 
Whose  bright  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nest :  — 
O  God,  that  seest  it,  do  not  suflhr  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  darity. 

Q.  Mot.  Uige  neither  charity  nor  sbame  Id  me; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  batcher*^ 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame,  «• 
And  in  my  shame  still  live  my  sorrow^Ss  nige  I 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Of  Mar.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I  kias  thyhaad. 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fiur  befidl  thee^  and  thy  noble  house! 
Thj  sarments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  ttiou  within  the  compass  of  my  cune. 

Bwk.  Norno  one  here ;  for  curses  nr 
The  Ups  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  auC 

Q.  Mar.  I'll  not  bdieve  but  they  ascend  the  aky 
O  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 
Look,  when  he  ft  wns,  he  bites ;  and,  when  be 
His  venom  tooth  will  rsnkle  to  the  death : 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him  ; 
Sin,  death,  and  bell  have  set  thrfr  marks  on 
And  all  their  ministen  attend  on  him  ; 

Gio.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buckingbaa? 

Buck,  Nothing  that  I  respect,  ray  gracsooa  lovd. 

Q.  Mar,  What,  dost  thou  soom  me  for  nsy  gentle 
counsel? 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  fhnn  ? 
0,hut  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow  ; 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  propheteaa.  — 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate, 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's !      [Es 

Matt,  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to 


Bw»  And  so  doth  mine;  I  muse 7,  why  she's  as 
liber^. 

Gio.  I  cadnot  blame  her, 
She  hath  had  too  much  wronc,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  havedooe  to  her. 

Q.  EltM.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Gio,  Tet  you  have  all  the  vantage  of  hnr  wroa^. 
I  was  too  hot  to  do  some  body  good. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid  ; 
He  is  fnnk*d*  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains ;  — 
Heaven  pardon  them  that  arc  the  cause  thmo^f 

Bio.  A  virtuous  and  a  rhristian-Kke  eonchnaea. 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath  *  to  na. 

Gio.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis*d  \  •^ 
For  had  I  cun*d  now,  I  had  cun*d  niyarlC  [Am^ 

Enier  Catbsbt. 

Osfes.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  yon,  — 
And  for  your  grsce^  —  and  you,  my  noble  lotds. 
<2*  Eliu  Catesby,  I  cone ;  —  Lords,  will  yno  |:i» 
with  me  ? 

«  Nart.       r  Wonder.       »  Put  In  a  n^      •  llarm. 


ScjKNt  IV. 


KING  RICHARD  IIL 


541 


Rm,  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 

[Exeunt  a&  b%U  Gumtse. 

Giom  I  do  the  wrong,  and  firat  begin  to  brawL 
Hie  Mcret  miachiefii  that  I  let  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence, -» whom  I,  indeed,   have  laid  in  dark- 
ness,— 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them  —  *tis  the  queen,  and  her  allies, 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey : 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scripture, 
Ttf  11  them  —  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villainy 
M'ith  old  odd  ends,  stoPn  forth  of  holy  writ , 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

Enter  tvs>  Murderen. 

But  soft,  here  come  my  executioners.  — 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates? 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing  ? 

1  MunL  We  are,  my  lord;  and  come  to  have 
the  vrarrant, 
Hifltt  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

aa»  Well  thought  upon,  1  have  it  here  about 
me :  [Givei  the  H'anont. 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But,  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarence  is  well  spoken,  and,  perhaps. 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1  MunL  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to 
prate. 
We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues. 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers ;  be  aasur'd. 

Gla*  Your  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools*  eyes 
drop  tears: 
I  like  jTola,  lads ; — about  your  business  straight ; 
Go,  go,  despatch. 

1  MunL  We  will,  my  noble  lord.   [JSseunl. 

SCENE  I V.  ^  .^  Room  m  the  Tower. 

Enter  Claebncb  and  BaACCNavar. 

Jhok.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to  day  ? 

Clar.  O,  I  have  paas*d  a  miserable  night, 
So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
That  as  I  am  a  Christian  fiuthAil  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night. 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

Brok.  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord  ?  I  pray 
you,  tell  me. 

Obr.  Methought  that  I  bad   broken  from  the 
Tower, 
And  was  cmbark*d  to  crasa  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster : 
W1k»  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatohes ;  thence  we  look  *d  toward  England, 
And  died  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster 
TYiat  had  belUlcn  us.     As  we  pac*d  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methought,  that  Gloster  stumbled  ;  and,  in  Mling, 
Stni^  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  overboard. 
Into  the  tumbling  billow*  of  the  maiii. 
O  heaven !  mcthottght,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown ! 
What  diMdful  noise  of  water  in  miiw  ean ! 


What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes! 

Mediought,  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks  ; 

A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  knaw*d  upon ; 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 

Inestmable  stones,  unvalu'd  jewels. 

All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and,  in  those  hoUa 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept 

(As  't  were  in  scorn  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems, 

That  woo*d  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 

And  mock*d  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scattcr*d  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gase  upon  these  secreu  of  the  deep  ? 

Ctar,  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  the  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air; 
But  smother*d  it  within  my  panting  bulk. 
Which  almost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

Brak,  Awak*d  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  ? 

CUxr.  O,  no»  my  dream  was  lengthen'd  after  life  ; 
O,  then  b^gan  the  tempest  to  my  soul ! 
I  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  poets  write  ol^ 
Unto  the  kingdom  cS  perpetual  night. 
The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul. 
Was  my  great  father>in-law,  renowned  Warwick, 
Who  cry'd  aloud  —  What  Mcourgefor  perjunf 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  affbrdfaUe  Garenee  f 
And  so  he  vanish*d :  Then  came  wand'ring  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shriek 'd  out  aloud,  — 
Clarence  U  eome9^^/tttee,JUetmg,  peijur*d  Clarence^^' 
That  Uatb*d  me  in  thefidd  by  Tewhburyi  — 
Seize  on  Aim,  Jurieit  take  him  to  your  tormgntt  I 
With  that,  methought,  a  lesion  of  foul  fienda 
£nviron*d  me,  and  howled  u  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  yery  noise, 
I  trembling  wak*d,  and,  for  a  season  after. 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak.  No  marvel,  lord,  though  it  aflTrighted  you  | 
I  am  afiatd,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Oar.  O,  Brakenbury,  1  have  done  these  things,— 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul, — 
For  Edward's  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me ! — 

0  God !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee^ 
But  thou  wilt  be  aveng'd  on  my  misdeeds, 

Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 

O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  childran ! — 

1  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

Brak*  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  your  graco  good 
rest!  — 

[CLAaaircs  repoees  Umiefom  a  Chair. 
Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  and  reposiiig  hours. 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noon-tkle  night. 
Princes  have  but  their  tatkn  for  their  gkxios. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toU ; 
And,  for  unfelt  imaginations. 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares  t 
So  tliat  between  their  titles,  and  low  nam^ 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

Enter  the  twfo  Murderen. 

1  Murd.  Ho !  who's  here  ? 

Brak,  What   would*st   thou,   follow?  and  how 

cam'st  thou  hither? 
I  MunL    I  would  speak  with  darenei^  and  I 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 
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Brak.  Wliat,  lo  brief? 

8  Murd.  O,  tir,  *tu  better  to  be  brief  than  te- 
dious:— 
Let  him  see  our  oommitrion ;  talk  no  more. 

[^  Paper  is  tUUvered  to  BEAKSMBURTt 
who  rtaett  ii, 

Brak.  I  am,  in  thisp  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  handi :  — 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ;—- there  aits  the  duke  asleep : 
rU  to  the  king  ;  uid  signify  to  him. 
That  I  thus  have  resign'd  to  you  my  charge. 

1  Murd,  Tou  may,  sir ;  *tis  a  point  of  wisdom  : 
Fare  you  welL  [EsU  BaAKSNauar. 

2Mwrd,  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps? 

1  Murd.  No ;  hell  say^  'twas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

S  Murd,  When  he  wakes !  why,  fool,  he  shall 
never  wske  until  the  great  judgment  day. 

I  Murd.  Why,  then  he*U  say,  we  stabb*d  him 
sleeping. 

S  Murd.  The  urging  of  diat  word,  judgment, 
hath  bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd.  What?  art  thou  afraid? 

S  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it ; 
but  to  be  damn*d  for  killing  him,  from  the  which 
no  wanant  can  defend  me. 

1  Murd.  I  thought,  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

2  Murd.  So  I  am,  to  lei  him  live. 

I  Murd.  I'll  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloeter,  and 
tell  him  so. 

.  3  Murd.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  stay  a  little :  I  hope, 
this  holy  humour  of  mine  will  change ;  it  was  wont 
Co  hold  me  but  while  one  would  teU  twenty. 

1  Murd,  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now  ? 

S  Murd.  'Faith  some  certain  dregs  of  consdenee 
•re  yet  within  me. 

I  Murd,  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 
done. 

S  Murd,  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

1  Murd.  Where's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

8  Murd.  In  the  duke  of  Gloelef's  pune. 

1  Murd.  So  when  he  opens  his  pune  to  give  us 
our  reward,  thy  oonsdenoe  flies  out* 

2 Murd.  *Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go;  there's  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

I  Murd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  agun? 

SMurd.  Ill  not  meddle  with  it,  it  ia  a  dangerous 
thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward;  a  man  cannot 
steal,  but  it  aocuseth  him;  a  man  cannot  swear, 
but  it  checks  him.  *Tb  a  blushing  shamo^foeed 
spirit,  that  mutiniea  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  6Us  one 
full  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once  restore  a  pune 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  found ;  it  beggan  any 
roan  that  keeps  it :  it  ia  turned  out  of  all  towna  and 
cities  for  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every  man,  that 
means  to  live  well,  endeavoun  to  trust  to  himself, 
and  live  without  iL 

1  Murd.  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

S  Murd,  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not:  be  would  insinuate  wfith  tliee^  but  to 
make  thee  sigh. 

1  Murd*  I  ma  sliong-fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail 
with  me. 

8  Murd.  Spoke  like  a  talP  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.     Come,  shall  we  foil  to  work  ? 

I  Murd,  Take  him  over  the  eostaid  •  with  the 


hilts  of  thy  eword,  and  then  throw  him  ims  tbc 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

8  Murd,  O  excellent  device  !  and  nske  a  sop 
of  him. 

1  Murd.  Soft !  he  wakes. 

2  Murd.  Strike. 

1  Murd.  No,  we'll  reason  with  him. 

Ciar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a  cap 

of  wine. 
1  Murd.  You  shall  have  wine  coou^,  my  krdi, 


Oar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

1  Murd.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  But  not,  aa  I  am,  royaL 

1  Murd.  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyaL 

Gar.  Thy  voice  ia  thunder,  but  thy  leob  irt 
humble. 

1  Murd»  My  voice  ia  now  the  king's,  my  loeb 
mine  own. 

Ctar,  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  doit  tlxn 
speaki 
Your  eyaa  do  menace  me :  Why  look  you  psk? 
Who  sent  you  hither?   Wherefore  do  yon  ooav? 

Both  Murd.  To,  to,  to,  ^— 

Clar.  To  murder  me  ? 

Both  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Gar,  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tsU  nw  m, 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  ofieodcd  you  ? 

1  MunU  Offended  us  you  have  not,  buttfae  kls|t. 
Ciar.  I  shall  be  reoondl'd  to  him  f^n, 

2  Murd.  Never,  my  lord ;  therefore  pispeiv  todifc 
Ciar.  Are  you  oall'd  forth  from  outaweffld«fa»o, 

To  slay  the  innocent  ?  What  is  my  offence? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawful  quest  <  have  given  their  vetdict  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  prooooac'd 
The  biUer  sentence  of  poor  Clarence*  desth  ? 
Before  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  moat  unlawfaL 
I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodnssi, 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous) ' 
Tlvt  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

IMurd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon 

9Murd.  And  he»  that  hath  minuuindaii,  isoertiaj:. 

Gar.  Emmeoua  vessel !  the  great 
Hath  in  the  table  of  hb  law  commanded, 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder :  Wik  thou  ihaa 
Spurn  at  His  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's? 
Take  heed ;  for  be  holds  vengeaoee  in  his  hani 
To  hurl  upon  their  heada  that  break  his  bw. 

2Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  hi  buri 

For  folse  forswearing,  and  for  murder  loo : 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel '  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

IMurd.  And  like  a  traitor  to  the  Mme  ef  Goi 
Didst  break  thai  vow ;  and,  with  thy  tieathuw 

bhula, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  eovercigB*s  son. 
8  Murd.  Whom  thou  wast  awom  to  cheriA  tad 

defond. 
1  Murd*  How  eanet  thou  urge  God^dimdfall"* 
to  us, 
When  thou  heat  broke  it  in  such  dear  drgm? 
Gar.  Alas!  for  whose  sake  dad  I  that  iUdssa? 

For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  hb  askti 
He  senda  you  not  to  murder  me  for  thb; 

1  InnnMt   tew.  >  OB  ths  fSA 
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For  in  that  tfn  he  is  at  deep  m  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
O,  know  jou,  that  he  doth  it  publickly  ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm  ; 
lie  naeda  no  indirect  nor  lawleee  coune,  . 

To  cut  oflTthoae  that  have  offended  him. 

1  MunL  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister, 
When  gallant-springing,  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice,  was  struck  dead  by  thee  ? 

CUw,  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  Myrd.  Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  thy 
fault, 
Phivoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

CW.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed  S  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

9  Murd,  You  are  dcceiv*^  your  brother  Gloster 
hates  you. 

Oar,  O,  no ;  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear : 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

MoiA  MunL  Kj,  so  we  wilL 

Oar,  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely  father  York 
Bless*d  hb  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charged  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship  t 
Bid  Gloster  tUnk  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

\MunL  Ay,  mill-stones;  as  he  lesson*d  us  to  weep. 

Oar.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

1  MwnL  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest.  -^Come,  yon 
deceive  yourself; 
'Us  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 

Oar.  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  bewept  my  fortune. 
And  hugg*d  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with  sobs, 
'J'hat  he  would  labour  mv  delivery. 

1  Myrd.  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

S  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must  die, 
my  lord. 

Clar,  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  soul, 


To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  toul  so  blind. 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  murd*fing  me  ? 
Ah,  sin,  consider,  he  that  set  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

SAfurd.  WhatshaU  wedo? 

Clar,  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Murd.  Relent !  'tis  cowardly,  and  womanish. 

Oar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  savage,  devilish.  -^ 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son, 
Being  pent  ^  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now,  — 
If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you,  ~<i 
Would  not  entreat  for  life  ?  — 
My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 
As  you  would  b^,  were  you  in  my  distress, 
A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not? 

S  Mwrd.  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

llfafrd.  Take  that,  and  that;  if  all  this  will  not 
do,  [SUibt  him. 

Ill  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[£xti  wUk  the  body. 

2Murd.  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  dc- 
spatch'd! 
How  fiun,  like  Pilate^  would  I  vraah  my  hands 
Of  this  moat  grievous  guilty  murder  done ! 

Re-^nterjirti  Murderer. 

1  Murd,  How  now  ?  what  mean'st  thou,  that  thou 
help*st  me  not  ? 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 
been. 
8  Murd.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  sav*d  his 
brother! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  [ExU. 

1  Murd.  So  do  not  I :  go,  coward,  as  thou  art.  — 
Well,  111  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole. 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay.    [Ejtt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Room  in  the  Talaee. 

Enter  Kino  EowAan  {led  in  ack\  QuaxK  Euxa- 
■VTB,  DoasiT,  Rivsas,  HAsniios,  Buckingham, 
GaiT,  and  otken. 

K.  Edm.  Why,  so:  —  now  have  I  done  a  good 
day's  work ;  — 
You  pecfB  continue  this  united  league : 
I  every  day  eipect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven, 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rlvcr^  and  Ilasdngs,  take  each  other's  hand  ; 
Pisswnhle  not  your  hatred,  swear  your  love. 

Km,  By  heaven,  my  soul »  purg'd  fivm  grudging 


And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love. 
JVm<.  So  thrive  I,  m  I  truly  swear  the  like  1 
X.  Edm.  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your 
king; 
be,  thai  as  the  eupreme  King  of  kin^ 


Confound  your  hidden  fiiWhood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hati*  &>  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love ! 

/Ke.  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

X.Edm.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  eiempt  in  this,    ' 
Nor  your  son  Dorsett  —  Buckingham,  nor  you ;  ^- 
You  have  been  fiictious  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastinge,  let  htm  kiss  your  hand ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfcignedly. 

Qfi  EHm.  There,  Hastings ;  —  I  will  never  more 
remember 
Our  former  hatred  ;  So  thrive  I,  and  mine  ! 

JT.  Edm.  DoTMt,  embrsoe  him,  — •  Hastings,  love 
lord  marquis. 

Dor.  This  interdiange  of  love,  I  here  protest. 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hatt.  And  lo  swear  I.  [EmbraceM  Doasvr. 

K.  Edm.  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  seal  thou 
this  league. 
With  thy  embracemenU  to  my  wife*s  allies. 
And  make  no  happy  in  your  unity. 

»  Shutu|k 
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Buck.  Whenever  Buckinghun  doch  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Quebk.]  but  with  all 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  Heaven  punish  me 
"With  hate  in  Uiose  where  I  expect  most  love ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend. 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile^ 
Be  be  unto  me !  this  do  1  beg  of  heaven, 
When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  you  or  yourk 

[Embracing  Rivkrs,  j;c, 

K.  Edw.  A  pleasing  cordial,  prinoely  Bucking- 
ham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck,  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble 
duke. 

Mnier  Guonm, 

Glo.  Good  morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
queen; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day ! 

jr.  Edw*  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  speat  the 
day:  — 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers* 

Glo.  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  liege. -^ 
Among  thb  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  falw  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage, 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
*Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity  ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love.  ^ 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 
Which  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  service ;  — 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg*d  between  us ; 
Of  you,  lord  Rivers,  — and  lord  Grey,  of  you, 
That  all  without  deeert  have  frown*d  on  me  ;  — . 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen  ;  indeed,  of  alL 
I  do  not  know  that  £nglishman  alive, 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds. 
More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  to-night ; 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

d  Elix,  A  holy-day  shall   this   be   kept  here- 
after: ^ 
I  would  to  heaven  all   strifes  were   well  com- 

pounded.  — 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

G/o.  Why,  madam,  have  I  offer'd  love  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead? 

[Xlkey  aU  Uart. 
You  do  him  injury  to  scorn  bis  corw. 

AT.  Edw.  Wlio  knows  not  he  b  dead !  who  knows 
be  is? 

Q.  EUs.  All-sceing  heaven,  what  a  worid  is  this 

Buck.  Look  I  so  pale,  lord  Dorset  as  the  rest? 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  and  no  man  in  the  pre* 


But  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  his  chedcs. 

X.  Edw.  Is  Chuenoe  dead  ?  the  order  waa  re- 
vers  d. 

Glo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  jour  ftnt  order 
And  thata  winged  Mevcury  did  bear; 


Some  tardy  cripple  bore  the  oouateniiaadk 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried :  — 
Heaven  grant,  that  some,  leis  noble,  and  Issi  lojisl, 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  Mood, 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  CSartnee  did, 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspidon  1 

Enter  SrAVLxr. 

Stnn.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  door. 

JT,  Edw.  I  pr*ythee,  peace;  my  soul  b  (iill  of 
sorrow. 

Sian.  I  will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness  bdrob 

JT.  Edw.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  dmi  n- 
quest'st. 

Sian.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servsot*i  lifc; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

JT.  Edw.  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  mj  broilicr't 
death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  ilsve? 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man,  his  fault  was  tfaougfat. 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wrsth, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  adris'd? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  spoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  fonske 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me? 
Who  toki  me,  in  the  field  of  Tewksbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me. 
And  said.  Dear  broiher,  live,  and  be  a  king  f 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  m  the  ficU, 
Frosen  almost  to  death,  how  be  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments ;  and  did  give  hinielf, 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numf^d  night? 
All  this  fram  my  remembrance  brutish  wiath 
Sinfully  pluck*(l^  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
But  when  your  carters  or  your  waiting-visnh, 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defrc'd 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  psnka* 
And  I,  uigustly  too,  must  grant  it  you :  -• 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  spok,  — > 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  tpeek  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul.  —  The  proudest  of  jou  sU 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life ; 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  Itfc  — 
O  God  !  I  £iear  thy  justice  will  take  hold 
On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  youri,  for  this.  — 
Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet.    O, 
Poor  Clarence! 

[JSminl  KxKG,  Quisv,  HAtruros,  Rm*^ 
Doasrr,  and  Gaxr. 

Glo.  ThisU  the  fruit  of  rashness  !  —  Mark'a^ 

not. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Locked  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Oarenes*  destb  ? 
O !  they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king ; 
Heaven  will  revenge  it    Come,  lords ;  will  yw  fB» 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  ? 
Buck.  We  wait  upon  your  graces  [1 

SCENE  n.  —  TV  tame. 

Snier  $ht  Duchiss  or  YoaK,  wOk  •  Sea  aW 

Daughter  of  CLAasuci. 
Sm.  Good graadam,  tell  n%  as  our  fitflMT dead? 
Duck.  No,  boy, 
Daugk.  Why  do  you  io  weep  soft  ?aDd  teat  yvtf 


And  cry — 0  Ctanmet,  w^  unkopp^  mmt 
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Son*  Wbydo  you  look  on  ui,aiid  shake  your  head, 
And  call  ui —  orphans  wretches,  cast-«ways, 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  ? 

Duch^  My  pretty  couiana,  you  mistake  me  both. 
I  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king. 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  your  father's  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 

Son-  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this. 

Duck*  Peace,  children,  peace !  the  king  doth  loTe 
you  well : 
In^^Mble  ^  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  father's  death. 

Sam*  Grandam,  we  can :  lor  my  good  uncle  Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provok'd  to*t  by  the  queen, 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss*d  my  cheek  ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Duch.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shades 
And  with  a  Tirtuous  Tisor  bide  deep  vice ! 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame. 
Yet  from  my  breast  he  drew  not  this  deceiL 

Snu  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  diaemble,  gran- 
dam? 

Duck.  Ay,  boy.  ^ 

Son.  I  cannot  think  iL   Hark !  what  noise  is  this? 

£mUr  QuMMV  Euiabrr,  dtUraetedfy;  Riraas 
and  DoRsrr,  following  her. 

Q.  SSu  Ah !  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and 
weep? 
To  cUdc  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 
1*11  join  with  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
Ana  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  rude  tmpatienoe? 

Q»  ESm.  To  make  an  act  of  tragick  violence :  — 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  ?  — 
If  you  will  live,  lament ;  if  die,  be  brief; 
TiMt  our  swill-winged  souls  may  catch  the  king's; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duck.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  soirow. 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  husband's  death, 
And  liv*d  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death ; 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  fUse  glass, 
TiMi  gricres  me  when  I  see  my  shame  in  him. 
Thou  art  m  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  lefk  thee : 
But  death  hath  snatcfa'd  my  husband  from  my  annsy 
And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
ClnrsQce  and  Edward.     O,  what  cause  have  I, 
{TUne  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Son-  Ah,  aunt !  you  wept  not  for  our  frther's 
death; 
How  can  we  aid  yon  with  our  kindred  tean? 

Dmigk.  Our  fatberlcas  distress  was  left  unmoan'd, 
Tour  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  EHt,  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentatiott» 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  cye^ 

*  Ignonat 


That  I,  being  gofem*d  by  the.  wat*ry  moon. 
May  said  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  worid ! 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward ! 

CkiL  Ah,  for  our  &ther,  for  our  dear  lord  Cla- 
rence ! 

Duck    Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 
Clarence! 

Q.  Ela,  What  stay  had  I,  but  Edward?  and  he's 
gone. 

CklL  What  stay  had  we,  but  Clarence?  and  he's 
gone. 

Jhich.  What  stays  had  I,  but  they  ?  and  they  are 
gone. 

Q.  Eta.  Was  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

ChU.  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Dueh.  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas !  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd?,  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they : 
Alas !  3rou  three,  on  me,  threefold  distress'd. 
Pour  all  your  tears ;  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  I  wUl  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  God  is  much  dif  »• 
pleas'd. 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulness  his  doing  ; 
In  common  worldly  things,  'tis  called  —  ungnteful. 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven, 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Bio.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son :  send  straight  for  him. 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  despeimte  sorrow  in  daid  Edward's  greve. 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

EnUr  Gloctea,  Bucuvgham,  StAirunr,  HAsniros, 
RAicurr,  and  olhen. 

Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star ; 
But  none  can  cure  their  harms  by  wailing  them.  — 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  your  grace :  ^  Humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

DmelL  God  bless  thee ;  and  put  mc^ness  in  thy 


Love^  charity,  obedience,  and  true  du^ ! 

Glo.  Amen;  and  make  me  dies  good  old  man!  — 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing ;  [Amde. 
I  marvel  that  bar  grace  did  leave  it  out. 

i^iidfc.  You  dowdy  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing 


That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan. 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  others  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king. 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts, 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together. 
Must  gently  be  prcserv'd,  chensh'd,  and  kept: 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  fVmn  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  fetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

Biv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  of  Buck- 
ingham? 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out| 

f  Divided. 
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Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous, 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yet  ungovern'd : 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein, 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

do*  I  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  us; 
And  the  comp^t  is  firm,  and  true,  in  me. 

Rhh  And  so  in  me ;  and  so»  I  think,  in  all : 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Which,  haply,  by  much  company  might  be  urg'd : 
Therefore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 

ffast.  And  so  say  T. 

Glo.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam,  —  and  you  my  mother,  —  will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures  8  in  this  weighty  business  ? 
[Exeuni  all  6u/  Buckimouam  and  GLOsrsa. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince, 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For,  by  the  way,  V\\  sort  occasion. 
As  index  ^  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory. 
My  oracle,  my  prophet !  —  My  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE  in. '^  A  Street. 

Enter  two  Citisens,  meeting. 

1  CU.  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  away 
sofkst? 

9CiL  I  promise  you,  I  searoely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad? 

ICU.  Yes ;  the  king's  dead. 

S  CU.  Ill  news,  byV  lady ;  seldom  comes  t&  better: 
I  lear,  I  fear,  *twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  another  Citisen. 

I  Cii*  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

S  CU.  Dodi  the  news  bold  of  good  king  Edward's 
death? 

S  CU.  Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true. 

S  CU.  Then, masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 

1  CU.  Va,  no ;  by  God's  good  grsoe,  his  son  shall 
mgn* 

S  CU,  Woe  to  that  land,  tint's  govcm'd  by  a  child ! 

9  CU.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government ; 
That  in  this  nonage  <,  council  under  him, 
And,  in  his  ftill  and  Hpen'd  year%  himself. 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

1  CU.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Plstis  but  at  nine  months  old. 

SCU.  Stood  the  state  so?  no»  no»  good  friends, 
not  so; 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  cmich'd 
With  poUtidi  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  graoe. 

1  CU.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  1^  his  lather  and 


3  CU.  Better  it  were  tbey  all  came  by  Us  father ; 
Or,  by  hb  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest. 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  heaven  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  b  the  duke  of  Glostcr ; 

■  OpIaWNM.         •  i  e  Ttrvuniorj.  *  Uinatity, 


And  the  queen's  tooi^  and  brochai^  kaagbi  ad 

proud: 
And  were  they  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  luK 
This  sickly  land  might  soboe  as  bcfcre. 

ICU.  Come,  oome,  we  liear  the  wont;  sHviBbt 
weU. 

S  CU.  When  clouds  sre  seen,  wise  mn  ysi  m 
their  cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hsad  •, 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  sight? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  desith : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  heaven  sort  it  m^ 
'Tu  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect 

2  CU.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  fUU  ef  fc»: 
You  cannot  reason  *  almost  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dresd. 

S  CU.  Before  the  days  of  change,  sdll  isii  t»: 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrait 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  before  a  boist'rous  stona. 
But  leave  it  all  to  heaven.     Whither  away  ? 

S  CU.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  jwticfw 

S  CU.  And  so  was  I ;  I'll  bear  you  cosBpssj. 

SCENE  I V.  —  ^  JIaom  m  lAe  jybop. 

Enter  the  AacBauHor  or  Yonv,  the  ymmg  Dm  w 
Yoax,  Qi^Kxv  EusABRSy  and  the  Ikcxn  w 

Yoax. 

Jreh.  Last  m'ght,  I  heaid,  tbey  lay  at  Stosy. 
Stratfoi3; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Duch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  pfBCs; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  hsa* 

Q.  Efiz.  But  I  hear  no;  tbey  say  my  son  ef  ToA 
Hath  almost  overta'en  him  in  hb  growth. 

York.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  hait  it » 

Duch.  Why,mj young eoam?  it hgoedtopv'' 

Terk,  Grandam,  one  nigkl,  as  we  did  sit  As^fw, 
My  uncle  Riven  talk'd  bow  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother;  A^  quoth  my  uncfeObMr. 
Small  herhi  have  moe,  great  weade  do  gram  apaat: 
And  since,  methmks,  I  would  not  grow  so  te« 
Because  sweet  flowere  are  slow,  and  weeds  Bib 
haste. 

Dueh.  'Good  faith,  'good  laitl^  them7ii«didHi 
hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee : 
He  waa  the  wretchcd'st  thfaig,  when  he  was  jeasgi, 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  Imndy, 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gnnim 

Arch*  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is, my  giaiiuiii  issdws 

Dttch.  I  hope,  he  is;  but  yet  let  motbcn doidi' 

York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remsmbr'^ 
I  could  have  given  my  uncb's  grsce  a  fleut. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  Uian  be  touob'd  aanr. 

Jhtch,  How,  my  young  York  ?  Ipr^Ase^kti" 
hear  it. 

Yttrk.  Merry,  tbey  say  mynncb  grew  so  te. 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  boms  old; 
*Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  thb  would  have  bean  a  bilM  ji* 

Dmeh.  I  pr'ythee*  pretty  Yofk,  who  ioUyottibft? 

yofv.  GranosBi,  his  nurse* 

1>MCA.  Hb  nurse?  why,  she  was  dead  ere  iboe 


York.  If'twcrenotshe,  I  cannot  tell  who  loU  ^ 

•a 
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Q.Elvu  Apftrlousboj:  Go  to^  you  are  too  shrewd. 
jlrck.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the  child. 
Q.  Eibu  Pitchers  have  ean. 

EfUer  a  Meatenger. 

Aniu  Here  comes  a  mesMoger : 

What  news? 

l£efs.  Such  news,  my  lord. 

As  grieres  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  Elix.  How  doth  the  prince  ? 

Men,  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Dudu  What  is  thy  news  ? 

Met*.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  sent  to 
Pomfiet, 
With  them  sir  Thomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 

Duck,  Who  hath  conuni^d  them  ? 

A/e«.  The  mighty  dukes, 

Gloater  and  Buddngham. 

a*  E&z,  For  what  offence? 

Meu.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  dlsclo8*d; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Q.  Eta.  Ah  me,  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house ! 
The  tiger  now  hath  seised  the  gentle  hhid : 
Insulting  tynuiny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  tlM  innocent  and  awlesa  throne :  — 


Welcome  destruction,  blood,  and  mnncre  \ 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  alL 

DitcA.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wnogling  dayx ! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  belaid  ? 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost, 
For  me  to  joy  and  weep,  their  gain  and  loss : 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerors. 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  brother. 
Blood  to  blood,  self  'gainst  self:  —  O,  preposterous 
And  fhmtick  courage,  end  thy  wicked  spleen ! 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more ! 

Of  Elix.  Come^  come^  my  boy,  we  will  to  sanc- 
tuary. — 
Madam,  farewell. 

Duck.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Of  EHx.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go» 

[To  the  QouM. 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  1*11  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  scnl  I  keep ;  And  so  betide  me, 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours ! 
Come^  in  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.    [EtewU* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. —  A  StreeL 

The  TVvssjKfi  jotmd.    Enter  the  Paiwci  of  Walbs, 
Guwna,  Buckimoham,  Ctardhud  Bouacuixa,  aiuf 


Bmdk.  Welcome,  sweet  prince^  to  London,   to 

your  chamber. 
Gto,  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  my  thoughts'  sove- 
reign: 
The  vrcaiy  way  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

Prmee.  No^  undo ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Gio.  Sweet  prince^  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 
years 
Ilath  not  yet  div*d  uito  tibe  world's  deceit: 
Ko  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a  man, 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  which,  heaven  knows, 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Xhoae  undes,  whidi  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 
Your  graoa  attended  to  their  sugar'd  woras. 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts : 
Ilcwren  keep  you  fiom  them,  and  fitmi  such  &lse 
ftiends! 
Ptimee.  Heaven  keep  me  fkoat  him  fiiends !  but 

th^  were  none. 
Gto.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to 
greet  you. 

Enter  the  Loid  Mayor,  and  hit  Tram. 

l/oy.  God  bless   vour  giaoa  with  health   and 

happy  days ! 
Prince.  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord,  —  andthank 

you  all [Eweunt  Major,  ^ 

X  thought  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
^Vould  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way : 
V'^ye !  what  a  slug  is  Hastings,  that  he  comes  ooi 
'J.'o  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 


Enter  HAsnvos. 
.Buck,  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweat- 
ing lord. 
prince.  Welcome,  my  lord ;  What,  will  our  mo- 
ther oume? 
Hait.  On  what  occasion,  heaven  knows,  noi  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fidn  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your 


But  by  hia  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fye !  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hen?—  Lord  cardinal,  vriU  your  gnwe 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York, 
Unto  hb  princely  brother  presently? 
If  she  deny,  —  lord  Hastings,  go  with  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card.  My  lord   of  Buckingham,  tf  my  weak 


Osa  from  hu  mother  win  the  duke  of  Yoric, 
Anon  expect  him  here ;  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entrcatica,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary !  not  for  all  this  knd. 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  ao  deep  a  sin. 

Bkdfc.  You  are  too  scnseles»-ohstinate,  my  lord. 
Too  ceremonious,  and  tnditional : 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  groaaness  of  this  agi^ 
You  break  not  sanctuary  in  seiaing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  alwayi  gvamed 
To  those  whoae  dealings  have  descfv'd  the  place. 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place  t 
Thb  priace  hath  neither  daim'd  it,  nor  deaerv'd  it. 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it: 
Then,  taking  him  from  thence^  that  la  not  tben^ 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  thcrsu 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  sanctuary  children,  ne'er  till  now. 
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Card,  My  lord»  you  dudl  o*cr-rule  my  mind  for 
onoe.— 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Hoit.  1  go,  my  lord. 

Prince*  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  you 
may.       [Exeuni  Cardinal  and  Hastings. 
Say,  unde  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come. 
Where  shall  we  scgoum  till  our  coronation  ? 

Gfow  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  I  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  two, 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most  fit 
For  your  best  htalth  and  recreation. 

Frmoe,  I  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place :  — 
Did  Julius  Cvsar  build  that  place,  my  lord? 

Gto.  He  did,  my  gndous  lord,  begin  that  place: 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  hare  re>edified. 

Prince,  Is  it  upon  record  ?  or  else  reported 
SuccessiTely  from  age  to  age  he  built  it? 

Buck*  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prinee,  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  r^gister*d; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  'twere  retail'd  to  all  posterity, 
Even  to  the  general  alUending  day. 

Glo.  So  wise  so  young,  iSey  say,  do  ne'er  live 
long.  [Aude. 

Prmce.  "What  say  you,  uncle? 

do.  I  say,  without  charicten,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus  like  the  formal  <  vice,  Iniqiuty,     1 
I  monlixe  two  meanings  in  one  word.   J 

Prmce,  That  Julius  Cssar  was  a  famous  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit, 
Hu  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  tliougli  not  in  life.  — 
I'll  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck,  What,  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Prince,  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
ril  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  again, 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  liv*d  a  king. 

Glo,    Short  summers  lightly^  have  a  forward 
^ring.  [Jtide. 

Enter  Yoms,  HAtnn os,  and  the  Cardinal. 

Buck*  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke 
ofTork. 

Prince,  Richard  of  York  1  bow  fares  our  loving 
brother? 

York,  Well,  my  dread  lord  $  so  must  1  call  you 
now. 

Prince,  Ay,  brother ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yuure; 
Too  late  0  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  tliat  title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  much  roi^iesty. 

Gio.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  Imd  of  York  ? 

York,  I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.     O,  my  lord. 
You  said,  that  idle  weeds  are  ftst  in  growth  : 
The  prince,  my  brother,  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

GU,  He  hath,  my  lord. 

York,  And  therefore  is  he  idle? 

Gio,  O,  my  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

York.  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  you,  than  1. 

Glo,  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign ; 
But  yon  have  power  in  me  as  in  a  kinsman. 

York,  I  pray  you,  uncle,  then,  give  me  this  dagger. 

Glo.  My  dnggetf  little  cousin?  wiih  all  my  lieart. 

Prinoe.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 

York.  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
And  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

*  SMMibIs  vies,  tlM  buflbon  ta  Ihe  old  plaj-n 

*  ComnMMitjr.  ■  LaU'iy. 


Gio,  A  greater  gift  than  that  I U  give  my 

York,  A  greater  gift !  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it? 

Glo,  Ay,  gentle  courin,  were  it  light  enoogfa. 

York.  O  then,  I  see,  youll  part  but  with  ligfal  gifts; 
In  weightier  things  yoall  say  a  beggar  nsy. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York.  I  weigh  it  CghUy,  were  it 

Glo,  What,  would  you  have  my 
lord? 

Forir.  I  would,  thai  I  migbt  thank  yon  aa  yea 
call  me. 

Glo,  How? 

York.  Little. 

Prmce.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be 
talk;  — 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with 

York.  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with 
me:  — 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me  ; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  younbouldav 

Buck,  With  what  a  sharp-provided  wit  he 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  so  younc,  is  wonderful. 

Glo.  My  gracious  lora,  will*t 
along? 
Myself,  and  my  good  couan  Bnrkinghaaa, 
Will  to  your  mother ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  "Tower,  and  welcome  jam. 

York,   What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tc 
lord? 

Prince.  My  lord  protector  needs  wi]]  haw  it 

York.  I  shall  not  sleep  in  auiet  at  the  Tc 

Gh,  Why,  sir,  what  should  you  fear? 

York.  Many,  my  uncle  Clarcnee*  angry 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  murder*d 

Prince.  I  fear  no  uncles  dead. 

Glo,  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 

Prince,  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I 
But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 
[Exeuni  PaiNcc,  Yoax,  HAsnirosi, 
and  AUendanta. 

Buck.  Tliink  you,  my  lord,  thb  little  < 
Was  not  incensMl  7  by  his  subtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  opprobrioualy  ? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  do  doubt ;  O,  *tis  a 
Hold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable* ; 
lie's  aU  the  mother's,  fiom  the  top  to  tocu 

Buck,  Well,  let  them  rest  — 
Come  hither,  gentle  Catesby ;  thou  art  si 
As  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Tliou  know'st  our  reasons  urg'd  upon  the 
What  think'st  thou,  is  it  not  an  < 
To  make  William  lord  Hasdngt  of  our 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  scat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cate.  He  for  his  father's  sake  so  lovca  the 
Tliat  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Buck,  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Stanley?  y 
not  he? 

Cate,  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Haatinga  doth. 

Buck,  Well  then,  no  more  but  this :   Go» 
CAtesby. 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sound  thou  lotd  Hnaiin|tv 
How  he  doth  stand  affected  to  our  purpoae  ; 
And  summon  liim  to-morrow  to  the  Tc 
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To  sit  about  the  ooronatioii. 

If  thou  dost  find  him  tnctable  to  us, 

Encourage  hiniy  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons ; 

If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 

Be  thou  so  too ;  and  so  break  off  the  talk, 

And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination : 

For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided^  councils. 

Wherein  thjielf  shalt  highly  be  employ'd. 

Gh*  Commend  me  to  lord  William :  tell  him, 
Caftesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adTcrsaries 
To-morvow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret-castle ; 
And  bid  my  friend  for  joy  of  this  good  news, 
GiTe  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 
Buck,  Good  Catesby,    go,  effect  this  bustneai 

soundly. 
Caitk  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed 

I  can. 
Gto>  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we 

sleep? 
CaHf.  Tou  shall,  my  lord. 
G^  At  Crosby-place,  there  shall  you  find  us 
both.  [XxU  Catksbt. 

Buck.  Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do^  if  we 


L4)td  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complols? 

&«,  Chop  off  his  head,  man :  — somewhat  we 
will  do:  — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  movables 
Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  possess*d. 

Byek»  rU  claim  that  promise  at  your  grace's  hand. 

Gh.  And  look  to  haye  it  yiehled  with  aU  kind- 


Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  that  afterwards 

We  may  digest  our  complots  in  tome  fonn.  [Eweuni» 

SCENE  II.  »  Before  Lord  Hastings*!  ffaute. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

M€$s»  My  lord,  my  lord,  ^  [Tnoeking* 

ffoM.  Itntkuu]     Who  knocks? 

Mets-  One  from  lord  Stanley. 

HaM.  [IFtcAm.]  What  is*t  oVlock  ? 

Jfcn.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Snier  Hastiiios. 


ffatt.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  the  tedious  nights? 

Jfen.  So  it  should  seem  by  that  I  haw  to  say. 
Fint  be  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordship. 

Had.  Aadthen^o- 

ifen.  And  then  be  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  tfacro  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  detefmin*d  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  plc»- 


If  pffteently,  you  will  take  hofie  with  him. 

And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north. 

To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul  divinca. 

BoM*  Go,  fcUow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  hun  not  fear  the  soparated  councils : 
Hb  honour,  and  myaeir,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  touchcth  us, 
Whereof  I  shall  not  haTe  inteUigenceL 
Tell  him,  hit  fears  are  shallow,  waatiBg  ioalaoce  > : 
And  for  hb  dreams—  I  wonder,  he's  so  fond « 

I  Weak. 


To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbcn : 
To  fly  the  boor,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  incense  t)ic  boar  to  follow  us. 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  ti^ether  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar^  will  use  us  kindly. 
Jl/eit.  1*11  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  say. 

[Ssit. 
Enter  Catssbt. 

Caie,  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord ! 

Sati.  Good  morrow,  Catesby  ;    you  are  early 
stirring : 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state? 

Cttte.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord  ; 
And,  I  beliere,  will  never  stand  upright, 
mi  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

HaM>  How !  wear  the  garland  ?  dost  thou  mean 
the  crown? 

Cate.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Hati.  I'll  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
shoulders. 
Before  I'll  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
But  canst  thou  g^ess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Caie»  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  Uiereof ; 
And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,  ^ 
That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies. 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret. 

Bati.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  netvs. 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries : 
But,  that  111  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side, 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

Cote.  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracious 
mind ! 

Bad.  But  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelve-month 
hence, 
lliat  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  mastcr*s  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
111  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Caie.  'Tis  a  \ilc  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord. 
When  men  are  unprepar'd,  and  look  not  for  it. 

Bati*  O  monstrous,  monstrous!  and  so  falls  it  out 
With  Rivers,  Vauglian,  Grey :  and  so  'twill  do 
With  some  men  clue,  who  think  themselves  as  safe 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 

Ca/«.  The  princes  both  make  high  account  of  you, — 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.     [  Aside. 

Batt>  I  know,  they  do;  and  I  have  well  deserv'd  it! 

Enter  SrAKLsr. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-apcar,  man  ? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprorided  ? 

Son.  My  lord,  good  morrow ;  and  good  morrow, 
Catesby:  — 
You  may  jest  on,  but,  by  the  holy  rood  ^ 
I  do  not  like  these  seveiml  councils,  I. 

Bad.  My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
And  never,  in  my  Ufe^  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  ? 

Sum.  The  lorda  at  Pomfiet,  when  they  rode  flron 
•  Lood<m, 

Were  jocund,  and  suppos'd  their  states  were  sure, 

'  i  A  Gloftrr,  who  had  a  lour  fnr  hit  amiA.  * 
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And  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  miitruft ; 
But  yet,  you  aee,  how  aooo  the  day  o*er-OMt. 
This  sudden  stab  of  nmcour  I  misdonbt; 
Pray  Heaven,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward ! 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower?  the  day  is  spent 
ffasi.  Come,  come,  have  with  you.  —  Wot  *  you 

what,  my  lord  ? 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  bdicaded. 
Stan,  They  for  tiieir  truth,  might  better  wear  their 

heads. 
Than  some,  that  have  aocus'd  them,  wear  their  hats. 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Ertter  a  PursulTant. 

Host,  Go  on  befoie.  111  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 

[Sxeuni  Staklit  and  Catksbt. 
How  now,  sirrah,  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 

Pun,  The  better  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

Host.  I  tell  thee,  man,  *tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  met*st  me  last  where  now  we  meet : 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen*s  allies ; 
But  now  I  tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  state  than  e*er  I  was. 

Pun.   Heaven  hold  it,   to  your  honour's  good 
content! 

Hatt,  Grsmercy,  fellow :  There^  drink  that  for 
me.  [ThrowSngkhn  hit  Pune, 

Pun*  I  thank  your  honour.       [£sU  Pumiivant. 

JSniera  Priest. 

Pr,  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  am  glad  to  see  your 

honour. 
ffaii,  I  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  my 
heart. 
I  am  In  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Enter  Buckimoham. 

Eudh  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  chamber- 
lain? 
Your  friends  at  Pomfket,  they  do  need  the  prieat ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving^  work  in  hand. 

Hatt,  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower? 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stey  there: 
I  shall  return  before  your  lonUitp  thence. 

HaM,  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Buck.  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it 
not.  [Atide. 

Come,  will  you  go  ? 

HoMt,  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.       [EMtunL 

SCENE  III.  —  Pomfrct.     Btfore  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Ratclut,  vttth  a  Guard,  conducting  Eivxas, 
GasT,  and  Vauoham,  ip  Eaeeution. 

Rat.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Air.  Sir  Richard  Ratdiff  let  me  tell  thee  this,  ^ 
To-day,  shalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die, 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grejf.  God  keep  the  prince  from  dltbe  pack  of  you ! 

Vaugh,  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  her^ 
after. 

Rat.   Despatch  ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 

ittP.  O  Pomfrct,  Pomfrct !  O  thou  bloody  prisbn, 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peerm! 


Within  the  guilty  doran  of  thy  wdi, 
Richard  the  Second  ben  WM  bMk'd  ID  dHik: 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  diaBel  isat, 
We  give  thee  up  our  goilrisei  blood  to  diisL 
Grey.  Now  Margavet'b  curse  is  firihi  apse  am 

When  she  exdaim'd  on  Hastings,  you,  sad  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  alihb'd  hv  mb. 
Rio.  Then  cuis'd  she  Hastings,  cui'dibe  Bod^ 
ingham. 
Then  cun'd  she  Richard:  ^  O,  mncote,  Gei 
To  hear  her  prayers  lor  them,  as  now  Ibr  m\ 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  son,— 
Be  satisfied,  great  God,  with  our  tnie  bloedi, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st  unjustly  mnit  be  «p3tt 
Rat.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  espistt.* 
Rio.  Come,  Grey, — come^Vanghaa,— kivkR 
embrace: 
Farewell,  until  wemeet  ^ain  in  heaven.    \Em9L 


SCENE  IV.— London.     A  Ritomintkit< 


BncKiVGHAii,  SrAVLST,  HAsnvos,  the  Bvaor  or 
£&T,  Catbsbt,  Lovxl,  and  athen,  nttiti  d  • 
TabUs  QffkenoftheCouneUatiendii^ 

Haet.  Now,  noble  peen,  the  cense  wbfvesRMt 
It .—  to  determine  of  the  eoronatioB: 
In  God's  name  speak,  when  b  the  wofA  dn? 

Budt.  Arc  all  things  ready  Cor  that  rogfiltiw? 

Stan.  They  are;  and  waate  but  neaoiaaliM. 

Eljf.  To-morrow,  then,  I  judge  a  hsppy  di^. 

illicit.  Whoknows  the  lord  protiBclcf'sBBBdhgni? 
Who  is  most  inward •  with  the  nohle  dike? 

Ettf.  Your  grace,  we  think,  should 
his  mind. 

JVmcL  Weknow  cachothcr'slaoes;  Ibronrl 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yoon; 
Nor  I,  of  his,  my  lord,  than  yon  of  mine:  ^ 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  lewSi 

Hati.  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  he  lovcsBtm^ 
But,  Ibr  his  purpose  in  the  coraoatioB, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  be  deiifvrM 
Hie  giadoiis  pleesure  any  way  thcran : 
But  you,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  111  give  ny 
Which,  I  presume,  hell  take  in  gcnde  paic 

Enter  Guwnuu 
.fiSly.  In  happy  time^  here 


Glo.  My  noble  lordsand  cousins,  all, good 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I 
My  abeence  doth  neglect  no  greai 
Which  by  my  preetnct  night  have 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  y 
William  lord  Hastinga  had  pnnovnc'd 
I  mean,  your  voice,— 'Ibr  crowning  of 

Glo.  Than  my  lord  Meetings,  no  m 
bolder; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  lows 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  but  in 
I  saw  good  strawbenies  in  your  gsrdbn 
I  do  beseech  you,  send  for  some  of 

Efy.  Marry,  and  will,  my  losd,  with  all 


■N^^ 


[UrCit- 


Glot.  Coosin  of  Buddnglnn,  a  wosd  wiih  ^a. 

riUbsAosAii* 


Catcsby  hath  sounded  Heelinga  in 
And  finds  the  teety  gentleman  oo  bet. 
That  he  wiU  loee  Us  head,  ere  gm 
'  ExpUlcd,  I  ■■■■■lii«i  • 
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Hit  master't  cbild,  as  wonhipAiUy  he  tenns  it» 
Shall  lose  the  topiJilty  of  England**  throne. 

Buck.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  I'll  go  with  you. 
[JEs«Mii<  GuMTsa.  and  Buckinobam. 

Siofu  We  hare  not  yet  wtdown  this  day  of  triumph. 
To-monow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  sudden ; 
For  I  myadf  am  not  so  well  prodded. 
As  else  I  would  be  were  the  day  proloDg*d. 

Be^enier  Bishop  or  £lt. 

Efy.  Where  is  my  lord  protector?  I  have  sent 
For  these  stnwberries. 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  cheerftilly  and  smooth  this 
morning; 
There's  some  conceit  9  or  other  likes  hnn  well. 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spirit 
I  think,  there's  ne*er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  leaser  hide  his  lore,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  fiMW  straight  shaU  ye  know  his  heart 

Aon.  What  of  hb  heart  peroeive  you  in  his  fiice^ 
By  any  likelihood  he  ahow'd  to-day? 

Hatt.  Many,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  of- 
fended; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 


Be-enUr  Olostkk  and  BucuNOKAif. 

Gio.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  dcscrre» 
Tliat  do  conspire  my  death  with  derilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  hare  prerail'd 
Upoo  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms? 

Hait*  The  tender  lore  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord, 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
Todoomtheoffenden:  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  hare  dcaenrcd  death. 

Glo.  Thea  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  eriL 
Look  bow  I  am  bewitch'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sailing,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward's  i^ife,  that  monstrous  witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  hare  marked  me. 

MoM.  If  they  hare  done  this  deed,  my  noble 
lorf,— 

Gio»  If!  thou  protector  of  this  wanton  strumpc^ 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  i&?  —  Thou  art  a  tndtor :  — 
Off  with  his  head :  —now,  by  saint  Fteil  I  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same.  — 
I^yvd,  and  Catcaby,  look  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  lore  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[BattnU  Oimndlt  wih  Gumna.  and 
BvcktmqkaUm 

Had.  Woc^  woe,  for  England!  not  a  whit  for  me; 
For  I,  too  Ibndy  might  have  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  raae  his  helm ; 
Bot  I  disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Time  times  to-day  my  foot-cloth  hone  did  stumble. 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  skugfater-house. 
Oy  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spoke  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  pursuiTsnt, 
Aa  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
XiMlmr  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butchered. 
And  I  myadf  eecure  in  grace  and  iiiTOur. 
O*  Margaret  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curw 
la  ligfaled  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Csle.  I>Bspatch,  my  loH*  the  duke  would  be  at 
diimer; 
Hake  a  aboct  shrift,  be  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hatt,  O  momentary  grece  of  mortal  men, 
Whkfa  m%  man  hunt  Ibr  than  the  gnoe  of  Hearen, 

•  Thougiit 


Who  builds  his  hope  in  airof  your  fair  looks, 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  ereiy  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fiital  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Loo,  Cooie,  come,  despatch ;  'tis  bootless  to  ex- 
claim. 

HaM,  O,  bloody  Richard! — miserable  England! 
I  prophesy  the  fearful*8t  time  to  thee, 
That  erer  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon.  — 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head ; 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE  V.  —  Tke  Tower  WaXU. 

Enter  GLOsraa  and  Buckihghax,  m  rusty  Armour^ 
wuovellous  UUfisoourd, 

Gio,  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake,  and  change 
thy  colour  ? 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,  — 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thou  wert  disbmught,  and  mad  with  tenor  ? 

Buck,  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  erery  side, 
IVemble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
Intending  >  deep  suspicion  :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforoed  siniles ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone  ? 

do*  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

Enter  ike  Lord  Mayor  and  Catessy. 

Buck,  Vet  me  alone  to  entertain  him.  —  Lord 

mayor, 
Gto.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark,  hark  !  a  drum. 

Gto.  Catesby,  o'erlook  the  walls. 
Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for 

you, 

do.  Lfook  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  Heaven  and  our  innocence  defend  and 

guard  us! 

Enter  Lovkl  and  Ratcuft,  wUk  HAsnvos'f  HeeuL 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Ratdiff,  and 
Lovel. 

Lov.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor, 
llie  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  1  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless't  creature. 
That  breath'd  upon  tlie  earth  a  Christian; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  sll  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  show  of  virtue. 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted,  — 
I  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wile,  — 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  suspect 

Buck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  coVertVt  sbdter'd 
traitor 
Hiat  ever  liv'd.  —  Look  you,  my  lord  mayor. 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  beliere, 
(Wer't  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted  in  the  council-house 
To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lixd  of  Gloeter  ? 

May.  What!  had  he  so? 

Gle,  What !  think  you  we  are  Turks,  or  infideb? 
Or  Uiat  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
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Proceed  thus  rashly  in  the  ▼iUain*s  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons*  safety, 
£nforc*d  us  to  this  execution  ? 

Kay.  Now,  fair  befall  you !  he  deserr'd  his  death ; 
And  your  good  graces  both  haye  well  proceeded, 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands, 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

J^uck.  Yet  had  we  not  dctermin*d  he  should  die. 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends. 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 
Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
Us  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons ; 
That  you  waa^  well  have  signified  the  same 
Unto  the  dtisens,  who»  haply,  may 
Ifisconstruo  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

May,  But,  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word  shall 


As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  1*11  acquaint  our  duteous  dtisens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Gb.  And  to  that  end  we  wish*d  your  lordship  here, 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent. 
Yet  witness  what  you  bear  we  did  intend ; 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  fiu«welL 

[Exit  Lord  Bfayor. 

Gio.  Go  after,  after,  cousin  Buckingham. 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  in  all  post:  — 
Thl^  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time, 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children : 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citiaen, 
Only  for  saying  — he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  houses 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxury. 
And  restless  appetite  in  change  of  lust; 
Which  stretched  unto  thdr  servants,  daughten,  wives, 
Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  controul,  listed  to  make  his  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  hr  come  near  my  person :  — 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  t"— ^*»*  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  father,  dien  had  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  lust  computation  of  the  time. 
Found,  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments, 
Being  notlung  like  the  noble  duke  my  fiither : 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  *twera  lar  off; 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  mjr  mother  lives. 

Byck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord ;  1*11  play  die  orator. 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  wMch  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself:  sod  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

do.  If  you  thrive  well,  bnng  them  to  Baynard's 


Where  you  shaU  find  me  wdl  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fiithers,  and  well-learned  bishops. 

Buck*  I  go ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock, 
l4wk  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

[Exii  BUCKIKOBAM. 

Glo.  Go,  Lovri,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw,  ^ 
Go  thou  (7\»  Cat.]  to  Mar  ranker; — bid  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  castle. 

[EMntnt  Ix>vBL  and  Catisbt. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  «(>mc  privy  ord«r 
'<'*o  draw  the  brsti  of  Clarrooc  out  of  sight ; 


And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of , 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  prinoca.     [ 

SCENE  VI.  — ^Areef. 

Enter  a  Scrivener. 
Saw,  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engroas'd. 
That  it  may  be  to^^y  road  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  haaga  together:  — 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent^  was  full  as  long  a  doing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  houn  Hastings  liv'd* 
Untainted,  unexamined,  free,  at  liberty. 
Here's  a  good  worid  the  while! —  Who  la  sogras^ 
That  cannot  see  this  palpable  device? 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says — he  sees  it  not? 
Bad  is  the  worid;  and  all  will  come  to  nougjht. 
When  such  bad  dealing  onist  be  seen  in  thought. 

[£aL 

SCENE  VII.  ^  CouH  ^Baynard's  Cm^ie. 


Enter  GLosrsa  and  Buckiitobaji, 
do.  How  now,  how  now?  what  say  the 
Buck,  The  dtisens  are  mum,  say  not  a 
do.  Touch'd  you  the  bastardy  of  EdwardVcUl- 

dren? 
Buck.  I  did;  vrith  his  contito  with  lady  Lacy. 
And  his  contract  by  deputy  in  France : 
The  inwtiato  greediness  of  hb  desire^ 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  dty  wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy,— 
As  bong  got,  your  father  then  in  France  ; 
And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  duka. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments,  — 
Bdng  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  ypur  form  and  nobleness  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotlandt 
Your  disdpline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpoaa^ 
Untoocfa'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discouna. 
And,  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
I  bode  them,  that  did  love  thdr  country's  goodL 
Crj^God$a9e  Bkhard,  Eng^ntCt nyW kmg f 
do.  And  did  they  so? 

Budt.  No»  so  Heaven  help  mc^  they  spake  not  a 
word; 
But  like  dumb  statues,  or  breathless  atooca, 
Star'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw  I  reprehended  th«n  ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wiUbl  rflcBCv : 
His  answer  was,  —  the  people  were  not  ua'd 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  lell  my  tale  again  t 
Thus  taiih  the  duke,  thus  hath  the  dukemfirr*di 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  fltim  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mino  own. 
At  lower  end  o'the  hall,  hurl'd  up  their  eapa. 
And  some  ten  vdces  cried,  God  sose  king  Jtkkmrd  f 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  tboae  lew,  «- 
ThanOtt,  genOe  cktxent,  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
Hds  gtneral  applause,  and  eheerfiU  skout, 
Argues  your  wtsdttm,  and  your  love  to  Rkhtard.' 
And  even  here  brake  off  and  came  away. 

do.  What  tongucless  blocks  were  they  ;  WouUl 
they  not  B\)ewk  ? 
Will  not  (he  mayor  then,  and  his  bMhcn, 

«  OrlflnsI  drsft. 
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Budc*  Hie  nuyor  i«  here  at  hand :  intends  lome 
fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mi^tj  suit : 
And  look  you,  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord ; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  nudce  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests. 

Glo.  I  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them, 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Buck.  Go^  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayor 
knocks.  [Exit  GLOsrsa. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen^  and  CUitenM. 

Welcome,  my  lord ;  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.  — 

Entett  from  the  Cattlef  Catssby^ 

Sow,  Catesbv  !  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request  ? 

Caie,  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble  lord, 
To  Tisit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  rererend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation  ; . 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  moT*dy 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck,  Return,  good  Catcsby,  to  the  gracious  duke : 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  ttid  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grace. 

Cote.  Ill  signify  so  much  unto  him  straight. 

[ExU, 

Buck,  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,   this  prince  is  not  an 
Edward ! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  wanton  bed, 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation  ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtesans, 
But  mcmtating  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engross  *  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  rirtuous  prince 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof: 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it. 

Jioy.  Marry,  Heaven  forbid,  Us  grace  should  say 
us  nay! 

Bmck.    I  fear,  he  will ;    Here  Catesby  oomes 
again;  — 

Rc'-enter  Catxsbt. 

Now,  Catc»by,  what  says  his  grace  ? 

Caie.  lie  wonden  to  what  end  you  have  assembled 
Stich  troops  of  dtiaens  to  come  to  him ; 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  belbre. 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him* 

Buck,  Sasry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love ; 
And  so  ooce  more  return  and  tcU  his  grace. 

[Eiii  CAnoT. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Af«  aft  their  beads,  *tis  hard  to  draw  them  thenoe ; 
So  sweet  is  aealous  oonlcmplatioii. 

JEnler  GuMTsa,  m  a  GcBery  abomt  between  two 
BiakfOpu     Catxsit  returns. 

Uof.  Sea,  where  his  grMt  stands  'tween  two 

clergymen! 
Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  christian  prince. 
To  stay  him  fkim  the  fiill  of  vanity : 

«  rrctcod.  «  Fsltsa. 


And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man.  — > 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right-christian  seal. 

Gio.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
Bu%  leaving  tliis,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasura  ? 

Buck.  Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pleaaeth  Heaven 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovem'd  isle. 

Gio.  I  dc  suspect,  I  have  done  scmie  oflfence, 
That  seems  disgradous  in  tlie  city's  eye ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lord ;  Would  it  might  please 
your  grace. 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fiiult ! 

Gio.  Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  christian  land  ? 

Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fiiult,  that  you  resign 
Hie  supreme  seat,  the  throne  migestical, 
The  soepter'd  office  of  your  ancestors, 
Your  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
Hie  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house. 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blenush'd  stodi : 
Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts, 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
The  noble  isle  doth  vrant  her  proper  limbs ; 
Her  face  dete'd  with  scan  of  infiuny. 
Her  royal  sto^  grsA  with  ignoble  plants, 
And  almost  shoulder'd  ^  in  the  bwallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recure  ^,  we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  your  land : 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute. 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain : 
But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  empery  7,  your  own* 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  dtisens, 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

Gh.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence^ 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
If,  not  to  answer,  —  you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yidded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  soverrignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours. 
So  season'd  with  your  faitltful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Hierefore  —  to  speak,  and  to  avmd  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,  — 
Definitively  thus  1  answer  you. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks ;  but  my  desert 
Unmeritable,  shuns  your  liigh  request. 
Firrt,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth  ; 
Yet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  mighty,  and  so  many  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatnca^  — - 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea. 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
*  Tbnut  lata  *  Rrrowf .         ' 
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But,  HeAven  be  thank'd,  there  it  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  I  need  ^  to  help  you»  if  need  were ;) 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Which  mellow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty, 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars,  — 
Which,  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him ! 
Budh  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  your 


But  the  respects  thereof  are  nice  ^  and  trivial, 

All  circumstances  well  considered. 

"You  say,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son ; 

So  say  we  too»  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 

For  first  he  was  contr^  to  lady  Lucy, 

Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow ; 

And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 

To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 

These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 

A  care-cras*d  mother  to  a  many  sons, 

A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 

Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 

Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 

Seduc*d  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  tbougfata 

To  base  declension  and  loath*d  bigamy  : 

By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

This  Edward,  whom  our  mannen  call » the  prince. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 

I  ^ve  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue ; 

Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 

This  profier*d  benefit  of  dignity  : 

If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 

Tet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 

From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 

Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord ;  your  citizens  entreat  you. 

Buck.  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffered  love 

Caie.  O  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  suit. 

Glo.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares  on  me? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty  :  — 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refuse  it,  —  as  in  love  and  seal, 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son ; 


As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  bevt. 
And  gentle,  kind,  eflfeminate  remorse  \ 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kiadm^ 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates,  ^ 
Yet  know,  whe*r  you  accept  our  suit  or  noi 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne, 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfidl  of  your  house. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[ExeufU  Bdckinqham  tad  CUanu. 

CaU*  Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  sccc|it  tbdr 
suit; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  me  it. 

Glo*   Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  csrs? 
Well,  call  than  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  sloar, 
But  penetrsble  to  your  kind  entreaties, 

[£nr  CAfior. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  sottL<i— 

Be~tiUer  Buckiwobam  and  the  nd» 

Cousin  of  Buckingham,  —  and  sage, grsve omb,— 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  badi, 
To  bear  her  burden,  wbe'r  I  wriU,  or  no» 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  reproach, 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  ne 
FVom  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  Heaven  best  knows,  and  you  may  partly  sec^ 
How  fiur  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

Mojf.  God  bleas  your  grace !  we  see  it,  snd  viD 
say  it. 

do.  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  tnrik 

Buck,  Then  I  salute  you  with  this  royal  tide,-' 
Long  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  klB|! 

AIL  Amen. 

Budt.  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  oim'J? 

Glo*  Even  when  you  please*  since  you  will  bsi* 
it  so. 

Duck.  To-morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  gfscr; 
And  so,  most  joyfully,  we  take  our  leave. 

Glo,  Come,  let  us  to  our  holv  work  again :  — 

JTotktBvk^ 
\  gentle  friadk 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L  —  27<fofVlAe  Tower. 


Enters  on  ome  ikfe,  QoucM  Eusabrh,  Docum  or 
YoEK,  and  MAaQuu  or  Doasn;  on  tke  oiker, 
Anns,  Duchem ef  Glostcr,  leading  Ladx  Maeoa- 
an  PLANTAOBifn,  Claebnce'j  young  DaugfUm, 

Duck.  WhomeeUushere — my  niece  Flantagenet 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster  ? 
Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wandering  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  prince.  ^ 
Daughter,  well  met 

jtnn^  Heaven  give  your  graces  both 

A  hi^y  end  a  joyful  time  of  day ! 

Q.  JSHm.  As  much  to  you,  good  sister !  Whither 
avray? 

Anne.  No  further  than  the  Tower;  and,  as  I  guess, 

•WaatsbUity.  >  Mtomr. 


sUhv 


Upon  the  like  devotion  as  youricKe% 
To  gnrtuUte  the  gentle  princes  there. 
Q.JS2tt.  Kind  sister,  thanks;  well 
getber : 

Enter  BaAEsitBoaT. 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant 
Master  lieutenant,  prey  you,  by  your  leaver 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York  ? 

Brak.  Right  well,  dear  madam:  Byyonrpslisscr, 
I  may  not  suffer  you  to  virit  then  ; 
The  king  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  oontrary* 

Q.EIU.  Tbejdng!  who's  that? 

Brak.  1  mean  the  lord  protecsor. 

Q^EIk.  Hie  Lord  protect  him  from  liiBt  kiafrl; 
litU! 
Hath  he  set  bounds  between  their  lovok  and  asc? 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  itam  tfaem^ 

»nty. 
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Dveh.  lamtlMirlkther'smoUinrflwillieethcm. 
Anne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,   in  love  their 
mother: 
Then  bring  me  to  their  tights ;  1*11  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  o£Bce  from  thee,  on  thy  peril. 

Brak.  No,  ma«lam,  no,  1  may  not  leave  it  to ; 
I  am  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me, 

[Exit  Beajcsnbobt. 

£nier  Stanlxt. 

Stttiu  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour  hence, 
And  V\l  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens. 
Come,  .madam,  you  must  strsight  to  Westminster. 

[To  the  DucHBss  or  GuMTsa. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen. 

Q.  Jg/tt.   Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder ! 
lliat  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat, 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-killing  newt. 
jirme.  Despiteful  tidings !  O  unpleasing  newt ! 
Dor.  Be  of  good  cheer :  Mother,  how  fiwes  your 

grace? 
Of  EKju  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone. 
Death  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  the  heels ; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children : 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas, 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house^ 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  cune, — 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 
Stan.  Full  of  wise  care  is  thu   your  counsel, 
Tuiilam :  — 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  ton 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way : 
Be  not  ta'en  ttfdy  by  unwise  delay. 

Jhick.  O  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery !  -* 
O  my  aecursed  womb,  uSs  bed  of  death ; 
A  cockatrice  hast  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
Wboie  unavoided  eye  it  murderout ! 

SUuu  Came^  madam,  come;  I  in  all  haste  was 

tent. 
jhme^  And  I  with  all  unwillxngnest  will  go*— 
O,  would  to  heaven  that  the  indutive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  that  must  round  my  brow, 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  scar  me  to  the  brun ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say —  God  save  the  queen ! 

Q'  JS&t'  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  glory ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

jfnne.  No!  why?— When  he^  that  is  my  husband 
now, 
Came  to  me,  as  I  follow'd  Henry's  corse; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  from  his 

hands, 
Wliich  issu'd  from  my  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd ; 
O,  when,  I  say,  1  look'd  on  Richard's  iiiice^ 
This  waa  my  wish,  — 29*  tKou,  quoth  I,  mccun^d, 
for  making  me  to  youngf  to  old  a  widow/ 
Andf  when  thou  wltftttt  let  torrow  haunt  thy  beds 
jind  be  thy  utfe  (j^ony  be  wo  mad) 
More  miterabte  bytheH/e  if  thee. 
Than  tkon  hoM  made  me  by  my  dear  larfCt  death  I 
\jOf  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curw  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
Groaaly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words, 
A  nd  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul*s  curse : 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest; 


For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 

Did  I  ei^jqy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 

But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  sdll  awak'd. 

Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 

And  wUI,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  ESx*  Poor  heart,  adieu ;  1  pity  thy  complaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  for 
youia. 

Dor.   Farewell,  thou  woful  welcomer  of  glory ! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave  of  it ! 

Duck.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 

guide  thee !  —  [To  Doascr. 

Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee !  — 

[To  Akkb, 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 
thee !  —  [  To  Q.  Elixabkth. 

I  to  my  gmve^  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me ! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen. 
And  each  hour's  joy  wrecked  with  a  week  of  teen.  * 

<2>  Elm.  Suy  yet :  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower.— 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls ! 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones ! 
Rude  rMged  nurse !  old  suUcn  play-fellow 
For  tendw  princes,  ute  my  babies  well ! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewelL  [ExeunU 

SCENE  U.^ A  Room  qfStaUm  the  Palace. 

Flaumh  ef  Trumpett.  Richaeo,  at  Xmg»  upon  hit 
Throne^  BucxuroHAK,  Catisbt,  a  IVtge,  and 
othert. 

K.  Rich.  Stand  all  apart.  —  Cousin  of  Bucking. 

ham. 
Buck.  My  gracious  sovereign, 
jr.  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.     Thus  high,  by  thy 

mm  ^  0  w 

advice. 
And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated :  — 
But  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them? 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 

JT.  Rich.  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the 
touch'. 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold,  indeed :  — 
Young  Edward  lives ;  —  Think  now  what  I  would 
speak. 

Buck.  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

jr.  Rick.  Why,  Buckinghwn,  I  say,  I  would  be  king. 

Buck.  Why,  so  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned  liege. 

jr.  Rkh.  Ha!  am  I  king?  'Tb  so:  but  Edwaitl 
lives. 

Buck.  True,  noble  prince. 

Jr.  Rich,  O  bitter  consequence^ 

That  Edward  still  shouldlive, — true,  noble  prince!— 
Cousin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : 
Shall  I  be  plain?  I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
What  say'st  thou  now?  speak  suddenly,  be  brief. 

Buck.  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure, 

JT,  Rick.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindness 

Say,  have  I  thy  consent,  that  they  shall  die  ? 
Buck.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause, 
dear  lord. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this : 
I  will  resolve  your  grace  immediately, 

[Exit  BUCKIMOHAM. 

Cote.  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

[Amde, 
*  Tduchstoac. 
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I".  Rich.  I  will  convene  with  iron-witted  fooli,    i 

[Dexcendijrom  hit  Throne. 
And  unrespcctive  *  boys :  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes ; 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect. 
Boy, '^ 

Page.  My  lord. 

IT.  Rich,  Know*st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupting 
gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  ^  of  death  ? 

Page.  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman,' 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

X.Rich.  What  is  his  name? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is—  Tyrrel. 

JT.  Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy.  [Exit  Page. 

The  deep-revolTing  witty  *  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untii'd. 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath  ?  —  well,  be  it  to.  — 


Re-enier  BucKivoBAit. 


Enter  Staklxt. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley?  what's  the  news? 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lofd, 

The  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

IT.  Rich.  Come  hither,  Catesby:  rumour  it  abroad. 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  grievous  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman. 
Whom  1  will  marry  straight  to  Clitfence*s  daughter: 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him.  — 
Look,  how  tiiou  dream*st !  —  I  say  again,  give  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon  7, 
To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me.  — 

[Ent  Catxsst. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass : 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  t    But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwelb  not  in  this  eye.  — 

Re-enter  Page,  with  TraacL. 
Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  ? 

7Vr.  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient  ful^lect 
jr.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed  ? 
7^.  ^ove  me,  my  gracioua  lovd. 

r.  Rich.  Dar*st  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of 

mine? 
Tyr.  Please  you  ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two 

mies. 
jr.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  deep 
mies! 

Foes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  •  upon ; 
Tjrrrcl,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

2Vr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them, 
And  soon  1*11  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  tlicm. 
X,  Rich*  Thou  sing*st  sweet  music.    Hark,  come 
hither,  Tyrrel ; 
Oo,  bj  thb  token :  —  Rise,  and  lend  thine  car  : 

[  trhitpert. 
There  Is  no  more  bot  so  :  —  Say,  it  is  done^ 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tyr.   I  will  despatch  it  straiglit.  [BjiL 

*  Incraiklrr.ile  •  Semt  ai*t  '  Cunning. 

'  It  to  of  gTiMt  vun«€<|Uctic«.*  lu  nit  Uttignv  *  Act. 


Suck.  My  lord,  I  have  considered  in  my 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 
r.  Rich.  Well,  let  that  rest     Donet  is  fled  to 

Richmond. 
Buck.  1  hear  the  news,  my  lord. 
X.  Rich.  Stanley,  heb  your  wile's  son :—  WcU, 

look  to  it. 
Buck.  My  lord,  I  daim  tha  gift,  my  doe  by 
promise, 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  fidth  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movables, 
Which  you  have  promised  I  ■h^ll  poeaesa. 

X.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  eoutty 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it. 
Buck.  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just  ». 

quest? 
X.  JUcA.  I  do  remember  me, — Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophecy,  that  Richmond  should  be  kin 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish  9  boy. 

AkingLperhi^ 

Buck.  My  lord, 

X*  Rich.  How  chance^  the  prophet  could  not  as 
that  time. 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  him? 
Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earldom,— 
X.  Rich.    Richmond!  — When    last    I 
£xeter. 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  cMtlc, 
And  call'd  it— Rouge-mont:  at  which 

started; 

Becausea  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  alker  I  saw  Ricfamond. 

Buck.  My  lord, 

jr.  Rich.  Ay,  what's  o'cl«^  ? 

Buck.  I  am  th»  bold 

To  put  your  gnKse  in  mind  of  what  you  prama'd  om. 
X.Rich.  Well,  but  what  ist  o'clock? 
Buck.  upoQ  the  mnkm 

Often. 
X.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  strike. 
^vck.  Why,  letitfltiikc? 

X.Rich.  Because  that,  like  a  Jack  Stfaoiikwp%i 
the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditatioii. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to>day. 
Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'ryoa  willy  ori 
X.Rich.  llioutroublcttme;  I  am  not  in  the 
[JEanmf  Ktvo  RicHAan  mmd 

Buck.  And  is  it  thus?  repays  he  my  deep  i 

With  such  contempt  ?  made  I  him  king  Ibr  lUs? 

O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  begone 

To  Brecknock  «,  while  my  fearful  head  ia  on.  {EetL 

SCENE  III The  same. 

Enter  TTaaBL. 
Sfy*.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  masraciit 
That  ever  yet  this  Und  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  sobotn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless  butchery. 
Albeit  they  vrcre  fleslfd  villains,  bloody 

Meltinc  with  tenderness  and  mild  comp 

Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad 
0  thus,  quoth  Dighton,  lay  thegentie  kake$,* 

*  Fodlbh. 

I  A  Jack  or  Mr  eloekJkatite  Is  an  bn^e  like  I 
Inin«t«n>  <£urch  In  F)eaLein«U  sod  wu  then 
atnvtAljigr  to  cicirk*. 

^  IliscwUcto  Wales. 
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T^MJ^  thus,  quoth  Fomttf  gMUng  one  anoiher, 
WiMn  their  aiabaster  innocent  ttmu  : 
Their  Hps  were  Jour  red  roses  on  a  Maik, 
Which  in  their  eummer  beaufy  kiu*d  each  other^ 
A  book  of  propers  on  their  pUiow  kfp, 
Which  once,  quoth  Forrest,  aimosi  changed  m^  mind. 
But,  0,  the  devil  —  there  the  villain  8topp*d ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on,— im  smothered 
J%e  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature. 
Thai,  from  the  prime  creation,  e'er  shejram^d*  — 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse, 
Thej  could  not  speak  ;  and  so  I  left  them  both, 
To  bear  these  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  Kikg  Richard. 

And  here  becomes :  —  all  health,  my  soverdgn  lord ! 

^.  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happyin  thy  news? 

T^r.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
Beget  jrour  bappincsa,  be  happy  then. 
For  it  is  done. 

jr.  JlicA.         But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ? 

T^r.  I  did,  my  lord. 

X.  Bich.  And  bniied,  gentle  lyrrel  ? 

7>r.  The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 
them; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

JT.  Rich,  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  atafter  supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  till  then. 

3>r.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

K*  Bieh»  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I  penn'd  up 
close; 
His  daughter  meanly  have  I  matcfa*d  in  marriage ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne'  Richmond  aims 
At  young  Elisabeth,  my  brother's  daughter, 
And,  bj  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown, 
To  her  go  I, « joUy  thriving  woer, 

Enter  Catubt. 

Csfe.  My  lord,  — 

JT.  £icA.  Good  news,  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in 

so  bluntly? 
Cte.  Bad  news,  my  lord:  Morton^  is  fled  to 
Richmond; 
And  Buckingham,  back*d  with  the  hardy  Welshmen, 
Is  in  the  Add,  and  still  his  power  increascth. 
T.  Sieh*  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  mon 


Than  Bo^ingham  and  hb  rash-levicd  strength. 
Comc^  —  I  have  kam'd,  that  ftarful  commenting 
Is  leaden  serritor  to  dull  delay; 
Belay  leads  impotent  and  snail.pac*d  beggary : 
Then  fiery  eipedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king ! 
Go,  muster  men :  My  oounsd  is  my  shield ; 
Wa  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brav«  the  field. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.  -.  Brfifft  the  Pkiibce. 

Enter  Qvixv  MAaoAftir. 

Q»  Mar»  So,  now  prosperity  bq^ns  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  deadi. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd, 

'  The  eoantn  In  which  Rkhmoiid  hsd  taksa  n^sms. 
«BMioporay. 


To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction  am  I  witness  to, 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping  the  consequence 
WUl  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched   Margaret !    who  comes 
here? 

Enter  Qubzn  Eliiabith  and   the  Duchess  or 

YoaK. 

Q.  Eli*.  Ah,  my  poor  princes !    ah,  my  tender 
babes! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appcarin«;  sweets  ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  tlie  air. 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation ! 

Q.  Ifor.  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  right  for  right 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infiuit  mom  to  aged  night. 

Duch,  So  many  miseries  have  cras'd  my  voice, 
That  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  still  and  mute,  — 
Edward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  ? 

Q.  Mar,   Plantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet. 
Edward  for  Edwa^  pays  a  dying  debt. 

Duch-  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-living 
ghost, 
Woe's  scenes  world's  shame,  grave's  due^  by  life 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days, 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  earth, 

[Sitting  down. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 

Q.  Elix,  Ah,  that  thou  wouldst  as  soon  afford  a 
grave, 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here ! 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn,  but  we  ? 

[^ting  down  by  her. 

Q.  Mar.  If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverent. 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  seniory  *, 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 

[Sitting  down  with  them. 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine :  — 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  ; 
I  had  a  husband,  tiU  a  Richard  kiU'd  him : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  ; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kilFd  him. 

I}uch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst  kill 
him ; 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Thou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 
kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  helUhound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  deatii : 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  cycs^ 
To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
Tliat  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
Thy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  us  to  our  graves.  — 
O  upright,  just,  and  tnic-dispoaing  God, 
How  do  1  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body. 
And  makes  her  pew-fellow  *  with  othm'  moan  ! 

Duch.  O,  Harry's  wile,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ; 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I  am  hungry  for  revenge^ 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward  ; 
lliy  other  Edward  dead  to  quit  my  Edward ; 

*  Scnioriljr.  •  Cwnpsnioik 


558 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


Act  IV. 


Young  York  he  is  but  boot>,  because  both  they 

Match  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss. 

Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  that  stabbed  my  Edward; 

And  the  beholders  of  this  tragick  play,  . 

The  adulterate  Hastings,  RiTera,  Vaughan,  Grey, 

Untimely  smothered  in  their  dusky  graves. 

Richard  yet  lives,  hell*s  black  intelligencer; 

Only  reserv'd  their  factor  to  buy  souls, 

And  send  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand. 

Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 

Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 

To  have  him  suddenly  convey*d  from  hence :  — 

Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  great  God,  I  pray, 

lliat  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead ! 

Q*  EH*-  O,  thou  didst  prophesy  the  time  would 
comC) 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  bunch-back'd  toed. 

Q.  Mar,  I  called  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune ; 
I  caird  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen ; 
The  presentation  <k  but  what  I  was, 
The  flattering  index  of  a  direful  pageant. 
One  heav*d  a  high,  to  be  hurPd  down  below : 
A  mother  only  mock*d  with  two  fair  babes ; 
A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  garish  9  flag, 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ; 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble; 
A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy  husband  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothers  ? 
Where  be  thy  two  sons?  wherein  dost  thou  joy? 
Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  says  —  God  save  the 

queen? 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow*d  thee? 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitifiT  crown*d  with  care ; 
For  one  that  scom*d  at  me,  now  scom'd  of  me ; 
For  one  being  fear'd  oi  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey*d  of  none. 
ThuM  hath  the  course  of  justice  wheelM  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wer^ 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  ait. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place ;  and  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden*d  yoke ; 
From  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's  wife^  —  and  queen  of  sad  mis- 
chance,— 
These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in  Fhmce. 

Q,  EUx.  O  thou  well  skill*d  in  curses,  stay  a  while. 
And  teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies ! 

Q.  Mar,  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  flut  the 
day; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  woe ; 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fiurer  than  they  were. 
And  he  that  dew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad-causer  worse ; 
Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 

Q.  E&z.  My  words  are  dull,  O,  quicken  them 
with  thine ! 

Q.  Mar,  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
pierce  like  mine.        [Eiii  Q^  MAROAasr. 

Duck.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words  ? 
*  Thrown  Into  the  barssin.  •  Flariag. 


Q.  BHm,  Windy  attomies  Co  their  dietit  woca, 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys. 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  bearL 

liueh.  If  so^  then  be  not  tongue-ty'd :  go  with  me, 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  cruel  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  mnodier'd. 

[J>rumwUkm, 
I  hear  his  drum,  —  be  copious  in  exclaims. 

£nler  King  RiCBxan,  and  kit  Trauh  manAUtg- 

jr.  Rich-  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

JDudb.  O,  she,  that  might  have  interoqitod  thee, 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  unhappy  womb^ 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thoa  bast  done. 

Q,  EUz.  Hid*st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  gcdden 
crown, 
Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  >  thai  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons  and  brothers? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  wtore  are  my  children  ? 

Jhtdt,  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 
Clarence? 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  his  son  ? 

Q,  jEttb  Where  is  the  gende  Bivers,  Vma^gban, 
Grey? 

Jhtdu  Where  u  kind  Hastings? 

K*  Bidu  A  flourish,  trumpcds!  —strike  aknsm, 
drums! 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  woomb 
Bail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  say.  — 

[Ilmuuk 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fiur. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Dudu  Art  thou  my  son? 

X  Rkh»  Ay ;  I  thank  heaven,  my  fiidier, 
yourself. 

Dtidu  Then  patiently  hear  my  impadcuee. 

JT.  Bkh*  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your 
dition*. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duck.  O,  let  me  speak. 

X.  Bkh.  0O,  then;  but  Fll  net  hear. 

Dudu  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

JT.  Bich*  And  brief,  good  mother;  for  I  asn  in 
haste. 

Duck,  Art  thon  so  hasty  ?  I  have  staid  for  tfac^ 
Heaven  knows,  in  torment  and  in  i^ony. 

X»  Bkh*  Andcamel  notatlasttoeomfiMt  joa? 

Jhtdi.  No,  by  the  holy  rood  ',  thou  know'st  it  well. 
Thou  cam*st  on  eaith  to  make  the  earth  my  tirfl 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me  ; 
Tetehy  <  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  school-days,  fiightful,  deqierate,  wiU, 

furious ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and 
Thy  age  confirm*d,  proud,  subtle,  dy,  and  bloody. 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kind  in  fantred* 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name. 
That  ever  grac*d  me  in  thy  company  ? 

IT.  Bich*  'Faith  none,  but  Humphrey  Hour,  tbaet 
caU*d  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  dlsgracious  in  your  sight. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  ofiend  you,  ">^«<»*ni 
Strike  up  the  drum. 


1  Owned. 
*  CroM. 


*  Diiporflian. 
4  Tooflfcy,  ~ 
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Jhick.  I  pr'ytliec^  hear  me  ipmk. 

JT.JUdk.  Tou  qpMk  too  bitterly. 
Ihteh,  Hear  me  a  word ; 

For  I  tludl  never  tjpttk  to  thee  again. 
XJUcA.  So. 
Duck.  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  Ood'a  juit  ordi- 


Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  eztmne  age  ihall  periih. 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  mott  heavy  cune ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more. 
Than  all  the  e6mplete  annour  that  thou  weai^it! 
My  pnyen  on  the  advene  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  loula  <^  Edward's  childicn 
Whiaper  the  epirite  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promiae  them  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  aerves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[JBnr. 

Q^  £lk^  Though  far  more  caqse^  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  aay  amen  to  her.  [G<»mg' 

if.  Rkk*  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word  with 
you. 

d.  £/«.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood. 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughter^  Richnd,  — 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

JT.  JUdb.  You  have  a  daughter  call*d  «  Eliabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gradous. 

Q.  EUau  And  must  she  die  for  this?  O,  let  her  live, 
And  I'U  conrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  iufiuny : 
So  sbe  may  live  unscarr*d  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
I  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

JT.iUcA.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  rojral  Uood. 

Q.  ££».  To  ttve  her  life,  111   say  ^  she  is 
notsob 

r.Bkk.  Her  life  is  salcst  only  in  her  birth. 

42>  EUs-  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers. 

X.  ittdb.    Lo,  at  their  births,   good  stars  were 
opposite. 

Q^  Skx,  No^  to  their  Uvea  bad  fiicnda  were  con- 
trary. 

T.  JIaol.  All  unavoided*  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 

Q.  EHm.  Trae^  when  avoided  grace  makea  destiny : 
My  babes  were  dcstin'd  to  a  lairer  death. 
If  giaoe  had  bicas'd  thee  with  afaiier  lift. 

ir.  Rkh.  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my 


<2.£ilii.  Cooons,  indeed;  and  by  theirundecoaeo'd 
Of  comlbrt,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  lile. 
Whoee  hands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunts 
Till  it  waa  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart. 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still*  use  of  grief  makes  vrild  grief  tame^ 
My  tongue  should  to  Siy  ears  not  name  my  boys. 
Till  that  my  naila  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes  $ 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bari^  of  sails  and  tarkling  reft, 
Rush  all  to  pieoea  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

X.  JUcA.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  entcrpiiie^ 
And  dangerous  sueeess  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intmid  more  good  to  you  and  yours. 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  mc  were  harm*d ! 
kUasfeUafala  • 


0.  JBlix.  What  good  is  covered  with  the  ftoe  of 
heaven. 
To  be  discovered,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 

JT.AmA.  The  advancement  of  your  children,  gentle 
lady. 

Q,  ESx.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 
heads? 

JT.  RidL  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune. 
Hie  high  imperial  type  St  Uds  earth's  glory. 

Q^  EUm*  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it ; 
Tell  me^  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise?  to  any  child  of  mine? 

JT.  Hkk»  Even  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all. 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  chUd  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Hiou  drown  the  sad  remembranee  of  those  wrongs. 
Which  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q.  JUis.    Be  brief,  lest  that  the  prDCcaa  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 

JC,  Rkk»  Then  know,  that  fnmk  my  soul  I  love 
thy  daughter. 

Q,  SHu  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her 
souL 

JT.  Rhk.  What  do  you  think  ? 

<2*  £luk  That  thou  doat  love  my  daughter  ftom 
thy  souL 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love^  didst  thou  love  her  brothers. 
And,  from  my  hcartis  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it. 

X.Bich.  Be  not  so  hesty  to  confound  my  meaning: 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 

Q,  EUau  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 
her  king  ? 

X.  Bkh,  Even  he,  that  makea  her  queen :  Who 
ebe  should  be? 

Q.EUX,  What,  thou? 

K,Bkk,  Even  so:  What  think  yoa 

of  it,  madam? 

Q.  EUx.  How  canst  thou  woo  her? 

X.Riek,  That  I  would  learn  of  you. 

As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

<2.  E&u  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me? 

X.  Rkk.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

Q,.  EUsu  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew  her 
brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave, 
Edward,  and  York ;  then,  haply  *,  will  she  weep : 
Therefore  present  to  her, —as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  firther,  steep'd  in  Rutland's  blood,  — 
A  hsndkerchief ;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
Hie  purple  sap  fkom  her  sweet  brother's  body. 
And  bid  her  vripe  her  weeping  eyes  withaL 
If  this  inducement  mawz  her  not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'st  away  her  unde  Clarence^ 
Her  unde  Rivers ;  ay,  and  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anne; 

JT.  JSidb.  You  mode  me,  madam  ;thb  is  not  the  way 
To  win  your  daughter. 

Of.  Elvu  There  is  no  olher  way ; 

Unleas  thou  couldst  put  on  some  other  shapes 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

jr.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her? 

Q,  SUx,  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose  but 
have  thee. 
Having  bought  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 

JT.  JUc*.    Look,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now 
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Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometiffles. 

Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 

If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 

To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  your  daughter. 

A  grandam*s  name  is  little  less  in  love, 

Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother  I 

They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below. 

Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 

But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 

The  loss  you  have,  is  but  — a  son  being  king. 

And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 

Tlierefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 

Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul, 

Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 

To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity : 

Tlie  king,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter— wife, 

Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset  —  broAher ; 

Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 

And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 

Repaired  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed. 

Shall  come  again,  transform*d  to  orient  pearl ; 

Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 

Of  ten-times  double  gain  of  happiness. 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go ; 

Make  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  experience : 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale  : 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flame 

Of  golden  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  princess 

That,  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chastised 

The  petty  rebel,  dull-brain*d  Buckingham, 

Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come. 

And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ! 

To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won, 

And  she  shall  be  sole  vict'reas,  Canar's  Cesar. 

Q,  Etix.  What  were  I  best  to  say?  her  father's 
brother 
Would  be  her  lord?  Or  shall  I  say,  her  uncle? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothen  and  her  uncles  ? 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  la«>,  my  honour,  and  her  love, 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  ? 

X»  Rich,  Infer  fairEngland's peace  by  this  alliance. 

d  EUx.  Which  she  shall  purchaae  with  still  lasting 


JT.  JticA.  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command^ 

entreats. 
Q.  Eiix.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's  King 

forbids.  9 
jr.  Rkh.  Say,  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty  queen. 
Q.  £&!.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth, 
jr.  iUcA.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q.  E&x,  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last? 
JT.  Riehs  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 
Q.  Eiis.  But  how  long  fidrly  shall  her  tweet  life 

last? 
JT.  Rkh.  As  long  as  heaven,  and  nature,  lengthensit. 
Q.  Elu.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard,  likes  of  iL 
JT.  Rkh.  Say,  I,  her  sovcnrian,  am  her  subject  low. 
Q.  Eiix.  But  she,  your  sul»|ect,  loathes  such  sove- 
reignty. 
JT.  Rich.  Be  eloquent,  in  my  behalf,  to  her. 
Q.  EUx.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly 

told. 
jr.  Rkh.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  her  my  loving 

tale. 

*  In  the  LevUiml  Lsw,  dufx  xrllL  14. 


Q.Elix. 

jr.  Rich. 

Q.Etix. 

r.Rkh. 

Q.Elix. 

K.Rkh. 

Q.Elix. 


U 


Q.  EHx.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  b  too  harsh  a  sryle. 
K.  Rich.  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow,  and  loo 

quick.  « 

Q.  Eiix.  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too 
dead;  — 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  inftats,  in  their 
A".  Rklu  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam,  that  b 

past 
Q.EHz.  Harp  on  it  stUl  sfaall  I,  till 

break. 
IC.  Rkh.  Now,  by  my  Geofge,  my 

my  crown,  — 
Q.  EUx.    Profan'd,  diabonoar'd,  and  the 

usurp*d. 
JT.  Rich.  I  swear. 

Q.  Eiix.  By  nothing ;  for  thb  b  no 

Thy  George,  profan'd,  hath  lost  hb  holy 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawn'd  hb  knight 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgnsc'd  hb  kingly  gloty : 
If  something  thou  wouldst  swear  to  be  belicv'd* 
Swear  then  bj  something  that  thou  bast  not  aiui^'d, 
JT.  Rich.  Now,  by  the  world,— 

'TbfuUoftfaylbul 
My  firther's  death,  — 

Thy  life  hath  that 
Then,  by  myself,  — 

Hiyaelfbaeir. 
Why  then,  by  God,  — 

God's  vrrong  b  moat  cf  aU. 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  unity,  the  king  thy  brother  made^ 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  slaia  ; 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  hna. 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  haadt 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  bresthtng 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  tar 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 
JT.  Rich,  By  the  tima  to 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thou  iMSt  wrong'd  in  the 
past; 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash 
HereeAer  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  tfiee. 
Thechildren  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slatti^MftT'd, 
Ungovem*d  youth,  to  wail  It  in  their  age : 
The  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  hairt  boldKr'4 
Old  barren  planti^  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thou 
Misus'd,  ere  us'd,  by  times  ill-us'd  o*( 

E.  Rich.  As  I  Intend  to  prosper,  and  ivpcnt. 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  oonfbund ! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  boors ! 
Day  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  ini 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  vrith  pure  heart's  love^ 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thongfata, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  * 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself,  and  thec^ 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  *''"«^limi  sonl. 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  thb ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  Ihia. 
Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  most  call  yon  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  vrill  be,  not  what  I  have  been  ; 
Not  my  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 

>  The  eDrigm  of  the  Order  sf  Che  Garter.. 
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Urge  the  neceisity  and  §tate  of  time% 

Aod  be  not  peevish  <  found  in  great  designs. 

Q,  EUz.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 

A".  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  EUz.  Shall  I  forget  myself  to  be  myself? 

JT.  Rich.   Ay,  if  yourseirs  remembrance  wrong 
yourself. 

Q.  Eli*.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

X.  Rich,  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q.  Blis.   I  go.  ^- Write  to  me  very  shortly, 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 

K.  Rich.   Bear  her  my  true  love*8  kiss,  and  so 
fiuewell. 

[Ki$dng  her.        Exit  Q^  Elisabrb. 
Relenting  fool,  and  shallow,  changing  —  woman  1 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Enter  RATCLirr;  Catmsbt following. 

Rat.  Most  mighty  soverelgn^on  the  western  coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navy  ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unann'd,  and  unresolv*d  to  beat  them  back : 
*lls  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

JT.  Rich.  Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the  duke 
of  Norfolk :  — 
Ratcliff,  thyself,— or  Catesby;  where  is  he? 

Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

X.  Rick,  Catesby,  By  to  the  duke. 

date.  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 

JT.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  come  hither:  Post  to  Salisbury ; 
When  tfaoa  com*st  thither,—  Dull  unmindful  villain, 

[7*0  Catksby. 
Why  aiay'st  ihou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke  ? 

Cafe.  First,  mighty  liege^  tcU  me  your  highness* 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 

X.  Rich.  O,  true,  good  Catesby ;  —  Bid  Iiim  levy 
straight 
Tbe  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cate.  I  go.  [Exit. 

Rat,  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do    at 
Salisbury? 

X,  Rich,  Why,  what  wouldst  thou  do  there,  before 
I  go? 

Rat,  Your  highness  told  me,  I  should  post  before. 

Enter  Stawlst. 

X.  Rich.  My  mind  is  cbang*d.  ^  Stanley,  what 

news  witli  you  ? 

Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with 

the  hearing ; 

Nor  none  lo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

jr.  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle !  neither  good  nor  bad ! 

That  nced*st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about, 

When  thou  mayst  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way? 

Once  more,  wluu  news? 

Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

X.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on 

him ! 

White-liver*d  runagate,  what  doth  he  there  ? 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess. 

jr.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guess  ? 

Stan.    Stirr*d  up  by  Donet,  Buckingham,  and 

Mcwtoa, 

He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 

X.  Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty?  b  the  sword  un- 

sway'd  ? 

*FoolMh. 


Is  the  king  dead?  the  empire  unpoesees*d? 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we? 
And  who  is  England's  kmg,  but  great  York*s  heir  ? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seas  ? 
iS/aia.   Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 
X.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  liegCy 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No,  mighty  liege ;  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 
X.  Rich.  Wliere  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
back? 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers  ? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore. 
Safe-conducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships? 
Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

north. 
X.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me :  what  do  they  in  the 
north. 
When  they  should  serre  their  sovereign  in  the  west? 
Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty 
king: 
Pleaaeth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
1*11  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  graoet 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall  please. 
X.  Rich,  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  one  to  join  with 
Richmond : 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Stan.  Most  mighty  sovereign, 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  false. 
X*  Rich.  Well,  go,  muster  men.     But,  hear  you, 
leave  behind 
Your  son.  George  Stanley ;  look  your  heart  be  firm. 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 
Stan,  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

[Exit  Stahlxt. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess-  My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advirtised. 
Sir  Edward  Courteney,  and  the  haughty  prelate^ 
Bishop  of  Eieter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
S  Me$t.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfords  are  in 


And  every  hour  more  competitors' 

Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

3  Mest.  My  lord,  the  army  <^  great  Bucking- 
ham— 

X.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs  of 
death  ?  [He  Uriket  him. 

There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

3  Meu.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty. 
Is,  —  that,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  u  dispen'd  and  &cattcr*d  ; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  knows  whither. 

X.  Rich.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy : 

There  is  my  purse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-adriscd  friend  proclaim 'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

3  Me$$.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 

liege. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

4  Mem   Sir  Thoniaa  Lovel,  and   loid  marqpiis 

Dorwt, 

>  AifocUte 
Oo 
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*Tis  said,  my  liege^  in  Yorkshire  are  in  anns. 

But   tills  good  comfort  bring  I  to   your  higb- 


Tlie  Bretagne  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempests : 
Bichmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  sliore,  to  ask  tliose  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no ; 
"Who  answer*d  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  party;  he,  mistrusting  them, 
Hois'd  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  for  Bre- 
tagne. 
JT.  Rich*  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 
inarms; 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies, 
Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

JSrUer  Catbsbt. 

Cote.  My  liege,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  oif  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

jr.  jRtcA.  Away  towards  Salisbury ;  while  we  reason 
here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost :  — 
Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury ;  —  the  rest  march  on  with  me. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.  —  ^  Room  m  Lord  Stanky'i  Honue. 

Enter  Stanlst,  and  Sia  Cflaisromu  Uaivxcc.  ^ 

Stan.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Bichmond  thu  (nm 
me:<>- 
That,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar. 
My  son  George  Stanley  is  fFsnk'd*'  up  in  hold ; 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head  ; 
The  fear  cit  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  princely  Richmond  now  ? 

Otrit.  At  Pembroke,  or   at  Ha*rfoffd-west,  ia 
Wales. 

Stan.  What  men  of  name  resort  to  lum  ? 

Chria.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  sir  WUliam  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew  ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  course. 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stan,  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord;  commend  me  to 
him; 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elisabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Give$  Papen  to  Sia  CHunopRKR. 

lExeunL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— Salisbury.  Jn  open  Place. 

Enter  the  Sheriff,  atui  Guardf  with  Buckinobax, 
led  to  Execution. 

Buck.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak  with  him  ? 

Sher.  No,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck.  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children.  Rivers, 
Grey, 
Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
By  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice ; 
If  that  your  moody  discontented  souls 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  !  -^— 
This  is  All-Soul's  day,  fellows,  is  it  not? 

l^er.  It  is,  my  lord. 

^ucilr.  Why,  then  All- Souls'  day  is  my  body's 
doomsday. 
This  is  the  day,  whidi,  in  king  Edward's  time, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies : 
This  is  tlie  day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fall 
By  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  All-Souls*  day  to  my  fearful  soul, 
Is  the  determined  respite  of  my  wrongs.  ^ 
That  high  All-seer  which  I  dallied  with. 
Hath  turned  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head, 
And  given  in  earnest  what  I  begg'd  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosoms : 
Thus  Margaret's  curse  falls  heavy  on  my  neck, — 
WTien  he,  quotfi  she,  ^lall  spUl  t/iy  heart  with  pvrrow. 
Remember  Mwrgaret  was  a  prophetegs.  — 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  die  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  dUe  of  blame. 

[Exeunt  Buckikgham,  j-c. 
*  Injurious  practices. 


SCENE  II.— -P^omttAirTamwortli. 


^T,  amd 


Enter,  with  Drum  amd  Colours,  Ricbmohs,  Oxvoan, 

Sia  Jaxss  Blumt,  Sia  Walter  Huuxa 

others,  with  Forces,  nuarc^ng. 

Richm.  Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  most 
friends, 
Bruis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny. 
Thus  fsr  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  march'd  on  without  impediment ; 
And  here  receive  we  fhmi  our  father  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragement. 
The  wretched,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar. 
That  spoil'd  your  summer  fields,  and  fruHTul 
Lies  now  even  in  the  center  of  this  isle. 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn  : 
From  Tamworth  thither,  is  but  one  day's 
In  God's  name,  cheerly  on,  coursgeous 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Oif.  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand 
To  nght  against  that  bloody  homicide. 

Herb.  I  doubt  not,  but  lus  friends  will  turn  to  i 

Blunt,  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who 
for  fear ; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  htzn. 

Richm.  All  for  our  vantage.  Thai,  in  God^s  naBiCv 
march.  [£»r»i«2. 


Ddxx  or 


SCENE  IIL  — Boswortb 

Enter  Kino  RicHAao,  and  Forces ;  like 

NoaroLK,  Eakl  or  Soaair,  atut  otkfer9» 
K.  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  tents,  e?en  besv  in 
worth  field.  -» 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad  ? 

k  Chaplain  to  the  counteas  oi  Richmond. 

*  A  ftank  ia  a  ity  in  whidi  hogs  are  fiittcned 
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Sur.  My  famt  it  tm  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

X.Riek.  My  lord  of  Norfolk,.. 

Nor.  Hare,  most  gracious  liege. 

jr.  Rick-  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;   Ha ! 
must  we  not? 

Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 
'  X.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent:    Here  will   I  lie 
to-night. 

[ScfUiert  begin  to  art  up  the  Knto't  tent. 
But  where,  to-morrow  ? — Well,  all*s  one  for  that — 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors? 

Kar.  Si  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  power. 

JT.  Rick.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  tiiat  account : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  tent.  —  Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground ;  — 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  directions:  — 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lofd%  to>-norrow  is  a  busy  day«  [Eseuni. 

Snter,  on  the  other  Side  ^  the  Field,  Richmovd,  Sia 
WiLUAM  Brahook,  Oxroan,  and  other  Lordi. 
Some  of  the  SoUiert  pitch  RjchmovsV  Tent. 

-  Richm.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car, 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow.  — 
Sir  William  Brandon,  you  shall  bear  my  standard.  — 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent ;  — 
1*11  dmw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle. 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 
And  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  power. 
BCy  lord  of  Oxford,  —  you,  sir  William  Brandon.  — 
And  you,  sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment ;  — 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  him, 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
De&ire  the  earl  to  sec  me  in  my  tent :  <— 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  know  ? 

Rimnt.  Unless  I  have  mista*cn  his  colours  much, 
(Which,  well  I  am  assur'd,  I  have  not  done,) 
Hit  regiment  lies  Iialf  a  mile  at  least 
Sjuth  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 

him. 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Rtunt.   Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake  it; 
And  so,  heaven  give  you  quiet  rest  to  night ! 

Richnu  Good  night,  good  captain  Blunt.    Come, 
gentlemen. 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  withdraw  into  the  Tent. 

EnieTf  to  Am    Tent,    King  Richas-d,    Noa.roLK, 
RATcurr,  and  Catxsbt. 

jr.  Rich.  What ist o'clock ? 

Cote.  It's  supper  time,  my  lord : 

It's  nine  o'clock. 

IT.  Rich,  I  win  not  sup  to-night  «- 

Give  me  some  ink  and  paper.  — 
What,  is  my  beaver  eaaer  than  it  wtn  ?  — 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  ? 

Cole.  It  is,  my  liege  ;  and  all  things  are  in  rea- 
diness. 

JT.  Rtch.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge ; 
U«e  careful  %nitrh,  rl)oosc  trusty  sentinels. 

iVor.    I  go,  my  lord. 


JT.  Ridt4  Stir  vrith   the   lark  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Etit. 

K.  Rich.   RatelifF, 

Rat.  My  lord  ? 

JT.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 

To  Stanley's  regiment ;  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  his  son  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.  — 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine.  —  Give  me  a  watch  7 :  .. 

[To  Catisbt. 
Saddle  white  Suney  for  the  field  to-morrow.  — 
Look  that  my  staves*  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord? 

IT.  Rich.  Saw's!  thou  the  melancholy  lord  North, 
umberland  ? 

Rai.  Thomas  die  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself. 
Much  about  cock^ut  >  time,  from  troop  to  troop 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

£^  Rich.  1  am  satisfied.    Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine  t 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have.  — 
So,  set  it  down.  — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

Rai.   It  is,  my  lord. 

X.  Rich.  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  leave  me. 

About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  tent. 
And  help  to  arm  me.  —  Leave  me,  I  say. 

[KiMo  Richard  retires  into  his  Tent.     Exeunt 
Raycupt  and  Catxsbi. 

RjcHHOin>*«  TVnl  opens,  and  discovers  him,  and  hit 

Qjpcers,  ^c 

Enter  Staitlit. 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 

Richm.  AH  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  afford. 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother? 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  bless  thee  from  thy  mother. 
Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good : 
So  much  for  that.  —  The  silent  hours  stesl  on. 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief,  for  so  the  leason  bids  us  be. 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  ari>itrement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war. 
I,  OS  I  may,  (that  which  I  wouldt  I  cannot,) 
With  best  sdvantagc  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  thock  of  anns : 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thy  brother  tender  George 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  sight. 
Farewell :  The  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
Wliich  so  kmg-sunder'd  friends  should  dwell  upon; 
Heaven  give  us  leisure  for  these  friendly  rites ! 
Once  more,  adieu :  —  Be  valiant,  and  speed  well 

Richm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment ; 
I'll  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise  *  mc  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  vrith  wings  of  victory : 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Lords,  f-c.  trith  SrAWLsr. 
O  Thou  1  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye  ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wraf  h» 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
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Tlic  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  prais^  thee  in  thy  victory  ! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 
Ere  1  let  fall  tlie  windows  of  mine  eyes ; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still !  [SUept^ 

The  Ghost  of  Princk  Edwakd,  son  to  Hxmbt  the 
Sixth,  rises  between  the  two  Tents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

[To  Kino  RicuiiED. 
Tliiuk,  how  thou  stab*dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewkfibury  ;  Despair,  therefore,  and  die !  — 
Be  cheerful,  Richmond ;  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry's  issue,  Kichmon<^  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  ^KxMO  Hxnet  the  Sixth  rises. 

Ghost.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

[To  Kino  Richa&d. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me ;  Dopair,  and  die ! 
Harry  Uie  Sixtli  bids  thee  despair  and  die.  — 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

[To  RlCHMOKD. 

Harry,  that  prophesied  thou  shouldst  be  king, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep;  Live,  and  flourish  ! 

The  Ghost  ^  Clarxmcs  rises. 

Ghost.  Let  me  at  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

[To  Kino  Richard. 
I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine, 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray'd  to  death ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;  Despair,  and  die  1  — 
Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

[To  Richmond. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle !  Live,  and  flourish  ! 

The  Ghosts  of  Rivers,  Gret,  and  Vauohan,  rise. 

Rio.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

[  To  KiMG  Richard. 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  Despair,  and  die ! 
Grey.  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  despair! 

[To  King  Richard. 
KaugA.  Think  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  guilty 
fear. 
Let  fall  thy  lance !  Despair,  and  die !  — 

[To  Kino  Richard. 
AO.  Awake!  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
bosom  [To  Richmond. 

Will  conquer  him ;  —  Awake,  and  win  the  day  1 

The  Ghost  ^  Hastings  rises. 

Ghost.  Bloody  and  guUty,  guiltily  awake; 

[7*0  Kino  Richard. 
And  in  r  bloody  battle  end  thy  days! 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die !  — 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake  ! 

[To  Richmond. 
Ann,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  &ir  England's  sake ! 

7%e  Ghosts  tfthe  two  young  Princes  rise. 

GhotlS'  Dream  on  tby  cousins  smotbcT'd  in  the 
Tower; 
Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  mtn,  shame,  and  death ! 
Tby  nephews*  louls  bid  thee  despair,  and  die.  — 


mjoy. 


Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and 
Good  angeb  guard  thee  from  the  boar% 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
£dward*s  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

The  Ghost  ^  Queen  Anne  nets. 

Ghost.   Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched   Aaaa 
thy  wife. 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee^ 
Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  tby  e<^eless  sword ;  Despair,  and  die ! — 
Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep  ; 

[To  Rii 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory ; 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 


The  Ghost  ^Buceinoham 

Ghost.  Tlie  fint  was  I,  that  help*d  tliee  to 
crown;  [To  Kino 

The  last  was  I,  that  felt  thy  tyranny  : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Budiingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  deadi; 
Fainting,  despair  ;  despairing,  yield  thy  hrrth !  -^ 
1  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid: 

[ToRici 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismaj'd 
God,  and  good  angels,  fight  oo  Richmond's 
And  RicIiRrd  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 
[The  Ghosts  vanish.     King  Rithsrp 
oui  of  his  dream. 
K.  Bich.  Give  me  another  horsey  — bind  np  my 
wounds,  — 
Have  mercy,  Jesu !  —  Soft  ;  I  did  but  dnan.  — 

0  cowRrd  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me  1  ~ 
The  lights  bum  blue. »-  It  is  now  dead  niidnigfit. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flc^. 
What  do  I  fear?  myself?  there's  none  dse  by  ; 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  R  murderer  here ?  No;  —  Tcs;  I 
Then  fly,  — Whst,  from  myself?  Great 

Why? 
Lest  I  revenge.     WliRt?  Myself  on  mysdf? 

1  love  myself.     Wherefore  ?  for  eny  good* 
ThRt  I  myself  have  done  unto  mysdf? 
O,  no :  rIrs,  I  rather  hate  myself, 
For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myselil 
I  am  a  villain :   Yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 
Fool,  of  tliybclf  speak  well :  —  Fool,  do  not 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  toogucH 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  taJe^ 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  r  villain. 
Peijury,  pcijury,  in  the  high'st  degree. 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  dir'st  degree  ; 
All  several  sins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all,  —  Guilty !  guilty  » 
I  shall  despair.  —  There  is  no  creature  lovca  am  ; 
And,  if  I  die,  no  soul  will  pity  me :  — 

Nay,  wherefore  should  they  ?  since  that  I  myadf 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murdcr'd 
Came  to  my  tent :  and  evciy  one  did  threat 
To-morrow*s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Enter  Ratcuft. 

Rat.  My  lord, 

Jr.  l^ic*.  Who*stheK? 

Rat.  RatcliiT,  my  lord ;  *tia  I.  The  early  villagt 
cock 
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Hath  tvrice  done  salutation  to  tlie  morn ; 

Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K,  Rich,  O,  Ratcliff,  I  have  dxvam'd  a  fearful 
dream! 
What  thinkest  thou  ?  will  our  friends  piove  all  true  ? 

Bai-  No  doubt,  mjr  lord. 

r.  Miek^  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear,.— 

Bat*  Nay,  good  wj  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  sha- 
dowa. 

£1  RkA,  By  the  apoede  Flaul,  shadows  to-night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
That  cm  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers, 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.     Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  111  play  the  eaves-dropper, 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Egeunt  Kmo  RicHAan  and  Ratcuff. 

RicBMOMD  toolscfj.     Efiter  Oxpoan  and  othen. 

Lards,  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Hichm,  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentlemen. 
That  you  have  ta*en  a  tudy  sluggard  here. 

Lci'dM,  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  ? 

Bkkm,  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fiurest-boding 
dreams. 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mur- 

der*d, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried  »-  On !  victory  ! 
I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  hx  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords*  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

SicAm.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  di- 
rection. ^       [He  advances  to  the  Troops. 
Mote  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on :  Yet  remember  this, — 
God,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls, 
like  high-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 
Richard  except,  those,  whom  we  fight  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  rais'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish'd ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  slaughtcr'd  thoee  that  were  the  means  to  help 

him; 
A  base  foul  stone^  made  precious  by  the  foil 
Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will  vouchsafe  to  ward  ^  you  as  his  soldiers ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  dain ; 
If  yott  do  fight  against  your  country's  foes. 
Your  country's  fkt  shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire ; 
if  you  do  fi^t  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  sword. 
Your  children's  diildren  quit '  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights. 
Advance  your  standardt,  draw  your  willing  swords : 
For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  face ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  kaat  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof. 
*  OuanL  *  Bcqultci 


Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheerfully ; 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  victory ! 

lEjcami, 

Re-^nter  Kino  Richaed,  Ratcuvf,  AtUndantStand 

Forces* 

K*  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland,  as  touching 
Richmond  ? 

Rat.  TbsX  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 

jr.  Rich.  He  said  the  truth :  And  what  said  Surrey 
then? 

Rai.  Hesmil'd  and  said,  the  better  for  our  purpose. 

jr.  iltcA.  He  was  i'the  right ;  and  so,  indeed,  it  is. 

[Clock  strikeu 
Tell  the  clock  there.  —  Give  me  a  calendar.  — 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 

Rai.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

IT.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the 
book. 
He  should  have  brav'd  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody.  — . 
lUtdiff, 

Rai.  My  lord? 

IT.  Rich.  The  sun  will  not  be  seen  to-day ; 

The  sky  doth  fit»wn  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tears  were  from  tlie  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day  !  Why,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmond  ?  for  the  self-same  heaven. 
That  frowns  on  me^  looks  sadly  upon  him. 


Enter  NoaroLK. 


Nor. 


Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  tlie 
field. 

JT.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  bustle ;  —  Caparison  my 
horse; 
Call  up  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  powec :  — 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  order'd. 
My  foreward  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length. 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  either  side 
Shall  be  well  winged ;  with  our  chiefcst  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot !  —  What  think'&t 
thou,  Norfolk  ? 

Nor.   A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign.  — 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Ciiing.  a  ScrolL 

K.  Rich.  Jocfy  of  Norfolk  be  mot  too  botd,  [Reads. 
For  JDidKm  ^  thy  master  is  bought  and  sold. 
A  thing  devised  by  the  enemy.  — 
Go,  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let  not  our  b^>bling  dreams  afiKght  our  souls : 
Conscience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Devis'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe ; 
Our  strong  arms  be  our  conscience,  swords  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to't  pell-mell ; 
If  not  to  heaven,  tlien  hand  in  hand  to  hell.  «^-* 
What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  inferr'd  ? 
Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  witlud  ;  — 
A  sort  ^  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A  scum  of  Bretagnes,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 
MThom  their  o'er-cloyed  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  aasur'd  destruction. 
You  sleeping  safo,  they  bring  you  to  unrest ; 
You  having  lanils,  and  bleas'd  with  beauteous  wives, 

*  Tbc  sndcnt  ftmiliarintimi  of  nicbard.       ^  Cooi|«ny. 
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They  would  restndn  the  one,  disdain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltiy  fellow, 
liong  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  cost  ? 
A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow  ? 
Let*s  whip  these  stragglers  o*er  the  seas  again ; 
lAsh  hence  these  over-weening  rags  of  France, 
These  famish*d  beggars,  weaiy  of  their  lives  ; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit. 
For  want  of  meana,poor  rats,  had  hang*d  themselves : 
If  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer  us, 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes ;  whom  our  fathers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobbed,  and  thump'd. 
And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands?  lie  with  our  wives  ? 
Ravish  our  daughters?  —  Hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 

{^Drum  afir  of* 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England !  fight,  bold  yeomen  ! 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amaxe  the  welkin  vrith  your  broken  staves ! 

Enter  a  Messenger* 

What  says  lord  Stanley  ?  will  he  bring  his  povrcr? 

Jfesi.   My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

jr.  Rich,  Off  instantly  with  his  son  George's  head. 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass*d  the  marsh ; 
After  the  battle  let.  George  Stanley  die. 

JT.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my 
bosom: 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes  ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons  ! 
Upon  them  !  Victory  sits  on  our  bdma.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ly. -- Jnoiher  Part  of  the  FSdd. 

Alarum:  Etcurnam.  Enter Vourout, md Farces j 

to  him  Catxsst. 

Cate.  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk  rescue,  rewnie ! 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man» 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger  j 
His  horse  is  shun,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death : 
Rescue,  fair  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost ! 

.^riMt.     Enter  Kiko  Richau. 

jr.  Rich.  A  hoTM !  a  hone !  my  kingdom  for  a 

horse! 
Cote.  Withdraw,  my  lord.  111  help  you  to  a  horw. 
jr.  Rich.  Shive,  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 
And  I  will  stand  the  haxard  of  the  die : 


I  think  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field; 
Five  have  I  slain  to-day,  instead  of  him :  ^ 
A  horse !  a  horse !  my  kingdom  for  a  hone ! 

[£«var. 

Aiarume.  Enter  Kiva  Ricbakb  and  Rienmva; 
and  eteuntjighting.  Retrtatt  and  FkmriA.  1ht% 
enter  Ricbmokd,  SrAXLaT  bearing  the  Osn, 
with  dmert  other  Lords,  and  Forces* 
Richm.  Ood,  and  your  arms,  be  prais'd,  ridorious 
friends; 

The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 
Stan.  Courageous  Richmoiid,wcUhaittfaOTSfiq«k 

thee! 
Lo,  here,  this  long-uturpcd  royalty. 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wiUcfa 
Have  I  plttck*d  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  witfasl; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Richm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  amen,  to  sll:— 
But,  tell  me  first,  is  young  George  Stanley  liriag? 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  itftcerisr  lovii, 
Whither,  if  it  pleaae  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  u. 

iSJc&fm  What  men  of  name  are  slain  oA  ciihsade? 

Stan.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Fcrroi, 
Sir  Robert  Brackenbuiy.  and  sir  William  Bnadm. 

Ridun.  Inter  their  bodies  as  beeoones  their  binfafc 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fied, 
Tlwt  in  submi»ion  will  return  to  us ; 
And,  then,  as  we  have  ta*en  the  aacrament, 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red :  — 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair -conjunction. 
That  long  hath  fipown'd  upon  their  cimity ! — 
What  tnltor  hears  me,  and  says  not—  Ancn? 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  soarr'd  bflwif  ( 
The  brx>ther  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood, 
Hie  father  rashly  slaugfater*d  bb  own  son. 
The  son,  oompell'd,  been  butcher  to  the  are; 
All  this  divided  York  and  LancaMitf, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  division.  — 
O,  now,  let  Richmond  and  Eb'nbcCb, 
The  true  succeeders  of  each  royal  house. 
By  heaven*s  hat  ordinance  conjoin  together! 
And  let  th«r  heiie,  (God,  if  thy  will  be  so,) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  ■nootb-^*d  pacv^ 
With  smiling  plenty,  and  fiur  prosperous  dqn ! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gncioas  Lofd, 
That  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  agam,  ^^  ^ 
And  make  poor  £i>gland  vreep  in  atreams  of  blood . 

Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase 
That  would  with  treason  wound  tfab  fiurland^iMace. 

Now  civU  wounds  are  stopp*d,  pcM:e  lives  sgsia; 

That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  »y— ^^J^ 

[Earm* 
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KjlfO  HxVET  THX  ElOHTH. 

Cabpinal  Wolsit. 

CAKDnCAL  CaMPUUS. 

CAFOcicsy  Amhanadorfrom  the  Emj^eror  Charles  V. 
CftAifXtR,  ArchbUhiop  ^  Canterbury. 

Dpu  OP  NoaPOLK. 

Duke  op  Buckimghax. 

duks  op  suppolk. 

EAaL  OP  ScaazT. 

Lord  Ouimberiain* 

Lord  CkancHlor. 

GAaniNaa,  Buhop  of  Winchester. 

BUBOP  OP  LiKCOLK. 

Loan  AasaoATXKMT. 
Loao  Sawm. 
fika  HavaT  GuiLDPoan. 
Sia  Tboxas  Lotell. 
Sia  Antrokt  Dekkt. 
Sia  Nicholas  Vauz. 
Secretanet  to  Wolaej. 
CaoMWELLy  Servani  to  Wolsey. 

SCENE,  chiefiif  m  London  and 


Geippith,  Gentlemanrvther  to  Qjocen  KathaiinOi 

Three  other  GerUlemen* 

DocToa  BoTTs,  Phyadan  to  the  King. 

Garter  Xtng  at  Amu. 

Surveyor  to  the  Dyke  tf  Buckingham. 

Beandon,  ani  a  Sergeant  at  Arms. 

Door-keeper  of  the  CouncU-ckamber, 

Porter  and  hu  Man, 

Page  to  Gardiner. 

A  Crier, 

Queen  Katbaeixs,    Wife  to  King  Henry,  after' 

wardt  divorced, 
Akme  Bullbn,   her  Maid  <f  Honour  $  ajteniuards 

Queen, 
An  okl  Lady,  Friend  to  Anne  BuUen. 
Patience,  Woman  to  Queen  Katharine* 

Several  Lords  and  Ladiee  m  the  dumb  thowti 
Women  attending  upon  the  Queen ;  S/nriti,  which 
appear  to  herg  Scribeh  Qfficen,  Gmardt,  and 
other  Aitendanti, 

Westininater ;  once  at  Kimboltoa. 


PROLOGUE. 


I  oome  DO  moM  to  make  you  laugh ;  things  now, 
That  bear  a  weigh^  and  a  serious  brow. 
Sad,  highi  and  working,  full  of  state  and  wo^ 
Sudi  noble  scenes  as  £aw  the  eye  to  flow. 
We  now  preeeiit.     Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  weU,  let  fiJl  a  tear ; 
Hie  subject  will  deserre  it.     Such  as  (pT* 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  beliere^ 
May  here  find  truth  too.     Those,  that  come  to  see 
Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 
The  play  may  pass;  if  they  be  still  and  willing, 
111  undertske,  may  see  away  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  short  bourk     Only  they. 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  wanton  play, 
A  Qoiae  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 
la  a  long  motky  coat,  guarded  i  with  yellow, 


Will  be  deoeiVd ;  for,  gentle  hearer*,  know. 
To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 
As  fool  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  brin^ 
(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend  <,) 
Will  leare  us  nerer  an  understanding  firiend. 
Therefore,  for  goodness*  sake,  and  as  you  are  known 
The  first  and  happiest  hcartrs  of  the  town. 
Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye :  Think,  ye  see 
Hie  Tery  persons  of  our  noble  story. 
As  they  were  living ;  think  you  see  diem  great, 
And  follow *d  with  the  general  throng,  ana  swart. 
Of  thousand  friends :  then,  in  a  moment,  see 
How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery ! 
And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  IMl  say, 
A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  day. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  L^Londoo.     An  Jtm^-chamber  in  the 

Enier  the  Dukx  or  Norfolk,  at  one  Door;  at  the 

other  the  Dun  or  Buckingham,  and  the  Lord 

Abkboatsxitt. 

JBuek,  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.    How  haTe 
you  done, 
Since  lest  we  tew  in  Fnnoe  ? 

Nor,  I  tbank  jour  grace : 

Healthful ;  and  erer  lince  a  fimh  admirer 
Of  what  I  nw  there. 

Buck,  An  untimely  ague 

Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men  i, 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Nor.  'Twist  Guynes  and  Aide : 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  grew  together ; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thron*d  ones  could  have 

weigh*d 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  AU  the  whole  time 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Nor.  Then  you  lost 

The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  say. 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now 
To  one  above  itself.     Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day*s  master,  till  the  last 
Made  former  wooden  it*s :  To-day,  the  French, 
All  clinquant  9,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  English  :  and,  to-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain,  India :  every  man  that  stood, 
Sliow*d  like  a  mine.     Their  dwarfish  pages  were 
As  cherubin,  all  gilt :  the  madams  too^ 
Not  us'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  tliem,  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting :  now  tfau  mask 
Was  cry*d  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.     The  two  kings. 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst. 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye, 
Still  him  in  praise:  and,  being  present  both, 
'Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  discerner 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.'    When  these  suns 
(For  so  they  phrase  them,)  by  their  heralds  chai- 

leng*d 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass;  that  former  ftbulous 

story. 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  BevU  *  was  beUev'd. 
Buck.  O,  fou  go  far. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worslup,  and  affect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  diacouner  lose  some  life, 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.  All  was  royal ; 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebelled. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view;  th«  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess? 

I  Hmrjr  VIII.  and  Ftancta  I.  king  oT  Fnnoe. 

!  S^^PS*  •hining .    *  In  opintoo,  which  vsi  SMit  Bobla 

•  Bt  Bcvb,  so  old 


Nor.  One,  certet '  that  promiMi  do 
In  sudi  a  business. 
Buck.  J.  pray  yoo,  who^  my  lord? 

AW.  All  this  was  order*d  by  the  good  dwfiftinn 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardiiial  of  York. 

2?tMalr.  The  devil  speed  him!  noman'spicbfisf'd 
From  his  ambitious  finger.     What  had  be 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities?  I  wonder. 
That  such  a  keech  7  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o*the  beneficial  sun, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Surely,  ar, 

There's  in  him  stuff  that  puta  him  to  these  cndi; 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry,  (whose  |nc» 
Chalks  successors  their  way,)  nor  call*d  opoo 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  sUied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider-like. 
Out  of  his  self-drawing  web,  be  gives  us  note. 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  Ibr  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  I  cannot  tdl 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  gnw  cjv 
Fierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  hb  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him :    Wbaiotbsite 

that? 
If  not  firom  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before^  and  he  b^ina 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devO, 

Upon  this  FVcnch  going^-out,  took  he  upon  Hm, 
Without  the  priri^  o*  the  king,  to  ^ipoim 
Who  should  attend  on  him  ?    He  makes  up  the  fib 
Of  all  the  gentry  ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too^  whom  as  great  a  charge  aa  little  bonoar 
He  meant  to  lay  upon  :  and  his  own  letter*. 
The  honourable  board  of  oouncii  out, 
Must  letch  him  in  the  pepers. 

jfber.  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  so  sicken*d  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formeriy. 

Buck.  O,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  oo  tfaoe 
For  this  great  journey.    WImU  did  this  taoity, 
But  minister  communication  ot 
A  most  poor  issue? 

Nor*  Grievingly  I  think 

The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  nli>0 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man, 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  follow*d,  was 
A  thing  inspir*d :  and,  not  consulting,  brake 
Into  a  general  prophe^,  —  l>at  this  tcmp^ 
Dashing  the  garment  oif  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on*L 

Nor.  Which  is  boAMout; 

For  France  hath  flaw*d  the  league,  andhalhittschd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Botudeaux.  , 

Jiber.  IsittbeitW* 

The  ambassador  is  silenc'd? 

Nor.  Marry*  1st.  . 

Jiber.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace  ;  and  ffudm^^ 

At  a  superfluous  rale ! 

»  Certslnljr.  •  PrMHice.  r  Uiii^*'^'-. 

'  Scu  down  in  bii  letter  wllhout  roocuMiif  Uw  cmmv 
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Budt.  Why,  aU  thii  busincn 

Our  rererend  cardinal  caniecL  * 

Nor.  'Like  it,  your  graoe^ 

The  ttata  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.     I  adTise  you, 
(And  take  it  tram  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  lafety,)  that  you  read 
The  c»rdinal*s  malice  and  his  potency 
Tc^ther :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power :   You  know  his  nature, 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  hit  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  and,  it  may  be  said. 
It  rrachcs  far;  and  where  *twill  not  extend, 
Thither  he  darts  it.     Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.  Lo,  where  comes  that  rock. 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

£nter  Caedikal  WoLsrr,  (ihe  Purse  borne  before 
Aim,)  eerUdn  ef  the  Guardf  and  two  Secretaries 
u4th  Papers.  The  Caedikal  m  his  passage  fiteih 
Us  eye  on  BucxiyoHAif,  and  Bockihohax  on  hiwh 
both  JuU  of  disdain, 

H'oL  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor?  ha? 
l^liere's  his  examination  ? 

1  Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

ffoL  Is  he  in  person  ready? 

1  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  gnce. 

iFoL  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more ;  and  Buck- 
ingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  WoLsrr,  and  Train. 

Buck,  This  butcher's  cur  >  is  venom-mouth'd, 
andl 
Have  not  the  power  to  mussle  him :  therefore  best 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.     A  b^gar'a  bodi 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Xorth,  What,  are  you  chaTd  ? 

Ask  heaven  for  temperance;  that's  the  appliance 

only: 
Wliich  your  diseam  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in  his  looks 

flatter  aninst  me ;  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  ^  me  with  some  trick  t   He's  gone  to  the 

king; 
I'll  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Xor.  Stay,  my  lord. 

And  let  your  reason  with  your  cboler  question 
What  'lis  you  go  about :  To  climb  steep  hills 
Requires  klow  pace  at  first :   Anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  hone ;  who  being  allow'd  his  way, 
Self-mettle  tires  him.     Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you ;  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Budk.  1*11  to  the  king, 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim, 
Ttiere's  difference  in  no  persons. 

A  or.  Be  advis'd : 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
Tliat  it  do  singe  yourself:  We  may  out-run, 
lly  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-running.     Know  you  not. 
The  fire,  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er. 
In  seeming  to  augment  it,  vrastes  it?  Be  advis'd : 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
^lore  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 

•  Condudsd.     <  Wobey  «m  the  Maora  tatcher.     «  Subs.  | 


If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench, 
Or  but  aUay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  vou :  and  I'll  go  along 
By  your  prescription :  —  but  this  top-proud  follow, 
(Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  intelligence^ 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  J61y,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  kiaow 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

iVbr.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king  I'll  say't ;  and  make  my  vouch 
as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.     Attend.    This  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous. 
As  he  is  subtle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief. 
As  able  to  perform  it :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home^  suggests  >  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallow'd  so  mudi  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i*  the  rinsing. 

Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Fkmy,  give  me  favour,  sir.     This  cunning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o*  the  combination  drew, 
As  himself  pleas'd ;  and  they  were  ratified, 
As  he  cried.  Thus  let  be :  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a  crutch  to  the  dead :  But  our  oount^caidinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     Now  this  follows, 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,)  —  Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visitation : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview,  betwixt 
England  and  France,  might,  through  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prqudice ;  for  from  this  league 
Pcep'd  arms  that  menac'd  him :  He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow,^- 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promis'd ;  whereby  his  suit  was  granted. 
Ere  it  was  nk'd  ;  —  but  when  the  way  was  made. 
And  pav'd  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  desir'd ;  — 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course 
And  break  the  aforesaid  peace.    Let  the  king  know, 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the  canUnal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  as  he  pleases, 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Xor.  I  am  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish,  be  were 
Something  mistaken  in'L 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable ; 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shapes 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Eater  BaANOON  ;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  before  Aim, 
and  two  or  three  of  the  Guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

Serg.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Nortliamptoo,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice.  * 

3  &  citetb  *  Vtibii  itratsgcm. 


570 


KING  HENRY  VIIL 


ActL 


Bnm*  lam  wanj 

To  see  you  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  prssent :  *Tis  his  highness*  pleasure 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

.    Bu€k»  It  will  help  me  nothing. 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  dye  is  on  me^ 
Wliich  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  will  of 

heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things !  —  I  obey.  — 

0  my  lord  Aberga*ny,  fiue  you  welL 

Bran~  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company :  —The 
king  [To  Abzeoavbmmt. 

Is  p1eas*d,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aber^  As  the  duke  said, 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obcy'd. 

Bran,  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montaeute ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,  — 

Buck,  So,  so ; 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

Brtan,  A  monk  o*  the  Chartreux, 

Budh  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

Bran,  He. 

Buck,  My  surveyor  is  £ilse ;  the  o'er.great  cardinal 
Hath  show'd  him  gold :  my  life  is  spann'd  already ; 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  doud  puts  on. 
By  dark'ning  my  dear  mux,  —  My  lord,  fioewelL 

[JSanin/. 

SCENE  II —  The  QmncU-chamber. 

Comets,  Enier  Kino  Hmr,  Cab.dival  WoLSKr, 
ike  Lorda  tf  ike  CouncUi  Sir  Thomas  Lovkll, 
Qfflcera,  and  AltenduiUi.  The  Kimo  eniertt  lean/- 
ing  on  ike  Cardinal's  Ske/ulder, 

jr.  JJen.  My  Bfe  itself  and  the  best  heart  of  it, 
Thanks  you  for  tins  great  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
Of  a  full-cbarg*d  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  ehok'd  it. —  Let  be  call'd  before  us 
Tliat  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  person 
•I'll  hear  him  hb  confessions  justify ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  shdl  agdn  relate. 

The  ILmq  takes  hit  StaU,^  The  Lordt  of  the  Council 
take  their  several  Piaces,  The  Cakdiv  al placet  him- 
self under  the  King'f  Feet,  on  his  right  Side, 

A  Noise  withuh  eryingf  Room  for  the  Queen.  Snier 
the  Qonv,  ushered  by  the  Dokxs  or  Noarou  and 
Svrrouc :  she  kneels.     The  Kikg  risethfrom  his 
State,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  and  plaeeth  her  by  him, 
Q.  Xath.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel ;   I  am  a 

suitor. 
IT.  Hen,  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us :  —  Half 
your  suit 

Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 

The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 

Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 
i^  Kaik,  Thank  your  majesty. 

That  you  would  love  yourself;  and  in  that  love. 

Not  uncofisider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 

The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 

Of  my  petition. 
if.  Hen,  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.  Ktih,  I  am  aoKcitcd,  not  by  a  few, 

And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  subjects 
»  Cbair  of  fUls^  thrsoe 


Are  in  great  grievance:  there  hath  been  < 

Sent  down  among  tbam,  vHach  bath  law'd  the  faeift 

Of  all  tbeir  loyslties :  — >  wherein,  akfaoogfa, 

My  good  lord  cardinal,  they 

Most  bitterly  on  you,  as  putler-4m 

Of  these  exactions,  yet  Ibe  king  our 

(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  lofl !) iwa  hi 

escapes  not 
Language  unmannerly,  yen,  such  nHnch  bnnkt 
The  aides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  qvpean^ 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Noir,  Not  almost  appears, 

It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  tiTatioMi 
The  clothiers  aU,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  numy  to  them  longing,  have  pot  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  wfao^ 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compdl'd  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  msnacr 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  upnar, 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

K,Hen,  TaxstioB! 

Wherein?  and  what  taxation  ?  —  My  kid  ctfduiL 
Tou  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  m, 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  ? 

IFol.  Please  ywt,  ur, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  tbst  file 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me.  ^ 

Q.iratk,  No^myM, 

You  know  no  more  than  othera :  but  you  fism« 


Things,  thatare  known 


which  are  not  «hob> 


To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  snd  yet  au* 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.     Ibcss  cxactkitt. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  tbrf  irt 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and  to  bcsr  tteSt 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.     They  ssy, 
They  are  devis'd  by  you ;  or  else  you  mflcr 
Too  hard  an  exdamatioo. 

r,Hen,  Still  exaction! 

The  nature  of  it?  In  what  kind,  let's  knaw 
Is  this  exaction? 

Q,  Eaik,  I  am  much  too  fuiuuow 

In  tempting  of  your  patieoce ;  but  am  boklea  a 
Under  your  promis'd  pardon.     The  suljcct'*  gT» 
Comes  through  commisaons,  which  compel  fnno  cm^ 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  leyicd 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  nam'd,  your  wars  in  France :  This  mske*  l» 

mouths : 
Tongues  spit  tlieir  duties  out,  and  coU  fassrttir***' 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now, 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it*s  come  is  ?■* 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will    I  would,  your  bigliiv* 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer?  business. 

jr.  Hen.  By  my  liAk 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

WoL  And  for  we, 

I  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  psai'd  n^  bat 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges 
If  I  am  tnduc'd  by  tongues,  which  nsiiher  km>« 
My  faculties,  nor  pcraon,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing, — letmeisy*      ^ 
'Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rougb  ^"^ . 
That  virtue  must  go  through.    Wemui««^'^ 

•  1  •!«  €m\j  ooe  among  the  olh«r  r«in*l|«* 
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Our  neemmrj  acdoosy  in  the  fear 

To  copc9  midicious  oeniuim;  which  erer. 

As  rmTCDOiu  fiabef»  do  a  rtmtl  follow 

That  is  naw  trimiii'd ;  but  benefit  no  ftirthar 

Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  bcst» 

By  lick  intefpretcrsy  once  <  weak  ones»  is 

Not  oun,  or  not  allow'd'^;  what  wont,  as  oft, 

Hitting  a  groewr  quality,  is  cried  up 

For  our  best  act.     If  we  shall  stand  still, 

In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp*d  at. 

We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 

State  statues  only. 

JC,  Hen»  Things  done  well. 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themseUes  fiom  fear ; 
Thing!  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.     Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  oommission  ?    I  beUeve,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  finm  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  wilt     Sixth  part  of  each  ? 
A  trembling  contribution !  Why,  we  take^ 
From  erery  tree,  lop»  bark,  and  part  o'  the  timber ; 
And  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack*d. 
The  air  w^  drink  the  i^).     To  every  county, 
Wliere  this  is  questioned,  lend  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission :  Fray,  look  to*t ; 
1  put  it  to  your  care. 

WoU  A  word  with  you.  [To  the  Seeretmy. 

Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  paidon.     The  gricv*d 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  nms'd. 
That  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  juion  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [SgU  SecreUtry. 

EnUr  Surveyor. 

Q»KaUu  I  am  lorry  that  the  duke  of  Buckingham 
Is  run  in  your  displeaamne. 

X,  Hen»  It  grieves  many  t 

The  gentleman  is  lenn*d,  and  a  most  raro  speaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound ;  his  tnumng  such. 
That  he  may  Airnish  and  instruct  great  teachers, 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himsel£ 
Yet  see 

When  these  eo  noble  benellts  shall  profve 
Not  well  dispos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  oorrapt, 
'Iliey  turn  to  vidous  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
ITian  ever  they  were  fiur.     This  man  so  o6mplete. 
Who  was  enroU*d  'moi^st  vronders,  and  when  we^ 
Almost  with  nviah'd  likening,  eould  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  n  minute ;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  gmces 
That  onee  weie  his,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  boimear'd  in  helL     Sit  by  us :  you  shall  hear 
( lliis  was  his  gentleman  in  trust,)  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad.  —  Bid  him  recount 
Tlw  ror^recited  practices  $  whereof 
We  cannot  leal  too  Uttla,  hear  too  much. 

ITcL  Stand  forth;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate  what 
you, 
Moat  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 

A".  Uen*  Speak  fteely. 

SMrv>  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  eveiy  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  vritbout  issue  die,  he*d  cany  it  so 
To  make  the  scepter  his :  These  very  words 
I  lave  heard  him  utter  to  hts  son-in-law, 
'encounter. 


Lord  Abeiga*ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menac'd 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinaL 

Wot,  Please  your  highness,  note 

Tliis  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  hi|^  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  fiirads. 

Q.  Kath.  My  leam*d  lord  cardinal, 

Deliver  all  with  charity. 

IT.  Htn,  Speak  on : 

How  grounded  ha  his  title  to  the  crown. 
Upon  our  fail  ?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught? 

Atm.  He  was  brought  to  this 

By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins 

X  Hen.  What  was  that  Hopkins? 

Stav,  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar. 

His  confessor,  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 

K.  Hen.  How  know*st  thou  this  ? 

Sm9»  Not  longbefore  your  highness  sped  toFrance, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose  \  witliin  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Foultney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  wss  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  journey :  I  replied, 
Men  fear'd,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king's  danger.     Presently  the  duke 
Said,  'Twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted, 
'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  That  tfU  aays  he^ 
HtUk  tenl  to  met  wMng  me  to  permit 
John  de  la  Court,  my  choplam,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  qfsofne  moment  .* 
IThom  after  ynder  the  coitfemon*i  sraf 
Ht  iolemnfy  had  twom,  that  whai  he  tpeket 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  Hdngt  bui 
2b  me,  thouid  utter,  with  demure  eonfidenoe 
ThispauHnglyensu*d, — Neither  the  hmg,  norUM  heirs, 
(  TeU  you  the  duhe)  thaUpratper:  bid  him  ttme 
Ttf  gain  the  love  i^the  eommonaUyi  the  duhe 
ShaU  govern  MngUmd- 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  you  well, 

Tou  were  the  duke*s  surveyor,  and  lost  your  office 
On  the  complaint  o*the  tenants :  Take  good  heed. 
You  charge  not  in  your  qileen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoilyour  nobler  soul  1  I  say,  take  heed ; 
Yes,  heartUy  beseech  you. 

X'  Hen.  Let  him  on :  — 

Go  forward. 

8%av.  On  my  soul.  111  spesk  but  truth. 

I  told  my  lord  the  duke,  by  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might bedeoeiv'd;  and  that*twasdang*rou8 

for  him. 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until 
It  forged  him  some  design,  which,  being  believ'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do :   He  answer'd,  Tueh  I 
It  can  do  me  no  damage  .*  adding  farther. 
That,  had  the  kins  in  his  last  sickness  fiul'd. 
The  cardiaal*s  and  sir  IWinaa  Lovdl*s  beads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

jr.  Ben.  Ha!  what,  so  rank?  Ah,  ha! 

Therels  misdncf  m  thb  man :  — »•  Canat  thou  say 
ftntber? 

Sur9.  I  can,  my  liege. 

X.Hen.  Procaed. 

Aire.  Being  at  Gneniricb, 

After  your  highneas  had  laptof'd  the  diAa 
Abovt  air  WlUiian  Blomer,— 

X.  Hen.  I  remember, 

«  Nov  Merchant  TsYlen*  SchoeL 
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Of  such  a  time :  — -  Being  my  Mnrant  fworn, 

The  duke  retain'd  him  his.^^  But  on ;  Wfaathenoe? 

Suit.  IJ^  quoth  he,  I  for  tki»  had  been  eommUied, 
^s  to  the  Tower f  I  thotightf  —  /  would  have  pla^*d 
The  part  m»ffaiher  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Richard :  vahOf  being  at  SaHabury, 
Made  tuii  to  come  in  hit  pretence  ;  which  ifgranitdt 
At  he  made  temblanoe  of  hit  duty,  would 
Have  put  hit  kntfi:  into  him. 

X.  Hen.  A  giant  tnttor ! 

tFoL   Now,   madam,   may  hit  highness  live  in 
freedonit 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  Kdth.  Heaven  mend  all ! 

jT.  Hen*  There*8  something  more  would  out  of 
thee;  Whatsay*st? 

Sunt.    After  —  the  duhe  hit  father,  —  with  the 
kn^,—' 
He  stretchy  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  whose  tenour 
Was,  —  Were  he  eril  U8*d,  he  would  out»go 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  perfonnance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

JT.  Hen.  There's  his  period. 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.     He  is  attach'd ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  *tts  his ;  if  none. 
Let  him  not  seek't  of  us :   By  day  and  night, 
He*s  traitor  to  the  height.  ^  Exeunt. 

SCENE  111.  -^^  Boom  in  the  Palate. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Sands. 

Okam.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should 
juggle 
Men  into  siuih  stirange  mysteries? 

Sandt.  New  customs. 

Though  they  be  nerer  so  ridiculous. 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow'd. 

Cham.  As  fiu*  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  Toyage,  if  but  merely 
A  fit^  or  two  o'  the  face ;  but  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly, 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clotharius,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sandt.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones; 
one  would  take  it. 
That  nerer  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 
A  springhalt  *  reign*d  among  them. 

Cham.  Death!  my  lord, 

Their  clothes  are  afWr  such  a  pagan  cut  too, 
l*hat,  sure,  they  hare  worn  out  chritCendom.    How 

now? 
What  newsy  sir  Thomas  Lorell  ? 

Enter  Sim  Thomas  Lotsll. 

Lov.  Taith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none  but  the  new  proclamatioa 
That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

Cham.  What  is*t  for? 

/«ov.  The  refonnation  of  our  trevcll'd  gallants, 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

C^am.  I  am  glad,  'tis  there ;  now  I  would  pny 
our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  the  Louvre.^ 

Lov.  They  must  cither 

*  Or1mac«L  *  Dlsssie  incident  to  bofsci 

*  A  pftlaotstRtfla 


^or  so  run  tibe  oonditioos,)  leave  thos 

Of  fool,  and  feather,  tlMt  they  got  in  Vtmee, 

With  all  their  honourable  points  of  igDonanv 

Pertaining  thereunto,  (n  fights^  and  flireveib; 

Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  bt^ 

Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  cku 

The  faith  they  have  in  tennis,  and  taU  stockiop. 

Short  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of  timi 

And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 

Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  tike  ii, 

They  may,  cum  prnUegiof,  wear  away 

The  lag  end  of  their  wildness,  and  be  laagb'J  il 

Sandt.  *Tis  time  to  give  them  phyiick,  tlaii  iJiisgi 
Are  grown  so  catching* 

Ctofiw  What  a  loss  our  la&n 

WiU  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Loo.  Ay,  mtnj. 

Then  will  be  woe  indeed. 

Sandt.  I  am  glad,  they're  going ; 
(For,  sure,  there's  no  converting  of  them;)  mm 
An  honest  country  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  pbis^vn^. 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by'r-W;, 
Held  current  musick  too. 

Cham.  Welt  said,  lord  Sisik. 

Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  oast  yet. 

Sandt.  Vo,  ny  IgH ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stomp. 

Cham.  StThtam^ 

Whither  were  you  a  going  ? 

Lov.  To  the  csidinal'i ; 

Your  lordship  b  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O, 'tistrue: 

This  night  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  ocv. 
To  many  lords  and  ladiea ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  1*11  assure  yoo. 

Loo.  That  churchman  bean  a  bouattoes  eu.J 
indeed, 
A  Iwnd  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  w; 
His  dews  fidl  every  where. 

Chant.  No  doubt,  he's  aob'< 

He  had  a  bladt  mouth,  tlwi  said  other  of  him. 

Sandt*  He  may,  my  lord,  be  has  whcrrwiihal> 
him. 
Sparing  would  show  a  wone  sin  than  ill  doein«: 
Men  <»  his  way  should  be  UMMt  Ubcrsl, 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Okam.  1Vue,they«t* 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ooci.  My  bar)(eianv 
Your  lordshipshall  along :  —  Coaic,good0r  ThM^ 
We  shall  be  late  else:  which  I  would  not  bf« 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  GuikSCori 
This  night  to  be  comptrolkn. 

Sandt.  Iamyo«rk>nW»r' 


SCENE  IV.  ~  The  Pretenet-^Hkamher  U 


YcH. 


Hautbovt.     A  tmaU  Table  under  a  State  fir  Ikt  ( »' 
dinaC  a  longer  Table  for  the  Guettt.  Enteric 
Door  Ammx  BuLUcir,  and  divert  L^dt*  /''*  " 
and  Gentlewomen,  at  Gueait;   at  anathfr  />*' 
enter  Sia  HsMar  GotLDroan. 

Guild.  Ladies,  a  general  wdcome  from  Li*  g'*^ 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dcdiosics 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  bere^  be  boT'^ 
In  all  this  noble  bevy  S  has  brought  with  bef 
One  care  abroad ;  be  would  have  all  as  ngnj 

f  With  auUiorlCr. 
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A%  first-good  oompuijry  good  wine,  good  welcome 

Can  make  good  people. O,  my  lord,  you  are 

tardy; 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain,  Loed  Sands,  €tnd  Sib 

Thomas  Lovxll. 

The  rery  thought  of  tills  fair  company 
Clapp*d  wings  to  me. 

CAani.  You  are  young,  sir  Harry  Guildford. 
Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit?  Sir  Harry, 
Place  you  that  side,  1*11  take  the  charge  of  this : 
lli«  grace  is  ent'ring.  —  Nay,  you  must  nut  freeze; 
Two  women  plac*d  together  maJces  cold  weather :  — 
yiy  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking ; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

SnmU.  By  my  faith. 

And  thank  your  lordship.  —  By  your  leave,  sweet 
ladies; 

[Seoit  himself  betvfeen  Anhb  Bollbk  and 
anoihgr  Latfy- 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me  ; 
1  had  it  fltmi  my  lather. 

^nne*  Was  he  mad,  sir  ? 

Sands,  O,  very  mad,  eiceeding  mad,  in  love  too: 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now, 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

{Xistesher. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.  — 

So,  DOW  you  are  fairiy  seated :  —  Gentlemen, 
'Vhc  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pa&s  away  frowning. 

Samds,  For  my  little  cure, 

l^rct  me  alone. 

HauibojfS,   EnUr  CAaDiWAL  WoLsir,  attended  /  and 

takes  his  Stole, 

WqL  Tou  are  welcome,  my  fair  guests;  that 
noble  lady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  u  not  freely  merry, 
Is  not  my  fnend :  Tliia,  to  confirm  my  welcome ; 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  [DritJks, 

Sands,  Tour  grace  is  noble ;  — 

I/ct  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

fToL  My  lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours.  «- 
Lisdics,  you  are  not  meny ;  '■^  Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  U  this? 

Sands,  The  red  wine  fira  must  rise 

In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have 

them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

jinttte.  Tou  are  a  merry  gamester, 

3Iy  lotd  Sands. 

Sands.  Tes,  if  I  make  my  play.  9 

Hefe*s  to  vour  ladyship;  and  pledge  it,  madam. 

[Drum  and  IVumpets  uilhin :  Chambers  ^ 
discharged. 

WcL  What's  that? 

Chamm  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[JEjnt  a  Servant. 

W'cL  What  warlike  voice  ? 

And  to  what  end  u  this?  —  Nay,  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileg'd. 

iie-ml<r  Servant. 

dam.  How  now?  what  is*t? 
Sent.  A  noble  troop  of  strangers ; 

For  so  they  seem :  they  have  left  their  barge,  and 
landed  ; 
*  Choose  ID7  fsmsL  *  9aull 


And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

WoL  Good  lord  chamberlain. 

Go,  give  them  welcome,  you  can  speak  the  French 

tongue; 
And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them. 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them :  —  Some  attend  him.  — 
[Exit  Chamberlain,  attendtfd,     jiU  arise, 
and  Tables  removed* 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet:  but  we*ll  mend  it. 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  once  more, 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ;  —  Welcome  alL 

Hautboys.  Enter  the  Kino,  and  twelve  others,  as 
Maskers,  habited  Uke  Shepherds,  with  sixteen  7V>rtrA- 
bearers  ;  ushered  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain.  They 
pass  directly  before  the  Cardinal,  and  gracefully 
salute  him. 

A  noble  company  !  what  are  their  pleasures  ? 

Chanu  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they 
piay*d 
To  tell  your  grace :  —  That,  having  heard  by  fame 
Of  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less, 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beauty, 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  conduct 
Cnve  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

WoL  Say,  lord  chamberlain. 

They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which  I 

pay  them 
A  thousand  thanks,  and  pny  them  take  their  pleasures. 
[Ladies  chosen/or  the  Dance.     The  Kino 
chooses  Anns  Bullkn. 

JT.  Hen,  The  fairest  hand  I  ever  touched !    O, 
beauty. 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.         [Musick.     Dance* 

W6L  My  lord, 

C%om.  Tour  grace? 

WoL  TrsLj  teU  them  thus  much  from  me : 

There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his  penon» 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself;  to  whom. 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  Company,  and  returns. 

WoL  What  say  they? 

Cham,  Such  a  one,  they  all  confess. 

There  is,  indeed;  which  they  would  have  your  grace. 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it. 

WoL  Let  me  see,  then.  —  [Comes/rom  his  State. 
Byall  your  good  leaves,gentlemen ; — Here  1*11  make 
My  royal  cSoice. 

X.  Hen.  Tou  have  found  him,  cardinal : 

[Unmasking. 
Tou  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  well,  lord : 
Tou  are  a  churchman,  or,  1*11  tell  you,  cardinal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.  * 

WoL  I  am  glad. 

Tour  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

JT.  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlain, 

Pr*ythee,  come  hither :  What  fair  lady*s  that  ? 

Cham.  An*t  please  your  grace,  sir  Thomas  BuL- 
len*s  daughter. 
The  viscount  Rochford,  oneof  her  highness*  women. 

JT.  Hen.   By  heavat,  she  is  a   dainty  one.  -«> 
Sweetheart, 
1  were  unmannerly  to  take  you  out, 

*  Mlachlcvooaly. 
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And  not  to  kiss  ymi.  —  A  health,  gentlemen, 
Let  it  go  round, 

KTo/.  Sir  Thomas  Lorell,  is  the  banquet  read^ 
I'  the  priTj  chamber? 

Lov.  Yes,  my  lord. 

WoL  Your  grace, 

I  fear  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

JT.  Hen.  I  fear  too  much. 

f§^ol»  There's  fresher  air,  my  lord. 

In  the  next  chamber. 


JT  Hen,  Lead  in  your  ladies,  efcryoM^—Svcei 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you :  Let's  be  ncny :  — 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  hata  half  a  dosca  hssliki 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  ameHure' 
To  lead  them  once  again  ;  and  then  let*s  dnsn 
Who's  best  in  fisTour.  >-  Let  the  mosick  knock  it 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I,  ^  J  Street. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 

1  Gent.  Whither  away  so  fast? 

S  Gent.  O,  —  save  you,  air, 

fiven  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Gent.  1*11  save  you 
That  labour,  sir.  All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  tlie  prisoner. 

2  Gent.  Were  you  there? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

2  Gent.  Pray  speak,  what  has  happen'd  7 

1  Gent.  You  may  guess  quickly  what. 

2  Gent.  Is  be  found  guilty? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  upon  it. 

2  Geni.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

1  Gent.  So  are  a  number  more. 

2  Gent.  But,  pray,  how  pass'd  it? 

1  Gent.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  little.     The  great  duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations, 

He  pleaded  still  not  guilty,  and  alleg'd 

Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

Urg'd  on  the  examinations,  proofs,  confessions 

Of  divers  witnesses ;  which  the  duke  desir'd 

To  him  brought,  vicA  voce,  to  his  face : 

At  which  appear'd  against  him,  hu  surveyor ; 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor ;  and  John  Court, 

Confessor  to  him  ;  with  that  deviUmonk, 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

2  Gent.  That  was  he 
That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

1  Gent.  The  same. 
All  these  accus'd  him  strongly  ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could 

not: 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence 
Have  found  him  guiltv  of  high  treason.     Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life :  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 

2  Geni,  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  himself? 

1  Gent,  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar,  — 

to  hear 
His  knell  rung  out,  his  jud;pnent,  —  he  was  stirr'd 
With  such  an  agonv,  he  sweat  extremely, 
And  something  spoke  in  cholcr,  ill  and  hasty : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and  sweetly. 
In  all  the  rest  show'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

2  Gent.  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 

1  Gent.  Sure,  he  docs  not. 

He  never  was  so  womanish ;  the  cause 
He  may  a  Uttle  grieve  at. 

3  Gent,  Certainly, 
The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  t})i«. 


1  Gem.  Tis  likely, 

By  all  conjectures :  Fiiat,  Kildare's  attwidcr, 
Then  deputy  of  Irelaod  ;  who  lemov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  waa  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  loo^ 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father. 

SLGent.  tnwttnckofMi 

Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gent.  AtUncCmm 
No  doubt,  he  will  requite  it.     This  is  noted, 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  frvoiiii» 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  empfoyncdt* 
And  fisr  enough  from  court  too. 

2  Gent.  All  the  cosmai 
Hate  him  pcmidoudy,  and,  o*  my  consdcnn* 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep  :  this  duke  sa  niacb 
They  love,  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounicuot  Back- 

ingham, 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ;  — 

1  Gent.  Stay  thewt  «r. 
And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  of 

Enter  Buckikguaic  from  kii  Arrtagnme^t ;  T"^ 
Mtaoetbefw^  kirn,  the  A^witk  the  Edge  itwwu 
Arm;  Saiber^oneaekaUe:  irit*AMi8iaTiniu« 
Lovsm  Sia  NicHouu  Vacs,  Bia  Waina 
Sajtds,  imd  common  People. 

2  Gent.  Let* s  stand  dose,  and  behold  Mm. 
Buck.  All  good  p«tI'. 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me, 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  we, 
I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor*k  judgment. 
And  by  that  name  must  die ;  yet,  heaven  bear  vitoA 
And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me, 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death,^ 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  juitice : 
But  those  that  sought  it,  I  could  wish  men  CV»> 

tians: 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mhchk^f 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  grave*  of  greet  dm*)  • 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  sgsina  tbrts- 
For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mcfrtr« 
Mora  than  I  dara  make  fiuilta.     Vou  lew  thttkn  J 

me, 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Bncklnghsm, 
His  noble  fKends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  lesv* 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  cmly  dying, 
Go,  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  fidls  on  toe, 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice,        ^^ 
And  lift  my  soul  to  lieaven.  —  Lead  oo, «' <*«  * 

nami*. 


SCEKE  L 


KING  HENRY  VIIL 


575 


Xop.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  Ibr  charitj, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  foigive  me  frankly. 

Budu  Sir  Thomas  Lovdl,  I  as  free  fofgi^  you. 
As  I  would  be  forgiyen :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  tlMxe  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  enry 
Sbsdl  make  my  grave. — Commend  me  to  his  grace; 
And,  if  be  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  liim, 
Ycna  met  him  half  in  heaven :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  era  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him  :  May  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years ! 
£Ter  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be ! 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 

Lois  To  the  water  side  I  must  conduct  your  grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  Vaus, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

VauT^  Prepare  there, 

The  duke  is  coming :  see,  the  barge  be  ready ; 
A  nd  fit  it  with  such  furniture^  as  suits 
The  grtatness  of  his  penon. 

Bv^.  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

L«t  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  constable, 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;   now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun: 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers, 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 

for't. 
3Iy  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  fliBt  rais'd  head  against  usurping  Rtchaitli 
Flying  for  succour  to  Us  sorant  Banister, 
Bving  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betray*d. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God*s  peace  be  with  him ! 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  lather's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Kestor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins, 
Alade  my  name  once  more  noble.     Now  his  son, 
Ilemy  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.     I  had  my  trial, 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  which  makes  me 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  lather : 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes :  —  Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov*d  most ; 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  service ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :   Yet,  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  counsels, 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  makefriends, 
And  give  your  h«tfts  to»  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  nib  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.     All  good  people, 
Pray  for  me !  I  must  now  forsake  ye ;  the  Isot  hour 
Of  my  long  meary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell: 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  I  fell.  —  I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive 
me !       [Exeunt  Buckingham  and  T\vin» 

1  Gmt  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  !  —  Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads. 
That  were  the  aothors. 

S  Gntt.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless^ 

*Tl4  full  of  woe :  Tct  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  tlam  this. 


1  Gent*  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 
Where  may  it  be  ?  you  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  sir  ? 

2  Gtnt,  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  twUl  require 
A  strong  fiuth  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gent*  Let  me  liave  it ; 

I  do  not  talk  much. 

9  GenL  I  am  confident ; 

You  shall,  sir :  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  bussing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  but  it  held  not ; 
For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 

He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

2  Gent,  But  that  slander,  sir. 
Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grovrs  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain. 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.     Either  the  cardinal,   ' 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 

To  the  good  queen,  possess'd  him  with  a  scrapie 
That  will  undo  her :  To  confirm  this  too. 
Cardinal  Campetus  is  arriv'd,  and  lately  ; 
As  all  think,  for  thb  businesfc 

1  Gent.  'Tis  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  nvenge  him  on  the  emperor. 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking. 
Hie  archbishoprick  of  Toledo,  this  is  purpos'd. 

S  Gent.  I  think,  you  have  hit  the  mark :  but  n't 
not  cruel. 
That  she  shotild  feel  the  smart  of  this?  The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  fidL 

1  Gent.  'Tis  woAil. 

We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  11.^  An  Ante-^Aomber  in  the  Palace. 


Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  reodiitg  a  Letter. 

Cham.  Afy  lord,  —  The  hor$es  your  lordship  tent 
for,  uMth  oil  the  care  I  had,  I  sow  weff  chosen,  ridden^ 
andjumished.  They  were  yomng,  and  handsome  t 
and  rf  the  best  breed  in  the  nort/u  When  they  were 
ready  to  set  out  for  London,  o  man  of  my  lord  cardi" 
nats,  by  eommissiony  and  main  power,  took  *  em  from 
meg  with  this  reason,  <— •  ffis  master  would  be  served 
before  a  tuljject,  if  not  before  the  Hng  /  which  stopped 
our  mouths,  sir. 

I  fear,  he  will,  indeed ;  Well,  let  him  have  them : 
He  wUl  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Duus  or  NoaroLX  and  Suffolk. 

Hot.  Well  met,  my  good 

Lord  duunberlain. 

Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  graces. 

Suf.  How  u  the  king  employ *d  ? 

Cham.  I  lefr  him  private. 

Full  of  sad  thoughta  and  troubles. 

A  or.  What's  the  cause? 

Cham.  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's 
wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suf.  No,  his  conscience 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  *TIsso; 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.  Hie  king  will  know  him  one  day. 

Suf  Pray  heaven,  he  do !  he'll  never  know  him- 
self  else. 
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K^,  How  holily  he  worki  in  aU  hb  butineM ! 
And  with  what  seal !  For  now  he  has  crack'd  the 

league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,   the  queen's  great 

nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul ;  and  there  scatten 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  consdenoe, 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  marriage : 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  counsels  a  divorce :  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twentjr  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with ;  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Will  bless  the  king :   And  is  not  this  course  pious  ? 

Chanu  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel!  'Tis 
most  true. 
These  news  are  every  where ;  every  tongue  speaks 

them. 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for't :   All,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  afiaiis,  see  this  main  end,  — 
The  French  king's  sister.  Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bad  man. 

Suf.  And  fiee  us  from  fab  slaveiy. 

Nor.  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages  :  all  men's  honours 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into  what  pitch  he  please. 

Syf.  For  me,  my  lordsy 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him  ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  Til  stand, 
If  the  king  please ;  hb  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him  ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor,  Let's  in ; 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts^  that  work  too  much  upon 

him:  — 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  ? 

Ckanu  Excuse  me ; 

The  king  hath  sent  me  other-where :  besides, 
Youll  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  dbturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor*  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

[£nt  Lord  Chamberlain. 

NoaroLK  opens  a  Folding-door.     The  Kiko  it  dis- 
eovered  tUting  and  reading  penmoefy, 
Suf.  How  sad  he  looks !  sure,  he  b  much  afflicted. 
JC.Hen.  Who  b  there?  ha? 
Nor.  'Pray  heaven  he  be  not  angry. 

X.  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  say  ?  How  dare  you  thnut 
yourselves 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  ami?  ha? 

Nitr,  A  gncious  king,  tliat  pardons  all  olTcnces 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way, 
Is  buriness  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  cone 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

A'.  Hen.  Tou  are  too  bold  ; 

Go  to ;  I'll  make  ye  know  your  times  of  bustncss : 
Is  tliis  an  hour  for  tempocal  affairs ?  ha?— 

Enier  Wolsst  and  CAMrxias. 
Who's  there  ?   my  good   lord   cardinal  ?  —  O  my 
Wolwy, 


>A0k. 


The  quiet  of  my  wounded 

Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king.  —  You're 

[To  CAJCRirv 
Most  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our  kingdom ; 
Use  us,  and  it :  —  My  good  lord,  have  grest  csr 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [To  Wouir. 

WoL  Sir,  you  cannot 

I  would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hoar 
Of  private  conference. 

K,  Hen*  We  are  busy ;  go. 

[To  NoaivLK  emd  Scmu. 

Nor.  Thb  priest  has  no  pride  in  him? ^ 

Suf.  Not  to  speak  of; 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though  S  fiir  fab 

place: 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  Ifitdo^ 

111  venture  one  heave  at  him. 

Suf.  I  another.  _ 

[Ezeunt  NoaroLS  and  Scnsu. 

WoL  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  visdoa 
Above  all  princes^  in  oommitdng  fteely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Chrislmdoea : 
Who  can  be  angry  now  ?  what  envy  rescfa  you? 
The  Spaniard,  ti^  by  blood  and  favour  to  Imt. 
Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodnen, 
The  trial  just  and  noble.     All  the  cbrks, 
I  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kingd^nM, 
Have  their  ftee  voices;  Rome,  the  nurse  of jinIgmnXi 
Inrited  by  your  noble  self,  Intfa  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  thb  good  mao. 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Csmpciitt; 
Whom,  once  mor^  I  present  unto  yourluf^uK*. 

X.  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  anas,  I  bid  bis 
welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  tbcir  lores; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  wouU  have  si»i>'<l 
for. 

Cam.  Your  gnoe  must  needs  deserve  all  sttsBgcn' 
loves. 
You  are  so  noble :  To  your  higfancas*  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
niie  court  of  Rome  commanding,) — you,  nj  ^ 
Cardinal  of  YoHl,  are  join'd  wiifa  me  their  svnA 
In  tfae  impartial  judging  of  thb  business. 

JT.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.     Tfae  qucca  iM  ^ 
acquainted 
Fortfawith,  for  what  you  come : — Where's  Gsnlio>r. 

WoL  I  know  your  majesty  has  always lovd  hrr 
So  dear  in  heart  not  to  deny  her  tfaat 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  bw. 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her. 

X.Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best  tfae  shall  faave;  sad  07 

favour 
To  him  that  does  best;  God  forbid  ebe.  CsnM 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secrrtf?* 
I  find  him  a  fit  feUow.  [£fit  «'«^' 

lU-^nter  Wouxr,  wit*  GAaoina. 
WoL  Give  me  your  hand:  much  joy  sad  finotf 
to  you; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

GanL  But  to  be  eeumtf^ 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  bss  tm^  "- 

X.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[Tkey  twmtfifr^ 
Cam.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  ooedortor  Ivf 
In  thb  man's  place  before  him  ? 

*  So  cick  M  he  U  proud 
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W6U  Yef,  he  wai. 

Cam,  WMhenoCheld  Aleaniednuui? 

W6L  Yes,  surely. 

Cam*  Bclicre  me,  there's  an  ill  opinioo  spread  then 
Even  of  jounelf,  lord  cardinal. 

WcL  How!  ofme! 

Cmn.  They  wiU  not  stick  to  say  you  envied  htm ; 
\nd,  fearinc  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous, 
Kept  him  a  meign  man  ^  still ;  which  so  griev'd  him, 
IliiU  he  ran  ma£  and  died. 

WiiL  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  ! 

rhat*s  Chiisdan  care  enough :  for  living  muimurers, 
rhere*s  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  fool ; 
F*or  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  That  good  fellow, 
[f  I  command  him»  follows  my  ^>pointment ; 
[  will  have  none  so  near  else.     Learn  this,  brother, 
MTe  live  not  to  be  gfip'd  by  meaner  persons. 

Kn  Hvu  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

[Esail  OAaDiwia. 
rhe  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of, 
For  such  receipt  of  learning,  is  Black- FViars ; 
rhcre  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  business:  — 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  fumish*d.  ^  O  my  lord, 
M^ould  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
So  sweet  a  bedfoUow  ?  But,  conscience,  conscience,^ 
0,  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her. 

\Etevad* 

SCENE  III.   An  Ante-chamber  in  the  Queen'< 

Apartments, 

Enter  Amn  Btrusx,  and  on  old  Lady. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither;  —  Here's  the  pang 
that  pinches: 
Hb  highness  having  liv'd  so  long  with  her :  and  she 
So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her,— by  my  life, 
3be  never  knew  haim-dotng ;  ^  O  now,  after 
3o  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd, 
kiU  growing  in  a  nunctty  and  pomp,^the  which 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
'Us  sweet  at  first  to  acquire, — after  this  process. 
To  give  her  the  avaunt  I  it  is  a  pity 
Vould  move  a  monster. 

OtdL,  Hearts  ofmost  hard  temper 

d elt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O !  much  better, 

Uie  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  temporal, 
Tirt,  if  that  quarrel  ^  fortune,  do  divorce 
%  ftom  the  bearer,  tis  a  suficranoe^  panging 
Ls  soul  and  body  severing. 

Old  L.  Abus  poor  lady ! 

he's  a  stTMiger  now  again. 

Anne.  So  much  the  more 

fust  pity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 

swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  born, 
iod  range  with  humble  livers  in  content, 
"ban  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief, 
kttd  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

Oid  L.  Our  content 

I  our  best  baring.  7 

Anne.  By  my  troth,  I  vow 

would  not  be  a  queen, 

Otd  L.  Bcshrew  me,  but  I  would, 

nd  so  would  you, 

or  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy : 

9u,  that  have  so  lair  parts  of  woman  on  you, 

lave  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 

fleeted  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 

*  OuioTthekliic's 

*  Quarrvllcr. 


Which,  to  say  sooth*,  are  blessings :  and  wliicb  gift, 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cheveril  ^  conscience  would  receive 
If  you  might  pleaae  to  stretch  it. 

Anne.  Nay,  good  troth, — 

Oid  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth»—  You  would  not 
be  a  queen  ? 

Anne.  No»  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 

Old  L.  *T!s  strange^  a  diree-pence  bow'd  *  would 
hire  me, 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  I  prey  you. 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess  ?  have  you  limba 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  ? 

Anne*  No»  in  truth. 

Old  If  llien  you  are  weakly  made :  Pluck  off 
a  little ; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way. 

^fine.  How  you  do  talk  ! 
I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

OU  X.  In  foith,  for  little  England 

You'd  venture  an  emballing :  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  long'd 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that.     Lo^  who  comes 
here? 

£nier  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  ladies.    What  wer't  worth 
to  know 
Hie  secret  of  your  conference  ? 

Anne.  My  good  lord. 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women :  there  is  hope, 
AU  wiU  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  I  pny  heaven,  amen ! 

Obom.  You  bear  a  ^ntle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.    That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Pteceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  high  note's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  rirtues,  the  king's  miyesty 
Commcnos  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembn^ ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pound  a  year,  annual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  be  adds. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know. 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 
More  than  mv  aU  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
Mora  worth  than  empty  vanities ;  yet  preyers,  and 


Are  all  I  can  return.     'Beeeech  your  lordship. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedience. 
As  from  a  bluing  handmaid,  to  his  highness  ; 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pny  for. 

Cham.  Lady, 

I  shall  not  foil  to  approve  the  foir  coooeit< 
The  king  hath  of  you.—  I  have  pcnis'd  her  well ; 

[AtiUe. 
Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  king:  and  who  knows  yet, 
But  ftxnn  this  lady  may  procwd  a  gem. 
To  Ughten  aU  thb  isle?  —  I'U  to  the  king. 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 

Anne.  My  honour'd  lord. 

[Esk  Lord  Chamberlain. 

OldL.  Why,  thUitis;  see,  see! 

•  Truth.  •  KM.«kin.        •  Cnok'd.        >  Opinum. 
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(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggwlyO  nor  could 
Come  prt  betwixt  too  early  «nd  too  lat^ 

For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  nte !) 

A  ▼try  fwA-fiih  here,  (fye,  fye  upon 

Tliia  oompeird  fortune !)  haw  your  mouth  flU  d  up. 

Before  you  open  iL 
jif^ng,  Thiiiietrangetome. 

OUL.  How  tastes  it?  is  it  bitter?  forty  pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once,  ('tis  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt :— Haw  you  heard  it? 
Jnne.  Come,  you  are  plessant.  » -^  u 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

0*ermountthelaric  The  marchioness  of  Pembroke! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation:  By  my  life,  ^ 

That  promises  more  thousands:  Honour  surain 
Is  longer  than  his  fbresknt.     By  thU  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess ;  —  Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 

Anne,  ®<^  ^^^* 

Make  younelf  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  leaTe  me  out  on't     'Would  I  had  no  being. 
If  thb  salute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  &ints  me, 
To  think  what  follows.  ^^ 

The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence:  Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  hate  heard,  to  her. 

OMX.  Whatdo  you  think  me? 

[Exeunt' 

SCENE  IV.— -rf  HaU  in  Black-Friars. 

TrumpeU,Sennet$\  and  Cornets,  Enter twoVerffsn, 
ufUh  thort  tUver  Wandit  ««*  '*«»•  ^^  tocnbcs  m 
the  halritt  ofDoetorMf  ifier  them,  the  A»ch«ishop 
or  CAKTaiBuar,  ofene  /  o/hr  «m,  lA«  Biwiors  or 
LiMcoLK,  EtT,  RocHBwaa,  otid  Saiitt  Asath  ; 
next  them,  wUhtametnmU  dutanee,  fiOowt a  Gen- 
Ueman  bearingthe  Purse,  wUkthe great  Seal,  and 
a  CardbuirM  Hatg  then  two  Prieslt,  beafing  each  a 
tUter  Orots  i  then  a  Gentleman- Usher  bare-headed, 
accompanied  wUh  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  bearing  a 
nbfer  Mace  t  then  ttoo  Gentlemen,  bearing  two  great 
tUver  PiUars^i  after  them,  tide  bj/  ade,  the  two 
Cordifia^  WoLsir  and  Camwius  ;  two  Nobletncn 
with  the  Sword  and  Mace,    Then  enter  the  Kino 
and  Qasiv,  and  their  Trams.     The  Kiva  Uikes 
place  under  the  Cloth  of  State f  thetwo  Cardinals 
Sunder  him  as  Judges.    The  Qvzn  tahes  place  at 
tome  distance  from  the  KiUQ.    The  Buhops  jihce 
themselves  on  each  side  the  Court,  in  manner  of  a 
Consutorut  between  them,  the Sctttia.    TheUnrdM 
tU  next  the  Bishops.    The  Crier  and  the  rest  ^ 
the  Attendanu  stand  in  convenient  order  t^out  the 
Stage, 

WoU  Whilst  our  commission  fiom  Roma  is  read 
I«t  silence  be  comlBaDdl^d• 

K.  Hen.  What's  the  need? 

It  hath  already  publickly  been  read. 
And  on  all  Mm  the  authority  aUow*d; 
You  may  then  spare  that  time. 

1^^,  Bet  so :  —  Proceed. 

Scribe.  Say,  Henry  king  of  England,  come  into 

the  court. 
Crier.  Henry  king  of  England,  &c. 

X.Htn.  Here. 

•  Flourish  tm  cam^K     ....      ^^m-.w 

«  S^tflgnt  of  difiiiiy  carried  before  canUnsA 
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&nfe.  Say,  Katharine  queen  of  Englaadt 

into  court. 
Crkr.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  &c 

[The  QoKxir  makes  no  answer,  riaesomt  ^her 
goes  ahout  the  Court,  comes  to  the  Kao,  and 

atkafeeti  then  speaker 

Q,.Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  you  domerigtaandjwaior; 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me;  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  sliaugact 
Bom  out  of  your  dominions;  having  here 
No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  mora  aamrancia 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas»  ar. 

In  what  have  I  offended  yoa?  whrt  — ~ 

__   .         .   •     •         • ^.^       —  ** 


Hath  my  bdMmour  giTen  to  yoor 

That  thus  you  sboidd  proceed  to  put  me  oM, 

And  take  your  good  gracefrom  me?  Hen' 

I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  huaabla  wifis 

At  all  times  to  your  will  oonfoimable : 

Ever  in  fear  to  kindk  your  disUke^ 

Yea,  subject  to  your  countenance;  |^ad,  or 

As  I  saw  it  indin'd.    When  was  the  hoar, 

I  ever  contradicted  your  desire 

Or  made  it  not  mine  too?  Or  v 

Have  I  not  stnrre  to  lota,  althovgh  I  knew 

He  were  mine  enemy?  whet  friend  "J.™"" 

That  had  to  him  deriVd  your  anger,  dad  I 

Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  ga^  '"'•^,- 

He  was  from  thence  discharged?    Sir,  call 

That  I  hare  been  your  wife,  in  thia  -^-^- 

Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  haw 

With  many  chiUren  by  you:  H^  m  «e 

And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 

And  prore  U  too»  aninst  mine  hosMor  ai_^ 

My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  lore  and  duty. 

Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  Mme, 

Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  foulest  oootempt 

Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 

To  the  shaipest  kind  of  jusdoe.    Fleaae  700,  w. 

The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  far 

A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  ««U«^ 

And  unmatch*d  wit  and  judgment  2  Fodinaad. 

My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  redum'd  on* 
The  wisest  prince,  that  there  had  ra^*d  by  mmij 
Ayearbefore:  It  b  not  to  be  qnertionM 
That  they  had  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  reahn,  that  did  dcbata  thbbwiMaasa,^ 
Who  deem*d  our  maniaga  lawful:  Wherefort 

humbly 
Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  t^  my  friends  in  Spain  adris*d;  wba 
IwiU  implore:  If  not,  i*then«narf  Han^ 
Your  pleasure  be  frilfiird ! 

IfoU  You  have 

(And  of  your  choice,)  these  reremd 
I  Of  singular  integrity  and  learning 
Yea,  the  elect  of  the  bmd,  who  are 
To  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  theiclbcv 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  aa  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectiiy 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam.  1^  0**" 

Hath  spoken  well  and  justly:  Thetcfare^ 

It's  fit  this  royal  sewion  do  proceed  ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguiusuta 
Be  now  produc*d  and  heard. 

(}.  jfolik.  I^bkA  ctfdinsl.  — 

To  you  I  speak. 

Wot.  Your  pleasure,  — 


•  1*17. 
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I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 

We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  drMm*d  ao»)  certain 

The  daughter  of  a  king»  my  dropa  of  tean 

1*11  turn  to  qpatfca  of  fire. 

tToL  Be  patient  yet 

Q,  JTelA.  I  willy  when  you  are  humble;  nay,  before, 
Or  God  will  puniih  me.     I  do  bdiere^ 
Induc*d  by  potent  circumatanoei»  that 
You  are  mine  enemy;  and  make  my  diaHenge» 
You  ihall  not  be  my  judge :  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me,— 
Which  hearen's  dew  quench !  — Therefore^  I  say 

enin. 
I  utteiiy  abhor,  yea*  from  my  soul. 
Refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  bold  my  most  malidous  foe»  and  think  not 
At  all  a  fiiend  to  tnith. 

IToL  I  do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
}I«Te  stood  to  charity,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'ertopping  woman*s  power.     MaAww,  you  do  me 

wrong: 
I  hare  no  q;>leen  against  you ;  nor  ii^justioe 
For  you  or  any ;  how  far  I  have  proceeded, 
Or  bow  &r  further  shall,  is  wananted 
By  a  commission  from  Uie  consistory. 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  You  charge  me. 
That  I  haTe  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it: 
Tlie  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  him,. 
That  I  gainsay  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound* 
And  worthily,  my  falsehood  ?  yea,  as  much 
As  you  hare  done  my  truth,     but  if  he  know 
That  I  am  f^  of  your  report,  he  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wrong.     Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  cove  me ;  and  the  cure  is,  to 
RemoTe  thcee  thoughts  from  you :  The  which  before 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beseedi 
You,  gradous  madam,  to  untUnk  your  speakings 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q.  JEof*.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.     You  are  meek,  and 

humble-mouth'd ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming, 
With  meekness  and  humility :  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm*d  with  amgancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have  by  fortune,  and  his  highness*  frvours. 
Cone  slightly  o'er  low  steps ;  aiul  now  are  mounted 
W^here  powers  are  your  retainers :  and  your  words, 
Domcsocka  to  you,  serve  your  will,  as*t  pleese 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.     I  must  tdl  you. 
You  tender  more  your  person's  honour,  than 
Your  high  profesnon  q>iritual :    That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here, 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope. 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  his  holiness. 
And  to  be  judg*d  by  him. 

{She  atfi^ma  to  the  Kino,  ofid  f^fen  to  departs 

Canu  The  queen  is  obstinate. 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  try*d  by  &;  'tis  not  well. 
*s  going  away. 

JT.  Hetu  Call  her  anin. 

Cher,  Katharine^  queen  of  England,  oome  into 
the  court. 

Grifl  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back. 

Q.  Xaih.  What  need  you  noteit?  pray  you,  keep 
your  way : 


When  you  are  call'd,  return.  —  Now  the  Lord  help, 
They  vex  me  past  my  patience !  — Pray  you,  passon  ; 
I  wUl  not  tarry  :  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  courts. 

[Exeuni  Qoxxv,  GafFmir,  and  her  other 
AitendanU, 

K,  Hen,  Go  thy  ways,  Kate: 

That  man  i'  the  world  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  not  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  ftlse  in  that :  Thou  ait,  alone, 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
Thy  meekness  saint-like^  wi&4ike  government,  — 
Obeying  in  commanding,  ^  and  thy  parte 
Sovereign  and  pious  els^  could  speak  thee  out,) 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens :  —  She  is  noble  born ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

WoL  Most  gradous  sir. 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness, 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears,  (for  where  I'm  robb'd  and  bound. 
There  must  I  be  unloos'd ;  although  not  there 
At  once  and  fully  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  hi^mess ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  vray,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on*t?  or  ever 
Have  to  you, -» but  with  thanks  to  Heaven  for  such 
A  royal  lady,  —  spake  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state^ 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  ? 

X  Sen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you,  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  fVom't.  You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  cun, 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.     You  are  excus'd : 
But  will  you  be  more  justified?  you  ever 
Have  wiah'd  the  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 
Desir'd  it  to  be  stirr'd ;  but  oft  have  hinder'd ;  oft 
Hie  pessages  made ^  toward  it  :-.-on  my  honour, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And  thus  Ur  clear  him.  Now,  what  mov  Vi  me  to't, — 
I  win  be  bold  with  time  and  your  attention :  — 
Then  mark  the  inducement.    Thus  it  came ;  *—  give 

heed  to't. 
My  conscience  first  receiv'd  a  tenderness, 
Smiple,  and  pain,  on  certain  speeches  uttered 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  ambaaHidor ; 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debeting 
A  marriage,  'twixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary :  I' the  progress  of  this  busine& 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite ; 
Wherein  be  might  the  king  his  lord  sdvMse 
Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate, 
Respecting  this  our  marriage  with  the  dowager. 
Sometime  our  brother's  wih.    This  respite  shook 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  me. 
Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tremble 
The  region  of  my  breast ;  which  forc'd  such  way. 
That  many  mas'd  condderings  did  throng. 
And  press'd  in  with  this  caution.    First,  methought, 
I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 
If  it  concciv'd  a  male  cliild  by  me,  should 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't  than 
The  grave  docs  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  ivsue 

<  CloMd,  or  fjutonerl 
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Or  died  where  they  were  iiiade»  or  shortly  after 
This  world  bad  air'd  them :  Hence  I  took  a  thought 
This  was  a  judgment  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom. 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o*  Uie  world,  should  not 
Be  gladded  in*t  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weighed  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 
By  thu  my  issuers  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  a  groaning  throe.     Thus  hulling  7  in 
The  wild  sea  of  my  consdence^  I  did  steer 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  say, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience,  —  which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well,  — 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land. 
And  docton  leam'd.  -»  First,  I  began  in  priTate 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  dad  reek  *, 
When  I  first  moT*d  you. 

Xm*  Very  well,  my  liege. 

K*  Hetu  I  have  spoke  long ;  be  pleas*d  yourself 
to  say 
How  fiur  you  satisfied  me. 

Xvu  So  please  your  highness, 

Tlie  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  me,  — 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in*t. 
And  consequence  of  dread,  -—  that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  I  had,  to  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course. 
Which  you  are  running  hare. 


JC.Hen*  I  then  mor'd  you, 

My  lord  of  Omtertxiry ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons :  —  Unsolaritod 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded. 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.     Hiereftife,  go  os 
For  no  dislike  i*  the  world  against  the  penos 
Of  the  good  oueen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  poina 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawftil,  by  my  hh, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  com^  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primeft  ovstuv 
Tlutt's  panigon*d  i  o*  the  world. 

Cam,  So  please  jour  htghiem 

Hie  queen  being  absent,  *tis  a  needful  iiUMv 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  dsT : 
Mean  while  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  ber  appcsl 
She  intends  unto  his  bolinesa.      IThey  rite  Uitfvi 

JT.  Hen.  I  may  perocifCk  [^^ 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  vat :  I  ahhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Borne. 
My  leam'd  and  well-beloved  servant,  CnuuDcr. 
Pr*ythee  return !  with  thy  approach,  I  kiw«, 
My  comfort  comes  along.     Break  up  the  cooit 
I  say,  set  on.     \^Exeuntf  in  moHmer  a$  they  e>tu^* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Palace  ai  Bridewell,     ji  JUom  in 
the  Queen'i  ApattmeiU. 

The  QuKKN,  and  tome  of  her  Women  at  Work, 

Q.  Kaih,  Take  thy  lute,  wench :  my  soul  grows 
sad  with  troubles ; 
Sing,   and   disperse   them,    if  thou  canst:    leave 
working. 

SONG. 

Orpheut  with  hit  lute  made  Irtet, 
And  the  mountain^opty  thatfrentf 

Bow  ihemteivetj  when  he  <tiU  ting : 
To  hit  mutidh  ptanth  andflowertt 
Ever  tprung  /  om  tun^  and  thowert. 

There  had  heen  a  laUing  tpring. 
Every  thing  that  heard  hitn  pla^f 
Even  the  Whwt  of  the  teOf 

Hung  their  headt,  and  tfien  lay  hy. 
In  tweet  mutick  it  tuch  art  g 
KUang  care,  and  grief  (f  hearty 

Fall  atieepf  or,  hearings  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Q,Kath.  How  now? 

Gent.  An*t  please  your  grace,  the  two  great 


Watt  in  the  presence.  9 

Q,  JTath.  Would  they  speak  with  me  ? 

Gent.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  uiadam. 

Q.  Katk.  Pray  their  grsces 

To  come  near.  [Exit  Gent]  What  can  be  their 
business 


y  Floating  without  guidsnce. 
•  Pretence  dumber. 


*  Watte,  or  wear  airay. 


With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  ^*n  from  ftvobt ' 
I  do  not  like  tlieir  coming,  now  I  think  ool 
They  should  be  good  men;  their  affainssrighteiH.- 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  Wolsit  and  CAMnivt. 

WoL  Peace  to  yimrhifliar** 

Qs  Kath.   Your  grsces  find  me  hot  psit  ^  * 
housewife ; 
I  would  be  all,  against  the  wont  may  hsppro. 
What  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  leferrnd  lon^' 

Wol.  May  it  please  you,  noble  madsn,  i^*'-' 
drew 
Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

dXath.  Speak  h  km; 

There's  nothing  I  have  done  yd,  o*my  eaeitoKVt. 
Deserves  a  comer :  *  Would,  all  other  wonm 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  ss  I  do! 
My  lonis  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  hsppy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  ihrr. 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  ihcm, 
I  know  my  life  so  even :   If  your  bu«tne« 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  boldly ;  Truth  lovta  open  dceiiej- 

Wol.   Tonto  ett  erg^  te  mentte  integritas,  n.  ■ 


Q.  JTath.  O,  good  my  lord,  ito  Latin ; 
I  am  not  sudi  a  truant  saace  my  eoadng. 
As  not  lo  know  the  language  I  have  iiv*d  is 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  mart  itt»^' 
suspicious; 

I  Without 


SCBNSi 


KING  HENRY  VIIl. 


581 


Pmy,  fpeik  in  Engliih :  here  are  lome  will  thank 

yon. 
If  jou  ipeak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistren'  soke ; 
Beliereniei  ihe  has  had  much  wrong :  Lord  cardinal. 
The  willing*at  un  I  erer  jet  committed, 
May  be  ahaolY*d  in  Engluh. 

Wd.  Noble  lady, 

I  am  tarry,  my  integrity  should  breed, 
(And  wnrice  to  his  majesty  and  you,) 
so  deep  suspicioo,  where  all  fidth  was  meant* 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ; 
You  bsYe  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deHver, 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinioni» 
i%nd  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Com.  Most  honour*d  madam. 

My  lord  of  York,  —  out  of  his  noble  nature, 
ZmI  and  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  (which  was  too  far,)  — 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  senrice  and  hu  counsel. 

d  KaOu  To  betray  me.  \Anie. 

"Mj  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills. 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men,  (pray  heaven  ye  prove  so ! ) 
But  bow  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  himour, 
(More  near  my  life,  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 
In  truth,  I  know  not.     I  was  set  at  work 
A  mong  my  maids ;  full  little.  Heaven  knows,  looking 
Either  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been,  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  good  your  graces, 
L«t  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

ff^oL  Madam,  you  wrong  the  king's  love  with  these 
ftars; 
Tour  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Xaik.  In  Engbnd, 

But  little  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel? 
Or  btf  a  known  friend,  'gainst  hu  highness*  pleasure, 
(  Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest,) 
And  live  a  subject?  Nay,  fonooth,  my  friends, 
Tbey  that  must  weigh  out^  my  afflictions, 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to^  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  hr  benoe. 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cam,  I  would,  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  grieft,  and  take  my  oounseL 
Q.raik.  How,  sir? 

Cans.   Put  your  main  cause  into  the  king's  pro- 
tectioQ ; 
He's  loving,  and  most  gracioua ;  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  cause ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  you« 
You'll  part  away  disgrac'd. 

fTifL  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Q.AToiA.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  forboth,  my  ruin: 
Is  this  jour  christian  counsel?  out  upon  ye ! 
IIcsiTen  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cain.  Your  rsgt  mistakes  us. 

Q*  JTaik.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men  I 
thought  ye^ 

•Outweigh. 


Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  carduud  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Mend  them  for  shame,  my  lords.     Is  this  your  com- 
fort? 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,  laugh'd  at,  scom'd  ? 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 
I  have  more  charity  :  But  say,  I  wam'd  ye ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at  once 
The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

iToL  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
You  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  JFolA.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing :  Woe  upon  ye. 
And  all  such  false  professors !  Would  ye  have  me 
(If  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity ; 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  chuichmen's  habits,) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  hu  hands  that  hates  me  ? 
Alas!  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too,  long  ago :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fblloirahip  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.     What  can  happen 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  ?  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Canu  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  JTath,  Have  I  liv'd  thus  long  —  (let  me  speak 
myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends,)  —  a  wife,  a  true  one  ? 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  ? 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king?  lov'd  him  next  heaven  ?  obey'd 

him? 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  ? 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  dius  rewarded  ?  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dreara'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure ; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  die  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour,  -.-a  great  patience. 

WoL  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at. 

Q.  Xtttk*  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 
guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  nuttter  wed  me  to ;  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

W6L  'Piray,  hear  me. 

(2.  JToCA.  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 
earth. 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
Ye  have  angeb'  faces,  but  Heaven  knows  your  hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  ? 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living.  — 
Alas  I  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  fortunes  ? 

[To  A«r  Women, 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me. 
Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me :  —  Like  the  lily. 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flouriah'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head  and  perish. 

WoL  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  arc  hono^. 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  good  lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wrong  you?  alas !  our  places^ 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king's  acqiuiintance,  by  this  carriage. 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience* 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but,  to  stubborn  spirits, 
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They  iwell j  and  grow  as  terrible  at  storms. 
I  know,  you  h«ve  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  ailm :   IVay,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  andserrants. 
Cam.  Madam,  you'll  find  it  so.    You  wrong  your 

Tirtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.     A  noble  spirit. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.     The  king  loves 

you; 
Beware  you  lose  it  not:  For  us,  if  you  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 

Q.  JTaih,  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords :  And,  pray, 

forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us*d  9  myself  unmannerly ; 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers. 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Come,  reverend  ftthen. 
Bestow  3rour  counsels  on  me :  she  now  beg% 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  fooling  here. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  _  Atae^chamber  to  the  KiKo*f  Apart^ 

ment. 

Enter  the  Dont  or  NoaroLXr  the  Duke  op  Supfouc, 
the  Eakl  op  SuKftxr,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

JVbr.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints. 
And  force  *  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  omit 
Tlie  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces. 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sitr.  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peen 

Have  unoontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected  ?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person. 
Out  of  himself? 

Cham.  My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasures : 

What  he  deserves  of  vou  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  I  much  fear.     If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him  ;  for  ht  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  his  tongue. 

Nor*  O,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  man 
The  honej  of  his  language.     No,  hc*k  settled. 
Not  to  come  off^  in  his  &pleasure. 

Air.  Sir, 

I  should  be  glad  to  hear  such  news  as  thb 
Once  every  hour. 

JVbr.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  ^ipcan. 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur,  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  ? 

Suf.  Most  strangely. 

Sur,  O,  how,  bow  ? 

Suf*  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  mii 


And  came  to  the  eye  o*die  ki^g:  whsTriavMitai 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  bsfocsi 
To  slay  the  judgment  o*the  divone:  Per  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  quoth  he,  pereaet 
My  king  if  tangled  in  t^eetion  to 
A  creature  of  the  pieenfs,  iady  Anne  BaJm, 
Sur,  Has  the  king  this? 
Suf.  BdieveiL 

Sur.  Willtfaiivwk' 

Cham.  The  king  in  tUs  pcfcems  Urn  ho»  b 


And  hedges,  his  own  way.     But  in  this  poiai 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  fkjwd. 
After  his  patient's  death :  the  king  alnadj 
Hath  married  the  &ir  lady. 

Sur.  nieouldheU' 

Suf.  May  you  be  hi^py  in  your  wish,  ■;  M' 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  all  my  jo; 

Trace  *  the  conjunction  ! 

Suf.  Myamenlot! 

Nor.  ABini 

Suf.  There's  order  given  for  her  coronsiisB: 
Many,  this  is  yet  but  young,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecounted.  —  But,  my  loith, 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  ftature :   I  persuade  me,  frooi  her 
Wm  fidl  soma  blessing  to  this  land,  wUcfa  Ml 
In  it  be  mcmorii'd.* 

Air.  But,  will  the  king 

Digest  thb  letter  of  the  cardinal's? 
The  Lord  foibid ! 

Nor,  Marry,  amen ! 

Stf.  No^  DO ; 

There  be  more  wasps  that  boa  about  his  wm, 
Will  make  this  sting  the  sooner.  CardiiMl 
Is  stolen  away  to  Rome ;  hath  ta'en  no  keve; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'tfae  king  unhaadled ;  sad 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  aU  hb  pkit.     I  do  Msore 
The  king  ciy'd,  ha !  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  heaven 

And  lat  hfan  cry,  ha,  louder ! 

Nor.  But,  my  lord. 

When  rstoniB  GramMP? 

%:  He  is  returned,  in  his  opiniom; 
Have  satidked  the  king  for  his  divoree^ 
Together  with  all  fomons  ooUeffas 
Almost  in  Christendom :  shortly,  I 
His  second  mairiage  shall  be  publish'd,  aad 
Her  coronatioo.     Katharine  no  mora 
Shall  be  call'd  queen ;  but  piinuas  dawtgrt, 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  -Dm 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

S^f.  Hehas;andwcsfaaU«iltf' 

For  It,  an  archbiahop. 

Nor.  So  I  hear. 

Suf.  'TisA 

The  cardinal  — 

J^nffT  WouiT  emd  Cmeatwwu* 

Nor.  Observe^  observe,  he's  moDdy. 

ITol.  The  packet,  Oumwall,  gava  it  you  the  kiaf 

Crom.  Tohisowohand,inhisbed.dbsnibff. 

WoL  Look'd  he  o' the  inside  of  the  paper? 

Cnm.  PWBi»!j 

He  did  unseal  them  :  and  the  fint  be 

•FoOsw.  • 
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He  did  it  with  a  lerioitt  mind ;  a  heed 
'Wm  in  hb  oountenance :  You»  he  budm 
Attend  liim  bete  thli  morning. 

IPW.  Is  he  leedy 

To  come  abroad? 

CVmn.  I  lliinkf  by  this  he  is. 

WoL  Leafe  me  a  while.  ~>      [EjU  Cromwkll. 
It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alen9on, 
The  French  king's  Bster :  he  shall  many  her.  — 
Anne  Bnlleo !  No ;  I'll  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him : 
There  is  more  in  it  then  ftir  visege.  ^  Bullen  I 
No,  well  no  BuUens.  ^  Speedily  I  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome.  —  The  marcfaioneas  of  Pem^ 
broke! 

iVbr.  He's  discontented. 

Suf.  May  be,  he  bean  the  king 

I>oca  whet  his  ang«r  to  him. 

Sur>  Sharp  enough, 

LfOrd,  fiir  thy  justice ! 

l9^oL  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's 
daughter, 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen !  — 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  'tis  I  must  snuiFit ; 
Then,  out  it  goes.  —  What  though  I  know  her  rir- 


And  weU-desenring  ?  yet  I  know  her  finr 
A  spleeny  Luthoan ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  caose^  that  she  should  lie  i*  the  boeom  of 
Our  hatd-rul'd  king.     Again,  there  is  qirung  up 
An  htnflkkt  an  uA  one,  Cninmer;  one 
Hath  ctawl'd  into  the  fiiTOur  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  onde. 

iSTer.  He  is  Tez'd  at  something. 

St^,  I  would,  'twere  something  that  would  fret 
the  string, 
Hie  mastM^^oid  of  hie  been ! 


£tUtt  ikt  KsMQ,  rtadmg  e  Sekedtdei  end  Lotxix. 

St^,  The  king,  the  king. 

JT.  An.  What  pUcs  of  weelth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  eipenoe  by  the  hour 
Seems  to  flow  fiomUm!  How,  i*  the  name  of  thrift, 
Does  he  rake  this  together?  —  Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  tardimJ? 

Nifr.  My  lotd,  we  hetfe 

Stood  here  obeerimg  him :  Some  strange  commotion 
Is  in  his  brain :  be  bites  his  Up,  and  starts; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  gttnind. 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple;  straight* 
Springs  out  into  &t  gait  7 ;  then,  stops  again, 
Strikes  Us  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  oasts 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postoraa 
We  hiiTe  seen  him  set  hhnaelf . 

JT,  Hem,  It  may  well  be; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.     Hits  morning 
P^Nvi  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
As  I  required ;  and  wot  *  you,  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  consdenoe,  put  unwittingly  ? 
Fonootfa,  an  inTentory,  thus  importing,  — 
The  several  perceb  of  hb  plate,  bis  treasure. 
Rich  stuA  and  ornaments  of  housebcrfd ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rale^  that  it  outspeaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

Nor.  Itli  beaven'k  wiU ; 

Some  spirit  put  this  peper  in  the  packet^ 
To  bleei  your  eye  withaL 

r.  JXm.  If  we  ^  think 

His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  dject,  be  should  still. 


Dwell  in  his  musings ;  but,  I  am  afiaid, 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

iHe  takes  hie  Seoif  and  whispers  Lovbll, 
who  goes  to  WoLscr. 

WoL  Heaven  forgive  me ! 

Ever  God  bless  your  highness! 

JC*  Heru  Good,  my  lord. 

You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  in<* 

ventory 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind ;  the  which 
You  vrere  now  running  o'er ;  you  have  scarce  time 
To  steal  fitmi  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  vpeax ; 
To  keqp  your  earthly  audit :  Sure,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  husband;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  conqMUiion. 

WoL  Sir, 

For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I  bear  i*  the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I,  her  fWul  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal, 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

JT.  Hen»  You  have  said  well. 

WaL  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause^  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

JT.  Hen,  'Tls  well  said  again : 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.     My  Arther  lov'd.you : 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.     Since  I  bad  my  office, 
I  have  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employed  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home. 
But  per'd  my  present  havings^  to  beirtow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

WU,  What  should  this  mean  ? 

Sur*  Good  heaven  increase  this  business!  [MUe, 

JT.  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  you 

Hie  prime  man  of  the  atate?    I  pray  you,  tell  me. 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  have  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal, 
If  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.     What  say  you  ? 

H^oL  My  sovereign,  I  confess,  your  royal  graces, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more,  than  could 
My  studied  purposes  requite;  which  went 
B^rond  all  man's  endeavours :  <->  my  endeavours 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires, 
Yet,  fil'd  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so»  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  pvAt  of  the  state.     For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothing  remlcr  but  allegiant  thanks ; 
My  wayers  to  heaven  for  you ;  my  loyalty, 
Whicb  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing, 
nil  death,  that  winter,  kill  it 

H,  Ken,  Fairly  answcr'd ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :   The  honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  act  of  it ;  as,  ithe  contrary. 
The  fouineis  is  the  punishment     I  presume. 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you, 
My  heart  dropp'd  love^  my  power  rain'd  honour, 

more 
On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  function  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty. 
As  twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  mc^  your  fiiend,  than  any. 
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fFuL  I  do  profeis, 

That  for  your  highness*  good  I  erer  labour*d 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  b^ 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  honid;  yet  my  duty, 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break. 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

jr.  Heru  *T!s  nobly  spoken : 

Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open*t.  —  Read  o*er  this ; 

[Gtwng  kim  Papen, 
And,  after,  this :  and  then  to  breakfast,  with 
What  appetite  you  have. 

[Exii  KinOffioumingvpon  CAaniMAL  Wolsit: 

the  NMei  ikrong  i^ler  Aim,  imiling,  md 

whupcnng* 
WoU  What  should  this  mean? 

What  sudden  anger's  this?  how  have  I  reap'd  it? 
He  paited  frowning  from  me,  aa  if  ruin 
l«ap*d  from  his  eyes :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall*d  him ; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.     I  must  rod  this  paper; 
I  fear,  the  story  of  bis  anger.  —  *Tis  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  me :  —  *Tis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends ;  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom, 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.     O  negligence 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by!    What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 
I  sent  the  king?    Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains?  . 
I  know,  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune 
Will  bring  me  off  again.  What's  this—  7o  <Ae  Pope  9 
Hie  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.     Nay  then,  farewell ! 
I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness ; 
And,  from  that  friU  mmdian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting  t  I  shall  &1 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening, 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

He-enler  the  Dokis  of  NoaroLE  and  Suffolk,  the 
£AaL  Of  Soaasr,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  Hear  the  king*s  pleasure,  cardinal;  who 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  younelf 
To  Asher-House  >,  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highness. 

rot  Suy, 

Where*8  your  commission,  lords  ?  words  cannotcarry 
Authority  so  weighty. 

6*ti/*  Who  dare  cross  them  ? 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly  ? 

U'oL  Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  do  it, 
I  mean  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 

dare,  and  must  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded  —  envy 
How  eagerty  ye  follow  my  disgraces, 
At  if  it  fed  ye !  and  how  sliH'k  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  your  envious  councs,  men  of  malice  ; 
You  have  christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doubt, 
In  time  wfll  find  their  fit  rewards.     That  m»1, 

•  Ether  in  Surrey. 


i 


You  ask  with  mch  a  vioknee,  dw  km^ 

(Mine  and  your  maiter,)  with  his  ow 
Bade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and 
During  my  life;  and,  to  oonfinn  bis  goodDm, 
Tied  it  by  letters  patents:   Now,  vboll  tike k? 

Sur,  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

WoL  ItmtMtbeUasslftfaA 

Sur,  Thou  ait  a  proud  traitor,  pria«. 

WoL  F!rottdkvd,thiMilMa. 

Within  these  forty  hours,  Surrey  dontbetttf 
Have  burnt  that  tongue^  than  said  so. 

Sur,  Thysato* 

Thou  scarlet  wi,  idMd  tfau  bawailii«  Isad 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  &tbcr4n.lia«: 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brotber  cardinals 
(With  thee,  and  aU  thy  best  parte  booad  lopthe 
Weigh*dnotahatrofhis.     Plague  of  your  pou? 
You  tent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 
Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  Idog,  frffs  sO 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fiiuk  thou  gst'aka 
Whilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity. 
Abeolv'd  him  with  an  axe. 

WoL  This,andslld« 

This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  ocdii, 
I  answer,  is  most  false.     The  duke  by  law 
Found  his  deserts :  how  innocent  I 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end,  ^ 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cauae  can  wit 
If  I  bv*d  many  words,  loni,  I  should  tsU  jfOH 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyal^  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  msrter. 
Dare  mate  <  a  sounder  man  than  Suney  c«  be 
And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  ^m^^ 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  proCeds  yoo ;  dwi 

feel  ^ 

My  swofd  i*  the  life^dood  of  thee  else.— V7  *^ 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogaoes? 
And  from  this  feUow?   If  we  Uv«  thus  tsaK*;* 
To  be  thus  jaded'  by  a  piece  of  scarlet,  ^ 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his  grace  go  fcrvsid, 
And  dare  us  with  has  cap,  like  larks.  ^         .__ 

WoU  AUgoods^ 

Is  poison  to  thy  itflmarh. 
Sur.  Yes,  that  goodae* 

Of  gleaning  all  the  laad^s  wealth  into  oM 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  estoHMia , 

Hie  goodness  of  your  intercepted  P*^*^^.^^^^ 
You  writ  to  the  pope,against  the  king;  ]rour£^ 

Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  w****^ 

My  lord  of  Norfolk,~as  you  are  truly  atf^ 

As  you  respect  the  mmmon  good,  the  tf»* 

Of  our  dsipis'd  nobility,  our  issues. 

Who,  if  he  live,  wiU  scarce  be  (Ortlo"*'^ 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  siocH* 

CoUected  from  his  life :  — rU  startle  yoa 

Wone  than  the  sacring  bell,  lofd  Gsrdi0«^  ^ 
WU   How  much,  methinks,  1  could  o^f^ 


But  that  I  am  bound  in  charity  sgsia**  '*-    ^^\ 
Nor.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  sie  to  «*  ^ 
hand; 

But,  thus  much,  they  an  foul  ooe^  .  «^ 

Wot.  ^t^^ 

And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocencr  sriiSt 

When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 


«  EquaL  > 

*  A  cardinal**  hat  ta  icarlrt,  and  the 
ti  by  tmaU  aUrron  on  acarlct  rloth. 
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Sur,  This  cannot  mvt  you : 

I  thank  my  memory^  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  theie  artides ;  and  out  they  ahalL 
Now,  if  you  can  bluah,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
You*U  ihow  a  little  honesty. 

ITof.  Speak  on,  sir : 

I  dare  your  worst  objections :  If  I  blush 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Sur,  I*d  rather  want  those,  than  my  head.    Have 
at  you. 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge, 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  power 
Yott  maim*d  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

Nor.  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rcnney  or  else 
To  foreign  princes,  Ego  ei  Bex  meut 
Was  stiU  inscrib*d ;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  serrant. 

Sttf,  Then,  that  without  the  knowledge 

Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambasasdor  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  cany  into  Flanders  the  great  seaL 

S^pr.  item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Givgory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowance, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

St^,  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  hare  caus'd 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king*s  coin. 

Sur,  Then,  that  you  bave  sent  innumerable  sub- 


(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  conscience^) 
To  furnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  hare  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere  ^  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.     Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious^ 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham*  O  my  lord, 

Pressnotafidliiigman  toofitf;  tisTirtue: 
Kis  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  litUe  of  his  great  self. 

Sur.  I  fyrgne  him. 

Suf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king'sfurther  pleasure  is,— 
Because  all  those  things,  you  hare  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatine  within  this  kingdoiv. 
Fall  into  the  compasi  of  a  prtrmiumre  ^ — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you ; 
To  fbrlcit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
Chattels,  and  whatMerer,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king's  protection :  — This  is  my  charge. 

Xor,  And  so  we'll  leare  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  lire  better.     For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  girinc  back  the  great  seal  to  us, 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and  no  doubt,  slnll  thank 

you. 
So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinaL 

[Etntni  off  but  WoLSxr. 

WoL  So  larewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me. 
Farewell,  a  long  fiuewell,  to  all  my  grsatness ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man ;  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-monrow  bloaioms. 
And  bean  his  biushtng  honours  thick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  cornea  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
Arni,— when  be  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripening,  .^nipa  his  root, 
And  then  be  fidls^  as  I  do.     I  hare  rentur'd. 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory ; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left  me, 

*  AhMlttt^  *  A  wrtllQcurrinf  s  prnalty. 


Weary,  and  old  with  senice,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  erer  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  thb  world,  I  hate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes*  favours ! 
There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to^ 
That  sweet  asp^  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have  ; 
And  when  he  fklls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.—- 

Enter  Ceokwxix,  amaxedijf. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  ? 

Crom*  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 

^oL    ^  What,aroax*d 

At  my  misfortunes?  can  thy  qiirit  wonder, 
A  great  man  should  decline  ?  Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 

CVom.  How  does  your  grace? 

^oL  Why,  well; 

Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now ;  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  abore  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.  The  king  has  cur'd  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders. 
These  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  luivy,  too  much  honour; 
O,  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crom,  I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
use  of  it. 

W6L  I  hope,  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greiUer  fiv. 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crom,  The  heaviest  and  the  worst. 

Is  your  displeasure  vrith  the  king. 

IToL  God  bless  him ! 

Cronu  The  next  is,  duit  sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Woi.  That's  lomewhat  sudden : 

But  he's  a  learned  man.     May  he  continue 
Long  in  his  highness'  fiivour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones. 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphan's  tears  7  wept  on  'em  ! 
What  more? 

Crom,  That  Cranmer  is  return'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

W6L  That's  news  indeed. 

Crom*  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  married. 
Tills  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

WoL  There  was  the  weight  that  puU'd  me  down. 
O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
So  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell, 
I  am  a  poor  fidlen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,  I  prey,  may  never  set !    I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  thee  ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him 
(I  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 

?  The  chsnccllor  It  the  guSTdian  oforiihsos. 
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Thy  hopeful  lerTiGe  periah  too:  Good  Cromwdl, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use*  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Crom.  O,  my  lord. 

Must  I  then  leave  you  ?  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  ? 
Bear  witness,  all,  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron. 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leares  his  lord.  ^ 
The  king  shall  have  my  serrice ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

JFoU  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forc*d  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
And,i — when  I  am  foi^tten,  as  I  shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of, — say,  I  taught  thee^ 
Say,  Wolsey,  that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour,  — 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  mis8*d  it 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin*d  me. 
Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition ; 


By  that  sin  fell  the  angeb ;  bow  can  naa  ihca, 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by\? 
Love  thyself  last;  cherish  those  liearta  thai  hate  that; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  cany  gentle  peace, 
To  silence  envious  tongues.     Be  just,  and  fair  wt. 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim*it  at,  be  thy  eonbj\ 
Thy  God's,  and  tnith^;  then  if  tboufaUX  0  Cnn. 

well. 
Thou  fell'st  a  blessed  martyr.     Serfa  the  kiaf , 
And,  — Pr'ythee  lead  main: 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have^ 
To  the  last  penny :  *lis  the  king's:  wBjnbt, 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  ia  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.  O  Cramwdl,  OosncC. 
Had  I  but  served  my  God  with  half  die  lesl 
I  serv*d  my  king,  he  would  not  in  miiie  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enrmiea. 

Crom.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

fFoL  So  I  have.    Fsif««l 

The  hopes  of  court !  my  bopea  in  heaven  do  dvc^i 

[£cn«t 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— A  Street  in  Westminster. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 

1  Gent.  You  are  well  met  once  again. 

2  Gent.  And  so  are  you. 
I  Gent.  You  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and 

behold 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  ? 

S  Gent.  'Tis  all  my  business.     At  our  last  en- 
counter, 
Tlie  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  triaL 

1  Gent.  *Tis  very  true :  but  that  time  offer'd  sorrow ; 
This  general  joy. 

SGent.  'Tis  well:  the  citixens, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gent.  Never  greater, 

Nor,  1*11  assure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

8  Gent,  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contains. 
That  paper  in  your  hand? 

I  Gent.  Yet;  'tis  the  list 

Of  those  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  fint,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl  marshal ;  you  may  read  the  rest 

S  Geni.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  had  I  not  known  those 
customs, 
I  should  have  beoi  bdiolden  lo  your  paper. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  what  becomes  of  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowager  ?  how  goes  her  business  ? 

1  Gent.  That  I  can  tell  you  too.     The  arch- 
bishop 
Of  Canterbury,  aooompanicd  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay ;  to  which 
She  oft  was  died  by  them,  but  appear'd  not : 

•  lotcroit. 


And,  to  be  short,  lor  not  appearance,  and 
Tlie  king's  late  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  die  was  divoic'd, 
And  the  late  marriage  made  of  none  effect: 
Since  which,  she  vras  removed  to  Kimbolloa, 
Where  she  remains  now,  sick* 

2  Gent.  Alas,  good  U; ' ' 

The  trumpets  sound ;  ilHid  doae^  the  qoccn  tx 
coming.  ^ 

THx  oanim  or  tbs  pnocasnov. 
A  HvefyJUwitk  if  TrympdUi  U^  eaUr, 
1.  TvmJudgei. 


tke 


y(^ 


2.  Lord  CkeneeOoTt 

mitn. 
S.  Chorvtert  mnging.  [MuwA 

4.  Me^orafLandmthemktgtketnmee.   TVnOv*- 

m/Uf  coaiofarmh  mtd,  an  kit  ke^  •  f^ 
copper  crown. 

5.  Marqyit  Dortet,  bemmg  •  teepimr  ef  fOd,  m  ^ 

head  ndemi^eonmai  of  gold.    iritkkim.t% 

EaH  <f  Surrey^  homing  the  rod  tf  d^" 
with  the  dooe,  crowned  with  nneooCsciin»f* 

CoOarf  ofSS. 
€.  Dvke  ^  SuJ^,  in  hii  robe  4feaMe,ku  c^"' 
on  hit  head,  bearing  a  long  wkHewood^o 
high  tteward.  With  Urn  the  DmktifS^ 
folk,  with  the  rod  of  tnatthalthip,  o  <w««> 
on  hit  head.    CoUartofSS. 

7.  J  canopy  borne  fyfiar  of  the  CimimoptHtt  o^ 

itftheCtueminherrobetinherhmr,nc%;* 

adorned  with  pearif  crowaed  Om«o£hm^ 
^her,  thoBiJkope  ^  London  aad  rn- 
choker. 

8.  He  old  Jhiehett  of  Notfdk,  in  a  ctroaal  ^  P'^ 

wrought  wUhJUmert,  beanag  the  Qott** 

train.  J 

9.  CMai'nJLadiesorCbitiilena^ifitftjrfsMCvday 

glM  wHkouifiomen. 
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2  Gemt,  A  royal  train,  beUere  iim^ — Hmw  I  \ 
know; — 
Wbo*t  that,  that  bean  the  Kepler? 

1  Geni.  Marquia  Donet : 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

S  Geni*   A  bold   bmre  gentleman:    And  that 
•hould  be 
The  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1  GenL  'Tb  the  lame;  higb^teward. 

2  Gent.  And  that  my  lofd  of  Norfolk  ? 

1  Geni.  Yea. 

S  Geni.  Heaven  bleie  thee ! 

[Looking  on  the  Queen. 
Tbou  bait  the  sweateit  fiue  I  crer  look'd  on.  — 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  loul,  ■he'u  an  angel ; 
Our  king  hae  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
1  cannot  blame  his  eoosdenoe. 

1  Geni,  They,  that  bear 

The  doth  of  bonoDT  over  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinqu»-poirts. 

8  GenL  Those  men  are  hMpff;  and  so  are  all, 

are  near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noUfl  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 
1  Geni.  It  is;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

9  Geni.  Their  ooraiets  say  so.     These  are  stars 

indeed. 

[Bxk  /Vooeniim,  wiih  a  greaiJUmriik  ^ 
Ihtmpeis. 

Snier  a  TUrd  Oeotleman. 

Heaven  save  you,sir !  where  have  you  been  broiling? 

8  Geni.  Among  the  crowd  i*  the  abbey ;  where  a 

finger 
CUmld  not  be  wedg*d  in  more ;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  rs^ness  of  their  joy. 

9  Geni.  You  saw 
Tne  ceremony? 

S  Gent.  That  I  did. 

I  Gent.  How  was  it? 

SGfiil.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

9  Gent.  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  us. 

3  Geni.  As  well  as  I  am  able.     The  ridi  stream 
Of  lofda,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  pnpar'd  place  in  the  dioir,  fell  off 

A  distance  from  her ;  whfle  her  grace  aaC  down 

To  rest  a  whiles  some  half  an  hour,  or  so^ 

In  a  rich  chair  of  state*  opposing  firedy 

The  beauty  of  her  penon  to  the  people. 

Believe  me,  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 

That  ever  sat  by  man :  which  when  the  people 

Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 

As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest. 

As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tones :  hats,  cloaks» 

(Doublets,  I  think,)  flew  up;  and  had  thdr  Aeea 

Been  lose,  thu  day  they  had  been  lost.     Such  joy 

I  never  saw  before.     No  man  Uring 

Could  say,  7^  u  iRy  wj^,  thsre ;  all  wcre^woven 

So  strengdy  in  ooe  piece. 

9  Geni.  Bnt, 'pray,  what  follow'd  ? 

3  Geni.  At  iMigthhsr  grace  roee,  and  with  modest 


Canoe  to  thedtar;  wbsre  she  kneel'd,  and,  sdnt-like* 
Cast  her  lair  ejres  to  heaven,  and  pny'd  devoutly. 
Then  rose  agam,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people: 
When  by  the  arehbishop  of  Cant«rt>ury 
She  had  all  the  royd  makings  of  a  queen; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace*  and  dl  such  emblems 
nobly  on  her :  which  pcfforaa*d,  the  choir. 


With  dl  the  choicest  musick  of  the  kingdom, 
Together  sung  Te  Deum.     So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac*d  back  agdn 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Geni.  Sir,  you 

Must  no  mora  call  it  Yoric-place*  that  is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardind  fell,  that  title's  lost ; 
'Tb  now  the  king's,  and  caU'd—  Whitehdl. 

S  Geni.  1  know  it ; 

But  'tis  so  latdy  dter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

9  Geni.  What  two  reverend  bishops 

Were  thoee  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  ? 

3  GenL  Slokedy and  Gardiner;  the  one,  of  Win- 


(Newly  preferr'd  from  the  king's  secretaiy,) 
The  other,  London. 

9  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop's, 
The  virtuous  Crsmner. 

3  Geni.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when  itcomes, 
Cnmmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  him. 

9  Geni.  Who  may  that  be,  I  prey  you  ? 

3  Gent,  Thonus  Cromwell ; 

A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  friend.  —  The  king 
Has  made  him  master  o'the  jewel-house. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-coundl. 

9  Gent.  He  will  deserve  more. 

3  Geni.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shdl  be  my  guests ; 
Something  I  can  command.     As  I  wdk  thither, 
I'll  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  You  may  command  us,  sir.  [Eteuni, 

SCENE  II.  —  Kimbolton. 


Enter  Katbauks,   Dowager,   ekk  §  Ud  Utween 
GairrixB  and  Patuitci. 

Gr^.  How  does  your  grace? 

^ath.  O,  Grifiith,  sick  to  death : 

My  legs,  like  loadcn  brandiea,  bow  to  the  earth. 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden :  Reach  a  chair;  — 
So» — now  methinks,  I  fed  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Orifflth,  as  thou  led'st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead? 

Or^.  YeB»  madam ;  but  I  think,  your  grace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  sofibr*d,  gave  no  car  to'L 

ITotA.  IVytbee,  Bood  Grifltl^  tell  me  how  he  died : 
If  wdl,  he  stepp'd  beftwe  me^  bappily  9, 
For  my  aiample. 

Gr^  Weil,  the  voiee  goes,  madam : 

For  after  tiw  atoot  aari  Northumberiand 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  bnnigfat  him  forward 
As  a  man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer, 

e  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill 
He  oould  not  sit  his  mule. 

JCaik.  Alas!  poor  man! 

Orjf.  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  he  came  to  Lacester, 
LodgVl  in  the  abbey;  whare  the  reverend  abbot. 
With  all  his  coovant,  honourably  recdv'd  him ; 
To  whom  ha  gwa  theae  words,  —  0,  father  aA6el, 
JnoidrntoMf  brokm  with  the  atonnt^ilatet 
It  came  to  i^  hie  —ly  home$  among  ^i 
Gim  km  a  liitltetvih  far  charity  f 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  hia  sickncm 

'  Hsply. 
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PunuM  him  fltill ;  and  three  nights  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  (which  he  himself 
Foretold  should  be  hia  last,)  full  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again. 
His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kath.  So  may  he  rest ;  bis  faults  lie  gently  on  him ! 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him. 
And  yet  with  charity,  —  He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes ;  one  that  by  suggestion 
Ty*d  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law  ;  I*  the  presence  > 
He  would  say  untruths ;  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty  ; 
But  his  performance,  aa  he  is  now,  no&ng. 

Grif.  Noble  madam, 

Men*8  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.     May  it  please  your  highness 
To  hear  me  apeak  his  good  now  ? 

JCath.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 

I  were  malicious  else. 

Grif.  This  cardinal, 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fashion'd  to  much  lionour.     From  his  cradle, 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading : 
l^fly,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lov*d  him  not ; 
But,  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  summer. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, 
(Which  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam. 
He  was  most  princely :  Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  raised  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Oxford !  one«  of  which  fell  with  him, 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 
The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  so  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising. 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  lieap*d  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  be  felt  himself. 
And  found  the  blessedneas  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 

JToiA.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  benld. 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from,  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  moat  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me^ 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty, 
Now  in  hia  aSiea  honour :  Peace  be  with  him !  — 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.  —  Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musidana  play  me  that  lad  note 
I  nam*d  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  rM>difi!Tf*g 
On  that  celestial  hannony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  $otemn  Mundt* 

CH/l  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let*8  sit  down 
quiet, 
For  fear  we  wake  her ;  — •  Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

Tkt  Fimom  Enter,  $oUmmfy  tr^tffuig  one  after  on- 
otAtfr,  jar  Pereomeigeh  dad  in  whiU  rubes,  wearing 
en  their  kemdt  gariands  ef  hoffe  and  goftim  vimrdM 
on  their  facet :  branches  ef  bays  or  palm  in  their 
hands,  l%ey  Jirtt  congee  unto  her,  then  donee  t 
and,  at  certain  ehangeSf  the  Jini  two  hold  a  spare 
garland  oeer  her  headf  at  which,  the  other  Jour 


,♦  • 


Act  IV. 

then  the  tme  that  hdd  tie 


fnake  reverend  eowrt 

garland,  deSper  the  same  to  the  other  nest  tmh  ««. 
observe  the  same  order  m  their  changss,  w^  kiin: 
the  garland  over  her  head  :  which  done,  Uuf  detv 
the  same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who  hbnnr  0- 
serve  the  same  order  /  at  whteh,  {at  it  were  s 
inspiration,)  the  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  sfrrjvtnK. 
and  hoUkth  up  her  hands  to  heaven :  md  tn 
their  dancing  they  vanish,  carryi$ig  the  gnk»: 
with  them.     The  musiek  continues, 

Kath,  SpiriUof  peace,  where  are  ye?  AiejvC 
gone? 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedneH  behind  ye? 

Gr^.  Madam,  we  are  fiera. 

JCath,  It  is  not  you  I  csll  6r. 

Saw  ye  none  enter,  since  I  alept? 

Grif.  Noncnada. 

Kath.  No?  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  ablcssedmif 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bri|^  &on 
Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sun? 
They  promis*d  me  eternal  happiness ; 
And  brought  me  garUnds,  Griffith,  whkh  I M 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear  :   I  shall. 
Assuredly. 

Grif.  I  am  most  joyful,  madam,  such  goeddw— 
Possess  your  fancy. 

ICath.  Bid  the  musiek  leave. 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.       [iimnekctee^ 

Pat.  Do  yoD  wMr. 

How  much  her  grace  is  alter'd  on  the  va/Men  * 
How  long  her  fiu»  is  drawn?  How  pale  abe  looks. 
And  of  an  earthy  cold?  Mark  you  her  eyes? 

Gry.  She  is  going,  wench  ;  pray,  pray. 

Pai,  Hea%  en  comfit  kr ' 

Enter  a  Mesecnger. 

Mess.  An*t  like  your  grace,  — 

Kath.  You  are  a  auicy  fcU^ 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Grif.  Yoo  are  to  blfft. 

Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  gicatac^ 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour :  go  to,  kneri. 

Mess.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness*  psr^: 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly :  "Diere  it  ^W 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  yoo* 

Kath,  Admit  hun  entrance,  Griffidi:   Bet  1^ 
fellow 
Let  me  ne*er  see  again. 

lEseuni  Gaiyrrra  and  Uemeogf^ 

Se-enter  Gaimni,  with  Catvouu 

If  my  sigbt  ftil  MX* 
You  should  be  lord  ambaaMdor  fitan  thacapcR'' 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Cnpoo^'^ 
Cap.  Madam,  the  tamc^  your  awaat  , 

Xath.  a  »y  «^ 

The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  aller*d  mtng^ 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.  Bat,lpn?f^ 
What  is  your  pleasure  with  me? 

Cap.  Noble  Mf' 

First,  mine  own  serrioe  to  your  grxe;  ibe  a**** 
The  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakaev,  aaJ  I7  " 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendation^ 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  eonfert* 

Zath,  O  my  good  lord,  that  comlbrt  tome*  ^ 
Ute; 
*Tis  like  a  pardon  after  executioa  x 
That  gentle  pbyiick,  given  in  time,  had  Ctf*^  ^ ' 
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But  now  I  am  post  all  ooiuforts  here,  but  pnyen. 
How  does  his  highness? 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

KaUu  So  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish, 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  womui,  and  my  poor  name 
Banish*d  the  kingdom !  —  Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  caus*d  you  write,  yet  sent  away  ? 

Fat.  No,  madam. 

[Giving  U  to  Kathaeikk. 

Xath.  Sir,  I  moat  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cap.  Most  willing,  twHam, 

Katk.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  goodness 
The  model  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daugb- 

terJ;  — 
The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her !  -« 
Beseeching  him,  to  give  her  virtuous  bnseding ; 
(She  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
I  hope,  she  wUl  deserve  well ;)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov*d  him, 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long 
Have  foUow'd  both  my  fortunes  fiuthfuUy : 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 
(And  now  I  diould  not  lie,)  but  will  deserve 
For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 
For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  light  good  husband,  let  him  be  a  noble ; 


And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  them. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men :  —  they  are  the  poorest. 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me ;  — 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them. 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
If  heaven  had  pleas*d  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contents :  —  And,  good  my 

lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  worid, 
As  you  wish  christian  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  king 
To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man ! 

Kath.  1  thank  you,  honest  lord.     Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  his  highness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  world :  tell  him,  in  dei^  I  bleas*d  him. 
For  so  I  will.  — Mine  eyes  grow  dim.  —  Farewell, 
My  lord.  —  Griffith,  farewell.  —  Nay,  Fatience^ 
You  must  not  leave  me  yet     I  must  to  bed ; 
Call  in  more  women. — When  I  am  dead,  good  wench. 
Let  me  be  us*d  with  honour ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave  :  embalm  me, 
Then  lay  me  forth  :  although  unqucen'd,  yet  like 
A  queoi,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more. »-—  [JErfun/,  leading  KATBAmiNs. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I A  GaOery  in  the  Pataee. 

Enirr  GABDixsa,  Siihop  tf  Winchester,  a  Page 
with  a  Torch  before  hinh  wet  by  Sia  Thomas 
LovsLL. 

Gar,  It*s  one  o'clock,  boy,  ia*t  not? 

Bey.  It  hath  struck. 

Gar.  These  should  be  hours  lor  necessities. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waate  these  times.  ^  Good  hour  of  night,  sir 

Thomas! 
Wliithersohue? 

Lop.  Came  you  fVom  the  king,  my  lord  ? 

Gar.  I  did,  sir  Thomas;  and  left  him  at  primero* 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lev.  I  must  to  him  too. 

Before  he  go  to  bed.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gar.  Not  yet,  sir  Thomas  IxivelL     What*s  the 
matter? 
It  seems,  you  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be 
No  great  oflfence  belongs  to*t,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  business :  Affairs,  that  walk 
(  As,  they  say,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wildv  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Xse.  My  lord,  I  love  you ; 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.     The  queen*s  in 

labour. 
They  say,  in  great  cstremity  ;  and  fear*d. 
Shell  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar.  The  fruit,  she  goes  with, 

I  pray  for  heartily ;  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live :  but  for  the  stock,  nr  Thomas, 
J  wish  it  grubb*d  up  now. 

*  Altcrwanb  qiiscn  Mary.  <  A  game  st  cardA 


Xov.  Methinks,  I  could 

Cry  the  amen ;  and  yet  my  conscience  says 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserve  our  better  vHshes. 

Gar.  But,  sir,  sir,  — . 

Hear  me,  sir  Thomas :  you  are  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  vrise,  religious ; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,  — 
'Twill  not,  sir  Thomas  Lovell,  take't  of  me, 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Loo.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The  most  remark'd  i'the  kingdom.     As  for  Crom- 
well, — 
Beside  that  of  the  jeweUhouse,  he's  made  master 
0*tlie  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary :  further,  sir. 
Stands  in  the  g^p  and  trade  of  more  preferments. 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  arehbisiiop 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue;  And  who  dare  speak 
One  syllable  against  him? 

Gar.  Yes,  yes,  sir  Thomas, 

Tliere  are  that  dare  ;  and  I  myself  have  ventur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  (1  may  tell  it  you,)  I  think,  1  have 
Inoens'd  ^  the  lords  o'the  council,  that  lie  ia 
( For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is,} 
A  most  arch  heretick,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  moved, 
Have  broken  with  ^  the  king ;  nHio  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care;  foreseeing  those  fell  misclik'fs 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him,)  he  hath  commanded, 
To>morrow  morning  to  the  counciUboard 
He  be  convented.  7    He's  a  rank  weed,  ur  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out.     From  your  afTairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  good  night,  sir  Thomas. 
*  Set  on.        *  Told  their  mlmb  ta        7  SummoncJ. 
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£o«.  Many  good  nigiiti»  my  lord ;  I  mt  your 

[JEitufU  Gakoimkb  and  Page, 


M  LoTXLL  u  going  outf  enter  ike  Kivo  and  ike 
Dues  or  SunoLS. 

jr.  Hau  CharlM^  I  wiU  pUy  no  mora  to-night; 
My  mind*!  not  on%  you  are  too  hard  lor  mei 

Suf.  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

jr.  Heru  But  little,  Charles ; . 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  ftncy's  on  my  play.  — 
Now,  Lorelly  from  the  queen  what  ia  the  newt? 

Loo.  I  could  not  personally  deliTcr  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  retum'd  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your  highness 
liost  heartily  to  pny  for  her, 

K.Hen.  What say'st thou?  ha! 

To  pray  for  her  ?  what,  ia  she  crying  out? 

Loo,  So  said  her  woman;  and  thither  sufferance 

Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

JT.  Hen.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Stif.  God  saftly  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  trsTail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir ! 

K.  Hen.  "lis  midnight,  ChaIle^ 

Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remonber 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.     Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  thai,  which  company 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

8^.  I  wish  your  highness 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  wUl 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

jr.  Hen*  Charles,  good  night. 

[EeU  SorroLK. 

Enter  8n  Amoirr  Dimrr. 

Well,  sir,  what  follows? 

Den.  Sir,  I  hare  brou^t  my  lord  the  archbishop, 
As  you  commanded  me. 

Jr.  Hen.  Ha !  CBnteri>ury  ? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.Hen.  *Tb  true :  When  is  be,  Denny  ? 

Den.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

A".  Hen,  Bring  him  to  us. 

(£nr  DiHKT. 

Loo.  Ttia  issbout  that  which  the  bishop  spake ; 
I  am  happily  oome  hither.  [Amde, 


Re-enier  DxinfT, 

JT  Hen.  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[LovKLL  teenu  te  itoy. 
Ha !  — >  T  have  said.  —  Be  gone. 
What^  [Exeunt  Lovxll  ond  Dtymr. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful :  — Wherefore  frowns  he  thus? 
TIs  his  asp^t  of  terror.     All's  not  well. 

JT.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord?  You  do  d^re  to 
know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  duty. 

To  attend  your  highness*  pleasure. 

JT.  Hen-  Prey  you,  arise, 

My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you :  Come,  oome^  give  me  your 

hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  have,  and  most  unwillingly^  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord, 


Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  wUdi,  bcingcaBBder  d 
Have  mov'd  us  and  our  council,  that  you  riisU 
^nus  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know, 
You  cannot  with  such  ftoedom  purge  yooncU; 
But  tiMt,  till  further  trial,  in  those  chaifH 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  yon  most  iskc 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  cuntnileil 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower :  You  ^bn/hsJ 

us*. 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  dae  no  wilaesi 
Would  come  against  you. 

Cran.  I  humbly  thank  your  bigbsn^; 

And  am  ri^  glad  to  catch  this  good  oeaman 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  mj  cksf 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  1  know, 
There's  none  stands  under  more  ralmrniioMtBBpw. 
Tlian  I  myself,  poor  man. 

JT,  Hen.  Stand  op,  good  Csulowin , 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend :  Give  me  thy  ham^  staad  op : 
F^yhee,  let's  walk.     Now,  by  my  holy-dssae, 
Whst  manner  of  man  are  yon?  My  hud,  Ibok^ 
You  would  have  given  me  your  pctitioo,  cte 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  lopckff 
Younelf  and  your  aocuaere ;  and  to  have  bsd  n« 
l^thout  indunnce,  further. 

Cran.  Most  dresd  ficfe. 

Hie  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  boocrty; 
If  thsy  shall  fini,  I,  with  mine  cncmicsb 
WiU  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  wagb  sA 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant     I  fear  nolbiDg 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

JT.Hen.  Knowypuarth^ 

Your  state  stands  i'the  wortd,  with  the  wbok  wri: 

Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  maU ;  their  prsdices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  nst  ever 
The  justice  and  the  truth  o'the  question  csnia 
The  due  o'the  verdict  with  it :  At  whst  eve 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  ss  cw'upt 
To  swear  against  you?  such  things  hsfebsco  6au 
You  are  potently  oppoa'd ;  and  with  a  mslic* 
Ofasgreatsise.     Ween  9  you  of  better  trtsttiBti 
I  mean  in  peijur'd  witness,  than  your  3isrtcr, 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  beie  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naughty  earth?  Go  to,  co  to ; 
You  take  a  predpice  for  no  leap  m^eagfr. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Cran.  God,  and  your  VJ^ 

Protect  mine  innocoice,  or  I  frll  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me! 

r.Hen.  Beofgoodchear; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  giv«  *^  ^ 
Keep  comfort  to  you;  and  this  morniog  ** 
You  do  appear  before  them :  if  tlvy  shsU  (*>^* 
In  diarging  you  with  matters,  to  coaunit  yM 
The  best  penuasions  to  the  contrary 
Pail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vcbflnaacy 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you  :  if  saUW^** 
WUl  render  you  no  remedy,  thb  ring 
DeUvcr  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us      ^, 
Tbera  make  before  them.  —  Look,  ike  p^  "^ 

weeps! 
He's  honest,  on  mine  honour. 
I  swear,  he  is  true-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.  _  Get  yoo  r^,  .. 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  vou.  —  [£yil  CaAM>*^ 

has  strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

•OneofUierottDdL  •tlus'* 
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Snier  an  M  Lady. 

Gent,  [iritAcn.]   Come  tack;  What  innn  you? 

Lndy,  rU  not  come  back :  the  ddings  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  boldneaa  mamicn.  —  Now    good 

angels 
Fly  o*er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  penon 
Under  their  blessed  wings ! 

jr.  Hen,  Now,  by  thy  looks 

I  gucas  thy  message.     Is  the  queen  deUyer'd  ? 
Say,  ay  $  and  of  a  boy. 

iody.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 

And  of  a  loTcly  boy :  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  erer  bless  her !  —  *tis  a  girl. 
Promises  boys  hereafter.     Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  ktranger ;  *tis  as  like  you 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

Jt,  Hen,  Lovell,  — 

Erder  Lotxll. 

Lcth  Sir. 

JC.  Ben,  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.  I'll  to  the 
queen.  [Exit  Kino, 

Lady,   An  hundred  marks!  by  this  light,  I'll 
have  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  {H^rment. 
I  will  hare  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him? 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsay't ;  and  now 
While  it  is  hot.  111  put  it  to  the  issue.        [JS'seiml. 

SCENE  U,^  Lobby  before  tke  CouncO^Chamier. 

Enter  Cbanxxe  ;  Servants,  Door-Keeper,  ^c 

attending, 

Cran.  Ihope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the  gen- 
tleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pny*d  me 
To  make  gra«t  haste.     All  fast  ?  what  means  this? 

~Hoa! 
Who  waits  there  ?  —  Sure  you  know  me? 

D,  Keen,  Yes,  my  lord ; 

But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 

CVwfc  Why? 

2>.  Keep,  Tour  grace  must  wait  till  you  be  caird 
for. 

Enter  Docroft  Butts. 

Cren*  So. 

Huttf.  Hus  is  a  piece  of  malice,  I  am  glad 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  The  kinc 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [Exit  Binrs. 

Crmu  [Jmie,']  *Tis  Butts, 

The  king's  physician  :   As  he  past  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace  I  For  certain. 
This  is  of  purpose  lay*d,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  thev  hearts !  I  never  sousht  their  malice,) 
To  quench  mine  honour:  they  would  shame  to  make 


Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow-eounsellor. 

Among  boys,  grooms,  and   lackeys.      But  their 

pleasurea 
Must  be  fulfiird,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter,  at  a  Window  above,  the  Kikq  and  Burrs. 

Butts,  ril  show  your  graee  the  strangest  sight,  — 
K.  Hen,  What*s  that,  ButU  ? 

Hutts,  I  tliink  your  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 


K.  Hen,  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts,  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  *mongst  pursuivants. 
Pages,  and  foot-boys. 

K.Hen,  Ha!  'Tis  he,  indeed : 

Is  thu  the  honour  they  do  one  another  ? 
*  Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.  I  had  thouglit^ 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  amongst  them, 
(At  least,  good  mannera,)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  fiivour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures. 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Maiy,  Butts,  thoe's  knavery : 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
We  shall  hear  mora  anon.  ^-  [ExeunL 

The  Counc^Chamber, 

Enter  the  Lord  Chancellor,  die  Dukx  or  Suitolk, 
EAELor  SuRKBT,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Gakdinkr, 
and  CaoM WKLL.  The  Chancellor  ptaees  himself 
at  the  upper  end  of  the  Table,  on  the  left  hand;  a 
Seat  bemg  left  void  above  him,  as  fir  the  Abcbbi- 
SHOP  or  CAmUBuaT.  The  rest  seat  themselves  in 
order  on  each  side,  CKOMWBI.L  at  the  lower  end. 
Of  Secretary, 

Chan,  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  council  ? 

Crom,  Please  your  honours. 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  gmce  of  Canterbury. 

Gar,  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 

Crom,  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there? 

n.Keep,  Without,  my  noble  lords? 

Gar,  Yes. 

2>.  Keep*  My  lord  archbishop  i 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures 

Chan,  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep*  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cbavmbb  approaches  the  Council-  Table, 

Chan.  My  good  lord  arehbishop,  I  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty :  But  we  all  are  men. 
In  our  own  natures  fiail ;  out  of  which  frail^. 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  u^ 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little. 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching,  and  your  chap 


(For  so  we  are  inform'd,}  with  new  opinions. 
Divers  and  dangerous,  which  are  heresies. 
And,  not  refitmn'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar,  Which  reforroatioB  must  be  sudden  too. 
My  noble  lords :  for  those  that  tame  wild  hones, 
Pboe  tliem  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  mouths  vrith  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

them. 
Till  they  obey  the  manage.     If  we  suflcr 
(Out  of  our  eashiMWs  and  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sidiness, 
Farewell,  all  physick :   And  what  follows  then  ? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  our  neighbours. 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witneis. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran,  Mr  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  labour*d. 
And  with  no  little  study,  tliat  my  teaching. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority, 
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Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 

Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  liring 

(I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  my  lords,) 

A  man,  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against. 

Both  in  his  priTate  conscience,  and  his  place, 

Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 

'Pray  heayen,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 

With  less  allegiance  in  it !  Men,  that  make 

£nYy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment, 

Dare  bite  the  best     I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 

That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 

Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face, 

And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf,  Nay,  my  lord. 

That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 

Gar,  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of  more 
moment. 
We  wiU  be  short  with  you.    'Tis  his  highnen' 

pleasure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you. 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly^ 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for. 

Otm.  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 
you, 
Tou  are  always  my  good  friend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  shall  both  find  your  lordship  judge  and  juror. 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  your  end, 
'Tb  my  undoing ;  Love,  and  meekness,  lord. 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.     That  I  shall  clear  myself. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience, 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.     I  could  say  more. 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  modest. 

Gar,  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  sectary, 
lliat's  the  plain  truth ;  your  painted  gloss  discovers. 
To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weakness. 

Cnm,  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  little, 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble. 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  have  been :  'tis  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  iUling  man. 

Gar,  Good  master  secretary, 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Ofall  this  table,  say  so. 

Cronu  Why,  my  lord  ? 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  fkvourer 
Of  this  new  sect?  ye  are  not  sound. 

Cronu  Mot  sound? 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

CriHfu  'Would  you  were  half  so  honest! 

Men*s  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  not  their  fears. 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Cram.  Do. 

Remember  your  bold  life  toa 

Chan.  Tlua  is  too  much ; 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar,  I  have  done. 

Crom.  And  I. 

CMan.  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord,  -^  It  stands 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  conveyed  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain,  tall  the  king's  further  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us :   Are  you  all  agreed,  lords ? 

jtU.  We  are. 


Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mac;, 

But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  kedt? 

Gar.  What  other 

Would  you  expect?  You  are  strangely  troeblasai: 
Let  some  o*the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Snier  Guard. 

Cran.  Votnt"* 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

fjar.  neccive  mnt 

And  see  him  safe  i'tfae  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  ay  lortK 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.     Look  therr,nij  lads 
By  virtue  of  thiit  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham.  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  'Us  no  eoonirf  i 

Suf.  'TIs  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told  ft  «:^ 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  nlling. 
'Twould  ftll  upon  ouraelvea. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  mj  kris 

The  king  will  suflTer  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vez*d? 

Cham»  'TisnowtooeataiB: 

How  much  more  u  his  life  in  value  with  hifli? 
'Would  I  were  fiuxly  out  onY. 

Crom.  My  mind  jsw  "^ 

In  seeking  tales,  and  infimnations. 
Against  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  dciil 
And  his  disdples  only  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  bums  ye :  Now  have  ai  je 

Enter  JLaa,  Jrownmg  on  tkem  s  <afcs  ^  A>^ 

Gar.  Dread  sovereign,  bow  much  aie  wc  boead 
to  heaven 
In  dafly  thanks,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religioa : 
One  that,  in  aU  obedience,  makes  the  diurcfa 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and,  to  rtrcogtbo 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  rojral  self  in  judgment  cooies  to  faesr 
Hie  cause  betwixt  \mx  and  thia  great  offender. 

K.  Hen.  You  wereever  good  at  sudden  oBvma^ 
ations. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.     But  know,  I  come  bk 
To  heur  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  prestoee» 
They  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hide  offences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel, 
And  thmk  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  wie  or . 
But,  whatsoe'er  thou  ti^'st  me  for,  I  am  suivt 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody.  — 
Good  man,  [To  CaAitxxm.]  sit  down.    Nov  Id  vt 

see  the  proudest 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  ibcv 
By  all  that's  holy,  he  had  better  starve. 
Than  but  once  Uunk  this  place  bccomei  thee  oA 

Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace, -^ 

r.  Hen.  No,sir,  itdoesnotpiestfiBe. 

I  had  thought*  I  had  had  men  of  soom  xiaAa- 

standing 
And  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  oooe. 
Was  it  discretion,  lofds,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  citk,} 
This  honest  man,  wait  like  a  lousy  foolbey 
At  chamber  door?  and  one  as  great  as  you  snr* 
MThy,  what  a  shame  was  thia?  Did  my  taaaittmea 
Bid  ye  so  fitf  forget  yoursdvea?  I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  bin. 
Not  as  a  groom :  There's  some  of  ye»  I  te^ 
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More  out  of  malice  than  integrity, 

Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  haid  ye  mean ; 

Which  ye  shall  nerer  htLwe,  while  I  lire. 

Chan.  Tlius  far, 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  all.     What  was  purpos'd 
Concerning  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  Iw  fiuth  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice ; 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

JT  Hen,  Well*  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 

Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he*s  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  him.  If  a  prince 
May  be^holden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords.  •—  My  lord  of  Can- 
terbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me ; 
That  is,  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism. 
You  must  be  godftther,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran»  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
In  such  an  honour;  How  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  you  ? 

jr.  Htn.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you*d  spare  your 
spo(Mis' ;  you  shall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  you ;  the  old  duchess  of 

Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset ;  Will  these  please  you  ? 
Once  more^  my  lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge  you, 
Smbrsce,  wad  love  this  man. 

Gar,  With  a  true  heart. 

And  broChcr-love,  I  do  it. 

Cran*  And  let  heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

X  Sen.  Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  show  thy 
true  heart. 
The  common  voice^  I  see,  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus.  Do  my  hnt  of  CxtnUrbwry 
A  Mhrewd  Iwm,  and  he  i$  your  friend Jor  ever,  — i 
Come,  lordi,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain. 

[ExewU, 

SCENE  III.  — 2^  Palace  Yard. 

AVue  a.id  Tumult  uithin.     Enter  Porter  and  his 

Man. 

I\>rt,  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascals : 
T>o  you  take  the  court  for  Paris-garden  >  ?  ye  rude 
klarea,  leave  your  gaping.  ' 

[  H'ithin.]  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  tlie 
larder. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue  :  Is  this  the  place  to  roar  in  ?  —  Fetch  me  a 
duxen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are 
but  switches  to  them.  —  Til  scratch  your  heads : 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  ?  Do  you  look  for 
ale  and  cake  here,  you  rude  rascals  ? 

^fan.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impossible 
(^  Unless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning  ;  which  will  never  be : 
Vc  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  hang'd  ? 

■  It  wu  sn  saclcBt  curtom  for  tpomois  to  present  apooiis  to 
t-h^r  jiad.chUilrm. 

'  ifie  bcsr  gsnlca  on  the  B«DL.»i(lc.  '  Rosiing. 


Man*   Alas,  1  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothing,  sir. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  sir  Guy,  nor  CoU 
brand  *,  to  mow  tliem  down  before  me  :  but,  if  I 
spared  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young 
or  old,  he  or  she,  let  me  never  hope  to  see  a  chine 
again. 

[fTt^Ain.]   Do  you  hear,  master  porter? 

Port.  I  shall  be  with  you  presently,  good  master 
puppy.  —  Keep  the  door  close,  sirrali. 

Ma>t.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Port.  W^hat  should  you  do,  but  knock  them  down 
by  the  dotens  ?    Is  tliis  Moorfields  to  muster  in  ? 

Man,  There  is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door, 
he  should  be  a  brayicr  by  his  face,  for,  o*  my  con- 
science, twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in's 
nose ;  all  that  stand  about  him  are  under  the  line, 
they  need  no  other  penance :  That  fire-drake  did  I 
hit  three  times  on  the  head,  and  three  times  was 
his  nose  discharged  against  me;  he  stands  there, 
like  a  mortar-piece,  to  blow  us.  There  was  a 
haberdasher's  wife  of  small  wit  near  him,  that  railed 
upon  me  till  her  pink*d  porringer  ^  fell  off  her  head, 
for  kindling  such  a  combustion  in  the  state.  I 
miss'd  the  meteor  ^  once,  and  hit  that  woman,  who 
cried  out  cluht  I  when  I  might  see  from  far  some 
forty  truncheoneers  dnw  to  her  succour,  which  were 
the  hope  of  the  Strand,  where  she  was  quartered. 
They  fell  on ;  I  made  good  my  place ;  at  length 
they  came  to  the  broomstaff  with  me,  I  defied  them 
still ;  when  suddenly  a  file  of  boys  behind  them, 
loose  shot,  delivered  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that 
I  was  fiun  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  them 
win  the  work :  The  devil  was  amongst  them,  I  think, 
■urely. 

Port.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
play-house,  and  fight  for  bitten  apples;  that  no 
audience,  but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-liill,  or  the 
limbs  of  Umehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to 
endure.  I  have  some  of  them  in  Limbo  Patrutn  ?, 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  two  beadles  \  that 
is  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Clam.  Mercy  o*  me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  Where  are  these  porters. 
These  lasy  knaves  ?-*-  Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand, 

fellows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in  :   Are  all  these 
Your  fiuthful  friends  o*  the  suburbs?  We  shall  have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  lefl  for  the  ladies, 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port.  An't  please  your  honour, 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do, 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  I  live. 

If  the  king  blame  me  for't,  I'll  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels  and  suddenly  ;  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  fines,  for  neglect :  You  are  lasy  knaves ; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards  9,  when 

*  Guy  of  Warwick,  nor  CoUMrsnd  the  DanUh  gisnt 
»  PInk'd  cape  •  The  br»»lrr. 
7  Place  of  oonllnement.  *  A  dcucit  of  whipping. 

*  Black  leather  %c»scU  to  hold  brer. 
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Ye  should  do  semoe.     Hark,  the  trumpets  ■ouod ; 
They  are  come  akeady  fitm  the  chriitening : 
Go,  break  among  the  preM,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  paas  fiirly  ;  or  1*11  find 
A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 

Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Man*  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or  111 
make  your  head  ache. 

Port.  You  r  the  camblet,  get  up  o*  the  rail ;  1*11 
pick  >  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  —  The  Palace. « 

Efder  Trumpets,  sounding  i  then  two  Aldeimeo, 
Lord  Mayor,  Gaiter,  Ceammsb,  Dukx  or  Noa- 
FOLX,  with  his  MarhaTs  Staff;  Dukx  or  SarroLK, 
two  Noblemen  hearing  greid  standing  Bowls  for 
the  Christening  G^Ut  then  Jour  Noblemen,  bear- 
ing a  Canopy,  under  which  the  Duchsss  or  Noa- 
roLK,  Godmother,  bearing  the  Child  riehl$f  habited  in 
aMantle,4i;c  TVom &ome  2y a  Lady ;  thenfiUows 
the  MxacHioNus  or  Doassr,  the  other  Godmother, 
and  Ladies.  l%e  Troop  pass  once  tsbout  the  Stagie, 
and  Garter  speaks^ 

Gart.  Hea?en,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elizabeth. 

Flourish.     Enter  Kixo,  and  Train. 

Cran.  [Kheding.']  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partnen,  and  myself,  thus  pray :  ^ 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady, 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  fidl  upon  jre ! 

jr.  Hen.  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop ; 

What  is  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Eliabeth. 

jr.  Hen.  Stand  up,  lord.  — 

[The  Kino  kisaes  the  Child. 
With  this  kiss  take  my  Uesang  t  God  protect  thee ! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 

Croii.  Amen. 

JT.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  hare  been  too 
prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  lady, 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  sir. 

For  heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  them  truth. 
This  royal  infant,  r  Heaven  still  move  about  her !) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thotuand  bleaings, 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :   She  shall  be 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness,) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  shall  succeed :   Sheba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fiur  virtue^ 


Than  this  pore  sou!  shall  be :  aQ  laiiioeiy 

That  mould  w  such  a  migbty 

With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good, 

ShaU  still  be  doubled  on  her:  truth  sludl 

Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  atiU 

She  shaU  be  lov'd,  and  fcv'd : 

her: 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field 
And  hang  their  beads  with  sorrow 

with  her: 
In  her  days,  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  be  planta ; 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  hia 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those 
From  her  shall  read  the  pofect  ways  of 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by 
[Nor 'shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her:  Bat 
The  bird  oi  wonder  dies,  the  nuoden 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blesaedncas  to 
(When  heaven   shall  call  her  fium 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacrad  ashes  of  her 
ShaU  Btar4ike  rise,  aa  great  in  fiane  aa  aha 
And  so  stand  fiz*d :  Peace,  plenty,  lovn,  tnrth. 
That  were  the  servanta  to  thia  dM 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to 
Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  siinll 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  naaaa 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  shall 
And,  like  a  mountsin  cedar,  reach  his 
To  all  the  plains  about  him: 

children 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 
a;  Hen.  Thou 

Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  hsppiiwas  of 
An  aged  princess ;  many  days  shall  see  b 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
*Woiild  I  had  known  no  more !  but  she  ma 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her;  yet  a 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pMs 
To  the  ground,  and  all  the  vrorld  shall 

r.Hen.  O  lord  archbishop, 
Hmni  hast  made  me  now  a  man ;  neva 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  hoi  so  plcas*d  me, 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
Tosee  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my 
I  thank  ye  all :  —  To  you,  my  good  lord 
And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  bthofcfan 
I  have  received  much  honour  by  your 
And  ye  shall  And  me  thankful.    Lead  the  way 
Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must 
She  will  be  sick  else.     This  day,  no  man 
He  has  business  at  Us  houae;  for  all  shall 
This  Uttle  one  sl^  make  it  holiikgr.  [ 


f<. 


EPILOGUE. 


'Tis  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  never  pli 
All  that  are  here :  Some  come  to  take  their 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  but  those,  we  fimr. 
We  have  frighted  with  our  trumpets ;  so»  *tia  clear, 
They'll  say,  tis  naught :  others  to  hear  the  dty 
Abut'd  extremely,  and  to  cry,  —  that*s  witty! 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear, 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear 

*  Pttch.  •  At  Greenwich. 


For  this  play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  constructiflo  of  gWMl 
For  such  a  one  we  show*d  them ;  If  they  s 
And  say,  *twill  do,  I  know,  witl^  a  wmla 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  for,  *tis  ill 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladi»  bid  th«n 

>  Thto  sad  the  fcOoviiw 
wiineo  bf  BL  Jcnsoo,  after  tbc 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Puam ,  Ihu  ^  Tnj. 

Hbctob,       I 

Tboilvi, 

pARtt,  » Ail  Sont, 

Dbifhobui, 

HiLBirvs, 

A  ".to.,  j'^'^  Commander,. 

Calchas,  a  iVojaii  Priea,takmg pari  with  the  Greeks. 

Pavdabcb,  Unde  to  Crasada. 

AoAMKMirov,  the  Oredan  GeneraL 

Mbvblaos,  hi$  Brother. 

ACHILLBS,     1 

A  J  AX,  I  Grecian  Commionden. 

Ultssbs,     J 


Nbbtob,       1 

DioMBDBs,   I  Grecian  Cotnmanden, 
Patboclij«,J 

THBB8ITB8,  a  deformed  and  teurrilotis  Grecian. 
Albzahdbb,  Servant  to  Creasida. 
Servant  to  Troilus;   Servant  to  Pkris;   Servant  to 
Diomcdci. 

HsLur,  Hye  to  Mcnelana. 
Amdbomachb,  f9ye  to  Hedor. 
Cassandba,  Daughter  to  Priam,  a  Prophetess. 
CaBsaiDA,  Daughter  to  Calcfaas. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldien,  and  jtttendanH. 


SCENE,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  before  it. 


PROLOGUE- 


In  Troj  there  lies  the  scene.  From  isles  of  Greece 
The  princes  orgulous  \  their  high  blood  cfaafd, 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  sidps, 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 
Of  cruel  war :   Sixty,  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  fortli  toward  Phiygia :  and  their  tow  ii  made, 
To  nnsack  Troy ;  within  whose  strong  immuns 
The  rsrisird  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen, 
With  wanton  Parb  sleeps ;  and  that*s  the  quairal. 
To  Tenedos  they  come ; 
And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  disgorge 
llicir  warlike  finaughtage  < :   Now  on  DarSsn  plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbruiactl  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  parilioos :   Priam's  six-gated  dty, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 


And  Antenorides,  with  massy  staples. 

And  correspouBiTe  and  fulfilling  bolts, 

Speer  *  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Now,  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits. 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trqian  and  Greek 

Sets  all  on  hasard :  -^  And  hither  am  I  coma 

A  prologue  ann*d,  —  but  not  in  confidence 

Of  author's  pen,  or  actor*s  voice ;  but  suited 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,  » 

To  tell  you,  fair  beholden,  that  our  play 

Leaps  o*er  the  vaunt  ^  and  firstlings  of  those  brails^ 

'Ginning  in  the  middle ;  starting  thence  away 

To  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 

Now  good,  or  bad,  tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L  —  Thiy.     Before  Priam*s  Palace. 

Enter  TaoiLus  armed,  and  Panuabus. 

TVs.  Call  here  my  varlct  %  1*11  unarm  again : 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 

■  rraud,  dbdAlnftiL  •  Freight  >  Serraat 


That  find  such  cruel  batde  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  his  hevt. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none.' 
Pan.  WiU  this  geer«ne*er  be  mended? 
Tro.  The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to  their 

strength, 
*  Shut       *  Afsuat,  what  wrnt  bcfbrcL        *  HaMt 
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Fierce  to  their  akill,  and  to  thdr  fierceness  valiant ; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  7  than  ignorance ; 
And  skill-less  as  unpractis'd  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :  for 
my  part,  I'll  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He, 
that  will  hare  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  must  tarry 
the  grinding 

TVo.  Have  I  not  tarried? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding;  but  you  must  tany  the' 
bolting. 

TVo.  Haye  I  not  tarried? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  bolting ;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Tro,  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan*  Ay,  to  the  leavening ;  but  here's  yet  in  the 
word  —  hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking ;  nay, 
you  must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to 
bum  your  lips. 

Tro*  Fatienoe  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 
Doth  lesser  blench  >  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts,  — 
So,  traitor !  —  when  ahe  comes  !  — ^  When  is  she 
thence  ? 

Pan.  Well,  she  look'd  yesternight  fairer  than  ever 
I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,  -^  When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  9  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  Ught  a  storm,) 
Bury'd  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch*d  in  seeming  gladness. 
Is  Uke  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pem.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  com- 
parison between  the  women,  —  But,  for  my  part, 
she  is  my  kinswoman ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it, 
praise  her,  —  But  I  would  somebody  had  heard  her 
talk  yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dispnise  your 
sister  Cassandra's  wit;  but'^ 

Tro.  O  Fandarus !  I  tell  thee,  Fandanxs,  — 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd. 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.     I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer'st.  She  is  fair ; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice ; 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand. 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  soft  seixuie 
Tlie  cygnet's  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hardas  the  palm  of  ploughman !  This  thou  tell'st  me. 
As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  1  say,  —  I  love  her ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

Tro.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  int.  Let  her  be  as 
she  is :  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her ;  an  she 
be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Tro.  Good  Fandarus !  how  now,  Fandarus  ? 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you  :  gone 
between  andbetween,but  small  thanks  for  my  labour. 
Tro,  What,  art  thou  angry,  Fandarus  ?  what,  with 
me? 
'  Weaker.  •  Shrink.  •  Split 


Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  diercfine,  she's 
not  so  fair  as  Helen  :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  ine, 
she  would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  it  on  Sun- 
day. But  what  care  I  ?  I  care  not,  an  ahe  were  « 
black-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.   Say  I,  she  is  not  fair  ? 

Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  orno.  She's 
a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  the  next  time  I  see  her: 
For  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the 
matter. 

Tro.  Fandarus, — 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Tro.  Sweet  Fandarus,— 

Pan.  Fray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me ;  I  vill 
leave  all  as  I  found  i^  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  FANDAaus.    Jn  Jianm. 

Tro.  Feaoe,  you  ungradoua  clamours!  pesce^ 
rude  sounds ! 
Fools  on  both  sides  !  Helen  must  needs  be  6tr, 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  is  too  starv'd  a  subject  for  my  sword. 
But,  Fandarus  —  O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me! 
I  cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Pandar ; 
And  he's  as  tetohy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  againat  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love, 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Fandar,  and  what  we? 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  ahe  resides. 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Fandsr, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  baik. 

jilarum.     Enter  JEnxas. 

JBne.  How  now,  prince  Troilus  ?  wherefore  not 

a-field  ? 
Tro.  Because  not  there :  This  woman's  ansvir 
sorts  ■, 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  JEneas,  Irom  the  field  to-day  ? 
.£ne.  That  Faris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt 
Tro.  By  whom? 
JEne.  By  Menelaus. 

Tro.  Let  him  bled. 

[Alant9- 
JBne.  Hark !  what  good  ^ort  is  out  of  town  to- 
day! 
Tro.  Better  at  home,  if  would  J  might,  were  may--- 
But,  to  the  sport  abroad ;  —  Are  you  bound  thither? 
^ne.  In  all  swift  haste. 
Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  t<^;cth£r. 

[Exeunt- 

SCENE  11.-^  A  Street. 

Enter  Ceessida  and  AuczAXDxa. 

Ores.  Who  were  those  went  by  ? 

jUex,  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Cret.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

jilei.  Up  to  the  eastern  tover* 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  val^ 
To  see  the  battle.     Hector,  whose  pstiencf 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  aimouicr ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war, 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  hamess'd  light, 

1  Suits. 
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And  to  tlie  field  goes  he ;  where  erery  flower, 
I>id,  BA  «  prophet^  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  Wliat  was  his  cause  of  anger  7 

jtlex.  The  noise  goes,  this :  There  is  among  the 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ; 
They  call  him  Ajaz. 

CWm.  Good ;  and  what  of  him  ? 

*4lex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  te  % 
And  stands  idone. 

Cres.  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  dnmk,  sick, 
or  have  no  l^s. 

jfler.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  many  beasts 
of  their  particular  additions  ' ;  he  is  as  valiant  as  the 
lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant:  a 
man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  humours, 
that  his  valour  is  crushed  into^  folly,  his  folly  sauced 
'with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that 
lie  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint, 
but  he  carries  some  stain  of  it :  he  is  melancholy 
without  cause,  and  merry  against  the  hair  ^ :  He  hath 
the  joints  of  every  thing ;  but  every  thing  so  out  of 
joint,  that  lie  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands  and 
no  use ;  or  purblind  Argus,  all  eyes  and  no  sight. 

Cres.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes  me 
smile,  make  Hector  angry  ? 

.//ex.  They  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  and  struck  him  down  ;  the  «1i«1mii  and 
shame  whereof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hector  fiuting 
and  waking. 

Enter  pAVDAaas. 

Ores,  Who  comes  here? 

jile*.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandanis. 

Cres.  Hector's  a  gallant  man. 

jitex.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what's  that? 

Cres.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Fandarus. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid:  what  do 
you  talk  of?  —  Good  morrow,  Alexander.  —  How 
do  you,  cousin  ?  When  were  you  at  Ilium  ? 

tVrs.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  WhMt  were  you  talking  of  when  I  came  ? 
Was  Hector  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  ? 
Helen  was  not  up,  was  2ie  ? 

Cres.  Hector  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  £*en  so ;  Hector  was  stirrinff  early. 

Cres.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Pan.  Was  be  angry  ? 

Cres,  So  he  sajrs,  here. 

Pan.  Thie,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ; 
he*U  lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and 
there  u  Th»lus  will  not  come  far  behind  him ;  let 
them  take  heed  of  Troilus ;  I  can  tell  them  that  too. 

Cres.  What,  is  he  angry,  too  ? 

Pan.  Wbo»  Troilus  ?  Thnlus  is  the  better  man 
of  the  two. 

Cres.  O,  Jupiter !  there's  no  comparison. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector? 
Do  you  know  a  man,  if  you  see  him  ? 

Cres.  Ay,  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew  him* 

P^n.  Well,  I  say,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cres.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure  he  is 
not  Hector. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Hector  b  not  Troilus,  in  some 
degrees. 

Cres.  'Tisjuattocwrhof  them;  he  b  hmiself. 


«  Bj  hiiBMir. 

«  Mingtca  with. 


'Charactdi. 
•Grain. 


Pan.  Himself?  Alas,  poor  Troilus !  I  would  he 
were, — 

Cres.   So  he  is. 

Pan.  -~* Condition  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Cres.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself?  no,  he's  not  himself.  —  'Would 
'a  were  himself !  Well,  the  gods  are  above ;  Time 
must  friend,  or  end:  Well,  Troilus,  well, —  I  would 
my  heart  were  in  her  body !  —  No,  Hector  is  not  a 
better  man  than  TVoilus. 

Cres.  Excuse  me. 

Pan.   He  is  elder. 

Cres.   Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to't ;  you  shall  tell  me 
another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Hector 
shall  not  have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cres.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities ;  -~^ 

Cres.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cres.  'Twould  not  beoHne  him,  his  own's 
better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  her 
self  swore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown 
fkronx,  (for  so  'tis,  I  must  confess,}  ~^  Not  brown 
neither. 

Cres.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cres.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prus'd  hb  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cres.  Why,  Parb  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cres.  Then  Troilus  should  have  too  much :  if  she 
praised  him  above,  hb  complexion  is  higher  than 
hb ;  he  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher, 
is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  complexion.  I 
had  as  lief  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  conunended 
Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to 
him  the  other  day  into  a  compassed  ^  window, — 
and,  you  know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs 
on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Indeed,  a  tapater*s  arithmetick  may  soon 
bring  hb  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  b  very  young ;  and  yet  will  he, 
within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  hbbrotherHector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  lifter  ?  7 

Pan.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him ; 
—  she  came,  and  puts  me  her  white  band  to  hb 
cloven  chin,  ^ 

Cres.  Juno  have  mercy !  -^  How  came  it  cloven  ? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled  :  I  think,  hb 
smiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in  all 
Phrygia. 

Cres.  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Ptin.  Does  he  not? 

Cres.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  doud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  M'hy,  go  to  then :  —  But  to  prove  to  you 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus, 

Cres.  Thxlus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  youll 
prove  It  so. 

Pan.  Troilus  ?  why  he  esteems  her  no  more  than 
I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cres.  If  vou  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you  love 
an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i'the  shell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  tliink  how  she 
•  Bow  'Thief. 
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tickled  his  chin;  —  Indeed,  she  has  a  marfcUous 
white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Creu  Without  the  rack. 

Pan,  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  hair 
on  his  chin. 

Crtu  Ahu,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan.  But,  there  was  such  laughing ;  ^- Qiueen 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cret.  With  miU*stones.* 

Pan,  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Crtt.  But  there  was  a  more  temperste  fire  under 
the  pot  of  her  eyes ;  —  Did  her  eyes  run  o*er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Crts.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan,  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus*  chin. 

CrtM,  An*t  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  ihould  have 
laughed  too. 

Pan,  They  lau^ied  not  so  much  at  the  hair  as  at 

his  pretty  answer. 

Crts,  What  was  his  answer? 

Pan,  Quoth  she,  Hert't  btU  one  andffiy  hairt  on 
your  dan,  and  one  of  them  it  white. 

Ores,  This  is  her  question. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that  One 
andj^y  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white :  Thai  white 
hair  is  my  father,  and  ali  the  rest  ate  his  sons.  Ju- 
piter !  quoth  she,  which  of  these  hahrs  is  Paris  my 
husband  9  The  forked  one,  quoth  he  ;  pluck  it  out, 
and  give  it  him.  But,  there  was  such  bughing ! 
and  Helen  so  blushed,  and  Paris  so  chafed,  and  all 
the  rest  so  laughed,  that  it  passed.9 

Ores.  So  let  it  now }  for  it  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yesterday; 
think  on't. 

Ores,  So  Ida 

Pan.  1*11  be  sworn,  'tis  true ;  he  will  weep  you 
an  'twere  a  man  bora  in  ApriL 

Crts.  And  I'll  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a 
uettle  against  May.  [A  Retreat  sounded. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field :  Shall 
we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  they  pan  toward 
Ilium  ?  good  niece,  do ;  sweet  niece  Cressida. 

Crts.  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here's  an  eicellent  place ;  here 
we  may  see  most  brarely :  111  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  names,  as  they  pass  by;  but  mark  Th>ilus 
aboTe  theresL 

jEneas  passes  over  the  Stage. 

Crts.  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan.  That's  JEneoM ;  Is  not  that  a  brave  man  ? 
he's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you :  But 
mark  Troilus ;  you  shall  see  anon. 

Ctes.  Who's  that? 

AMTSMoa  posset  over. 

Pan.  That's  Antenor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I 
can  tell  you  ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enough :  he's 
one  o'the  80unde»t  judgments  in  Troy,  whoaoeirer, 
and  a  proper  man  t:^  person :  —  When  comes  Troi- 
lus?—  rU  thow  you  Troilus  anon ;  if  be  see  me^ 
you  shall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Cres.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod?  > 

Pan.  You  shall  see. 

Cres.   If  be  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

*  A  iiroTcrbUl  wylnf. 

*  Went  lir><NMl  bmindA. 

'  A  teim  In  the  gmroc  »l  cud*  caUviI  Doddy. 


HscToa  passes  ooer. 

Pan.  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  yoo,  tfattt . 
There's  a  fellow !  —  Go  thy  i^j,  Hector  ; — There's 
a  brave  man,  niece.  — >  O  brave.  Hector !  —  Look« 
how  he  looks !  there's  a  countenance :  Isl  not  a 
brave  man  ? 

Cres.  O,  a  brave  man ! 

Pan.  Is  'a  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good.  — 
Look  you  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet  ?  look  yva 
yonder,  do  you  see  ?  look  you  there !  llicre^s  sm> 
jesting :  there's  laying  on ;  tak*t  off  who  will,  as 
they  say :  there  be  hacks  1 

Cres,  Be  those  with  swords? 

Paeis  passes  over, 

Pon.  Swords?  any  thing,  he  cares  not : 
devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one :  ^-  Yonder 
Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris :  look  ye  yonder, 
1st  not  a  gallant  man,  too,  is't  not  ? —  Why, 
brave  now.  — .  Who  said,  he  came  hurt  home 
he's  not  hurt :  why  this  will  do  Hdcn*k  heart 
now.    Ha !  would  I  could  see  TVoflus  now !-... 
shall  see  Troilus  anon. 

Cres,  Who's  that? 

HiLSKos  passes  over. 

Pan,  TTiat's  Helenus, —  I  marvel,  where 
u :  —  That's  Hrienus ;  —  I  think  be  went  not  fctth 
to-day :  —  That's  Helenus. 

Cres.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 

Petn.  Helenus  ?  no ;  —  yes,  he'll  fight  indiflc*^ 
well :  —  I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is !  —  Haik  ;  do 
you  not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troilus  ?  ^  Hektuis  b 
a  priest. 

Cres,  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 

TaoiLus  passes  over. 

Pan,  Where?  yonder?  that's  Deiphobm:  *T1» 
Troilus !  there's  a  man,  niece !  —  Hera !  —  Bisv« 
Troilus !  the  prince  of  chivalry ! 

Crts.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  ! 

Pan.  Mark  him ;  note  him;  — O  breve  TMhis! 
-*  look  well  upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  how  bin 
sword  is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hack'd 
Hector's ;  And  how  he  looks,  and  bow  he 

—  O  admirable  youth  !    he   ne*er  saw  three 
twenty.     Go  thy  way,  Thnlus,  go  thy  wiqr ;  h^d  I 
a  sister  were  a  grace,  or  a  daughter  a  goddesa*  he 
should  take  his  choice.     O  admirable  man !  PnA  ? 

—  Paris  is  dirt  to  him  ;  and,  I  wamat,  Udcn,  to 
change,  would  give  an  eye  to  boot. 

Forces  pass  over  the  Stage, 

Crts.  Here  come  more. 

Pan,  Asses,  fools,  dolts  I  chaff  and  bm, 
and  brsn ;  porridge  after  meat !  I  could  live  < 
i'the  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look ;  the 
eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  dbw«  * 
I  had  nther  be  such  a  man  as  TMIus,  than  Aga- 
memnon and  all  Greece. 

Crts.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achillea;  a 
better  man  thah  IVoilus. 

Pan,  Achillea  ?  a  dnyman,  a  porter,  a  vcnr< 

Cres.  Well,  well. 

Pan,  Well,  well  ?  —  Why,  have  you  any 

tion?  have  you  any  eyes?     Do  yoo  know 

man  is  ?  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  diaroorae, 
manhood,  learning,  gcntlencH,  virtue,  youth,  UbcnJ. 
ity,  and  such  like^  the  spice  and  salt  that 
man? 


SCBNS  III. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


599 


CWs.  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  baked 
with  no  date  ^  in  the  pye,  —  for  then  the  man's  date 
is  out. 

Enter  TaoiLus*  Boj. 

Boy,  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with  you. 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy,  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come :  [Exii  Boy.] 
I  doubt  he  be  hurt.  —  Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cres.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  ril  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Ores.   To  bring,  uncle,  — 

Paw,  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilua. 

Cres.  By  the  same  token  —  you  are  a  pimp. 

[Exit  Pakdaeus. 
Words,  Yows,  griefs,  tears,  and  love*s  full  sacrifice. 
He*  offers  in  another's  enteiprixe : 
But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  see 
Tlian  in  the  gla«  of  Puidar's  praise  may  be : 
Yet  hold  I  off*. 
That  she  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not 

this,— 
Men  priie  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is : 
That  she  was  never  yet  that  ever  knew 
Juove  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefors  this  maxim  out  of  loye  I  teach,  — 
Achierement  is  command ;  ungain'd,  beseech : 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  fiim  lore  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear.   [Esii. 

SCENE  III.  —  The  Grecian  Qmp.     Before 
Agamemnon'i  Tent, 

JVumpett*     Enter  Aoaicxxnow,  Nssfoa,  Ultssis, 
MxNXLAUs,  and  others, 

Anam,  Princes, 
M  not  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  checks  ? 
Tlie  ample  proposition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below. 
Fails  in  the  promis'd  largeness ;  chedLS  and  disasters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  confli&x  of  meetine  sap. 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tnrtive  and  errant  >  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 
That,  after  seven  years*  siege,  yet  Troy  walls  stand; 
Sitfa  4  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gavt  surmised  shispe.    Why  then,  you  princes, 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abash'd  behold  our  works ; 
And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 

else 
But  the  protnctive  trials  of  great  Jove» 
To  find  pcrststive  constancy  in  men  ? 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love :  for  them,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  uiuead. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affin'd  ^  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  fh>wn, 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerfU  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away : 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself 
Lies  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingl^ 

*  llitaswfieaBtaigrsdlffailnaiiei«at|isftryofalasostCfery 

k  imi.  3  TWtited  and  rsmbttof • 

>  Jfltned  hj  sflnlty. 


Nett,  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat, 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.     In  the  reproof  of  chance. 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men  :  'Ilie  sea  being  smooth. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk. 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements, 
Like  Perseus'  horse  :  Where's  then  the  saucy  boat. 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rival 'd  greatness?  either  to  harbour  fied. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.     Even  so 
Doth  valour's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide. 
In  storms  of  fortune :  For,  in  her  ray  and  bright* 

ness. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brise', 
Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 
ly^akes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  fled  under  shade,  why,  then,  the  thing  of 

courage, 
As  roua'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathise, 
And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  t£e  self-same  key. 
Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ubftt,  Agamemnon,  — 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece^ 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up,  —  hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation. 
The   which,  —  most  mighty   for   thy  place   and 

sway,  — -  [To  AoAMxiiifOK. 

And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch'd-out  life,  — 

[To  Nxsvoa. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,  —  which  were  sudi,^ 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  bress ;  and  such  again, 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  silver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  axle-tree 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  knit  all  the  Greekish  ean 
To  his  experienc'd   tongue,— jret  let  it   please 

both, -> 
Thou  great,  —  and  wise^  —  to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 
Ji^am,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  bet  of  less 

expect  7 

That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips  :  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  mastiff  jaws, 
We  shall  bear  musick,  wit,  and  oracle. 

UlffMs,  Ttaj,  yet  upon  his  basis,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hector's  sword  had  lack'd  a  master, 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule  '  hath  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  ?  Degree  being  vixaided*, 
The  unworthiest  shows  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themselves,  the  planets,  and  this  center. 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture ',  course,  proportion,  season,  form. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order ; 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  spher'd 
Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'dnable  eye 

•  The  tsd.fly  tfiat  itlnff  osttla. 

•  Rlfbts  oTsuthsiity.  •  Msdted. 
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Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil, 

And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king, 

Sans^  check,  to  good  and  bad:  But  when  the  planets, 

In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander, 

What  plagues,  and  what  portents  ?  what  mutiny  ? 

What  raging  of  the  sea  ?  shaking  of  earth  7 

Commotion  in  the  winds?  frights,  changes,  horrors, 

Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate  > 

The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 

Quite  from  their  fixture  ?  O,  when  degree  is  ihak'd. 

Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs, 

The  enterprise  is  sick  ?  How  could  communities. 

Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities, 

Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  *  shores. 

The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth. 

Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  scepters,  laurels, 

But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentick  place  ? 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 

And,  hark,  what  discord  follows !  each  thing  meets 

In  mere  ^  oppugnancy :   The  bounded  waters 

Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 

And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe : 

Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbecility. 

And  the  rude  son  shall  strike  his  father  dead : 

Force  should  be  right ;  or,  rather,  right  and  wrong, 

(  Between  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides,) 

Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power, 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf. 

So  doubly  seconded  vrith  will  and  power 

Must  make  perforce  an  universal  prey. 

And,  last,  eat  up  himself.     Great  Agamemnon, 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate, 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is, 

Hiat  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  vrith  a  purpose 

It  hath  to  dimb.     The  general's  disdain'd 

By  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

llwt  next  by  hun  beneiULh  :  so  every  step» 

Exampled  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 

Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever' 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 

And  *tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Tny  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 

Ned*  Most  wisely  bath  Ulysses  here  discover'd 
The  fever  whereof  sJl  our  power  is  sick. 

jigam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Uljssss, 
What  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ufyu.  The  great  Achilles,— whom  opinion  crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,  — 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs :  With  him,  Patroclus, 
Upon  a  lasy  bed  the  live-long  day 
Breaks  scurril  jests 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 
(Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 
He  pageants^  us.     Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
'Iliy  topless?  deputation  he  puts  on ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  player,  —  whoso  conceit 
I^ics  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  tliink  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
*Twixt  his  stretch*d  footing  and  the  scaffoldagc*. 
Such  to-bewptded  and  o*er-wrested  9  seeming 
He  actft  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  be  speaks, 

*  Withoiat  *  Force  up  by  the  roots. 

*  Divided.  *  AlMolute 

'  In  modctB  language^  Uka  mq^         *  Suprcoie 
'flUML      •  .t||«,oiMitbeliiilli. 


*Tis  like  a  chime  amending ;  vriili  tcms  mBi|BBr*dL 

Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typboo  draapp'd. 

Would  seem  hyperboles.     At  this  fbsty  UatT, 

The  large  Achilles,  on  his  prcss*d  bed  lolling. 

From  his  deep  chest  laughs  oat  a  loud  applause ; 

Cries  —  ExceUent  I  *tu  Agamemnon  ^/mjt.  — 

Now  ]>lay  me  Nestor ;  —  kem,  and  ttrobe  lAtjr 

jts,  he  being  drest  to  tome  oration. 

That's  done ;  ^  as  near  as  the  extremest 

Of  parallels ;  as  bke  as  Vulcan  and  bis  wife : 

Yet  good  Achilles  still  cries,  EMtOeni  I 

*7Yf  Nestor  rightl  Now  play  kim  me,  Pktrocliaa, 

Arming  to  answer  in  a  n^t  alarm* 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  fiunt  defects  of  agv 

Must  be  die  scene  of  mirth  ;  to  cough  and  sfiu 

And  with  a  palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget. 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet:  — and  at  this  sport. 

Sir  Valour  dies ;  cries.  Of  —  enomgkt  Fatroclus;  — 

Or  give  me  ribs  ^ steel/  J  shall  spUt  aU 

In  ftleasure  ofmy  fpfem.     And  in  this  fnshiffn. 

All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 

Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exact. 

Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventionsy 

Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  Ibr  truer* 

Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not. 

As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxi 

iSTrsf.   And  in  the  imitation  of  these 
(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowna 
With  an  impenal  vcMce,)  many  arc  infect* 
Ajax  is  grown  self-.will*d ;  and  bears  faia 
In  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  prDud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  bim  ; 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war» 
Bold  as  an  oracle  :  and  sets  Thcrsatea 
(A  slare,  whose  gall  coins  slanden  like  •  niiirtv) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure^ 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger* 

tTysf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardic 
Count  vrisdom  as  no  member  of  the  wv  ; 
Forestall  prcadenoe,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts,  — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  vsciglit,  — 
MThy,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this  —  bed^wwk,  mappeiy,  cloaet-i 
So  that  the  nun,  that  batten  down  the  vrall. 
For  the  great  svring  and  rudeness  of  his  potae. 
They  placebefore  his  hand  that  made  the 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  aoula 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Nesi,  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achillea* 
Makes  many  Thetis*  sons.  \Trumjt^ 

Agam*  What  trumpet?  look, 

Eidtr  JEiTBAs. 

\ien»  From  Troy. 

Anam,  What  would  you  Yore  o«r 

jEne*  !•  tl 

Great  Agamemnon's  lent,  I  pray? 

jlpam*  Even  tns. 

A^nc.   May  one  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  priacs^ 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  ears? 

Afiam,   Willi  surety  stronger  than  Achilles*  an 
'Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  vrith 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

^nt.  Fair  leave  and  large  security.     How  map 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals? 
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Ag/am^  How? 

JEne*  Ay; 
I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence^ 
A  nd  bad  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
'l*he  youthful  Phobus : 
Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  tlic  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Affxm'>  This  TVojan  scorns  us;  or  the  men  of 
Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

^nr.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd. 
As  bending  angels ;  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have  galls, 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  Joye's 

accord. 
Nothing  so  full  of  heart.     But  peace,  JEncas, 
I'eace,  Trojan  ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips ! 
Tlie  worthiness  of  praise  disdains  his  worth, 
I  f  that  the  prais'd  himself  bring  the  praise  forth : 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fiune  foUows;  that  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends. 

Agam*  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself  ^neas  ? 

JBne*  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam'  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

JEne,  Sir,  pardon ;  *tis  for  Agamenmon's  ears. 

Agarn*  He  hears  nought  privately,  that  comes 
from  Troy. 

^Ntf.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him; 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear : 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentire  bent. 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam,  Speak  frankly,  as  the  wind ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour : 
Tint  thou  shalt  know,  Trqjan,  he  is  awake, 
He  teUs  thee  so  himself. 

jEnem  IVumpet,  blow  loud. 

Send  thy  brass  Toice  through  all  these  laxy  tents; — 
And  erery  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
What  T^  means  iairly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[Trumpet  unmds. 
We  htif,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  nlled  Hector,  (Priam  is  his  father,) 
VTho  in  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown  :  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.     Kings,  princes,  lords ! 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  (air'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  sedu  his  praise  more  than  he  ftars  his  peril ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
That  lores  his  mistress  more  than  in  confessloiu 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 
In  other  arms  than  hers,  —  to  him  this  challenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Tnjans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call. 
Mid-way  between  your  tenU  and  walls  of  IVoy, 
To  rou<«e  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come,  Hector  shall  honour  him  ; 
If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  GiTcian  dames  are  sun-bum*d,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  so  much. 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  iEneas; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind, 
We  left  them  all  at  home :   But  we  arc  soldiers ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove, 


That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love ! 

If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 

That  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

Neti.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd :  he  is  old  now ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  nol>le  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love.  Tell  him  from  me,  — 
I'll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace  >  put  this  wither'd  brawn ; 
And,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him.  That  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world ;   His  yonth  in  flood, 
I'll  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

j£ne.  Now  heaven  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth ! 

Utyit.  Amen. 

Agam.  Fair  lord  JEneas,  let  me  touch  your  hand  ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent: 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go, 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Exeuni  all  but  Ultssis  and  NxiTOm. 

Ulyst.  Nestor, 

Nest.  Wliat  says  Ulysses? 

Ulyts,  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  bnun^ 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Xest.  Whatist? 

Ufyu.  Thistis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil, 
To  overbulk  us  all. 

N€$t.  Well,  and  how  ? 

Ufyu,  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hector 
sends. 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  nam^ 
Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

Netl»  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  as  sub- 
stance, 
Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain. 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  bndn  as  baircn 
As  banks  of  Libya,  —  though,  Apollo  knowf, 
*Tb  diy  enough,^  vrill  wi&  great  speed  of  judg- 
ment. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
Pointing  on  him. 

Ufyu.  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  you? 

Nut.  Yes, 

It  is  most  meet :  Whom  may  you  else  oppose. 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  honours  off^ 
If  not  Achilles  ?    Tbough*t  be  a  sportful  combat. 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Trcjans  taste  our  dcar'st  repute 
With  their  fln'st  palate :  And  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Our  imputation  shall  be  oddly  pois*d 
In  this  wild  action :  for  the  success, 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling* 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  such  indexes,  although  small  points 
To  their  subs^uent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.     It  is  suppos'd. 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choice : 
And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election  ;  and  doth  boil, 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  distill'd 
1  An  snaour  tat  the  ann.  ' 
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Out  of  her  Tirtues ;  Who  mttcanytng. 
What  heart  receiTes  from  benoe  •  oonqucring  part. 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  tbemtelTes  ? 
Which  entertain'd,  limbs  are  his  instnimenta, 
In  uo  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ubftu  Give  pardon  to  my  speech ;  — 
Therefore  *tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell ;  if  not, 
Tlie  lustre  of  the  better  shall  eiceed, 
By  showing  the  worst  first.     Do  noC  oonaenty 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this, 
Are  dogg*d  with  two  struige  followers. 

Neu,  I  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  what 
are  they? 

Ulyt»<    What  glory  our  Achillea   sharea  from 
Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  him: 
But  he  already  is  too  insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Africk  sunt 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes, 


Should  be  *scape  Hector  fliirt  Ifhewweiurd, 

Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  *  cmih 

In  taint  of  our  best  man.     No^  make  a  lottoy; 

And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 

The  8ort«  to  fight  with  HccCor :  Among  oundw^ 

Give  him  allowance  lor  the  better  man. 

For  that  will  physick  the  gicnft  Mynudon, 

Who  broils  in  Imid  applause ;  and  make  kim  faD 

His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue 

If  the  dull  brainless  Ajaz  come  m£t  iM, 

We*ll  dress  htm  up  in  voioea :   If  he  fiiflt 

Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  f  still 

That  we  have  better  men.     But,  fait  or 

Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  \ 

Ajax,  employ'd,  pludis  down  AdnllcsT 

iVesf.  Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  adviee ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  fbrtfawitfa 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other;  Pridealone 
Must  tarre  •  the  mastift  oo,  n 


I 


\CT  IL 


SCENE  I.  ^Another  Pari  if  the  Grecian  Qmp. 
Enter  Ajaz  and  TuKasms. 

4^"*  Thersites,  Icam  me  the  proclamation. 

Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

j^ax.  I  say,  the  proclamation, 

Tker.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  every  hour  on 
Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  great- 
ness, as  Cerberus  is  at  Ploserpina*s  beauty,  ay,  that 
thou  barkest  at  him. 

4ia*.  Mistress  Thersites ! 

Tker.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

Jljax.  Cobloaf! 

Ther.  He  would  pun'  thee  into  shivcn  with  his 
fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  bisculL 

4jaM.  You  cur !  {^Beating  km. 

Ther.  Do^  do. 

4jas,  Thou  stool  for  a  witch ! 

Ther.  Aj,  do»  do ;  thou  sodden-witted  lord !  thon 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows;  an 
asainego^  may  tutor  thee :  Thou  scurvy  valiant  ass ! 
thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  Trojans ;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit»  like  a 
Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use  to  beat  me,  I  will 
begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches, 
thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou ! 

jfjax.  You  dog ! 

Ther.  You  scurvy  lord  ! 

jfjwt.  You  cur  1  l^Bemtkig  Um. 

Ther.  Mars  his  idiot  I  do^  rudeness ;  do,  camel, 
do^  do. 

Enier  Achuxbs  and  PATaocLOs. 

jtddL  Why,  how  now,  Ajai  ?  wherefore  do  you 
thus? 
How  now,  Tbetsitcs?  whai*s  the  matter,  man? 
TVr.  You  see  him  there,  do  you? 
jlchil.   Ay ;  what's  the  matter  ? 
Ther.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 
jtckii.  Soldo;  What's  the  matter  ? 

*  rmad.  *  Au,  a  cant  Icna  for  a  Inllih 


Ther.  Ni^,  but  regard  hioi  vrriL 

jfchiL  Well,  why  I  do  so. 

Ther.  But  yet  you  look  not  wcO  upon  Ubi  ^ 
whosoever  you  lake  him  to  be^  he  is  Ajsx. 

Jcha.  I  know  that,  fool. 

Ther.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  hnnRK 

JyaXi  ^nerefore  I  beat  tfaeeu 

Ther.  Lo»  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  kr 
uttns !  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  loog.  I  b*** 
bobbed  his  brsln,  more  than  he  has  beat  ny  boaf* 
lliis  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax,  — who  wean  bb  wii  a 
his  beUy,  instead  of  his  head,  ^  111  tell  yoo  wM 
I  say  of  him. 

AckU.  What? 

Ther.  I  say  this,  Ajax  — 

AddL  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

[Ajax  ofert  lo  jfrtfv  hm,  Amti0 


Ther.  Has  not  so  much  wit^ 

AchU.  Nay,  I  must  bold  you. 

Ther.  As  wiU  slop  the  eye  of  Helcn*fe  nerdk,  w 
whom  he  comes  to  fight. 

AekU.  Peace,  fool! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  qniitM—i  bni  v 
Ibol  will  not:  he  there;  that  he;  kiok  yea  iktfv- 

j^.  O  thou  cur!  I  sImU 

AchU.  WiU  you  set  your  wit  ID  a  feolV 

Thtr.  No,  I  warrant  you ;  for  a  fcoT*  •* 
shame  it. 

Pair.  Good  words,  IliciBlesi 

AckSU  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

4jax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  gOk  Icvn  me  the  f 

of  the  proclamation,  and  he  inik  upoo  nn 

Tker.  I  serve  thee  not; 

j^jar*  Well,  go  to»  go  to. 

Tker.  I  serve  hers  voluntary. 

AchiL  Your  last  serrica  wm  suffusncr,^'^ 
voluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntsry ;  Ajtf 
here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  nndcr  aa  i0f^^ 

*  EMimatlooordiaractcT. 
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Ther.  Even  lo?— a  graU  deal  of  your  wit  too 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.  Hector 
shall  have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of 
your  braios;  'a  were  aa  good  crack  a  lusty  nut  with 
no  kemeL 

AcluL  What,  with  me  too,  lliersitss? 

Ther.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,  whose 
wit  wsa  mouldy,  ere  your  grandsires  had  nails  on 
their  toes,  —  yoke  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make 
you  plough  up  the  wars. 

AchiL  What,  what? 

Thtr,  Yes,  good  sooth;  to,  Achilles!  to,  Ajax! 
to! 

.^ja*,  I  shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Tktr.  *Tis  no  matter;  I  shall  speak  as  much  as 
thou,  afterwards. 

Patr,  No  more  words,  Tliersites ;  peace. 

Ther.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles*  brach  0 
bids  me,  shall  1? 

AdaU  There's  for  you,  Fatrodus. 

Ther.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  dotpoles,  ere 
I  come  any  more  to  your  tents ;  I  will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  stimng,  and  leave  the  ftction  of  fools. 

Pair.  A  good  riddance. 

AckU.  Marry,  this^  sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  host: 
llxat  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  tun. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  *twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one,  that  dare 
Maintain  —  I  know  not  what ;  *tis  trash :  Farewell. 

AJax.  Farewell.     Who  shall  answer  him  ? 

AehiL  I  know  not,  itis  put  to  lottery;  otherwise, 
lie  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  Oimeaningyou:— I'll  go  learn  more  of  it 

ISxnmt. 

SCENE  II. *  Tkoy.     A  Room  in  Priam's  Ptilaee. 
Enter  PmiAM,  Hxcroa,  TaoiLus,  Pabjs,  oiid 

HXLXNCS. 

Pri.  After  so  many  hours.  Urea,  speeches,  spent. 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks : 
ZMieer  Udent  and  all  danuige  elte  — 
A»  Aofiotcr,  lo$t  ofUmet  tnwtlf  e^tenee, 
H'oundSf/riendtt  and  whai  e/m  dear  thai  ii  coiuum'd 
In  hoi  digedum  oftku  cormorani  war,  — 
Shall  he  ttruck  iff\  —  Hector,  what  say  you  to't  ? 

Bed.  Hiottgfa  no  man  lesKr  fears  the  Greeks 

As  fitf  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet, 

Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels, 

More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  liear. 

More  ready  to  cry  out.^  Who  know  whatfoUotnf 

Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety. 

Surety  secure ;  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 

'Die  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 

To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.     Let  Helen  go : 

Since  the  first  sword  was  dmwn  about  this  questioo. 

Every  tithe  soul,  'mongst  nuny  thousand  dismes  \ 

Hath  been  as  dmr  as  Helen ;  I  mean  of  ours : 

If  we  have  lost  so  many  tendis  of  ours. 

To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 

Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 

What  merit's  in  that  reason,  which  denies 

Ute  yielding  of  her  up  ? 

Tro.  Fye,  lye,  my  brother ! 

*  Bitch,  hound.  >  Tenths, 


Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king. 
So  great  as  our  dread  fiither,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  sum 
The  past-proportioL  3f  his  infinite? 
And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  fiithomless. 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  ressons?  fye,  for  godly  shame ! 
Hd.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharp  at 
reasons. 
You  are  so  empty  of  them.     Should  not  our  lather 
Bear  the  great  sway  of  his  afl&irs  with  reasons. 
Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so  ? 
Tro.  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 
priest. 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.     Here  are  your 

reasons: 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  vou  barm ; 
You  know,  a  sword  employ'd  is  perilous. 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
And  fiy  like  chidden  Mercury  finom  Jove, 
Or  like  a  star  disorb'd  ?  —  Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason. 
Let's  shut  our  gates  and  sleep :  Manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reason :  reason  and  respect  * 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject 

Heci'  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tro.  What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valued  ? 

ITecf.  But  value  dwelk  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  oS  itself 
As  in  the  prixer :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  Infectiously  itself  affects, 
Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit 

Tro.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will : 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wife  I  chose  ?  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench  ^  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour : 
We  turn  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merdiant. 
When  we  have  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  sieve. 
Because  we  now  are  full.     It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  did  him  service :  he  touch'd  the  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt^,  whom  theGreeks  held  captive. 
He  brought  a  Grecian  qneen,   whoee  youth  and 

fteshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  monung. 
Why  keep  we  her  ?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeping  ?  why,  she  is  a  pearl. 
Whose  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thousand  ships^ 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  youll  avouch,  twas  wisdom  Pkris  went, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd  —  Go,  go,) 
If  youll  coolcss,  he  brought  home  noble  priae, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  dapp'd  your  hands^ 

*  Caatkm.  *  Shrink,  or  87  oft 
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And  cry*d  —  IneHimable  f)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdmns  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did. 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  prix'd 
Richer  than  sea  or  land  ?  O  theft  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep ! 
But,  thieres  tm worthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace. 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place  ! 

Ca$.   [H'Uhm,']   Cry,  Trojans,  cry ! 

Pri.  What  noise?  what  shriek  is  this? 

Tro.  'Tis  our  mad  sister,  I  do  know  her  Toice. 

Com.   [trUhin.'i  Cry,  Trojans! 

Meet.  It  is  Cassandra. 

Enter  Cassavdea,  r(nuig» 

Cos.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thousand  eyes, 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetick  tears. 

Bed*   Peace,  sister,  peace. 

Cat,  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age,  and  wrinkled 
elders. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry, 
Add  to  my  clamours  !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  ay !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears ! 
Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  llion  stand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  alL 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  a  Helen  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.     [Exit. 

Sect,  Now,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  high 
strains 
Of  diiination  in  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse  ?  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason, 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause, 
Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

TVo.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad ;  her  brain-sick  laptura 
Cannot  distaste  >  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  sercnl  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  grKious.     For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touch*d  than  all  Priam's  sons : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  us 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par.  Else  might  the  world  convince  <  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  counsels ; 
But  I  attert  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenrion,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  ? 
Mliat  propugnation  7  is  in  one  man*s  valour 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  thoee 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  Yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 

iVi.  Paris,  you  speak 

like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
You  have  tlie  honey  still,  but  these  tlie  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par.  Sr,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 


•  Oirrufil.  rhsDge  to  s  wonc  tUte. 
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But  I  would  have  the  soU  of  her  ftir  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  lier. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  lansack'd 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up, 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  ?  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this. 
Should  once  set  footing  in  your 
There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  drsw' 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so 
Wliose  Ufe  were  iU  bestow'd,  or  deadi 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  snj. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whooi. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallri. 

HecL  Paris,  and  Thxlua,  you  have  both 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in 
Have  glot'd  *,  —  but  superfidaUy ;  not 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Arinotlc 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  you  allege,  do  more  ooodnoe 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distempered  bloody 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  determinaiaoa 
'Twixt  right  and  wrong;  For  pleasure,  and 
Have  ears  for  ever  deaf  unto  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.     Nature  craves^ 
All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners ; 
What  nearer  ddit  in  all  humanity, 
Hian  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  if  this 
Of  nature  be  coiTU|.ted  through  a£fectioa  ; 
And  that  great  minds,  of  *  pi 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-ordcr*d 
To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,  <— 
As  it  is  known  she  is,  — tfacae  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  ^wak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  retum'd :  Tlius  to  pciwi 
In  doinc  wrong,  extenuates  not  wroa^ 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.     Hcctorli 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth :  yet  nn'rrlhcliM, 
My  spritely  brethren,  I  propend  >  to  yon 
In  resolutioo  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  'tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean 
Upon  our  joint  and  sevcrd  dignities. 

2>o.  Why,  there  you  toudi'd 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more 
Than  the  perlbinanoe  of  our  heaving  wgA 
I. would  IK*  wish  a  drop  of  IVqjan  Mood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.     But,  worthy 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnantmoos  deads 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down 
And  fame,  in  time  to  coma,  ranoniw  oa : 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  aoc 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promia'd  gk»y. 
As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Ileet.  lam 

You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamua. 
I  have  a  rotating*  cSallenge  sent 
The  dull  and  factious  nobka  of  the 
Will  strike  amaicment  to  their  drowiy 
I  was  adv^rtis'd,  their  great  general  tltfit. 
Whilst  emulation  '  in  tbe  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  wiU  wake  him. 


*  Comneoted. 
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SCENE  III.  —  The  Grecian  Camp.     Before 
Achilles'  Teni, 

Enter  Thxrsitzs. 

Ther.  How,  now,  Therrites?  what,  lost  in  the 

labyrinth  of  thy  fury?     Shall  the  elephant  Ajax 

carry  it  thus?  he  beats  me,  and  I  mil  at  him  :   O 

worthy  latisfaction !  'would,  it  were  otherwise ;  that 

I  could  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me :   I'll  learn 

to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I'll  see  ume  issue 

of  my  spiteful  execrations.     Then  there's  Achilles, 

—  a  rare  engineer.     If  Troy  be  not  taken,  till  these 

two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  stand  till  they  fall 

of  themseWes.      O  thou  great  thunder-darter  of 

Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of 

gods ;  and,  Mercury,  lose  all  the  serpentine  craft 

of  thy  Caduceus  *;  if  ye  take  not  that  little  little 

lesa-than-little  wit  from  them  that  they  have !  which 

abort-armed  ignorance  itself  knows  is  so  abundant 

■carce,  it  will  not  in  circumvention  deliver  a  fly 

from  a  q>ider,  without  drawing  their  massy  irons, 

and  cutting  the  web.     After  this,  the  vengeance  on 

the  whole  camp !  What,  ho !  my  lord  Achilles ! 

Enter  Patboclus. 

Pur.  Wbo*s  there?  Thersitea?  Good  Theraitcs, 
come  in  and  rail. 

TAer.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  coun- 
terfeit,  thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out  of  my 
ccmtcmplation :  but  it  is  no  matter ;  Thyself  upon 
tfayielf !  The  common  cune  of  mankind,  foUy  and 
ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  revenue !  heaven  bless 
thee  fttNn  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee!  Let  thy  blood  be  thy  direction  till  thy 
death!  then  if  she,  that  lays  thee  out,  says— .  thou 
art  a  lair  cone,  111  be  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  she 

never  shrouded  any  but  laaan. »  Amen. Where's 

Achilles  ? 

Patr,  What,  art  thou  devout?  wast  thou  in 
prayer? 

Ther.  Kj ;  The  heavens  bear  me ! 

Enter  Achillis. 

JchiL  Wlio's  there? 

Patr.  Thersites,  my  iQrd. 

AckH  Where,  where?  —  Art  thou  come?  Why, 
my  cheMc,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals?  Come; 
what's  Agamemnon  ? 

Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles ;  —  TThen  tell 
me,  Patrodus,  what's  Achilles? 

I*ntr.  Thy  lord,  Thersites;  Tlien  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what's  thyself? 

Ther,  Thy  knower,  Fstroclus ;  Then  tell  me, 
Patroclus,  what  art  thou  ? 

Patr,  Thou  mayst  tell,  that  knowest. 

jtchiL  O,  tell,  tell. 

Ther.  Ill  decline  the  whole  question.  Agamem- 
non commands  Achilles ;  Achilles  is  my  lord ;  I  am 
Patroclus'  knower ;  and  PMroclus  is  a  fool 

Patr.   You  rascal  > 

Ther.  Pe*ce,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

jfchiL  He  is  a  privileged  man.  —  Proceed,  Hier- 
sites. 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  AchiUes  is  a  fool ; 
Thoreites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patrodui  is 
a  fool. 

JchiL   Derive  this ;  come. 

*  The  wind  at  Mercury,  which  ii  wresthed  with  terpentu 

*  Lriiraua  prfMNw.  ' 


Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  command 
Achilles ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Agamemnon  ;  Thersites  is  a  fool  to  serve  such  a 
fool ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Pair.  Why  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  proven  ~  It  suf- 
fices me,  thou  art.     Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  AoAMSMiroy,  Ulysses,  Ksstor,  Dxomzdes, 

and  Ajaz. 

JchiL  Patrodus,  I'll  speak  with  nobody:  — 
Come  in  with  me,  Thersites.  [Exit. 

Ther.  Here  is  such  patchery,  such  juggling,  and 
such  knavery !  [Exit. 

Agam,  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  Within  his  tent;  but  ill^spos'd,  my  lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  tliat  we  are  here. 
He  shent^  our  messengers  ;  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments  7  visiting  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I  shall  say  so  to  him.  [Exit. 

Ufyis.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
He  is  not  sick. 

jffa*.  Yes,  lion-stck,  sick  of  proud  heart :  you 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man ; 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pride :  But  why,  why  ?  let 
him  show  ua  a  cause.  —  A  word,  my  lord. 

[Takes  AaAJunMON  atide. 

Neat.  What  movea  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

UUftt.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Ne$t.  Who?  Therntea? 

Ulffti.  He. 

Nett.  Then  wUl  Ajaz  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost 
his  argument.* 

^  Xlhfit*  Mo ;  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has 
his  argument;  Achilles. 

Neat.  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  our 
wish,  than  their  faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
posure^ a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulytt.  The  amitythatwisdom  knits  not,  folly  may 
easily  untie.     Here  comes  Pktroclus. 

Re-^nler  PATaocLUs. 

Neat,  Mo  Achilles  with  him. 

Utyaa.  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for 
courtesy:  his  legs  are  legs  for  neceuity,  not  fur 
flezure. 

Patr.  Achilles  bids  me  say  •—  he  is  much  sorry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  state. 
To  call  upon  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  &ake, 
An  after-dinner's  breath.  * 

Agam.  Hear  you,  Patroclus ;  — 

We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
But  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him  :  yet  all  bis  virtues,  — 
Mot  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld,  — 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 
Tea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untested.     Go  and  tell  him. 
We  come  to  speak  with  him :   And  you  shall  not  sin, 
If  you  do  say  —  we  think  him  over-proud, 
And  under-honest ;  in  self-assumption  greater. 


•  RctNiked,  rstcd. 
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Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  than 

himself 
Here  tend  >  the  sayage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command. 
And  underwrite^  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lunes  3,  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Rode  on  his  tide.     GOf  tell  him  this ;  and  add, 
That,  if  he  overbold  his  price  so  much, 
We*ll  none  of  him ;  but  let  him  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report  — 
Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  *  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :  —  Tell  him  so. 

Patr.  I  sl^l ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently. 

[Exit. 

Agam,  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  satufied, 
We  come  to  speak  witli  him.  —  Ulysses,  enter. 

[BxU  Ultssbs. 

Ajax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Agam,   No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

j^ax.  Is  he  so  much?  Do  you  not  think,  he  thinks 
himself  a  better  man  than  I  am? 

Again*  No  question. 

4;ax.  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say— 
he  is? 

Agam*  No,  noble  Ajaz;  you  are  as  strong,  as 
valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more  gentle, 
and  altogether  more  tractable. 

jffax.  Why  should  a  man  be  proud?  How  doth, 
pride  grow?  I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agam,  Your  mind*s  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
virtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud,  eats  up  him- 
self:  pride  is  bis  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
own  chronicle ;  and  whatever  praises  itself  but  in 
the  deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 

jifjax,  1  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  en* 
gendering  of  toads. 

Nett.  And  yet  he  loves  himself:  Is  it  not 
strange  ?  [Atide» 

Re^erUer  Ultssbs. 

17/ysf.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

Agam*  What's  his  excuse  ? 

Uljfst*  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose. 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any, 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  taix  request, 
Untent  his  perMn,  and  share  the  air  with  us? 

Uijfu,  liiings  small  as  nothing,  for  request's  sake 
only, 
He  makes  important :  Possess'd  he  is  with  greatness ; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels' at  self-breath :  imagined  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  and  hot  discourse. 
That,  'twizt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Kingdom*d  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batten  down  himself:  What  should  I  say  ? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry  —  No  recovery. 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him..— 

Dvar  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
*Tis  said,  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led, 
At  your  request  a  little  from  himself. 

C/Zms.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We*U  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 

1  Attend.  I  SidMcribSb  obey. 

*  Fit*  of  lunsry.  «  A  pprobstlon 


When  they  go  from  Acfaillcs:  Shall  tke 
Hiat  bastes  his  anogance  with  his  own 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  woild 
Enter  his  thoughts,  —  save  such  as  do 
And  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  wonhkpp*d 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  be? 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  vaUant  losd 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  m  qwii'il ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  aasubjugata  his  merits 
As  amply  titled  as  AcluUes  i% 
By  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  to  enlaid  his  fiit-already  ptidc ; 
And  add  more  ooala  to  Caneer,  wbea  ba 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  him!  Jupiter  foetid; 
And  say  in  thunder — AekUUi,  goiok 
Nat.  0,thiaiswell;  hembatfae 
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r 

{Am 


And  bow  his  sUcoee  drinks  op  t^  a^ 
plause! 
4fa*.  If  Igotohim,  withmyanii*distril 
him 
Over  the  faee. 
Agam.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  got. 

j^jaat.  An  he  be  proud  with  mc^  VU. 
pride: 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Uljfti.  Not  for  the  worth  that  faaaga 

quarrel. 
4far.  A  paltiy,  insolent  fellow. 
Nest.  How  he 

Himself! 
jija*.  Can  he  not  be  sodable  ? 
Uiyti.  The 

Chides  blackness.  [. 

^ax.  I  will  let  has  huoMHi 

Agam.  He*ll  be  physician,  that  abould 

patient. 
4fo*»  An  all  men 
Were  o*my  mind,  ^— 

Ufyit.  Wit  would  be  om  of 


^ax.  He  should  not  bear  H  so. 
He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride 
Neii.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  hal£ 
Ulyts.  He'd  Imw 


£ 


be  the 
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jijax.  I'll  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  aupytr , 

NeM,   He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  Ibevv*  iu.-s 
with  praises: 
Pour  in,  pour  in  ;  his  ambition  is  dry.  [^, 

Uiyu.  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  dfti  J 

NeM.  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.  You  must  prepare  to  fight  wiihoot  AHhTV^ 

Ulyu.  >^liy,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  doea  Ittn 
Here  is  a  man—  But  'tis  before  his  fiKc  ; 
I  will  be  silent. 

Nett.  Wherefore  should  you  oo  ? 

He  is  not  emulous^,  as  Achillea  is. 

Ufyit.  Know  the  whole  world,  ha  ia  ai 

j^jax.  A  vile  dog,  that  shall  poltar  <  thns  viifc 
I  wouU,  ho  were  a  Trojan ! 

Nut.  What  a  vjee 

Were  it  in  Ajaz  now 

C^yM.  Ifhawm  proud? 

2>io.  Or  covetous  of  praise  ? 

Uiytt*  Ay,  or  early 
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Or  Unuige,  or  wlf-affected  ? 
Uhft$.  ThanktheheftTeiUylord,  thou  art  of  sweet 
compoeure; 
Prmiw  him  thet  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck  : 
Fam*d  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  Aature 
Thrice-fam'd,  beyond  all  erudition  : 
But  he  that  disdplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight, 
Xjet  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain, 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour, 
BuU-bearing  Milo  his  addition  "^  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.     I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom. 
Which,  like  a  bourn',  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :  Here's  Nestor,  — 
Instructed  by  the  antiquary  times. 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise ;  — 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 


As  green  as  Ajax,  and  your  brun  so  tempered, 
Tou  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him, 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

4}ax.  Shall  I  call  you  father? 

Nett^  Ay,  my  good  son* 

IHo»  Be  rurd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Ultftt.  There  is  no  tarrying  here;  the  hart  Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.     Please  it  our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 
FVesh  kings  are  come  to  Th>y :  To-morrow, 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fast ; 
And  here's  a  lord, — come  knights  from  east  to  west. 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 

Jiganu  Go  we  to  council.     Let  Adiilles  sleep : 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  draw 
deep.  [J^xeun/. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L  —  Troy.     J  Room  m  Priam*«  Palace. 

£tUer  Pamdaeus  and  a  Servant. 

Pan,  Friend !  you  !  pray  you,  a  word :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  ? 

Serv*  Ay,  sir,  when  be  goes  before  me. 

plan*  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  that  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ; 
You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

&rv.  *  Faith,  sir,  superficially. 

Pan,  Friend,  know  me  better;  I  am  the  lord 
Fandarus. 

Snv.  1  hope,  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

[Musick  within, 

Ikm.  Honour  and  lordship  are  my  titles:  — 
What  musick  is  this  ? 

Snv,  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir;  it  is  musick  in 
parts. 

Pan*  Know  you  the  musicians  ? 

y,  a'.   MTiolly,  sir. 

Pun,  Who  play  tliey  to? 

Sens  To  the  hearers,  sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  ? 

Serv,  At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  love  musidu 

Pan,  Cmnmand,  I  mean,  friend. 

Strth  Who  shall  I  command,  sir  ? 

JPsn.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  1 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At 
whose  request  do  these  men  play? 

Serv,  That's  to*t,  indeed,  sir  :  Marry,  sir,  at  the 
request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  person ; 
with  him  the  mortal  Venus,  the  hearUblood  of 
beauty,  love's  invisible  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin  Cressida? 

Sertf.  No,  sir,  Helen;  Could  you  not  find  out 
that  by  her  attributes  ? 

Pan,  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 
seen  the  lady  Cressida.  1  come  to  speak  with  Paris 
from  the  prince  Troilus:  I  will  make  a  compU- 
mcntal  assault  upon  him,  for  my  business  seeths.  * 

Stnf.  Sodden  business  I  there's  a  stewed  phrase. 

Enter  Fakis  and  Hslxv,  attended. 

Pan,  Fair  be  to  yon,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fair 
company!  fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure,  fairly 
*  Tiller  s  BMDdary.  «  Bollii 


guide  them ;  especially  to  you,  iair   queen !    fair 
thoughts  be  your  fair  pillow  ! 

Helen,   Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queen. 
—  Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  musick. 

Par,  You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  shall  piece 
it  out  with  a  piece  Of  your  performance :  —  Nell, 
he  is  full  of  hiumony. 

Pan.  IVuly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  sir, 

Pan,  Rude,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  very  rude. 

Par,  Well  said,  my  lord !  well,  you  say  so  in 
fits.» 

Pan,  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen :  •-> 
My  lord,  will  you  voudisafe  me  a  word  ? 

Helen,  Nay,  this  shaU  not  hedge  us  out :  we'll 
hear  you  sing  certainly. 

Pan,  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant  with 
me.  —  But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord,  —  My  dear  lord, 
and  most  esteem«id  friend,  your  bo'other  Troilus,  ^- 

Helen,  My  lord  Pandarua ;  honey  sweet  lord,  — 

Pan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to :  —  commends 
himself  most  affectionately  to  you. 

Helen,  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody ; 
If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

Porn.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that's  a  sweet 
queen,  i'faith. 

Helen,  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  sour 
oflfence. 

Pan,  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that 
shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  such 
words ;  no,  no.  —  And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you, 
that,  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  will 
make  his  excuse. 

Helen,  My  lord  Pandarus, 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen,— my  very  very 
sweet  queen  ? 

Par.  What  exploit's  in  hand?  where  sups  he  to- 
night? 

Helen,  Nay,  but  my  lord,  — 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  ?  —  My  cousin 
will  fall  out  with  you.  You  must  not  know  where 
he  sups. 

Par.  I'll  Uy  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cressida. 

Pan,  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide^; 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

*  Psftsofsioa^  •  Wideofvournurk. 
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Par.  Well,  1*11  make  excuse. 
Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.     Why  should  you  «ay 
Cressida  ?    no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick. 

Par.   I  spy. 

Pan.  You  spy  !  what  do  you  spy?  —  Come,  give 
me  an  instrument.  —  Now,  sweet  queen. 

HeUn,  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my 

lord  Paris. 

Pan.  He !  no,  she'll  none  of  him.  —  Come,  come, 
I'll  hear  no  more  of  this ;  I'll  sing  you  a  song  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee  now.  By  my  troth, 
sweet  lord,  thou  hast  a  fine  forehead. 

Pan.   Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love :  this  love  will  undo 
us  all.     O,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid ! 

Pan.  Love!  ay,  that  it  shall,  i'faith. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 

Pafu  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 

Love,  love,  nothing  InU  love,  tiiU  morel 

For,  oh,  love's  bmo 

Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 

The  shaft  confounds. 

Not  that  it  uvunds. 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 

These  lovers  ay  — Oh!  ohf  they  die! 
Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kitt. 
Doth  turn  oh!  oh/  to  ha!  ha!  he! 

So  tfying  love  lives  still  .- 
Oh!  oh!  a  while,  butlta!  ha!  ha! 
Oh/  oh/  groans  out  for  ha/  ha/  ha! 


Hey  ho!  .     ,^ 

Helen.  In  love,  Tfaith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nose. 

Pan.  Sweet  lord,  who's  a-field  to^y  ? 

Par.  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Hdenus,  Antenor,  and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  armed 
to-night,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not? 

Hden.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something ;  — you 
know  all,  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  I,  honey  sweet  queen.  —  I  long  to  hear 
how  they  sped  to-day.  —  You'll  remember  your 
brother's  excuse  ? 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.   Farewell,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit. 

[A  Retreat  sounded. 

Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  let  us  to  Priam's 
hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo 

To  help  unarm  our  Hector:  his  stubborn  buckles. 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  Greek  ish  sinews :  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 

Hden.  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servant, 
Paris: 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty. 
Give  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have ; 
Yea,  overshines  ourself. 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thouglit  1  love  thee. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.  — Pandarus' OrcAord. 

Enter  PANDAans  and  a  Servant,  mefftRg. 

Pan,  How  now?  wbere's  thy  master?  «t  oy 
cousin  Cresada*s? 

Serv.  No,  sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  bb 
thither. 

Enter  TaoxLus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.  —  How  now,  how  now' 

Tro.   Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Eiit  SemsL 

Pan.   Have  you  seen  my  cousin  ? 

Tro.   No,  Pandarus :   I  stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.     O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  swift  transportance.      Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Pan.    Walk  here  ithe  orchard,   I'll  bnn^  ter 
straight.  [E^  Pi^KDiin. 

Tro.  I  am  giddy ;  expectaUon  whirls  me  rouud 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense ;  and  I  do  fear 
That  I  shall  lose  d&tincdon  in  my  joys ; 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heapc 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enier  Pandakos. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'U  come  stnipto  ■ 
you  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  so  Wush,  H. 
fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest  villain :  —she  frtcto 
her  breath  as  short  as  a  new-ta*en  sparrow. 

[Eat  PlKDAR^ 

Tro.    Even  such  a  passion  doth  embisct  my 
bosom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pube; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose, 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encount'ring 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Enter  Pakdarus  and  CaxssmA. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  ?  shaw' 

a  baby Here  she  is  now :  swear  the  oaths  now  t* 

her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me.  —  What,  art  J^ 
gone  again  ?  you  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  flJ»* 
tame,  must  you?  Come  your  ways,  come  y^r 
ways ;  an  you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  i  » 
fills.  7  —  Why  do  you  not  speak  to  her  ? 

Tro.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady- . 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts.  Come  in,  come'": 
I'll  go  get  a  fire.  [Exit  P^>wirs 

Cres.   Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Tro.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wished  b» 

tllUS  ?  ,     i) 

Cres.  Wished,  my  loid?— The  gods  grant-" 

my  lord !  ,    jj, 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant?   whatffltf^^ 

pretty  abruption  ?     What  too  curious  dreg  ep** 

my  sweet  lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  \oreJ 
Cres.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fe»"  ^ 

eyes. 

Tro.  Fears  never  see  truly.  .^ 

Cres.  BUnd  fear,  that  seeing  reason  ^«^*» "  { 

safer  footing  than  blmd  reason  stumbling  ^"^ 

fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the  worst.    ^ 
Tro.  O,  let  my  hidy  apprehend  no  fe«^'  "* 

Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no  monster- 
Cres.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither? 

7  Shafti  of  a  carriage. 
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TVob  MoCbio^  but  crar  undcrtakingi :  when  we 
▼ow  to  weep  Mas,  Htc  in  lire,  eat  rocks»  tame  tigen : 
tbinking  it  harder  for  our  mistfeia  to  devise  im- 
position enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty 
imposed.     This  is  the  monstruosity  in  love,  lady. 

CTt$>  They  that  have  the  Toioe  of  lions,  and  the 
act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters? 

TVo.  Are  there  such?  such  are  not  we:  Praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove;  our  head 
shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfection  in 
rercTiion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present :  we  will 
not  name  desert,  before  his  birth  ;  and,  being  bom, 
bis  addition  >  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fidr 
faith:  Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Creasid*  as  what  envy 
can  say  worst,  shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth ;  and 
what  truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  than  IVoilus? 

Cru,  Willyou  walkin,my  lord? 

Re-enUr  PAXDAacs* 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still? 

Creu  Well,  und^  what  felly  I  commit,  I  dedi- 
cate to  you. 

Pan,  I  thank  you  for  that ;  be  true  to  my  lord : 
if  be  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

TVo.  You  know  now  your  hostages;  yourunde's 
word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  111  give  my  word  for  her  too ;  our 
kindred,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  vroocd, 
they  are  constant,  being  won*,  they  are  burs,  I  can 
tcU  you ;  theyll  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

CVcs.  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me 
heart:  — 
Princtt  Thalus,  I  have  lov^  you  night  and  day 
For  many  weary  months. 

TVo.  Why  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 

Crti.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever—  Pardon  me ;  — 
If  I  confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not,  till  now,  so  much 
But  1  might  master  it :  — in  &ith,  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  heaotiong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools ! 
Why  have  I  blabb*d?  who  shall  be  true  to  us, 
When  vre  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves? 
^ut,  though  I  lov*d  you  well,  I  woo*d  you  not ; 
And  yet,  good  fiuth,  I  wish*d  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 
Of  speaking  first.     Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
For,  in  this  npture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  shall  repent.     See,  see  your  silence. 
Cunning  in  dumbness,  from  my  weakncsa  draws 
]dy  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

TVo.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thence. 

Pisa.  Ftctty,  i'  Ihith. 

Cre$,  My  lord,  I  do  beeeecfa  you,  pardon  me ; 
*Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 
I  am  ashamed ; —  O  heavens !  what  have  I  done?— 
For  this  time  will  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord* 

TVs.  Tour  leave,  tweet  Cressid  ? 

CrtM.  Ptay  you,  content  you. 

TVs.  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 

Ones.  Sir,  miaa  own  company. 

TVs.  Tou  cannot  shun 

Tourselt 

Ores.     Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  you ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave. 
To  be  another's  fool.     I  would  be  gone : 
Where  is  my  wit  ?  I  know  not  what  I  speak. 

•Tltka 


TVo.  Well  know  tbey  what  tfaey  q»eak,  that  speak 
so  wisely. 

CWs.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  craft  tlian 
love; 
And  tkW  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts  t  But  you  are  wise; 
Or  else  you  love  not ;  for  to  be  wise  and  love, 
Exceeds  man's  might ;  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Tro.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
(As,  if  it  can,  1  will  presume  in  you,) 
To  feed  for  aye^  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love; 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth. 
Outliving  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays ; 
Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me,  — 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  affronted  i  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love ; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity. 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

CVes.  In  that  I'U  war  with  you. 

TVo.  O  virtuous  fight. 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  right ! 
IVue  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come» 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes^ 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare*. 
Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,  — 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  sun  to  day,  aa  turtle  to  her  mate, 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  center,  .— 
Tet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth. 
As  truth's  authentick  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Tkoilus  shall  crown  up  '  the  verse^ 
And  sanctify  thenumben. 

Ovt.  Phyphet  may  you  be  I 

If  I  be  ftlse,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  oU  and  bath  forgot  itself. 
When  vraterdrops  have  vrom  the  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characteriess  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
From  false  to  fi£e,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
Upbrsid  my  falsehood  1  when  they  have  said  —  as 

As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 

As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 

Psrd  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 

Yea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood. 

As  fiilse  as  Cressid. 

Pan.  Oo  tOk  a  bargain  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ; 
I'll  be  the  wimess.  —  Here  I  hold  your  hand ;  here, 
my  cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  together, 
let  all  pitiful  goei»-between  be  called  to  the  worid's 
endafler  my  name,  call  them  all  —  Panders ;  let  all 
incoostantmen  be  Troiluses,all  fidse  women  Cressids, 
and  all  brokers-between  Flsndars  !  say,  amen. 

TVo.  Amen. 

Cre$»  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.  [Euunt, 

SCENE  III.^  nr  Grecian  Camp. 

EnUr  AoAMKMMOw,  Ultssbs,  Diomioks*  Nbstok, 
Ajax,  MxMXiJius,  and  Calchas. 
CaU  Mow,  princes,  fortheserrice  I  have  done  you. 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  sloud 
To  call  for  recompense.     Appear  it  to  your  miud, 

t  |>er.  *  Met  with  sod  equslkd. 

iCiMiiMriiiaL  *Coadiidc; 
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That,  tfanmgli  the  nglit  I  bear  in  thtngiy  to  Jore 

I  have  abandon*d  TVoy,  left  mj  powtirion, 

InciuT*d  a  traitor's  name ;  ezpos'd  myaelf. 

From  certain  and  powew'd  conTeniencce, 

To  doubtful  fortunes,  s^quest*ring  from  me  all 

That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition. 

Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature ; 

And  here,  to  do  you  sendee,  am  become 

As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 

I  do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 

To  giTe  me  now  a  little  boieflt. 

Out  of  those  many  register'd  in  promise. 

Which,  you  say,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

4gam.  What  wouldst  thou  of  us,  Trqgan?  make 
demand* 

CaL  You  hare  a  TWijan  prisoner  call'd  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took ;  TVoy  holds  him  Tcry  dear. 
Oft  hare  you  (often  have  you  thanks  tbsrafoie,) 
Desir'd  my  Oesad  in  right  mat  exchange^ 
Whom  T^y  hath  still  denied :  But  thb  Antcnor, 
I  know,  is  such  a  wrest  in  tiieir  affiuis, 
That  their  ncgodatioos  all  must  slack* 
Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Friam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  mat  princes. 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter :  and  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  serrice  I  have  done, 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

Agom*  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us.  —  Good  Diomed* 
Furnish  you  lairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal,  bring  word  ^~  if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answered  in  his  diaUenge:  Ajaz  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  shall  I  undertake;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

[Sseuni  DiomDBs  ofid  Calcbas. 

£nUr  Achilles  and  PATaocLus,  btfore  ihar  TenL 

Ufy99.  Achilles  stands,  i*  the  entrance  of  his  tent :  — 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  <  by  hinit 
As  if  he  were  forgot;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  rs^rd  upon  him : 
I  will  come  bst :  'Tia  like,  he*li  question  me^ 
Why  such  unplausiTe  eyes  are  bent,  why  tum'd  on 

himt 
If  so»  I  haTe  derision  med'dnable^ 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pridc^ 
Which  hu  own  wiU  shaU  have  desirs  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride ;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

jtgom*  We'll  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ;«^ 
Co  do  cadi  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not, 
Or  else  disdainftiUy,  which  shall  shake  him  mora 
Thanifnotlook'don.     I  will  lead  the  way. 

jtekiL  What,  comes  the  gCQcral  to  speak  with  roe? 
Ton  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more  'gainst  Troy. 

jtgum>  What  says  AchiUes?  would  he  au|^t  with 
us? 

KaL  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  ? 

jichiL  No. 

Keti,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Jtgam.  The  better. 

[JEamnf  Aoamemkow  and  Ntsioa. 

MhiL  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men*  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ? 

ISgk  MSVILAVS. 
«likeeilnuifcr« 


JeML  What,  does  tfie  cockold 

4faft  How  now,  Pttrodus  ? 


jickO. 


Good 


Ua? 


jidUL 
4jaK* 


rdio 


Good  morrow. 

Ay,  and  good  next  day 

[JEnl  A^*x. 

^dUt  What  mean  diese  fellows? 
Achilles? 

Pafr.  They  pass  by  strangdy :  they 
bend. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  ua'd  to 
To  holy  altan. 

AchiL  What,  am  I  poor  of 

'Tb  certain,  greatness,  once  fidl'n  ovt  with  .......r. 

Must  fiJl  out  with  men  too :  What  the  4scliB*d  »• 

He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  othera. 

As  feel  in  his  own  &11 :  lor  men,  Uke 

Show  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the 

And  not  a  man,  for  being  afanply  man. 

Hath  any  honour;  but  honour  for  tboae 

That  ara  without  him,  as  place,  nn 

Prises  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit: 

Which  when  they  lUI,  as  being  slippery 

The  lore  that  lean*d  on  them  as  sKppcry 

Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and 

Die  in  the  falL     But  *tis  not  so  widi 

Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  c^ioy 

At  ample  point  all  that  I  did 

Sare  these  men's  looka ;  who  do, 

Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich 

As  they  lw?e  often  given.     Hera  is  UlyiBaa  ; 

I'll  interrupt  his  reading.  — 

How  now,  Ulysses? 

Ul^u.  Now,  graatllMliiri 

AduL  What  are  yoo  reading? 

Ulytu  A 

Writes  me.  That  man— bow  dcariy 
How  much  in  baring,  or  without,  or  111,^ 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  be 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  othsn 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat 
To  the  lint  giver. 

AckSL  Thb  b  not 

The  beauty  tlMt  b  home  here  in  the 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others' eyes:  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pun  spirit  of  sense,)  behold  ttsalC 
Not  going  firom  itaelf ;  but  eye  to  eye  oppoa'd 
Salutes  eadi  other  with  eech  other's  ten. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself, 
TUX  it  halh  travdl'd,  and  b  maified  thara 
Where  it  mav  see  itself:  thb  boot 

UfytM.  I  do  not  strain  at  the  positioot 
It  b  fiuniliar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  hb  circumstance*,  expressly 
That  no  man  b  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
Thou^  in  and  of  him  there  be  much 
ill  he  communicato  hb  parts  to  othen 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  far 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applBiiBe 
Where  they  are  extended;  whidi,lfteaMi 


Ukeagale 
Iwas 


aa 
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And  sppnliended  here  iminadiately 

The  unknown  Ajaz* 

HcmTcnsy  what  a  man  ii  there !  a  Tery  hone ; 

That  has  he  knows  not  what.    Nature*  what  things 

there  are, 
Most  abject  in  regudf  and  dear  in  use ! 
What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  m  worth !  now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 
An  act  that  Tery  dianee  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajas  renown'd.     O  heavens,  what  some  men  do, 
While  some  men  Icaye  to  do ! 
How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall. 
Whiles  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes ! 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride^ 
While  pride  is  lasting  in  his  wantonness ! 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords !  —-why,  even  already 
They  dap  the  lubber  Ajaz  on  the  shoulder ; 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  breve  Hector's  breast* 
And  great  Tnj  shiinking. 

j/M,  I  do  beliere  it ;  for  they  pass'd  by  me, 
Aa  misen  do  by  beggan :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look :  What,  are  my  deeds  forgot? 
Ufyn,  Tfane  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  fab  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alins  for  oblivion, 
A  great-sised  monster  of  ingratitudes: 
Thoae  screps  are  good  deeds  past:  which  are  de- 

vour'd 
Aa  fiMt  as  they  are  made^  forgot  as  soon 
Aa  done :  Pers^verence,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.     Take  the  instant  way; 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow, 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast :  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  luith  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  if  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 
like  to  an  enter'd  tide  they  all  rush  by, 
And  leave  you  hindmost ;  — 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horie  ftllen  in  first  rank, 
Ue  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
O'er-run  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in 

present. 
Though  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  o'ertop  yours : 
For  time  is  like  a  finhionahle  host. 
That  slightl  V  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand  $ 
And  with  bis  arms  out-stretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 
Oresps  in  the  comer :  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.    O,  let  not  virtue 


Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birtii,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
Love^  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin,  — 
That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new4Mm  gawds?. 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dusted. 
The  preeent  eye  praises  the  present  olject : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  c6nip1ete  man. 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajaz  ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.     The  cry  went  once  on  thee, 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  agwn. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive. 
And  caie  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
V'hose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late, 
T  NevOMiioiMd  toy% 


Made  emulousmissionsS 'mongst  thegods  themselves. 
And  dnve  great  Bilan  to  fiictioo. 

Jlckii.  Of  this  my  privacy 

I  have  strong  reaaoni. 

Ufytt,  But  'gainst  your  privacy 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  hmical : 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Friam*s  daughters.^ 

^dUZ.  Ha!  known? 

Ufyss,  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  providence  that's  in  e  watcfafbl  states 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Flutus'  gold  ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensave  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  mad  almost  like  the  gods. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  m  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine^ 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  ezpressure  to : 
All  the  comm^roe  that  you  have  had  with  TVoy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  aa  yours,  my  lord ; 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home^ 
When  &me  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump ; 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,  «- 
Grmi  HtdorU  tiHer  did  jtckiUet  win; 
Bvi  our  great  J(fax  bravtfy  beat  down  Aun. 
Farewell,  my  lord  :  I  as  your  lover  >  speak ; 
The  Ibol  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break* 

[JMk 

IVifrw  Tothis  effect,  Achilks,  have  I  mov'd yout 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.     I  stand  condemn'd  for  this; 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold. 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  man^ 
Be  shook  to  air. 

jickiL  Shall  Ajax  fif^ht  with  Hector  ? 

Pair.  Ay;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by 
him. 

AchiL  I  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
My  &me  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 

Pofr.  O,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  gire  themselves : 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger; 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

jfchiL  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweet  Fstrodus : 
I'll  send  the  fool  to  Ajai,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing. 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.     A  labour  saVd ! 

Enter  TuMMaim, 

7%er.  A  wonder! 

jfcMiL  What? 

Tker.  Ajaz  goes  up  and  down  the  fidd,  asking 
for  himself. 

jfeia.  Howio? 

Tker,  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  wHh  Hec- 
tor ;  and  is  so  propheticdiy  proud  of  an 
cud^lling,  that  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

•  The  doraot  of  the  Mitat  ts  cooatist  on  dthcr  aidsk 
«  PolTScna.  >  Frteod. 
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MhiL  How  can  that  be? 

Ther.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock, 
A  stride,  and  a  stand:  ruminates,  like  an  hostess, 
that  hath  no  arithmetick  but  her  bnin  to  set  down 
her  reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  polidcal  regard, 
as  who  should  say —there  were  wit  in  this  head,  an 
'twould  out ;  and  so  there  is ;  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in 
him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not  show  without 
knocking.  The  man's  undone  for  erer ;  for  if  Hector 
break  not  his  neck  i*the  combat,  he'll  break  it  him- 
self in  Tain-glory.  He  knows  not  me :  I  said,  Gcod 
morroWf  4)"*  s  *nd  he  replies,  Thankh  Agamewmon. 
What  think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the 
general  ?  He  has  grown  a  very  land-fish,  language- 
less,  a  monster.  A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may 
wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

AchiU  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him, 
Tberntes. 

Ther,  Who,  I?  why,  he*U  answer  nobody;  he 


profi 


not  answering; 


is  ibr  beggars; 


he  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  his 
presence ;  let  Patroclus  make  demands  to  me,  you 
shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

AckiL  To  him,  Patroclus :  Tell  him,  —  I  humbly 
desire  the  raliant  Ajax,  to  iuTite  the  most  Talorous 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent;  and  to  procure 
safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnanimous,  and 
most  illustrious,  six-or-seren-timeshonouredcaptain- 
general  of  the  Grecian  army,  Agamemnon.  Do  this. 

Patr.  Jore  bless  great  Ajax  ? 

Ther.  Humph! 

Po^.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,  ->— 


Ther*  Hal 

Patr.  Who  most  humbly  dcHica  yon,  to  invite 
Hector  to  his  tent !  — — 

Ther.  Humph! 

Patr.  And  to  procure  safe  oondoct  fram  A^ 
memnon. 

T^her.  Agamemnon? 

Potr.  Ay,  my  lord. 

T%tr.  Ha! 

Afr.  What  say  you  to*t? 

Ther.  With  all  my  heart. 

Pofr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fidr  day,  by  lisiin  e*d«k 
it  win  go  one  way  or  other ;  bowiocffr,  beshdl  pij 
for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Peltr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  twart. 

AdUL  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tone,  is  be? 

Ther.  No,  but  he's  oat  o*tune  thus.  Whstnaad 
will  be  in  him  when  Hector  haa  kaoded  out  \m 
brains^  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sore^  none ;  aakn 
the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinewa  to  make  cadiBgi'aB. 

^dUL  Come,  thou  shaltbear  a  letter  to  him  ilni(^ 
Ther.  Let  me  bear  another  to  bu  boise ;  far  Ik^*! 

the  mme  capable  *  creature. 

AcMU  My  mmd  is  troubled,  like  a  Ibimlnattir'^i 
And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 


[EtewU  AcmuBs  amd  Pirsonct 
Ther,  'Would  the  fivuntain  of  your  nindl 


clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an 
rather  be  a  tide  in  a  sheep, 
ignorance. 


at  it! 

a 


Ibd 


[£* 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  ^  Troy.     A  Street. 


Snter,  at  one  tkie^  JE  vkas  oMd  Servant,  with  a  Torch  / 
at  the  other,  Famim,  Dximosus,  Airrxiroa,  Dio- 
MXDKS,  and  othert,  with  Torche$. 

Par.  See,  ho !  who's  that  there  ? 

Dei  .  'Tb  the  lord  JEneas. 

JBne.  Is  tiie  prince  there  ? 

Dio.  Good  morrow,  lord  Aneas. 

Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  £neas ;  take  his  hand : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
You  told  ^~  how  Diomed,  a  whole  week  by  days. 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

JBne,  Health  to  jrou,  Taliant  sir, 

During  all  question  *  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance. 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dio.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  ;  and,  so  long,  health : 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet. 
By  Jove,  I'll  pUy  the  hunter  for  thy  life. 
With  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

^ne.  And  thou  shall  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.  *-  In  humane  gentleness. 
Welcome  to  Troy  !  now,  by  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome,  indeed  !  By  Venus'  hand  I  swear, 
No  man  alive  can  lov^  in  such  a  sort, 
Hie  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  sympathise :  —  Jove,  let  JEneas  live, 
If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  c6mplele  courses  of  the  sun  ! 

*  Convtnstioo. 


But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  fe 
With  every  joint  a  wound :  and  that  to-osroe. 

JBne.  We  know  eadi  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  eacbiAiiff  v^"**- 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  fft*'^  v 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e*er  I  besrd  d-  " 
What  business,  lord,  so  earty  ?  . 

JBne.  I  waa  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  ^* ' 
know  not.  .     . 

Pair.  His  purpoM  meets  you:  'TwaslobitBio* 
Greek 
To  Calchas'  boute ;  and  there  to  render  bio^ 
For  the  enfrecd  Antcnor,  the  lair  Cresrid: 
l*ct's  have  your  company :  or,  if  you  pl«"^» 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  thwif     . 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  eertaia  kJio«><^- 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-ntf*?  _^ 
Rouae  him,  and  |^ve  him  note  of  oar  ap|*«*"^ 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore :  I  ^ 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome.  _^. 

JEne.  ThatIiiW»y*' 

Troilui  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Gis«* 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy.  |i- . 

Par.  ^    Th«a»«^?' 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Wai  have  it  so.     On,  lofd ;  well  foU0«r  js»^ 

JBne.  Good  morrow,  all.  ^^  Jinif 

Par.  And  teU  me,  noble  Diomed;  vrt<^'^ 
tnie. 
Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fieUs**^*' 

*  Lutettriini 

« iMcnifso^ 
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Who,  in  jour  thoughts,  meriti  f«ir  Helen  best, 
Mjnelf,  or  McneUus?   ' 

JDio.  Both  alike : 

Ho  merits  well  to  hate  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
With  such  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge : 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends. 
She's  bitter  to  her  country :  Hear  me,  Paris,  —» 
For  erery  ftlse  drop  in  her  wanton  teina 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  erery  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  IVojan  hath  been  slain :  since  she  could  speak, 
fihe  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath, 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  IVojans  suffer'd  death. 

Par,  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  da, 
Disprstse  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this  rirtue  well,  — 
Well  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  selL 
Here  lies  our  way.  [Ereuni* 

SCENE  II.  —  Onart  befbre  the  Houm  of  Pandarus. 

Enier  Tboilus  and  CansniA. 

Tro.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  mom  is  cold. 

Cm,  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  mine  uncle 
down; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

TVo.  IVouble  him  not : 

To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes. 
And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  in&nts'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

C^ef.  Good  morrow  then. 

TVo.  IVjrthee  now,  to  bed. 

Ores.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  ? 

Tro.  O  Cressida  1  but  that  the  busy  dar, 
Wak*d  by  the  lark,  hath  rous'd  the  ribald «  crows, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

CVn.  IVythee,  tarry  then ; 

Tou  men  will  nerer  tarry.  — 

0  foolish  Cressid !  —  I  might  have  sdll  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  hare  tarried.     Hark !  there's 

one  up. 
i\ni.  [ITHtAm.]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
Tro.  it  is  your  uncle. 

Enier  PAWDAmns. 

Ores.  A  pestilence  on  him !  now  will  he  be  mock- 
ing: 

1  shall  haTS  such  a  life,  — 

Pan*  How  now,  how  now !  where's  my  cousin 

Cressid? 
Cm>  Come,  come ;  beshrew  your  heart !  youll 
ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  suffer  othen. 

Ant.  Ha,  ha !  Alas,  poor  wretch  !  a  poor  weak 
girL  (Knoddng. 

Cm.  Did  I  not  tell  you?  — 'would  he  were 
knock'd  o' the  head ! — 
Who's  that  at  door?   good  unde,  go  and  see.  — 

[JTnockmg, 
How  earnestly  they  knock !  ^  pray  you,  come  in ; 
I  would  not  lor  half  IVoy  haTe  you  seen  here. 

[Sweuni  TaoiLus  and  CasssmA. 
Am-   iGcmg  to  tk§  door,']   Who's  there?  whst's 
the  matter?   will  you  beat  down  the  door?    How 
now?  whai*k  the  matter? 

JBtUer  JEitwAa, 

JBitt»  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  monow. 

•Noiiy. 


Pan.  Wlio's  there?  my  lord  £neas?  By  my 
troth,  I  knew  you  not:  what  news  with  you  so 
early? 

j£ne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  ? 

Pan,  Here  !  what  should  he  do  here? 

JBne.  Come,  he  is  here  my  lord,  do  not  deny  liim ; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan,  Is  he  here,  say  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know, 
I'll  be  sworn :  —  For  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late : 
What  should  he  do  here  ? 

uEntf.  Who !  —  nay,  then :  — 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  you  are  'ware : 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  him  : 
Do  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

Ai  PAKOAaus  it  going  out,  enter  TaoxLUS. 

Tra.  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

JEne.  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  salute  you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash  ? :  There  is  at  hand 
Pisris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith. 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour. 
We  must  give  up  to  Diomcdcs*  hand 
ThehMly  Cressida. 

TVo.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

^ne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  band,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

Tro,  I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  ^neas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

j£iitf.   Good,  good,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  TaoiLus  and  £meas. 

Pan,  Is't  possible?  no  sooner  got,  but  lost?  the 
young  prince  will  go  mad.  A  plague  upon  An- 
tenor, I  would,  they  had  broke's  neck  ! 

J^nler  CaxssisA. 

Cre$,  How  now?  What  is  the  matter  ?  Who  was 
here? 

Pan,  Ah,  ah ! 

Ores.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly?  where's  my 
lonl  gone? 
Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  eartli  as 
I  am  above ! 

Cret,  O  the  gods ! »  what's  the  nwtter  ? 

Pan,  Pk-'ythM,  get  thee  in  ;  'Would  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  bom !  I  knew,  thou  wouldst  be  his 
death :  —  O  poor  gentleman  !  —  A  plague  upon 
Antenor! 

Cret.  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees,  I 
beseech  you,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
gone;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor;  thou  must 
to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  IVom  Troilus ;  twill  be 
his  death :  'twill  be  his  bane ;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Ores.  O  you  iromoital  gods !  —  I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  must. 

Cret,  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  forgot  my  fiuher; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity  ^ ; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me, 
As  the  sweet  Thnlus.  —  O  you  gods  divine  ! 
Make  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  fidsehood. 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus !    Time,  lbrce»  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  eitremes  you  can  ; 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  all  things  to  it.  —  I'll  go  in,  and  weep  ;— 

'  Hssty.  •  Saite  or  fecliaf  orreUtioiMbift 

Rr  S 
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Pcstu  Doy  do. 

Cre$,    Tear    mj    bright  hair,  and   scnUch  mj 
praised  cheeks. 
Crack  my  clear  ▼oice  with  sobn,  and  break  mj  heart 
With  sounding  IVoilus.     I  will  not  go  from  Th>y. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  -^  Before  Pandarus*  Houte. 

EfOer  Paris,  TaoiLus,  jEnxas,  Dupbobos, 
AKTXKoa,  and  Diomxdis. 

Par»  It  is  great  morning ;  and  the  hour  prefizM 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  fitft  upon :  —  Good  my  brother  TVoilus, 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do. 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

Tro.  Walk  in  to  her  house; 

I'll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliyer  her. 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart.     [Exit. 

Par.  I  know  what  *tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help !  — 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [ExewU. 

SCENE  IV.  —^  Boom  in  Pandarus*  Houte. 

Enter  Paxdakus  €tnd  Cecssida. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cret.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste, 
And  riolenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could  temporise  with  my  afi*ection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  allaymcnt  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  lore  admits  no  qualifying  dross : 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss. 

Enter  Taoilus. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes.  —  Ah,  sweet 
ducks ! 

Creu  O  Troilus!  Troilus!         [MwAraang lum. 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here !    JLet  me 
embrace  too :  —  How  now,  lambs  ? 

Tro.  Crcssid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  purity, 
That  the  blest  gods — as  angrr  with  my  fiuicy, 
More  bright  in  seal  than  the  derotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities, «- take  thee  fton  me. 

Cre$.  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  *tis  too  plain  a  case. 

Cre$.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  TVoy? 

Tro.  A  hateful  truth. 

Crt$.  What,  and  flom  ThMlus  too? 

Tro.  From  Troy  and  T^ilua. 

Creu  U  it  possible? 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  of  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  justles  nnighly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  Ups 
Of  all  rgoiodure,  forcibly  pravents 
Our  lock*d  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  disdiaige  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how ; 
As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  oonsign'd*  kisses  to  theoi 

• 


He  fbmbles  up  Into  a  short  adien ; 
And  scants  us  with  a  single  fimiish*d  Us% 
Distasted  with  the  salt  or  broken  tean. 

JBne.  [ITdAm.]  Mykud!  is  the  kdy  resdy? 

Tro.  Hark!  you  are  call'd :  Soma  say,  the  Ccsisi 
so 
Cries,  Come  /  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.— 
Bid  them  have  patienoe :  she  shall  come  sdob. 

Pan.  Where  are  my  tears?  rsinttokylbisvisi 
or  my  heart  wiU  be  blown  up  by  the  rDOt ! 

[JUFAIMMfc 

Cree.  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks  ? 

7ro.  No  ifmsdj. 

Cf«i.  A  woeful  Cressad  *nioagat  the  many  Ofwkt! 
When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Tro.  Hear  me^  my  love !  Be  thou  biit  im  of 
heart,-*— 

Cre$.  I  true!  bow  now?  what  wicked  dMs'ii 
this? 

TVo.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kiadlj, 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : 
I  speak  not,  he  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himsflf, 
lliat  there's  no  maculation  *  in  thy  heart : 
But,  he  thou  true,  say  I,  to  frshion  in 
My  sequent  ^  protestation :  be  thou  trus^ 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Crei.  O,  you  shall  be  expos'd,  my  lord,  to  d^fn 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but.  111  be  tive. 

Tro.  And  1*11  grow  friend  with  dangff.    ^f 
this  sleeve. 

Cres.  And  you  thisglove.    When  shall  Ims  jw' 

Tro.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grcdao  santinshi 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitationa. 
But  yet,  be  true. 

CreM.  O  heavens !  —be  true 

Tro.  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality  * ; 
They're  loving,  well  composed,  with  gifb  of 

flowm^ 
And  swelling  o*er  with  arts  and  ezeraiss; 
How  novelty  may  move,  and  ports  with 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealowy 
(Which,  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sm,) 
Makes  meafeard. 

Cre$.  Oheavena!  yoolovsosD^ 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then ! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  fiuth  in  quesdoo. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  ang. 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavoltS  nor  sweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  firir  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  mostprompl  and  ptigBt^- 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  thcss^ 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-disoonnive  * 
That  tcmpta  moat  cunningly :  but  be  not 

Crei.  Do  you  think  I  will? 

Tro.  Now 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not: 
And  sometimes  we  are  devib  to  ounrives, 
When  we  will  tempt  the  Arailty  of  our  po«cf% 
Pkesuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

JSne.  [mtkm.]  Nay,  good  my  M, -— * 

Tro.  Come,  kisB  i  nd  lot  10  P«^ 

Par.  [WUkm.]  Brother  IVoans ! 
TVs.  Good  brother,  ONnByoa>i><^} 

And  bring  JEncas,  and  the  Gredan,  with  yso* 
Crei.  My  lord,  will  yon  be  true  ? 
Tfo.  Who»I?  ahN,itumyvic%oyMl: 

*  BunnlML  t  Spot  * 

*  HliiilyscDOBmllshsd.  *A 
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WUlc  otbcn  flih  with  cnft  for  grMt  opinioDy 

I  with  gTMt  truth  cstch  men  nrnpUcity ; 

Whilst  ■ome  with  cunniiig  gild  their  copper  crownsy 

li^th  truth  and  phinnew  I  do  wear  mine  hare. 

Fear  noc  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 

Is— plalny  and  true,— there*!  all  the  reach  qf  it. 

Efiter  JEkxas,  Paeis,  Amtikob,  Dupbobus, 
and  DioMSDBs. 

Welcomet  lir  Diomed  I  here  ti  the  lady, 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port  0,  loid,  1*11  give  her  to  thy  band ; 
And,  by  the  way,  poeseai  7  thee  what  she  ia. 
£ntreat  her  fiur ;  end,  by  my  loul,  fair  Greek, 
Jf  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  oS  my  sword, 
Kama  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

INo.  Fair  lady  Cressid, 

So  please  you,  sare  the  thanks  this  prince  eipects: 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek, 
Pleads  your  fiur  usage  \  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

2Vo*   Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 
To  shame  the  seal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :   I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  &r  high  soaring  o*er  thy  praises,    f 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  caUed  her  senrant 
I  chaige  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
1*11  cut  thy  throat. 

JDw.  O,  be  not  mov*d,  prince  TroOus : 

Let  me  be  pririlcg*d  by  my  place,  and  meeeage^ 
To  be  a  spesker  ^ee ;  when  I  am  hence, 
I'll  answer  to  my  will :  And  know  you,  lord, 
I*U  nothing  do  on  charge ;  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  pris*d ;  but  that  you  say — be*t  so, 
I'll  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,  — •  no. 

TVo.  Come,  to  the  port.  —  I'll  tell  thee,  Diomed, 
This  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head.  — 
1^7*  P^*  ™^  y^"^  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[ExnaU  Taouus,  Cecssida,  and  DioMxn. 

{Trumpet  ktwrd. 
Par.  Hark!  Hector's  trumpet 
JSm,  How  have  we  spent  this  morning ! 

The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss, 
Tliat  swot«  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Pktr.  'Tie  IVoilus*  fiiult :  Come,  come  to  field  with 

him. 
I)eL  Lei  us  tnake  ready  straight. 
^NC  Tea,  with  a  bridmoom's  fresh  alacrity. 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  TVoy  doth  this  day  lie, 
On  has  fidr  worth  and  single  chivalry.         ISteuni* 

SCENE  v.  —  7A#  Grecian  Camp.    ZuU  «ef  tmt. 

EmUr   Ajai    armed ;     AoASCXKifOX,    Acrillss, 
PATaocLVS,  MsMBLAUs,  Ultssbs,  Nssvob,  and 


Agmm*  Here  ait  thou  in  appointment*  fresh  and 
lair, 
Antidpating  time  with  starting  courage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  IVoy» 
Thou  dreadful  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
Hay  pierce  the  head  of  the  greai  combatant^ 
And  hale  him  faitbcr. 

Thou,  trumpet,  there's  my  puree. 

*  Oela  ^ 


Now  cnck  thy  lungs,  and  spUt  thy  brasen  pipe  i 
Blow,  villain,  till  t^  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-ewell  the  oolick  of  puiTd  Aquilon : 
Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout  blood ; 
Thou  blow'st  for  Hector.  [Trumpet  saundt. 

Ulyu.  No  trumpet  answers. 

jlc/dL  'Tis  but  early  days. 

4gam.  Is  not  yonDiomed,  with  Calchas'daughter? 

Ufytt.  *T!s  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait : 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Dmxxo,  teUh  CaxssiDA. 

Jgam.  Is  this  the  lady  Cressid  ? 

Dio,  Even  she. 

jtgam.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  sweet 
hidy. 

yiut.  Our  genersl  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiss. 

17/yss.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
'Twere  better,  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

Nett,  And  very  courtly  counsel :  I'll  begin.  — 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

AekiL  I'll  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  fair 
hdy: 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Cre$.  I  am  your  debtor. 

Dio.  Lady,  a  word ;  —  111  bring  you  to  your 
father.  [DioMan^eodf  omI  Cebssida. 

Neti.  A  woman  of  quick  sense. 

Ufyti.  Fje,  lye  upon  her ! 

Thera's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip, 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  ^  of  her  body. 
O,  these  encounterers,  so  glib  of  tongue. 
That  give  a  coasting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughU 
To  every  ticklish  reader !  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  qwils  of  opportunity, 
And  daughten  of  the  game.  [Trumpet  wUkin* 

JU.  l^e  Trojans'  trumpet. 

Ag/am.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enter  Hscxoa,  armed  /  JExbas,  Tboilus,  ofid  other 
Trojans,  with  Jttendanta. 

JEne.  HaO,  all  the  sute  of  Greece !  what  shall 
be  done 
To  him  that  victory  commands?  Ordo  you  purpose, 
A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  will  you  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  eitremity 
Pursue  each  o£er;  or  shall  thev  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  older  of  the  field  ? 
Hector  bade  ask. 

Jigam.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it  ? 

Jine.  He  cares  not,  hell  obey  conditions. 

AchSL  *T!s  done  like  Hector ;  but  securely  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mtspriring 
The  knight  oppos'd. 

JEne.  If  not  Achilles,  sir. 

What  is  your  name? 

A<M.  It  not  Achillea,  nothing. 

^ne.  Therefore  Achilles :   But,  whatever,  know 
this;^ 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little^ 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector  ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.     Weigh  him  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtesy. 
TUs  Ajax  b  half  made  of  Hector's  blood : 
In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home; 

•  Motioa. 
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Half  heart,  lialf  hand,  lialf  Hector  oomet  to  teek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trqjan,  and  half  Greek. 

Re-enier  DioMxn. 

jigam.  Here  is  sir  Diomed :  —  Go,  gentle  knight, 
Stand  by  our  Ajax :  as  you  and  lord  JEneas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  figh^ 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath  * :  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  stints  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

[Ajax  and  Hxctob  enier  the  Lists. 

Ulyss*  They  are  oppos'd  already. 

Jganu  What  Trojan  b  that  same  that  looks  so 
heavy? 

UJyss,  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a  true  knight; 
Kot  yet  mature,  yet  matchless ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  soon  proTok'd,  nor,  being  prorok'd,  soon  calm*d : 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  gires ;  what  thinks,  he  shows ; 
Tet  gives  he  not,  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair*  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaie  of  wrath,  subscribes  ' 
To  tender  objects ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action, 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope^  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  JEneas :  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 
XMd  in  great  Ilion  thus  translate  *  him  to  me. 

[Aiarum*     Hacroa  and  Asaz Jtght. 

Agam.  They  are  in  action. 

NesL  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

Tto*  Hector,  thou  sleep*st; 

Awake  thee ! 

4<gaM».  His  blows  are  well  dispos'd :  —there,  Ajax ! 

2liom  You  must  no  more.  [Trumvets  cease. 

JBne,  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

^joK.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dio,  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hed*  Why,  then,  will  I  no  more :  — 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  cousin^german  to  great  Priam's  seed ; 
Hie  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  *twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thy  commistion  Greek  and  Trojan  so, 
Tliat  thou  oouldst  say  — .  This  hand  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Tr^an  /  the  sinews  of  this  leg 
All  Greekf  and  this  all  TVoy  ;  my  mother*s  blood 
Huns  on  the  deeter  *  cheek,  and  this  sinister^ 
Jfounds-in  my  father's;  by  Jove  multipotent. 
Thou  shouldirt  not  bear  from  me  a  Grcdush  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  :   But  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'st  fiom  thy  mother. 
My  sacied  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drsin'd  !  Let  me  embrace  thee»  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fidl  upon  htm  thus : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

4}ox.  I  thank  thee.  Hector: 

Thou  ait  too  gentle,  and  too  ftee  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  additioo  earned  in  thy  death. 

Hcct,  Not  Neoptolemus  so  mirable 
(On  whose  bri^  crest,  Faroe  with  her  loud'rt  O  yes 

*  BrasihlM,  cxcrciae.         *  UnmitaMc  to  hto  chwscCcr. 
>  Yiefcb,  gtvci  w«v.  *  EspUln  hit  chsncCcr. 
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Cries,  T%is  is  he,)  oould  prambe  to  Unsdf 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

JEne,  There  is  expectance  heie  fiuuiboth  tfat  aha, 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hect.  Well  answer  it ; 

The  issue  is  embracement :  —  Ajax,  frrewcQ. 

j^ja*.  If  I  might  in  entrearies  find  eneoca, 
(As  seld?  I  have  the  chance,)  I  would  done 
My  fiunous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tenia. 

Dio*  *Tis  Agamemnon's  wish  :  and  gi«at  AiftiBa 
Doth  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hcdor. 

Siect.  MnesA,  call  my  brother  TVoilns  to  me: 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecteis  of  our  IVqjan  put ; 
Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hsoid,  my  coeas : 

I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights, 
AJa».  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  m  hoc 
Hect.  The  worthiest  of  them  tdl  me  nane  b| 


But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  siae^ 

Agam.  Worthy  of  arms,  as  w^oome  as  Co  oat 
That  would  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :   Understand  mors  dor, 
What's  past,  and  what*sto  come^  is  airew'd  widi  ha^ 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  ; 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  Ikitb  and  troth, 
Stnin'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity, 
Fhmi  Imvt  of  very  heart,  great  Hector,  wdemc 

HeeC.  1  thank  thee,  most  imperious •  Agamenuioa 

Agam.  Mj  well-fam*d  lord  of  Tkoy,  no  ks  h 
you.  [Ts  Tsottc* 

Men.    Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brotbo' 
greeting;  — 
Tou  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  Utber. 

Meet.  Whom  must  we  answer  ? 

Men.  The  nobU  Mcndsa^ 

Hed.  O  you,  my  lord?  by  Man  his  gsuotks 
thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affbct  the  untraded  oath ; 
Your  quondam  wife  swean  still  by  Venus'  glo«« : 
She*s  wdl,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  lo  yw. 

Men.  Name  her  not  now,  sirs   sbe*s  a  dH^T 


Sect.  O  pardon  ;  I  olftnd* 

Kesl.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trqjan,  seen  thee  A 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekiah  youth:  and  I  haveiea 

As  hot  as  Ftonens,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steei^ 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subducnaents, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  F  tbcsir, 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  dedin'd ; 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  slandcrs-liy, 
Lo,  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealing  Ufel 
And  I  have  seen  thee  pause,  nd  take  thy  brsith, 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  Inve  bsomi'd  tbss  w. 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  TUs  have  I  ssm ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  stesi, 
I  never  mw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandme** 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldisrgood; 
But,  by  great  Man,  the  captain  of  os  all. 
Never  like  thee:  Let  an  old  man  embrace  ihoe; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tentsu 

^ne,  *1^  the  old  Nestor. 

ifccf.  Let  me  embnsoe  thee,  good  old  chnaM(l4 
That  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  tine — 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  dasp  thfc^ 


Act  V.  Sc£VK  I. 
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iVbf .  I  would*  my  aims  could  match  thee  in  con- 
tentioD, 
At  they  contend  with  thee  in  oourteiy. 

Hed*  I  would  they  could. 

Nett.  Ha! 
By  this  white  beard,  I*d  fight  with  thee  to-morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome !  I  have  seen  the  time  ^- 

UfytM,  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  dty  stands. 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

MeeL  I  know  your  fiiTOur,  lord  Ulynes,  well. 
Ah,  sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trqjan  dead, 
Sinca  first  I  saw  yourMlf  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Oreekish  embas^. 

Ufyt$»  Sir,  I  ibretold  you  then  what  would  ensue: 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towcn,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  clouds, 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet. 

JETeef.  I  must  not  beliere  you : 

There  they  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think. 
The  fiUl  iivnrj  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  Gredan  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 
And  tiiat  old  common  arbitrator,  Time^ 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

(TZysi.  So  to  him  we  leaTO  it. 

Most  gentle,  and  most  Tsliant  Hector,  welcome : 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  ftast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

AddL  I  shall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses,  thou !  ^ 
Now,' Hector,  I  have  fed  miiM  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  eiact  view  perus'd  tbee^  Hector, 
And  quoted  i  joint  by  joint. 

Htd*  Is  this  Achilles? 

JcUL  I  sm  Achilles. 

Bed.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  thee. 

AchSU  Behold  thy  fill. 

Bed.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

Acka.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  second  time, 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  riew  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Heet-  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou*lt  read  me  o'er ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand*St. 
yfhj  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

AdtSU  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of  his 
body 
Shall  I  destroy  him  ?  whether  there,  there,  or  there? 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  aname; 
And  make  dutinct  the  very  breach  whcreout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew  :   Answer  me^  hesTens ! 

Htd^  ft  would  discrsdit  the  bless*d  gods,  proud 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question  t  Stand  again  : 
'lliink'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 


As  to  prenominate  *  in  nice  coi\jecture, 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

AchiL  I  tell  thee^  yea. 

Hed*  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I*d  not  beliere  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  rU  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithied  9  Mars  his  helm, 
111  kill  thee  erery  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.  — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds  to  matdi  these  words, 
Or  may  I  never 

J^ax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ;  •i* 

And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose^  bring  you  tot : 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach ;  the  genoal  state,  I  fear. 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Htd*  I  pmy  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  fidd ; 
We  have  had  pelting  wan,  since  you  reAis'd 
Hie  Grecians'  cause. 

AduL  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector? 

To-morrow,  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death : 
To-night,  all  friends. 

Bed.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Ag^an.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece^  go  to  my 


There  in  the  full  convive^  we :  afterwards, 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him.  — 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines  ^  let  the  trumpets  blow^ 
lliat  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[ExeufU  all  but  TaoiLus  and  Ultbbbs. 

TVo.  My  lord  Ulysses,  teU  me,  I  beseech  you. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep, 

UfyMS.  At  Mendaus'  tent,  most  princely  Troilust 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  ndtber  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  eardi, 
But  gives  dl  gase  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  hit  Cressid. 

TVo.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so  much» 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent^ 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Ulys9»  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cressida  in  Troy  ?  Had  she  no  lover  there 
That  wdls  her  absence  ? 

TVs.  O,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their  scbi% 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  ? 
She  was  bdov'd,  she  lov'd ;  she  is,  and  doth : 
But,  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[JSgeuni, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE!.— 27btf Grecian Coii^   A£^AchiUea* 

Teni. 

Enter  Acbuxis  m^  Pateoclus. 

AckiL  111  beat  hb  blood  with  Oreekish  wine  to- 
night, 
Wloch  with  my  scimitar  1*11  cool  to-morrow.  — 
Ftetrodus,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  hdght. 

PiUr,  Here  comes  Tberdtes. 


Enter  Tmasms. 

AckS*  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  * 

Thou  crusty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news  ? 

TAcr.  Whv,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot-wonhippcrs,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

AdiiiL   Fhm  whence,  Aagment? 

Tker,  Why,  thou  full  didi  of  fool,  from  Thiy. 

Piatr*  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Tker,  Tht  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient*s  wound. 


'Forcffuuae. 
«F« 


*8tlth 


Stithy,  ban 


b  a  imlth'i  shof^ 
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Pair.  Well  laid,  Advenity!?  and  what  need 
these  tricks? 

Tker*  Fr'ytliee  be  silent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by 
thj  talk. 

Pair,  Why,  yott  ruinous  butt;  you  indistinguish- 
able cur. 

Tker.  Why  art  thou  exasperate,  thou  idle  imma- 
terial skein  of  sleive*  silk,  thou  green  sarcenet  flap 
for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's  purse, 
thou?  Ah,  bow  the  poor  world  is  pestered  with 
such  water-flies ;  diminutiTes  of  nature ! 

jichiL  My  sweet  Patroclus,  1  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow*s  battle. 
Here  b  a  letter  fironi  queen  Hecuba ; 
A  tc^en  fiom  her  daughter,  my  lair  lore; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.     I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Grades ;  fiul,  fimie ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay, 
My  mqor  tow  lies  here,  this  1*11  obey.  — 
Come»  oomc^  Therntes,  help  to  trim  my  tent  s 
l%is  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 
Away,  Fatrodus. 

[Eteuni  AcBXLUM  and  FATaocLus. 

3Vr.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brein, 
these  two  may  run  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much 
fanin,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  111  be  a  curer 
of  w**^"!*"-  Here's  Agamenmon,— an  honest 
fellow  enough,  but  he  has  not  so  much  brain  as 
ear-wax :  And  die  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter 
there^  his  brother,  the  bul],^the  primitiTe  statue, 
and  oblique  memorial  of  cuckolds* ;  a  thrifty  shoe- 
ing-horn  in  a  diain,  hanging  at  hb  brother's  leg,— 
to  what  fonn,  but  that  he  is,  should  wit  larded 
with  malice,  and  malice  forced  >  with  wit,  turn  him 
to?  To  an  ass,  wera  nothing :  he  is  both  ass  and 
ox :  to  an  ox,  were  nothing ;  be  is  both  ox  and  ass. 
To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew*,  a  toad,  a 
linrd,  an  owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a 
foe,  I  would  not  care:  but  to  be  Menelaus, —  I 
would  conspire  against  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what 
I  would  be,  if  I  were  not  Thersites ;  for  I  care  not 
to  be  the  louse  of  a  lasar',  so  I  were  not  Mene- 
laus. ^  Hey-day !  spirits  and  fires ! 

JEnitr  Hscroa,  TaoiLus,  Ajax,  Aoambmnon, 
Ultssbs,  Nxsroa,  Msnxlaus,  and  Diomkd,  wiih 
Lighit. 

Jlgam^  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
!^.  Ko^  yonder  *lia ; 

*Ctm9f  where  we  see  the  lights. 
ffea,  I  trouble  you. 

4faM,  Va,  not  a  whit. 
Vlyt$>  Here  oomea  himself  to  guide  you. 

Snitr  AcHiLLKS. 

JckiL  Wdcome^  brave  Hector:  welcome^  princes 

aU! 
jtgam.  So  now,  fidr  prince  of  TVoy,  I  bid  good 
night. 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 
Hta*  Thanka,  ai^  good  night  to  the  Greeks* 

generaL 
J^n.  Uood  night,  my  lord. 
ffeei>  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

jUkiL  Goodnight, 
And  wdoome,  both  to  those  that  go  or  tarry. 
AgoM-  Goodnight. 

.  [JBsnml  AoaiUDfirov  and  Msvxlavs. 

•  Cqmm»  nawrBogliL       *  If  cnslsas. 

•  Fpkcat  *  A  Jlirsisa  benar 


jickO'  Old  Neetor  tames ;  and  yoa  too^ 
Xeep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

IHo.  I  cannot,  lord ;  I  hare  impoetant 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.  — -  Good  iiig;bt. 
Hector. 
JSTed.  Give  me  your  hand. 
CT^^ss.  Follow  hb  torch,  h» 

To  Calcbas*  tent;  1*11  keep  you  conpaay. 

[Jm4aUT 
Tro.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  me. 
ffffi'  And  so  food 

[  JEsir  DiOMXD ;  ULTsasa  mmd  T 
JbOoumg. 
AckSU  Caant,  eome^  enter  my  tent. 

[lEarMfif  AcBUxae,  HacraB*  Asaz, 
Nasroa. 
Ther,  T\aX  same  Diomed's  a 
a  most  unjust  kiuTe;  I  will  no 
when  be  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent 
he  will  spend  hb  mouth,  and  proouas^  l&e 
the  hound;   but  when  he  pcrfonB% 
foretell  it :  it  is  prodigious  \  there  will 
change;    the  sun    borrows   of 
Diomed  keeps  hb  wotd.     I  will 
Hector,  than  not  to  dog  him :  tfaej 
Trojjan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor 
lU  after. 


SCENE  II.  —  B€/0f  GddH^  Ti 
StUer  DioMKpBs. 


What  are  you  up  here,  ho  ? 
CaL  r^Am.]  WhocaUa? 
Dio*  jDiomed.  —  f«i^K^^   j  think.  -^ 
your  daughter  ? 

CaL  [IfilAm.]  She  oomea  to  yon. 


i^nter  TaoiLUs  and  Ultssxs,  at « 
than  Tiisasitas. 

ITIyis.  StMMliriierethetotchmay 

Enier  CaxssiDJu 

TVo.  Creesid,  coma  forth  to  htm ! 

Dio.  How 

Cr€$.  Now,  myBWnatgqaidiant^-H»k 
with  you.  [ 

2V«.  Tea,  ao  fiuniliar ! 

X7hfm»  She  will  sing  any  man 

Tker.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if 
hercUir»;  she's  noted. 

2>b.  Will  you  renMmbcr? 

Creu  Bemrnrf 

Dio.  Nay.bvt 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  widi  y 

2Vob  What  should  she  rcmanber? 

ITIySfc  list! 

Ovs.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  mn  ■•  «s 
foUy. 

Tktr.  Bogoery! 

Db.  Nay,  then, — 

Ocs.  Ill  tcfl  yea  what: 

Fho»  pho !  oooM^  tell  a  pin  s  Toa  ma 


Crtt,  In  faith,  I  cannot:  Whatwnold 

me  do? 
Db.  What  did  you  twaar? 
Cm.  Ipr^theeb  do  not  bold  mm  to 
me  do  any  thing  Init  tha^ 
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J}kK  Good  night 

Tn,  Hold,  pttticnce ! 

Ufyti,  How  now,  IVcjan  ? 

Crtt-  Diomcd, 

Dio.  No,  no^  good  night:  IllbeTOurfooinomore. 

TW  Thy  better  must. 

Crff.  Hark!  one  word  in  your  <w. 

TVo,  O  plegueandmadneis! 

Ufyti,  You  are  moVd,  prince ;  let  ua  depart,  I 
pray  you, 
Leat  your  diipUasuie  ihoold  cnhuge  iteelf 
To  wiatfafiil  tenns :  this  pk^e  is  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly  i  I  beseech  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

UfyMt.  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 

You  flow  to  great  destruction :  oome^  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pi^ytbec,  stay. 

Ufyt$»  You  have  not  patience :  come. 

Tro.  I  pray  you,  stay ;  by  hell,  andall  heU'kplagues^ 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

!)»•  And  so^  good  night. 

CWj.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  griere  thee? 

0  witber'd  truth ! 

Ul^»,  Why,  hownow,  lotd? 

Tro.  By  Jore^ 

1  will  be  patient. 

CrtM,  Guardian !  — why,  Greek ! 

JXo.  Pho,  pho !  adieu ;  you  palter.* 

Cres.  In  filth,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  again. 

Ulyit^  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something;  will 
you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 

Tro,  She  strokes  his  cheek ! 

I7/iy<Si  Come,  come. 

TVob  Nay,  stay;  by  Jore,  I  will  not  speak  a  word: 
Tlicfe  is  between  my  wiU  and  all  offencea 
A  guard  of  patience ;  — -stay  a  little  while. 

J>io,  But  will  you  then? 

Crti,  In  laith,  I  will,  la;  never  trust  me  else. 

Dio.  Give  me  some  token  lor  the  surety  of  it. 

Crts.  Ill  fetch  yoo  one,  [£id. 

Ufyu.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

TVob  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 
I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition  7 
Ofwhatlfeel;  I  am  all  patience. 

Jte-«fiia^  CaxssisA. 

7Vr.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now ! 

CreM.  Here,  Diomcd,  keep  tlds  slcere. 

Tro.  O  beauty!  where*sthy  ftith? 

Ufym.  My  lord, 

Tro.  1  will  be  patient;  outwardly  I  wilL 

Cres.  You  look  upon  that  sleeve;  Behold  it  welL— 
He  loved  me—  O  Iklse  wench !  —  Gtvet  me  again. 

Jho.  Whowaa*t? 

Ores.  No  matter,  now  I  have*t  again. 

I  will  not  meet  with  you  tc^marrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  Diomed,  visit  me  no  mora. 

Tker.  Now  she  sharpens;— Well  said,  whetstone. 

Die  IshaUhaveit. 

Crtu  What,  tbb? 

IHo.  Ay,  that. 

Cm,  O,  all  you  gods!  —  O  pretty,  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  Ucs  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kiaMs  to  it. 
As  I  kiss  thee.  —  Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  fitim  me; 
He,  that  takea  that,  must  take  my  heart  wilhal. 


ZMb.  I  had  your  heart  iMrfore^  this  follows  it. 

Tro.  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cret.  You  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  "fiuth  you 
shall  not; 
I*U  give  you  something  else. 

Dio.  IwiUhavethu;  Whose  was  it? 

CrcM.  'Tb  no  matter. 

JHo.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  was. 

Cre$,  *Twas  one*s  that  loved  me  better  than  you 
vrill. 
But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Dio.  Whose  was  it? 

Cre$,  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder  *, 
And  by  hoself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Dio.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm  ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  iL 

TSv.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thy  horo. 
It  should  be  challeng'd. 

Cre$.  Well,  vrell,  *tis  done,  'tis  past;  —  And  yet 
it  is  not ; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why  then,  fiwewell; 

Thou  never  shalt  nock  Diomed  again. 

Cre§.  You  shall  not  'go :  —  One  cannot  speak  a 
word. 
But  it  straight  starts  you. 

JXo,  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  but  that  that  likes  not 
you,  pleases  me  best. 

Dio.  What,  shall  I  come  ?  the  hour? 

Cres.  Ay,  come :  »•  O  Jove !  — 

Do  come :  ^  I  shall  be  pli^^'d. 

Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cres.  Good  night.     I  pr'ythee,  come.  — 

[Exii  DioHXDis. 
Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah !  poor  our  sex  1  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  error  leads,  must  err ;  O  then  conclude, 
Bfin^i,  svray'd  by  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude. 

[Exit  CaxssniA. 

17^0.  All*s  done,  my  lord. 

2V».  It  Is. 

Ufyss.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 

TVo.  To  make  a  recordation  *  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act, 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  hcar% 
An  espensnce  so  obstinately  strong, 
That  doth  invert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceptious  functions, 
Crsated  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cressid  here? 

17^^  I  cannot  conjure^  Thgan. 

Tro.  She  was  not,  sura. 

ITIyst.  Most  sure  she  was. 

2V0.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  madness. 

V^fts.  Nor  nine^  my  lord:  Cressid  was  here  but 


Tro.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for*  vromanhood ! 
lliink,  vre  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  criticks^— ept,  witlwut  a  theme^ 
For  depravatioo,  -~  to  square  the  general  eex 
By  Crcssid's  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

Uiyss.  What  hath  she  done,  prince^  that  can  soil 
our  mothers? 

*Thcitsrt. 

1  For  the.tskeoC  *  Cyntai. 
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TVo.  Nothing  at  all,  uslem  that  this  were  the. 

Ther,  Wiil  he  swagger  himself  out  on*s  own  ejes? 

7Vo.  lliis  ihe  ?  no,  tliis  is  Diomed*s  Creiatda  & 
If  beauty  haTe  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 
If  souls  guide  tows,  if  tows  be  sanctimonj» 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods*  delight* 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself, 
This  was  not  she.     O  madness  of  disooune, 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself! 
Bi-fold  authority !  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  rerolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid  ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  b  Arachne*s  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven  : 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bondsof  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv*d,  and  loo8*d ; 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger-tied. 
The  fractiona  of  her  fidth,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliqucs 
Of  her  o*er-eaten  fiuth  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Wyi$.  May  worthy  ThMltts  be  half  attach'd 
With  that  whidi  here  his  passion  doth  express? 

2Vo.  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well 
In  charscten  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam*d  with  Venus :  never  did  young  man  fiuicy' 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix*d  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;  — ^  As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love^ 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed  : 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he*ll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  casque  compos*d  by  Vulcan's  skill. 
My  sword  ihould  bite  it :  not  the  dreadAil  spout, 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricano  call 
Constring'd  *  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun 
Shall  dissy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Tker.  He'UticUeit. 

TVo.  O  Cressid!  OfldseCiessid!  fidse,lalse,frlse! 
XiCt  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  namcr 
And  thcyH  seem  glorious. 

Vtyu.  O,  contain  younelf ; 

Tour  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Snier  JEiibas. 

JBne.  I  have  been  seeking  you  this  hour,  my  kird : 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 
Ajax,  your  gusord,  stays  to  conduct  you  hooie. 

Tro.  Have  with  you,  prince:  —  My  cowtaoos 
lord,  adieu : 
Farewell,  revolted  fahr !  —  and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  caatle  on  thy  bead ! 

UfytM.  1*11  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

IVo.   Accept  distracted  thanks. 

[Esettnt  TaoiLos,  Amcas»  and  Ultsiis. 

Tker.  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed ! 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  bode,  I  would 
bode.  [^Bnt. 

SCENE  I II-  —  Troy.    B^farg  Priam's  Pafacf. 

JPnlsr  HiCToa  and  AvnaoMAcms. 

jtnd*  When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungantly 
per'd, 


To  stop  his  ears  against  admoiiisfaBCBi? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

ffect.  You  tndn  me  to  offend  yoo :  gst  joe  is: 
By  all  the  everiasting  gods,  Pll  go. 
jind,  My  dreams  wiUySiiic^  prove  oaaiBOQiistki 
day. 
No  moTB^  I  say. 


Enter  Cassavd] 

Cat.  Where  b  my  bnllMr  Hsctor' 

Jind,  Hcre^  sister;  arm'd,  and  bloody  b atm 
Consort  with  me  In  loud  and  dear  peliiMn, 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees;  for  I  bewe dnsm*4 
Of  bloody  turlralcnoe,  and  tbb  whole  aigfat 
Hath  nothing  been  but  sl^pca  and  fotms  of  ib^gbs 

Cat,  O,  it  b  true. 

ffed.  Ho!bidaiy 

Css.  No  notes  of  aaUy,  Ibr  the 


Hect.  Begone,  I  aay :  the  goda  hati*  hmi 


Cat.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and 
They  are  poUuted  oficrings,  mote  abhoR'd 
Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

Jind,  O  !  be  persuaded :   Do  not  anot  it  Mr 
To  hurt  by  bcin^  just:  itisaabwful. 
For  we  would  give  much,  to  vae  violaat  thAi 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  dwiity. 

Cbf.  It  b  the  pnrpoeetihat  makes  smngtbtvs" 

But  vows,  to  every  purpooo^  must  not  hold; 
Unamiy  awaaC  Hector* 

Bed.  HiAdjaa^aUl^i 

fiifine  honour  keeps  the  weatlwr  of  mv  te : 
Life  every  man  holds  dear ;  but  the  deer 
HMa  hooour  hr  more 


Snier  Taouus. 

Hownow,yoansman  meanlBttfaoQtoigbtt(^ 

AwL  Cassandra,  call  my  fittbsr  to  poiosAi 

[EdtCuunu. 

Beet.  Vo,  *fiuth,  young  TMlus;  dof'thjbr- 
neai,  youth, 
I  am  to-day  ithe  vein  of  chivalry : 
Let  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  *«g» 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushoa  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  biB«s  ^!* 
1*11  stand,  t«>-day,  Ibr  thee,  and  me,  aad  Tnj- 

Tro.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  nscybTM 

Which  better  fita  a  lion,  dnui  a  nan. 

Bad.  Whtt  vice  btte^  good 'n«itas'c^^"' 
for  It.  ,1 

TVo.  When  many  times  the  captive  Gutw-'^ 

Even  in  the  fiu  and  wind  of  your  lair  fwon» 

Tou  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Haa.  0,tbiairpby. 

2rv».  Fool's  play,  by  teBMBtlHCio'- 

Bad*  How  DOW  7  how  now  ?  i. 

Tnh  ForthelofecfsUitar* 

Lefb  leave  ^m  hermit  pity  with  oar  moikir; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  bockbesa. 
Hie  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  oor  i***^, 
Spur  tbsm  to  ittthftilT  work,  rsin  thoa  fi^*^^ 

Ael.  F>e^  savage,  Or* !  ^^^ 

mto*  Hector, waa   ^i^m 

Bad.  TkoQus,  I  would  not  have  yon  i|^*^'^' 
Tro,  Who  diould  witUiold  me? 
Not  Ihte,  obedienes,  nor  the  hand  of  K«« 
Beckoning  with  fiery  tnmchcon  my  i«l^» 
Not  Priamns  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 


•Foolish.       •PMi 


'Eocflil. 


•  Htfvv 
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Their  eyes  o*«gaUed  with  ivcourw  of  tean ; 
^or  jout  my  brother,  with  your  true  iword  drawn, 
Oppoe*d  to  hinder  me,  iboukl  stop  my  way, 
I}ut  by  my  ruin. 

Re-enter  Cassakdra,  wUh  P&iam. 


CSt  J.  Lay  hold  upon  Urn,  Priam,  hold  him  fiMt : 
He  b  thy  crutch ;  now  if  thou  loae  thy  afay, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  IVoy  on  thce^ 
Fall  all  togedier. 

pri,  Come^  Hector,  come,  00  badL : 

Thy  wife  hath  di eam*d ;  tl^  mother  hath  hadTiaons; 
Caamndra  doth  foreaee,  and  I  myaelf 
Am  like  a  prophet  raddenly  enrapt, 
To  tell  thee  —  that  thia  day  it  ominooa : 
Therefore,  come  bacTi 

Heei*  JEneaa  is  *-fleld ; 

And  I  do  itand  engag*d  to  many  Oreeki, 
£Ten  in  the  faith  of  iralour,  to  appear 
Tbia  moning  to  them. 

Pri,  But  thou  thalt  not  ga 

Hect^  I  must  not  break  my  iSuth. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  mr, 
JjtH  roe  not  shame  respect ;  but  gire  me  leave 
To  take  that  ooune  by  your  consent  and  toicc^ 
IVhich  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 
Com,   Q  Priam,  yield  not  to  him« 
jfnd.  Do  not,  dear  firtber. 

Hed.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you: 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[Etit  AnnaoMACHs. 
7V«.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitioua  girl 
HI akes  all  these  bodements. 

Cat.  O  fivewell,  dear  Hector. 

J^ook,  how  thou  dicst !  look,  how  thy  eye  turns  pale ! 
Jjookt  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  venta ! 
llaik,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out ! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours  Ifafth ! 
Behold,  dcstructian,  frensy,  and  amascment, 
Like  witless  antacks,  one  another  meet, 
AndaUcry— Hector!  Hector's dcMl!  O Hector! 
3Vo.  Away!— > Away! 

Cos.  FareweU.  — Yet  soft:  — Hector,  I  take  my 
leave; 
Tbou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.     [Eni. 
Heet.  Tou  are  anias*d,  my  liegv,  at  her  esdaim ; 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town :  well  forth  and  fight  x 
.Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 
/Vi  Farewrili  the  gods  with  safety  stand  about 
thee! 

[JSfmtif  sntfratiy  Pmam  mtd  Hacioa. 

TVv.  They  era  at  it ;  hark !  Pnrod  Diomcd,  believe, 
I  come  to  loee  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

A$  Tboilvs  tt  gmg  emi,  enter,  Jrim  tke  ether  mde, 

PAVOAaUS. 

Poll.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 

TVo.  What  now? 

Pen,  Here's  a  letter  from  yon*  poor  girl, 

3Vo.  Let  me  read. 

Pen.  A  ptisick,  a  rascally  pdridc  so  troubles  me, 
and  the  foolish  fortune  of  this  giri ;  and  what  one 
thing,  what  another,  that  I  shall  leave  you  one  o*thcse 
days :  And  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyea  too ;  and 
such  an  ache  in  my  bones,  that  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  on*t.  —  What  says  she  there? 

TVoi  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  from 
tfia  heart;  [Temrmi  the  Letter, 

The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.  — 


Go,  wind,  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together.— 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds ; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 

[Exeunt  teveraUy, 

SCENE  IV.  —  Between  Troj  and  the  Grecian 

Camp, 

Alarunu:  Etcwrdome,     Enter  TummsaiM, 

Ther,  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  another , 
1*11  go  look  on.  That  dissembling  abominable  var- 
let,  Diomcd,  has  got  that  same  scurvy  doting  foolish 
young  knave's  sleeve  of  tVqy  there,  in  his  helm :  I 
would  fain  see  them  meet;  thst  that  same  young 
T^jan  ass,  that  loves  the  jilt  there,  might  send  that 
Greekish  villain  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  the  dis- 
sembling luxurious  drab,  on  a  sleeveless  errand.  — 
O*  the  other  side,  The  policy  of  those  crafty  swearing 
rascak, — that  stale  old  mouse-eaten  dry  cheese, 
Nestor;  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses,.^ is  not 
proved  worth  a  black-berry :  —  They  set  me  up,  in 
policy,  that  mongrel  cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog  of 
aa  bad  a  kind,  Achilles :  and  now  is  the  cur  Ajax 
prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  arm  to. 
day:  Whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  proclaim 
barbarism,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  — 
Soft !  here  come  sleeve,  and  t'other. 

Enter  Diomxdi%  Tmoilv  foBawmg. 

3Vo.  Fly  not ;  for,  shouldst  thou  take  the  river 
Styx, 
I  would  swim  after. 

IHo,  Thou  dost  miscall  retire : 

I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
Have  at  thee ! 

Tker,  Now  the  sleeve,  now  this  sleeve ! 

[Eaeunt  TmotLveand  JhoMMDKMfJigktmg* 

Enter  Hseron. 

ffeet.  What  art  thou,  Greek?  art  thou  for  Hector*! 
match? 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

Tker.  No»  no :  —  I  am  a  rascal ;  a  scurvy  railing 
knave ;  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

Beet,  1  do  believe  thee ;  —  live.  [Eeit, 

J%er.  Jove  a  mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ; 
But  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  for  frighting  me! 
What's  become  of  the  wenching  rogues  ?  I  think, 
they  have  swallowed  one  another :  I  would  laugh  at 
that  miracle.     I'll  seek  them.  [Exit, 

SCENE  Y.— IVaoaM. 
Enter  DiOMsnn  and  a  Servant 


u  Go^  go»  my  saiiant,  take  thou 
Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cressid : 
Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  beauty ; 
Tell  her,  I  have  chastis'd  the  amoroua  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  prooC 
Str9.  I  go^  my  lord.  [ExitSamttU 

Enter  AoAMnoroir. 

Jg^n^  Renew,  renew !  The  fierce  Polydamua 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :  bestard  Margarakm 
Hath  DoreuB  prisoner : 
And  stands  colossus- wise,  waving  his  beam  9^ 
Upon  the  pashed  >  corses  of  the  kings 
Epistrophus  and  Cedius :  PoUxenea  is  slain ; 
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Ampbimachui,  and  TliOis,  deadly  hurt ; 
Patrodus  ta*en  or  slain ;  and  Palamadea 
Sore  hurt  and  bruis*d :  the  dreadful  Sagittary 
Appall  our  numbers ;  haste  we,  ~ 
To  leinforcementy  or  we  perish  all* 

EnUr  NanoB. 

Nut.  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajaz  arm  tor  shame.  •» 
There  u  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horsey 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot, 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls  * 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  GiecJu,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  ereiy  where,  he  leayes,  and  takes ; 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  he  does ;  and  does  so  mudi, 
Ihat  proof  is  call'd  impossibility. 

Enter  Ultssh. 

ZHytM.  O,  courage,  courage,  princes !  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  Towing  vengeance : 
Patroclus'  wounds  hare  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  myrmidons, 
Tliat  noseless,  handless,  hack'd  and  chipp'd,  come 

to  him, 
Cryiiw  on  Hector.     Ajaz  hath  lost  a  friend. 
And  mams  at  mouth,  snd  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it, 
Roaring  for  Troilus;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  frntastick  execution ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself, 
WiUi  wadk  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care, 
As  if  that  ludL,  in  rtrj  spite  of  cunning, 
Bade  him  win  alL 

Enter  As  AX, 

4}ae.  Troilus!  thou  coward  Troilus  t        {Exii, 
Dio,  Ay,  there,  there. 

NeM.  So^  so,  we  draw  together, 

JBfilfr  AcBiixBS. 

Jcka.  Where  u  this  Hector? 

Come,  come,  thou  boy-queller,  show  thy  fiwe : 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector !  where*s  Hector?  I  will  none  but  Hector. 

lEwiunt. 

SCENE  VI.  —  JnoAer  PeH  iftht  JMi. 

Enter  Ajax. 
4ja}u  Troilas,tfaoucowaidlVaaas,ihowthyheid! 

Enter  IhoMXDwe, 

Dio.  ThiOus,  I  say !  where**  tVoilost 
4J9s.  WbatwouldstdKNi? 

Dio,  I  would  oorreet  him. 
^JQM,  Were  I  the  geoeial,  Aon  shouldst  hat*  my 
office. 
Ere  that  oonectioQ :  — IVoiltts,  I M^!  what,  IVollas! 

J^RltfT  TaoiLirs. 

Tro,  O  trdtor  Diomed !  —  tun  thy  fidse  ftce, 
thou  traitor, 
And  pay  thy  lift  thoo  ow*st  me  for  my  bofM  1 
Dio,  Ha!  arttfaott there? 
4iax,  I'll  fight  with  Um  alone:  stand,  Diomed. 
iXp.  He  is  my  prise,  I  will  not  look  upon. 
*aMalof  Ask. 


Tfc  Come  both,  you  coggiBf*  Greeks; 
you  both.  [~ 

Enter  Hxctob. 

Hect,  Yea,  Troilus?  O,  well  fought, 
brother! 

Enter  AcHnxaa. 

^dUi:  Now  do  I  see  thee:  Ha!-— Hb*» 
Hector. 

Hect,  Pkuse,  if  thou  wilt. 

AckU,  I  do  disdain  thy  oowlasy,  pros 
Be  happy,  that  my  arms  are  oat  of  use : 
My  rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  me  afsia; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  V^"^ 

Hect.  Fare  thee  WD :  — 

I  would  have  been  much  move  a  fieriMr  &■■■» 
Had  I  expected  thee.  —  How  nov,  my  bioiber  ? 

Be-enter  Taonus. 

Tro,  Ajax  hath  U'en  ^fineas ;  Shall  it  be? 
No,  by  the  flame  oiyceniiKr  gjLatiam  faaara^ 
He  shall  not  cany 4  him;  111  be  taken  too^ 
Or  bring  him  off:  —  Fatc^  hear  me  what  I  enr  ? 
I  reck  *  not  though  I  end  my  lile  lo-daj.        (Es^ 

Enter  erne  m  eumpiueiu  Armeeu\ 

JXed.  Stan4  itand,  than  Greek  ?  tfaon  art  n  goodly 

mark:  — 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  ?  —  I  like  thy 
rU  frush  « it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
But  rU  be  master  of  it :..  WUt  thon 

abide? 
Why,  then  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  Ibr  Ihj 


SCENE  VII nrseaMu 

Enter  Acauxxs,  with  Myrmidoab 

JckU.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  _. 
Mark  what  I  say.  —  Attend  me  whcie  I  . 
Strike  not  a  slrcdM^  but  keep  yoursehrca  in  _ 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hedor  fenoA^ 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  roand  abi 
In  feUeet  manner  execute  your  enae. 
Follow  ma^  sirs,  and  my  ptnoeadings  eye  t 
It  is  docrced  ~  Hector  the  great  must  dieu 


[ 


SCENE  VIIL  —  The 


Enter  MimoAvt  end  PAais,/gtlli^  .•  tkem  T 


Ther,  Tbe  cuckold,  and  the  cuckoM-oakar 
it:  Now,buU!now,  dog!'Loob  Fkrie,*loo! 
bull  has  the  game.  [. 

SCENE  lX,^JnetkerP^^tkeFyU, 


Meet,  Moa  putrefied  coie^  eo  Mr 
Tliy  goodly  armour  thus  halh  cost  thy  lilkL 
Now  is  my  day's  wori^  done ;  1*11  take  good 
Rcely  sword;  thou  hmt  thy  fill  of  blood  and 


jtckiL  Look,  Hector, 
How  ugly  night  oomci 
•l4rli«         «rvwTattofci; 


tbe  am  bsgina  to 

athit 
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Kvcn  with  thm  vaQ  and  daikViing  of  the  gun. 
To  doM  the  dey  up.  Hector's  life  b  done. 

Jlect*  I  em  uiiann*d ;  forego  this  rantagBf  Greek. 

jtckiL  Strike,  fellowi,  itnke ;  this  is  the  man  I 
Mck.  [HmctotLfaili. 

So  Ilioo,  fell  tboQ  next!  now,  TVor,  ank  down ; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thj  linewi,  and  thj  bone.  — 
On,  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
jiehHUi  kaik  M#  migkiy  Hedtor  dam. 

Hark !  a  ictnat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Uyr*  Tbe  l>q|^  tnmipets  sound  the  like^  my 

lofd. 
AtieL  Tbe  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspreads  the 
eaith. 
And,  stickler 7  like^  tlie  atmies  sepaiates. 
My  half-eapp*d  sword,  thai  frankly  •  would  haTS  led, 
l>l«as*d  with  thb  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed.  — 

[SleolJhft  JUt  fiMrdi 
Come^  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  TVojan  tndL      [AmnO. 

SCENE  yL^Tktmma. 

MtUtT  AoAMnnrow,  Ajas,  Mkhslaus,  KssroBy 
Dioscxnas,  ofwf  ttititnt  mardkav    SkouU  ueCUn. 

A^KKU  Haxk!  haik!  what  shout  is  that? 

N«tH.  Pcaoe^  drums. 

[UKAm.]  Achilles  1 

Achilles!  Hector's  slain !  Achilles! 

27m.    The  bruit^  is— Hector's  slain,  and  by 
Achilles. 

4jtts.  If  it  be  so^  yet  bragless  let  it  be; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Agam.  Bfarch  patiently  along :  —  Let  one  be  sent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent.  .— 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  haTO  us  befriended, 
Gitat  Troy  b  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended. 

[SweutU  mattkmg, 

SCENE  XL  —  ^MoOer  Fori  qftkt  FidtL 

EtUer  MmAM  and  Trojans. 

JSne.  Stand,  ho!  yet  are  we  masters  of  the  field: 

Nefergohome;  here  starre  we  oat  the  night 

f  AatititntaretstbMkk 
*  Nols^  rumour. 


EnUr  TaoiLVs. 

TVs.  Hector  u  slain. 

.ML  Hector?— The  gods  finbid! 

TVo.  He's  deed ;  and  at  the  murderer's  horse's  tail. 
In    beastly  sort,  diagg'd  through  the  shameful 

field.— 
iVown  on,  you  heaTens,  effect  your  rage  with  speed! 
Sit,  god%  upon  your  thrones,  and  smUe  at  Tkoy ! 
I  say,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on  1 

JBm,  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 

Tro,  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so: 
I  do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
But  dare  all  imminence^  that  gods  and  men. 
Address  their  dangers  in.     Hector  is  gone ! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  80»  or  Hecuba? 
Let  him,  that  will  a  screedwrnl  aye  be  call'd, 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there—  Hector's  dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wires. 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troj  out  of  itself.     But,  march,  away  $ 
Hector  is  deed ;  there  is  no  mora  to  say. 
^7  7^  t  —  Y<^  ^*  abomiiMble  tents. 
Thus  proudly  pight  i  upon  our  Phrygian  plains, 
Let  Titan  rise  as  eeiiy  as  he  dare^ 
111  through  and  through  you !  — And  thou,  gicat- 

sis'd  coward ! 
No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hatea : 
I'll  haunt  thee  like  a  wicked  consdenoe  still. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  fi«nsy  thoughts.  — 
Strike  a  free  nuvch  to  Troy !  —  with  comfort  go  i 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[Eaeunt  Anxas  and  TYojans. 

Jt  TaoiLVS  if  going  nU,  enier,  from  tht  dktr  dde, 

PAMnAmos. 

J'an.  But  hear  you,  hear  you ! 
TVo.  Hence,  broker  lackey !  ignomy*  and  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  end  lire  aye  with  thy  name ! 

[Stk  TaoiLvs. 

Pan.  A  goodly  med'dne  for  my  aching  bones !  — 

O  worid !  world !  wortd !  thus  is  the  poor  agent 

despised !     O  trsitors  and  pimps^  how  earnestly  are 

you  set  a'  work,  and  how  ill  requited !  [&•!• 

I  PiceiMd.  4zsdi  *  IgnoBBtaiy. 
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TIMON    OF   ATHENS. 


FERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


TmoK,  a  noMe  Athenian. 

Lnciuiy  1 

LucuLLoi,      I-  Xiordh  and  Fiatlerert  of  Timon. 

SsKPftOVIUly  J 

VsMTiDiui,  one  of  Timon* t/aite  FriendM, 

AmCAifTus,  a  churlith  PhUotopher, 

Alcibxaou,  on  Athenian  GeneraL 

Flatxoi,  Steward  to  Union. 

Flamikiu%  1 

Lociuoiy      >  Timon*g  Servani*. 

SiaTiuuiy   J 

CAraif,  "1 

Paiu9Tn%       I 

TxTus,  >•  Servants  to  Timon*«  Creditort. 

Lucin,  I 

HoETX]raxu%  J 

SCENE,  Athena; 


TwoServantiofVano, 

The  Servant  of  ludoev, 

Tv»  of  Timon'f  Credkori. 

CuriD  omf  Maakere. 

Tkree  Stnmgere, 

Poet. 

Painter* 

JewdUr* 

Merdkant* 

An  old  Athenian. 

J  Pa^. 

AFooL 

Other  Lords,  Senators,  OJUert^ 

and  AttendaettSm 


and  the  Woods  aborning. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  — Athena.   ABaBmTimoa*sHouse. 

Enter  Poet,  Punter,  Jeweller,  Merchant,  and  oCAffib 

at  several  doors* 

Poet.  Good  day,  sir. 

piai$u  I  am  glad  you  an  welL 

Poet»  I  hate  not  icen  you  long ;  How  goes  the 
world? 

Pom.  It  wears,  ur,  aa  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay,  that's  well  known : 

But  what  particular  rarity?  what  stmnge. 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ?     See, 
Magick  of  bounty !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hath  ooiMur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant 

Pauu  I  know  them  both ;  Mother's  a  Jeweller. 

Mer.  O, 'tis  a  worthy  lord! 

Jew.  Nay,  that's  most  iz'd. 

Mer,  A  most  incomparable  man ;  breathed ',  as 
it  were. 
To  an  untirsble  and  continuate  >  goodness : 
Hepasaea.' 

Jew.  I  have  a  Jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  iH'ssee't :  For  the  lord  Timon,  sir? 

Jow.  If  he  will  touch  the  eettmale;  But,  for  that » 

Poet.  Hlkn  we/or  ftcompeneekMeprais*d  the  vOe, 
Jt  stains  the  gfory  m  that  happy  verse 
WTdck  aptly  smgt  the  gofd. 

>  laorad  liy  oamtant  pnetleiL  •  CootlDiiaL 

•  le.~ 


Mer.  'Tit  a  good 

[Loo&tgat 
Jew.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look 
Panu  Tou  are  n^  air,  in  some  wori 
dicstion 
To  the  great  lord. 

Pbet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  horn 

Our  poesy  is  aa  a  gum,  wmch  ooaes 


From  whence 'tis  nourished :  The  flrs  f  the  fiat 
Shows  not  till  it  be  stnid ;  our  gentle  ian* 
ProTokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flics 
Each  bound  it  chalcs.     What  have  you  Jaeiw? 

Pain.  A  picture,  sir. «-  And  when  comia  yarn 
book  forth? 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prsaswfmtnl<,  sir 
Let's  see  your  pieoa. 

Pam.  'Tb  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So 'tis:  this  oomas offwdl  and  aeeOsBt 

Pom.  Indilferent. 

Poet.  Admirsble:  Howlfaiagmrs 

Speaks  his  own  standing !  what  a  mental. 
Ilus  eye  shoots  forth !  bow  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  Up  I  to  the  dumbness  of  the 
One  might  interprsC 

Psm.  Itisaprsttymocklngortfialifo. 
Herelsatouchi  ls*tgood? 

Poet.  in  say 


«  As 


aybeskhai 
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It  tutoii  nature :  111160101  strife  ^    ~ 
Lives  in  these  touches,  liTelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  over, 

ram.   How  diis  loid*8  foUow'd  ! 

I*oet.   llie  senators  of  Athens :  •—  Hsippy  men  ! 

/'atn.  Look,  more ! 

Poet,  Tou  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of 
Tisitors. 
I  liave,  in  this  rough  work,  shap*d  out  a  man. 
Whom  tliis  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 
With  amplest  entertainment:  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly^,  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levell'd  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain.  How  shall  I  understand  you  ? 

Poet.  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
(  As  well  of  fflib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  austere  quality,)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  sorts  of  hearts:  yea,  from  the  glass-fac'd  flatterer? 
To  Aperaantus,  that  few  things  loves  better 
Hum  to  abhor  himself ;  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon*s  nod. 

Pain*  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poei.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  bill, 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron*d :  The  base  o*the  mount 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  bbour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states  * :  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  laidy  fixed. 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timon's  frame, 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hands  wafb  to  her ; 
Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  servants 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain,  *Tb  conceived  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks. 
With  one  man  beckon*d  from  the  rest  below. 
Bowing  his  head  against  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  exprcss*d 
In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  roe  on : 

All  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Some  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendanre, 
Iloin  sacrificial  whisperings  in  his  ear, 
Make  sacred  even  his  sUrrop,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air. 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these  ? 

Poet.  When  fortune  in  her  shift  and  change  of 
mood. 
Spurns  down  her  late  beloved,  all  his  dependants. 
Which  labour*d  after  him  to  the  roountain*8  top. 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down, 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot* 

Pain.   'Hs  common  : 

A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show 

That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  fortune 

More  pregnantly  tlian  words.     Yet  you  do  well, 

To  show  lord  Timon  that  mean  eyes  have  seen 

lliv  foot  above  the  head. 

^  if.  The  eonteft  of  art  wilh  nature. 
"  My  dnign  don  not  ttop  at  any  paiticular  character. 
'  One  who  showa  by  redcction  the  lonka  of  his  patroa 
*  *ro  adrance  their  cooditioiu  of  Ufc; 


Trumpets  sound.      Enter  Timow,  attended:  the 
Servant  of  Vxntidios  talking  with  him. 

Tim.  Imprison'd  is  he,  say  you  ? 

Ven.  Scrv.   Ay,  my  good  lord :  five  talents  b  his 
debt; 
His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  most  strait : 
Yotur  honourable  letter  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  up  ;  which  failing  to  him. 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ventidius  !  WeU; 

I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  oflT 
My  friend  when  he  must  need  me.    I  do  know  him, 
A  gentleman,  Uiat  well  deserves  a  help, 
Which  he  shall  have :  Til  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him. 

Ven.  Serv.   Your  lord&hip  ever  binds  him. 

Tim,  Commend  me  to  him :   I  will  send  his  mn- 
some ; 
And,  being  enfranchis*d,  bid  him  come  to  me :  — 
*Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up, 
But  to  support  him  after.  —  Fare  you  well. 

Ven.  Seru.  All  happiness  to  your  honour !  [Exit, 

Enter  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  jith.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 
7Vm.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Ath.  Thou  ha^t  a  servant  nam'd  Ludlius. 
Tim.   I  have  so :  What  of  him  ? 
Old  Ath,  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  be- 
fore thee. 
Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  ?  —  Lucilius ! 

Enter  Luciuus. 

Luc.  Here,  at  your  lordsliip's  service. 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy 
creature. 
By  night  frequents  my  house.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  first  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift , 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rais'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  what  further? 

Old  Ath,  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else. 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o^tlie  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  di*arest  cost. 
In  qualities  of  the  best.     This  nuin  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :   I  pr'ythee,  noble  lord. 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  is  honest. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon  : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  .itself. 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Thn,  Does  she  love  him  ? 

Old  Ath.  Slie  is  young  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instruct  us 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.   [To  Luciui's.]  Love  you  the  maid? 

Luc,   Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  slie  accepts  of  it. 

Old  Ath.    If  in   her  marriage    my   consent  bo 
missing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  will  chooiie 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  tlie  world. 
And  dispossess  her  alL 

Tim.  How  sluill  she  be  endow *d. 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  ? 

Old  Ath,  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  in  future, 
all. 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  liath  serv*d  me  long; 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  i»ill  strain  a  little, 

S  s 
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For  *tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  1*11  oounterpoiso, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  lord, 

Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  u  his. 

Tun.  My  hand  to  thee;  mine  honour  on  my 
promise. 

Luc>  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never  may 
Tliat  state  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping, 
Which  is  not  ow*d  to  you  ! 

[Exeunt  Luciuus  and  old  Athenian. 

Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your 
lordship ! 

3^.  I  thank  you ;  you  shall  hear  from  me  anon : 
Go  not  away.  —  What  have  you  there,  my  friend  ? 

Potn.   A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  beseech 
Your  lordship  to  accept. 

Tim.  Painting  is  welcome* 

The  painting  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 
For  since  dishonour  trafficks  with  man's  nature, 
He  is  but  outade :  These  pencil*d  figures  are 
Even  such  as  they  give  out.     I  like  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find,  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Ptdn.  The  gods  preserve  you  ! 

Tim.  Well  faie  you,  gentlemen :  Give  me  your 
band: 
We  must  needs  dine  together.  —  Sir,  your  jewel 
Math  sufier*d  under  praise. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord?  dispraise? 

Tim.   A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  should  pay  you  for*t  as  'tis  extoll*d, 
It  would  uncle w 9  me  quite. 

Jew,  My  lord,  'tis  rated 

As  those,  which  sell,  would  give :  But  you  well  know. 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners. 
Are  prised  by  their  masters ;  believe't,  dear  lord. 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Well  mockU 

Mer.  No»  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  oommon 
tongue. 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Tim,  Look,  who  comes  here?  Will  you  be  chid  ? 

Enter  ArmuAnrvs. 

Jew.  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordship. 

Mer.  Hell  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  roonow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

Apem.  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  thy  good  morrow; 
When  thou  art  Timon*s  dog,  wad.  these  knaves  hoocst. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves?  thou 
know*st  them  not. 

Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  ? 

Tim.  Yes. 

Apem.  Hien  I  repent  not. 

Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thou  knowest,  I  do ;  I  call'd  thee  by  thy 
name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  that  I  am  not 
like  TImon. 

Tim.  Whither  ait  going  ? 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  brains. 

TVffi*  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 

Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 
law. 

Tim.  How  Ukest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  The  best,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  like  this  jewels  Apemantus  ? 

•Ruin. 


Ajtem.  Not  so  well  aa  plain  dealing  \  wbkh  «i!l 
not  cost  a  man  a  doiL 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  Mb  worth? 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking. — How  nov,port  • 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher? 

Apem.  Thou  licst. 

Poet.  Art  not  one? 

Apem.  Yes* 

Poet.  Then  I  lie  noL 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poet  ? 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  liest :  look  in  thy  Isst  «ori. 
Where  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pn 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He,  that  loves  to  be  flattrn^ 
is  wortliy  o'the  flatterer.  Heavens,  that  I  wci c  « 
lord! 

Tim.  What  would'st  do  then,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  halt  • 
lord  with  my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  thyself  ? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Wherefore? 

Ajtem.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  kirl  - 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant? 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thiffickcoofound  thee,  iftbegods  will  not 

Mer.  If  trafiick  do  it,  the  gods  do  it 

Apem.  Traffick's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  coafgi>»< 
thee! 

Trumpets  9<mnd»     Enter  a  Serfint 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that? 

Sero.  'Tia  Alcibiaao  loi^ 

Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  oompanioaship. 

Tim.  Play,  entertain  them ;  give  than  guidr  t 

us.  —  [Exeunt  eome  AttendaBO 

You  must  needs  dine  with  me :  —  Go  not  you  bcbc.. 

Till  I  have  thank'd  you ;  and  when  dinner's  dooc 

Show  me  this  piece.  -—  I  am  joyful  of  your  sights  -* 

Enter  Alcibiadks,  with  ki»  Company* 

Most  welcome,  sir  I  ITkeytal^ 

Apem.  So»  so ;  there !  — 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints !  — 
That  there  should  be  small  love  *nMiiigst  these  iv«^ 


And  all  this  oouit'sy !  The  ttnin  of  iimb's  bredou 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Aidb*  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  1  ^> 
Most  hungrily  oo  your  sight. 

TYm.  lUgfat  wvleooe,  w 

Ere  we  depart,  well  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  plcaauro.     Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

[Exeunt  off  but  AnxAjr  » 

Enter  two  Lords^ 

1  LmL     What  time  a  day  is't,  Apcmmtns? 
Apem,  Time  to  be  honesL 

1  Lord.  That  time  serves  stilL 

Apem.  The  most  accursed  thou,  that  still  cbjH'^ 
it. 

2  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  Cwt 
Apem.  Ay ;  to  see  meat  fill  knavcit  and  vtf 

heat  fools. 
8  Lard.   Fare  thee  welly  hn  thee  walL 
Apem,  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bid  me  farewell  t«  kt 

1  Alludlnt  to  the  proverb :  Flala-dciUac  b  a  )r«r,  '«* 
they  who  use  U  befgan. 
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8  Lor^  Why,  Apcnianttii? 
jlpem.  ShoiUdst  hmte  k6pt  one  to  tb jaelf,  for  I 
mcui  to  gire  thee  ftone. 

1  Lord,  Hang  thyself. 

Apem,  No,  I  will  do  nothuig  at  thy  bidding; 
make  thy  requests  to  thy  fKend. 

2  Lard.  Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or  1*11  tpum 
thee  hence. 

jtpemm  I  will  fly  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  tlie  ass. 

[£ar. 
1  Lord,  He*8  opposite  to  humanity.     Come,  shall 
we  in, 
And  taste  lord  Timon*s  bounty?   he  outgoes 
The  Tery  heart  of  kindness. 

3  Lord.  He  pours  it  out;  Flutus  the  god  of  gold 
Is  but  his  steward  :  no  meed  *,  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself ;  no  gift  to  him,       \ 

But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  use  of  quittance.  ' 

I  Lord,  The  noblest  mind  he  carries. 

That  ever  govem*d  man. 

SXont   Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes!    Shall 
we  in? 

1  Lord,  m  keep  you  company.  [Exewit. 

SCENE  II.  — A RoomofStaUmTimaiCtHouae, 

Ilauibogfg  playing  loud  Mutick*  A  grtoi  Stmquet 
served  inj  Fxjkvius  and  atker$  aUendingt  then 
enter  Timon,  Ai^cibiadss,  Lucius,  Lucdu.uk, 
SsMpaOHica,  amd  other  Athenian  Senators,  with 
VsKTioius,  and  Attendanit.  Then  comet,  drop- 
jiing  afler  aU,  ArncANTus,  diaconUniedbf, 

Ven.  Moet  honour'd  'Hmon,  't  hath  plea&*d  the 
godsmnember 
My  father's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
'llien,  as  in  gratefttl  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents, 
l>oubled  with  tlianlu,  and  service,  from  whose  help 
I  deriv*d  liberty. 

Thn,  O,  by  no  means, 

Honest  Ventidius :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
J  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  say,  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
1  f  our  betters  play  at  that  game^  we  must  not  dare 
To  imitate  them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fiur. 

Ven.   A  noble  spirit. 
[  They  all  stand  csremsnwsktfy  looking  on  Tncov. 

TYm.  Nay,  my  lor^  ceramony 

Was  but  devis'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  faint  deeds,  hollow  vrelcomes, 
llecanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  *tis  shown ; 
ilut  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs  none. 
Fray  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes, 
llian  my  fortunes  to  me.  [TAey  sit, 

1  Lonf .  My  lord,  we  always  have  confess'd  it. 

Apem,  Ho,  ho,  confeas'd  it?  hang'd  it,  have  you 
not? 

7Vm.  O,  Apensantus !  —you  are  welcoaie. 

Apem»  No. 

You  shall  not  make  me  welcome  : 
1  come  to  have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  door*. 

Tun.  Fye,  thou  art  a  cburi ;    you  have  goi  a 
humour  there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  'tis  much  to  Uame : 

•'  Mc«d  here  nMoiw  dcwrt  ^  , 

^  1  r.  All  the  ruitoaur7  riturot  nuMle  to  dlicharge  or  Uk 


They  say,  my  lordi^  that  ira/uror  hrem  est  *, 

But  yond*  man's  ever  angry. 

Go^  let  him  hare  a  table  by  himsdf ; 

For  he  does  neither  afiect  company. 

Nor  u  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem,  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  Timon ; 
I  come  to  observe ;  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Athe- 
nian ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would  have  no 
power :  pr'ythee,  let  my  meat  ooake  thee  silent 

Apem.  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  'twould  choke  me,  for 
I  should 
Ne'er  flatter  thee.  —  O  you  gods !  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  be  sees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  blood;  and  aU  the  madness  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too.  * 
I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 
Methinks  they  should  invite  them  without  knives; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  tlieir  lives. 
There's  much  example  for't ;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledgee 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  prov'd. 

Ifl 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meals; 
Lest  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  dangerous  notes : 
Great  men  should  drink  with  harness  ^  on  their 
throats. 

Tim.  My  lord,  in  heart  7 ;  and  let  the  health  go 
round. 

S  Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  goo4  lord. 

Apem.  Flow  this  way ! 

A  brave  fellow !  —  he  keeps  his  tides  well.   Timon, 
Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state,  look  ill 
Here's  that  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i*  the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there's  no  odds. 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

'  ArBMANTUs's  Gaaci. 

Immortal  gsds,  1  crane  no  peff; 

I  pray  for  no  man  btU  myt^: 

Grant  I  may  never  prove  so  fond*. 

To  trust  man  on  hii  oath  or  bond  ; 

Or  a  hariafor  her  weeping: 

Or  a  dog  that  stems  a  deeping: 

Or  o  knper  mth  my  freedom  : 

Or  my  friends,  iflthould  need  'em. 

Amen.     Sofatt  to*t  : 

Rieh  men  tin,  and  I  eat  root. 

[Eats  and  drinks. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 
Tim.  Captain  Aldbiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field 

now. 

Alcib.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  ene- 
mics,  than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Aldb.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord, 
there's  no  meat  uke  them ;  1  could  wish  my  best 
friend  at  sudi  a  feast. 

Apem.  'Would  all  those  flattcrera  were  thine 
enemies  then ;  that  then  thou  mightst  kill  'cm,  and 
\nd  me  to  *em. 


*  Anccr  Is  a  tboit  _— __ 

*  llic  alhitkNi  U  to  a  psdc  of  hounds  trslned  to  imnuU,  by 
Iwlnc  gratiaed  with  tho^lood  of  sn  animal  which  they  kill ; 
andtho  wonder  1^  that  the  animal,  on  which  thcjr  are  avdinf, 
cheer*  Ihem  to  the  rha*e.  .  „    „  .. 

*  Armour.  '  Wilh  ilnoerily.  *  Foolbh, 
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1  Lord*  Might  we  but  hftTe  tliat  happincM^  my 
lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whereby 
we  might  ezprew  tome  pert  of  our  ieels»  we  ibould 
think  ounelres  for  ever  perfect. 

Tim»  O,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
themselves  heTe  provided  that  I  shall  have  much 
help  from  you :  How  had  you  been  my  friends  else? 
why  have  you  that  charitable  title  fixmi  tliouaanda, 
did  you  not  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?  I  have  told 
more  of  you  to  myself,  than  you  can  with  modesty 
speak  in  your  own  bdialf ;  and  thus  far  I  confirm 
you.  O,  you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any 
friends,  if  we  should  never  have  need  of  them  ? 
they  were  the  most  needleas  creatures  living,  should 
we  ne*er  have  uae  lor  them ;  and  would  most  re- 
semble sweet  instruments  hung  up  in  cases,  that 
keep  their  sounds  to  themselves.  Why,  1  tuive 
often  wished  myself  poorer,  that  I  ndfjal  oome 
nearer  to  you.  We  are  bom  to  do  benefits :  and 
what  better  or  properer  can  we  call  our  own,  than 
the  riches  of  our  friends?  O,  what  a  precious 
comfort  *tas,  to  have  so  many,  like  brothers,  com- 
manding one  another's  fortunes !  O  joy,  e'en  made 
away  ere  it  can  be  bom !  Mine  eyes  cannot  hold 
out  water,  methinks :  to  forget  their  fiiults,  I  drink 
to  you. 

4pem.  Thou  wecpest  to  make  them  drink,  Tlmon. 

S  Lord*  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes. 

S  Lord.  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov*d  me 
mudu 

Jpem.  Much!^  [TuckH  founded. 

Tim.  What  means  that  trump ?^  How  now ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Flease  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain  ladies 
most  desirous  of  admittance. 

JUu  Ladies?  whatare  their  wills? 

Serp.  There  comes  with  them  a  Ibreranner,  my 
lord,  which  bears  that  office,  to  signify  their  picaeu] 

Thi.  I  pray,  let  them  be 


SmerCvtm. 

Cup.  Han  to  thee^  worthy  Tfanon ; — and  to  all 
Tliat  of  his  bounties  taste !  —  Hie  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  fhsely 
To  gratttlate  thy  plenteous  bosom :  The  ear. 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas'd  fiom  thy  table  rise ; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 

Tim.  They  are  wtfcome  all ;  let  them  have  kind 


Musick,  make  their  welcome.  [£sir  Conn. 

1  Lord.  Tou  aee^  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are 
belovU 


Re-enter  Curin,  whh  a  Matque  of  Ladies 
as  AmawnSf  with  Lutes  in  Iheir  Hands,  dancing, 
and  plying. 

Apem.  Hey  day,  what  a  sweep  of  vanity  comes 
this  way ! 
They  dance  \  they  are  road  women. 
Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  dispart  ourtelves ; 
And  spend  our  flatteries. 
Who  lives,  that's  not 

Depraved,  or  depraves  ?  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graves  of  their  friends*  giA  ? 
I  should  fear,  those,  that  dance  before  me  now, 

*  Uurh,  wu  ronn«rl]r  sn  expreui'in  of  coot«iD|iCiMuu  id. 
mirfttiof.  I 


1 


Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  It  has  been  doeei 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  sua. 

The  Vatds  rise  from  Table  with  umdk 
TiMOM ;  and  to  show  their  LooeSf  esei 
an  Amaxtm^  and  all  danee^  Men  with 
lofty  Strain  or  two  to  the  Hautboys,  and 

Tim.  You  have  done  oor  pleaaores  modi  grsci^ 
&ir  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entartaimncnt. 
Which  was  not  half  so  beantifbl  and  kind ; 
You  have  added  worth  unlo't,  and  livdy  lostrr, 
And  entertain*d  me  vrith  mina  own  device ; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

1  Lady.   My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  tte  bcM. 

Tim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you  :   Please  you  to  di^wee  yoimdns. 

AU  Lad.  Most  thankfully,  my  loiJL 

[£seiml  CimB^  md  U&l 

Tim.  Flavins,—- 

Flao.  My  lord. 

Tim.  The  little  oskct  bring  oelidicr. 

Ftao.  Yea,  my  lord. «- More  jewds  yet! 
There  is  no  croasing  him  in  hb  humour ;     [Jlpi- 
Else  I  should  teU  him,— WeU,^i'frith,  I  thouk. 
When  all*s  spent,  he*d  be  cfoas'd  1  tlla^  an  be  oouiiL 
'Tb  pity,  bounty  had  not  eyas  behind ; 
lint  num  might  ne*er  be  vrretdied  fior  his  nuni  * 

[JSrit,  and  rttwms  with  tlk  Cs^i- 

1  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

Sefv.  Hcn^  nr  loeOy  in  reannak 

SLori.  Our  bones. 

Tim.  O  my  fiicnds,  I  have  one  «»>- 

To  asy  to  you :  —  Look  you,  my  good  had,  I  wa 
Entreat  you,  honour  me  so  mudi,  aa  to 
Advance  this  jewd ; 
Accept,  and  wear  it,  kind  mv  lord. 

1  Lord,  I  am  so  &r  already  in  jour  gifts,  ^ 

ASU  Soars  we  all. 

Muter  u  oerraiil. 

Arv.  My  lord,  then  are  eertainnoblca  of  ihea(B« 
Newly  alighted,  and  oome  to  visit  jou. 

Tim.  Tliey  are  fiuriy  walcoma. 

Flao.  I  beseech  your  boaotf • 

Vouchaaleinea  word:  it  does  eoooem  you  as* • 

Tiai.  Near  ?  why  tfien  another  time  111  hesr  cte 
I  pr'jrthee,  let  us  be  provided 
To  show  them  entertainment. 

FUse.  I  aotttekaowbtf* 

J?fi£«r  anoCibcr  Sarraot. 

9  Seru.  May  it  pleaaeyour  honour,  the  loid  Locm 
Out  of  hia  free  love,  hath  presented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horses,  tnpp*d  in  diver. 

Tim.  I  shall  accept  them  fairly:  Jat  the 

Enter  a  third  ServanL 

Be  worthily  entertain'd.  —  How  now, 
3  Serv.    Please  you,  my  lord,  that 

gentleman,  lord  Lucullus,  en 

to-morrow  to  htuit  with  him ; 

honour  two  brace  of  greyhoiwda. 
Tim.  1*11  hunt  with  him;  And  lot 
cdv*d. 

Not  without  fiur  reward. 

t  flhakmsrv  ptajs  en  ths  word  iiwml  -, 
piece  of  viWer  money  eallcd  s  crou. 
*  For  bi«  boIiImicm  of  mmiL 
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Ftaxh  [Mide."]  What  will  this  come  to? 

lie  commands  us  to  proTide,  and  give  great  gifts. 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer.  — 
V€x  will  he  know  his  purse ;  or  yield  me  thisy 
Xo  show  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
His  promises  flj  so  beyond  his  state, 
Xbat  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  erery  word ;  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Plnys  interest  fbr*t ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
"Well,  *would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office^ 
Before  I  were  forc*d  out ! 
Happier  u  he  that  lias  no  friend  to  fSeed, 
lltan  such  as  do  eren  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  {ExU, 

Tim,  Tou  do  yourselves 

Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits: 
Here,  my  loid,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

2  Lord,  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will 
receive  it 

S  Loird.  O,  be  is  the  very  soul  of  bounty ! 

Tim,  And  now  I  remember  me,  my  lord,  you  gave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  couner 
1  rode  on  :  it  is  youn,  because  you  lik'd  it. 

S  Lord.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lofd,  in 
that 

T%m,  Tou  may  take  my  woid,  my  lord ;  I  know. 


Can  justly  praise^  but  what  he  does  affect: 
I  wewh  my  ftiend*s  allcction  with  mine  own ; 
1*11  tnl  you  true.     1*11  call  on  you. 

AH  LordM,  None  so  wdoome. 

71m.  I  take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
Alcthinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  ftiendsy 
And  ne*er  be  weary.  —  Aldbiadcs, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  iidi| 


It  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  tliy  living 
Is  *mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Lie  in  a  pitch*d  field. 

jtldb.  Ay,  defiled  hmd,  my  lord. 

1  Lord,  We  are  so  virtuously  bound,  ^-o 

Tim,  And  so. 

Am  I  to  you. 

S  Lord,  So  infinitely  endear'd,  — 

Tim,  All  to  you.4  —  Lights,  more  lights. 

1  Lord,  The  best  of  happiness. 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  'Hmon ! 

Tim,  Ready  for  his  friends. 

lExetmi  AtcmADBS,  Lords^  4r^. 

Apem,  What  a  ooil^  hm ! 

I  doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  *em.     Friendship's  fuU  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  iklse  hearts  should  never  have  sound  l^s. 
Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  courtesies. 

Tim,  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wcrt  not  sullen, 
I'd  be  good  to  thee. 

Aptm,  No»  1*11  nothing :  for. 

If  I  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  fail  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  wouldst  sin  tlie 

fiuter. 
Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timon,  I  Icar  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thyself  in  paper  shortly : 
What  needs  these  feasts,  pomps,  and  vain  glories? 

Tisi.  Nay, 

An  you  begin  to  rail  on  society  oncc^ 
I  am  swan,  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewell ;  and  come  with  better  musick.       [Exii, 

Apem*  So;  — 

Tbott'lt  not  hear  me  now,  —  thou  shalt  not  then,  TU 

lock 
Thy  heaven*  from  thee.  O,  that  men's  can  should  be 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery !  [ExU, 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L^^JtooMtMaScBator'f  IToiiM^ 

Bwitr  a  Senator,  wiik  Ft^ien  m  kit  BamL 

Snu  And  late,  five  thousand  to  Yano ;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand ;  berides  my  fiwmer  sum, 
VThich  makes  it  five  and  twenty.  —  Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste?  It  cannot  bold ;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  benar's  dog. 
And  give  it  Thnon,  why,  the  wig  coins  gold : 
If  I  would  tdH  my  hone,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  hs^  wbv,  give  my  hone  to  Thnon, 
Atk  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  strugfa^ 
And  able  hones :  No  porter  at  his  gate ; 
But  mtbcr  one  that  smiles^  and  still  invites 
All  that  pass  by.     It  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
Can  found  his  tfMn  in  safety.     Csphis,  ho ! 
CaphisylMy! 

StUerCAnuMt 

a^  Hcn^sir;  What  is  your  plcanre? 

Shu  Get  on  your  ck»k,  nd  harte  you  to  lord 
TEmoo; 
Importune  him  ibr  my  monies  t  banotceas'd* 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  alenc'd,  when  — 
CVsMieiid  ffitf  10  ysMr  «atc<r .— and  the  cap 


Flays  In  the  right  hand,  thus :  —but  tell  him,  sirnJi, 

My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 

Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  times  are  past. 

And  my  reliances  on  his  firacted  dates 

Have  smit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him ; 

But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger . 

Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 

Must  not  be  toss'd  and  tum'd  to  me  in  wotds. 

But  find  supply  immediate.     Get  you  gone : 

Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 

A  visage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  feai^ 

When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing, 

Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 

Which  flashes  now  a  pboeniz«     Get  you  gone. 

Cc^  I  go^  sir. 

Sm,  I  go^  sir  ?^  take  the  bonds  along  with  yo«. 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt 

Copk,  I  will,  sic 

Go.     [Exeunt, 


SCENE  II.  ^  A  BaUmTuntm^tUoute. 

Enitr  Flavius,  «tU  wum^  BiOt  m  JUt  Hand» 
Flav.  No  care,  no  stop !  so  senaelees  of  espense^ 
That  be  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  ^Takes  no  account 

«  i.  e.  AD  hanilncsi  to  you. 
*  By  hk  heaven  be  mtmm  food  adviMV 
Ss  3 
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How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  resumes  no  care 

Of  what  is  to  continue :  Nerer  mind 

Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 

What  shall  be  done?  He  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 

I  must  be  round  with  him  now  he  comes  from  hunting. 

Fye,  fye,  fye,  fye ! 

Enter  CAmisi  and  the  Servants  of  Isidoeb  and 

VARao. 
Caph.  Good  eren,  Varro :   What, 

You  come  for  money  ? 

Var,  Serih  la,\  not  your  business  too? 

Capk.  It  is ;  —  And  yours  too,  Isidore? 

/<jtf.  Serv.  It  is  so. 

Cdpk,  'WouldwewerealldlMJiaig'd! 

Far.  Snv.  I  fear  it. 

CcyWk.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Timon,  ALniaiAPM,  and  Lords,  j^C' 

Tinu  So  soon  as  dinner's  done,  well  forth  agBin, 
My  Alcifoiadea.  •»  With  me?  What's  your  will ? 

Capfu  My  lord,  here  u  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues?  Whence  are  you  ? 

Caph.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

lin.  Go  to  my  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awak*d  by  great  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  pn^  you, 
Tliat  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'U  scdt^ 
In  giying  him  his  right. 

Thn,  Mine  honest  fHend, 

I  pr*ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

CayiA.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  — 

TUn.  Contain  thyaelf,  good  fHond. 

For.  Serv,  On^  Varro's  servant,  my  good  lord,  *« 

Itid.  Serv.  Ftom  Isidore ; 

He  humbly  prays  your  speedy  payment,  — 

Capk.  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  master's 
wants, 

Var.  Serv,  Twas  due,  on  forfeiture,  my  \ard^  six 
weeks, 
And  past, 

/jitf.  Serv.  Your  steward  puts  me  off*,  my  lord ; 
And  I  am  sent  expressly  to  your  lordship. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath :  — ^ 
I  do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  oo ; 

[Ewumt  ALCiat ABBS  and  Lords. 
Ill  wait  upon  you  instantly.  ^-  Come  hither,  pray 
you  [To  Flatius. 

How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  tiius  enoounter*d 
With  clamorous  denands  of  date-broke  boods» 
And  the  detention  of  long-aince^ue  debts. 
Against  my  honour  ? 

FUas  Please  yov,  gentlemen, 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Your  importunacy  cease,  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
Wlierefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.  Do  so,  my  friends : 

See  them  well  entertaiu'd.  [Exit  Timom. 

Ftav.  I  prsy»  draw  near.     [Exit  Flavius. 

Enter  ArsMAirrus  eiid  a  FooL 

Capk*  Stay,  sUy,  here  oomca  the  fool  with  Ape- 
mantus ;  let's  have  some  sport  with  'cm. 
Var.  Sero.  Hang  him,  hell  abuse  us. 
Idd.  Sen,  A  plague^upon  him,  dog  ! 
Var.  Sent.   How  dost,  fool  ? 
jlpem.   Dost  dialogue  with  tliy  shadow  ? 


Var.  Serv.  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No ;  'tis  to  thyself,  —  Cobm  awsy. 

[TViOrFooL 

2fi7  Serv.  What  are  we^  Apwnantns? 

jtpem.  Asses. 

JaSerp.  Vnaj? 

Apem.  That  you  ask  me  what  you  arc,  and  do  BUI 
know  yoonelves.  —  Speak  to  'cm,  fool. 

FocL  How  do  you,  gentlemen? 

AUServ.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  dots  four 
mistress^ 

Enter  Psge. 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress*  ps^. 

Pdge*  [To  the  FooL  J  Why,  bow  now,cspaiii' 
what  do  you  in  thia  wise  company  ?  —  Hoe  iktt 
thou,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  month,  tbat  1 
might  answer  thee  profitably. 

Page,  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  suptr. 
scription  of  these  letters;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

.^)em.  Canst  not  read' 

Page,  No. 

Apem,  Tbcce  will  little  learning  die  then,  thn 
day  thou  art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Tunoo ;  tiu 
to  Aldbiadea.     Go. 

Page,  Answer  not,  I  am  gone.  [£rir  F«r. 

Apem,  Even  so  thou  out-run'st  giaoe.  Foul,  I 
will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

FooL  Will  you  leave  me  there? 

Apem,  If  Timon  stay  at  home.  —  You  three  sow 
three  nsorers? 

AU  Serv,  Ay ;  'would  they  swed  ua! 

Apem,  So  would  I,-»aa  good  n  tnck  as  cm 
hangman  serred  thief. 

Fool,  Are  you  three  usurers*  men? 

AU  Senu  Ay,  fooL 

FooL  I  think,  no  usurer  but  has  e  fool  to  fat«  «*• 
▼ant :  My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  bcr  fboL  ^Ivv 
men  come  to  barrow  of  jrour  masters*  they  ap|tfoa>^ 
sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  oii>> 
tress'  house  merrily,  and  go  away  aadly. 

Var,  Serv,  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  IboL 

FooL  Nor  thoa  altogether  a  wise  man :  as  am^  > 
foolery  as  I  have,  so  much  wit  thou  lackest. 

Apem,  TlMt  amwer  night  have  become  A{m^ 
mantus. 

AU  Serv,  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Re-'tnteT  Tntow  and  FLAvma. 

Apem,  Come,  with  moi  fool,  come. 
FooL  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  ddcr  bnfi^. 
and  woman ;  somedme,  the  philosopher. 

[Exeunt  ArsMAHToa  eml  F<mL 

Flav.  *Pnj  you,  walk  near ;  111  ncak  «itfa  jw 

anon.  [Eweunt  Sim. 

Thn,  You  make  me  marrd  t  Wherefore^  ere  ik» 

Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  stale  before  me ; 
That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  cxpenac. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means? 

Fiav,  You  would  not  besr  fw- 

At  many  leisures  I  propos'd. 

Tim,  Goto: 

Perchance,  some  single  vantages  you  loofc« 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  back ; 
And  that  onaptness  made  your  minisier. 
Thus  to  excuse  yourself. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord! 

At  many  times  I  brought  In  my  accounts 
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Laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  ofi^ 
And  ny,  you  found  them  io  mine  honeity. 
When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  hare  bid  me 
Return  so  much  ^,  I  have  diook  my  head,  and  wept; 
Yea,  *gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pmy'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  close ;   I  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate, 
A  nd  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  dear-lov*d  lord. 
Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late !)  yet  now*s  a  time. 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  present  debts. 

Tinu  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

F'iav.  "Hb  all  engw*d,  some  forfeited  and  gone ; 
And  what  remains  wm  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim?  and  at  length 
I  low  goes  our  reckoning  ? 

7^'m.   To  Lacedsmon  did  my  land  extend. 

Flap,  O  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word ; 
Were  it  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone? 

Tim,  You  tell  me  true. 

Fiav.  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood, 
Ci&ll  me  before  the  ezactest  auditors, 
And  set  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  gods  bless  me, 
When  all  our  offices  7  have  been  oppress*d 
With  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wine;  when  every  room 
Hath  bUtf*d  with  lights,  and  bray*d  with  minstrelsy ; 
I  have  retir*d  me  to  a  wasteful  cock, 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pry*thee,  no  more. 

Ftav,  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of  this  lord ! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  and  peasants, 
Thb  night  englutted!    Whoisnot  Timon's? 
What  heart,  bead,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is  lord 

Tuiion*s? 
Great  Timon,  noUe,  worthy,  rojral  Timon  ? 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  piaiie, 
'Ilie  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast-won,  liuulost ;  one  doud  of  winter  showersy 
lliesc  flies  are  ooucb*d. 

'IHm.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further : 

No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  pass'd  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  ?  Canst  thou  the  conscience  lack, 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  ?    Secure  thy  heart ; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argument  of  hearts  by  borrowing, 
Men,  and  men  s  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  use^ 
As  I  can  bid  thee  qieak. 

Flap.  Assurance  bless  your  thoughts ! 

Tim,  And,  in  some  sorty  these  wants  of  mine  are 
crown*d  •, 
That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  try  fiiends :  You  shall  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortunes;  I  am  wnlthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  thore,  ho !  —  Flaminius,  Servilius ! 

Enitr  Fuiiaicins,  SimviLnrs,  and  oiker 
Arvb  My  lord,  my  hml,  ~^ 


*  Aeertslntum. 

'TIM 

•  Dtfn 


sHotted  to  cuUoary  odloei,  Ac. 


TVm.  I  will  despatch  you  severally.  ^  You,  to 
lord  Lucius.  — - 
To  lord  Lucullus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ;  —  You  to  Sempronius ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves;  and,  I  am  proud, 

say. 
That  my  occasions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

J%im.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

Fkeo.  Lord  Lucius,  and  lord  LucuUus  ?  humph  ! 

Tim,  Go  you,  sir,  [Tp  anoiker  &rr.]   to  tlic 

senators, 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 
Deserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  *cm  send  o*  the  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 

Fhw.  1  have  been  bold, 

(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 
To  them  to  use  your  signet,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  return. 

71m.  Is*t  true?  can  it  be? 

JFZeo.  They  answer,  ina  joint  and  oorpomte  voice, 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  sorry  — you  are  honour- 
able,^ 
But  yet  they  eould  have  wish*d  —  they  know  not— 

but 
Something  bath  been  amiss — a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench  —would  all  were  well  —  *tia 

pity — 
And  BO,  intending  9  other  serious  matters. 
After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  herd  fractions. 
With  certain  half-caps  *,  and  coki-moving  nods^ 
They  fitiae  me  into  silenoe. 

Tim.  You  gods,  reward  them !  -> 

I  pr*ythee,  man,  look  cheeriy ;  lliese  old  fellow* 
Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary  : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  *tis  eold,  it  seldom  flows  ; 
'Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind  ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth. 
Is  fashion'd  for  the  journey,  dull,  and  heavy.  — 
Go  to  Ventidius,  -^[To  a  Sens]  Tr'ythee,    [To 

Flavius.]  be  not  sad. 
Thou  art  true,  and  honest;  ingeniously  *  I  speak. 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee :  [To  &ro.]  Ventidius 

lately 
Buried  his  father;  by  whose  death,  he*B  stepped 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor» 
Imprison*d,  and  in  scarcity  of  fifiatda, 
I  dear'd  him  with  five  talents ;  Greet  him  from  me; 
Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember*d 
With  those  five  talents :  --that  had,  —  [To  Flav.] 

give  it  these  fellows 
To  whom  *tis  instant  due.     Ne*er  speak,  or  think. 
That  Timon's  fortunes  *roong  his  friends  can  sink. 
Flap.  I  would,  I  could  not  think  it ;  that  thought 

is  bounty's  foe ; 
Being  free'  itself,  it  thinks  all  others  so.     [Exeunt. 

*  Intending  hid  anciently  the  lame  meaning  m  sttfindlBf 
^  A  lialf.«ip  it  a  cay  lllgktlT  moved,  not  put  off 

*  For  ingieououilj.  *  libersl,  not  panioMmkna 
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SCENE  I.  —  A  Room  in  Lucullus'i  fftnue, 

F&AJf  iNius  waiting.     Enter  a  Servant  io  kirn, 

Serv,  I  hsTe  told  my  lord  of  you ;  he  is  coining 
down  to  you. 

Flam.  I  thank  you,  lir. 

Enter  Lucullus. 

Serv,  Here*s  my  lord* 

LucuL  [Aside,]  One  of  lord  T!nion*g  men?  a 
gift,  I  warrant.  Why  this  hits  right ;  I  dreamt  of 
a  «Wer  bason  and  ewer  to»night.  Flaminius,  honest 
Flaminius;  you  are  very  respectiTely  <  weloome» 
sir.  —  Fill  me  some  wine.  •—  [Ent  Servant.]  And 
how  does  that  honourable^  complete,  free-hearted 
gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord 
and  master? 

Flam.  His  health  is  weU,  sir. 

LueuL  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  sir. 
And  what  hast  thou  there,  under  thy  doak,  pretty 
Flaminius? 

Flam.  *  Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  sir; 
which,  in  my  l<nd's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
honour  to  supply ;  who,  having  great  and  instant 
occasion  to  use  fifty  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lord- 
ship to  furnish  him ;  nothing  doubting  your  present 
assistance  therein. 

Lucul.  La,  la,  la,  la,  —  nothing  doubting,  says 
he  ?  alas,  good  lord !  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he 
would  not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a  time  and 
often  I  have  din*d  with  him,  and  told  him  on*t ;  and 
come  again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose  to  have  him 
spend  less :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counsel, 
uke  no  warning  by  ray  coming.  Every  man  has 
his  fault,  and  honesty  ^  is  his ;  I  have  told  him  on*t, 
but  I  could  never  get  him  from  it. 

Re-enter  Servant  wtk  Wine. 

SerV"  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 

LucvL  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  always  wise. 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam.  Tour  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

LucuL  I  have  observed  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  spirit,  —  give  thee  thy  due,  —  and  one  that 
knows  what  belongs  to  reason ;  and  canst  use  the 
time  weU,  if  the  time  use  thee  well :  good  parU  in 
thee.  ^  Get  you  gone,  sirrsh.  —  [To  the  Servant, 
who  met  Old.]  —  Draw  nearer  honest  Flaminius. 
Thy  lord's  a  bountiful  gentleman :  but  thou  art 
wise;  and  thou  knowest  well  enough,  although 
thou  comest  to  me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend 
ooney;  especially  upon  bare  friendship,  without 
security.  Here's  three  solldares  for  thee  ;  good  boy, 
wink  at  me,  and  say,  thou  sawcst  me  not.  Fare 
thee  well. 

Flam.  Is*t  possible,  the  world  should  so  much 
diflfer; 
And  we  alive,  that  liv'd  ?    Fly,  damned  baseness. 
To  him  that  worslups  thee. 

[  TTbrotPtng  the  Money  away. 

LueuL  Ha !  Now  I  see  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit 
for  thy  master.  [F.rii  LrruLtcs. 

17am.  May  theie  add  to  the  numlier  that  may 
scald  thee ! 
Thou  disease  of  a  friend,  and  not  himself ! 


*  For  iwiicctAaiy. 


>  Hoocttjr  hert 


Uberslity. 


Has  fHendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  hears 

It  turns  in  less  than  two  nights?  O,  you  gods, 

I  feel  my  master's  passion  !  <    This  slave 

Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him : 

Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment. 

When  he  is  tum'd  to  poison  ? 

O,  may  diseases  only  work  upon't ! 

And,  when  he  is  si^  to  death,  let  not  that  psit  of 

nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour !       [Ebl 

SCENE  n. -^  A  yubGck  Flaee. 
Enter  Locivs,  with  three  Stnngerh 

Lue.  Who,  the  lord  Timon  ?  be  is  my  voy  ga  j 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 

I  Aran.  We  know  him  for  no  lesa,  tboo^  we  trr 
but  strangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  tbii^'. 
my  lord,  and  which  I  bear  from  common  nmaan ; 
now  lord  Timon's  happy  houn  are  done  and  paaC 
and  his  estate  shrinks  from  him. 

Luc.  Fye,  no,  do  not  believe  it :  he  cannot  wsa* 
for  money. 

8  Stran.  But  believe  you  tfus,  my  lord,  thst  fw' 
long  ago»  one  of  his  men,  was  with  the  lord  LocvIIhv 
to  bonow  so  many  talenta ;  nay,  urged  citiv*Dr.'r 
for't,  and  show*d  what  necessity  beloog'd  tot,  spd 
yet  was  denied. 

Lue.   How? 

S  Stran,  I  tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 

Luc.  What  a  strsnge  case  was  that?  now,  betan 
the  gods,  I  am  asham'd  on*t.  Denied  that  booour- 
able  man  ?  there  was  very  little  bonoor  sbow'd  iaX 
For  my  own  part,  I  must  needs  confcas,  I  have  i«- 
oeived  some  nnall  kindnesses  ham  bim,  as  moan, 
plate.  Jewels,  and  such  like  trifles,  nothing  c«a». 
paring  to  his ;  yet,  had  he  nustook  him,  and  «ix 
to  me,  I  should  ne'er  have  denied  hb  occssinw  •* 
many  talents. 

Enter  Ssaviuus. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord ;  I  bs«< 
sweat  to  see  his  honour.  —  My  honoured  lord.  — 

{To  Lifr»- 

Lue,  Servilius !  your  are  kindly  met,  sv.  Fsfv  thn 
well :  —  Commend  me  to  thy  honoiuable-virtoovi 
lord,  my  very  exouisite  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  please  your  honour,  my  lord  Ut^ 
sent 

I^uc.  Ha!  what  has  he  sent?  I  am  so  muib 
endeared  to  that  lord ;  he's  ever  sending :  He* 
shall  I  thank  him,  thinkest  thou?  Aod  mhathm 
he  sent  now  ? 

Srr.  He  has  only  sent  his  present  occaaon  bp«. 
my  lord ;  requesting  your  lordship  tosupply  his  iiiiiso< 
use  with  so  many  tdents. 

Lue.  I  know,  his  lordship  is  but  mcny  with  v  • 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents 

Ser,  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  ny  kri 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous, 
I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  faithfully. 

Luc.   Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  Servilius  ? 

Ser.   Upon  my  soul,  'tis  true,  sir. 

I.uc.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  ^unah 

*  SuflVrinf, 
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myself  against  tuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  hare 
shown  myself  honourable !  how  unluckily  it  hap- 
pened, that  I  should  purchase  the  day  before  for 
»  little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour !  — 
Servilius,  now,  before  tlie  gods,  I  am  not  able  to 
do*t ;  the  more  beast,  I  say :  —  I  was  sending  to  use 
lord  Tlmon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  witness ; 
Ilut  I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I  had 
done  it  now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his 
good  lordship ;  and  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive 
tth4s  fairest  of  me,  because  I  have  no  power  to  be 
kind :  And  tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of 
my  greatest  afflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot  pleasure 
auch  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  Senrilius, 
i*rill  you  befriend  me  so  far,  as  to  use  mine  own 
mrords  to  him  ? 

Ser.  Yea,  sir,  I  shall. 

Luc*  I  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Senrilius.  — 

[£xii  SsaTxuus. 
True,  as  you  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  denied,  will  hardly  speed. 

[EjU  Lucius. 
1  Aran.  Do  you  observe  this,  Ho^ilius? 
S  Aran.  Ay,  too  welL 
1  Aron.  Why  this 
Is  the  world^s  soul ;  and  just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  crery  flatterer's  spirit.     In  my  knowing, 
The  nci>le  Timon  has  been  this  lord's  fat^r, 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purse ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon's  money 
Ilaa  paid  his  men  their  wages ;  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
And  yet,  (O,  see  the  monstrousness  of  man 
liVhcn  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape !) 
1  lo  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 
What  charitable  men  afibrd  to  be^ars. 
S  Stran*  Religion  groans  at  it. 
1  Sfnifi.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  taited  Timon  in  my  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
To  mai^  me  for  his  friend ;  yet,  1  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue 
And  honMuablc  carriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  best  half  should  have  retum'd  to  hioi. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart :   But,  I  perodve. 
Men  mua  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense: 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  III.  —  ^  Boom  in  Sempnmius'j  Hotue. 
Enter  SsMraoiaus,  and  a  Servant  ^Timom's. 

Sem.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  in't?  'Bove  all 
others? 

He  might  have  tried  lord  Ludus,  or  Lucullus; 

And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too, 

Whom  he  rcdcem'd  from  prison :   All  these  three 

Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 
Sctv,  O  my  lord, 

They  have  all  been  touch'd,  and  found  base  metal ; 
for 

Tliey  have  all  denied  him  ! 

Sem,  How  !  have  they  denied  him? 

Has  Ventidius  and  Lucullus  dented  him? 

And  does  he  send  to  me  ?  Three?  humph !  ^- 

It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 

Mua  I  be  his  last  refuge?  His  friends^  like  phy- 
sicians, 

Tlirivc,  give  him  over;  Must  I  take  the  cure  upon 
mc? 


He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  in*t ;  I  am  angry  at  him, 
That  might  have  known  my  place :  I  see  no  sensefor't. 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  consdenee,  i  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  recdv'd  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  last?  No :   So  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest. 
And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  thought  a  fooL 
I  hod  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake ; 
I  had  such  a  courage  to  do  lum  good.  But  now  letuni. 
And  with  their  fiunt  reply  this  answer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour  shall  not  know  my  coin. 

[ExU, 
Sens  Excellent!  Your  lordship's  a  goodly  villain. 
The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he  made 
man  politick ;  he  croas'd  himself  by't :  and  I  cannot 
think,  but  in  the  end,  the  villainies  of  man  will  set 
him  clear.  How  fairly  this  lord  strives  to  appear 
foul !  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked ;  like  those 
that,  under  hot  ardent  seal,  would  set  whole  realms 
on  fire. 

Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politick  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hopes ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  the  gods  only :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  tlidr  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 
Who  cannot  keep  hu  wealth,  must  keep  his  house. 

[Exii. 

SCENE  IV.  _  A  HaU  in  TimotCt  Boute. 

Enter  two  Servants  of  Vakbo,  and  the  Servant  oj 
Locius,  meeting  Titus,  Hortxmsius,  and  other 
Servants  to  Timon'«  CrediiorSf  tpoiting  hit  coming 
out* 

Var.  Sens  Well  met ;  good  morrow,  Titus  and 
Hortensius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

Hor,  Lucius? 

What,  do  we  meet  together  ? 

Luc  Sew*  Ay,  and,  I  think, 

One  business  does  coounand  us  all ;  for  mine 
Is  money. 

Tit.  So  u  thein  and  ours. 

Enter  Philotcs. 

Lue.  Serv.  And  nr 

Philotustoo! 

PU.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Ser.  Welcome,  good  brotlivr. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour? 

PkL  Labouring  for  nine. 

Lue.  Ser.  So  much  ? 

Phi.  I>  not  my  lord  seen  yet  ? 

Lue.  Sens  Not  yet. 

Phi.  1  wonder  on\:  he  was  wont  to  shine  at  ncven. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter 
withhun: 
You  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course 
Is  like  the  sun's ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 
Hear, 

'Tb  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  pune ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Fmd  little. 

PhL  I  am  of  your  fear  forthat. 

Tit.  Ill  show  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  event. 
Your  lord  sends  now  for  money. 
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Hvr*  Moit  true,  he  docs. 

TiL  And  he  ween  jewels  now  of  Hmon^s  gift. 
For  which  I  wsit  for  money. 

Hot*  It  »  sgeinat  my  heert. 

Luc*  Serv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  ihow% 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes ; 
And  e*cn  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels. 
And  send  for  money  for  *em. 

/for.  I  am  weary  of  thu  charge^  the  gods  can 


I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon*s  wealth, 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  wone  than  stealth. 
1  Vttr,  Serv.  Yes,  mine's  three  thousands  crowns: 

What's  yours? 
LuC'  Serv-  Five  thousand  mine. 
1  Far.  Sero,  *Tis  much  deep :  and  it  sfaouldseem 
by  the  sum, 
Your  master*s  confidence  was  shore  mine ; 
Else,  sursly  his  had  equaird. 

Enier  Fljlvinius. 

Tit.  One  of  lord  TSmon's  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Flaminius!  sir,  award:  *Pmy, umy 
lord  ready  to  come  forth  ? 

FUim.  No»  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  "pray,  signify  so  much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that :  he  knows,  you 
are  too  diligent.  [Exit  Flaminius. 

Enter  Flatius  in  a  Cloak,  mt^ffled. 

Lue.  Serv.  Ha!  is  not  that  hit  steward  muffled  so? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 

7^.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

1  Far.  Serv.  By  your  leare,  sir,  — 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  ? 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 

Flav.  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
*Twere  sure  enough.     Why  then  preferr*d  you  not 
Your  sums  and  bills,  when  your  false  masters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meat?  Then  tlM^  could  smile^  and  ikwn 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  th'  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.     You  do  yourselves 

but  wrong. 
To  stir  me  up ;  let  me  pass  quietly : 
BelicT't,  my  lord  and  I  haTe  made  an  end : 
I  liave  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Lue.  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  lenre. 

Flav.  If  'twill  not, 

*Tis  not  so  base  as  you ;  for  you  serre  knaves. 

[Ent. 

1  For.  Serv.  How !  what  does  his  cashicr'd  wor- 
ship mutter  ? 

8  Far.  Serv.  No  matter  what;  he's  poor,  and 
that's  revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak  broader 
tJian  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  his  bead  in?  such 
may  rail  against  great  buildings. 

Ent^r  Ssaviuus. 

Tit.  O,  here's  Serviliua ;  now  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ser.  If  I  might  beseech  you,  gentlemen, 

To  repair  some  other  hour,  1  should  much 
Uerive  from  it :  for,  take  it  on  my  soul. 
My  lord  leans  wond'rously  to  discontent* 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forwok  him ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chaiLber. 

Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  ave  not 
sick: 
And,  if  it  be  so  for  beyond  his  health, 


Methinks,  he  should  the  soooer  pny  fab  debta. 
And  make  a  dear  vray  to  tht  goda. 

Ser.  Goodgodi! 

Tit.  We  cannot  take  this  lor  an  answer,  sir. 

Flam.  [fFitkin.]  ServUius,  help !  — ny  laid!  mf 

Enter  Tmoy,  m  a  rage  s  FLxunrixn/hOoiein^. 

Tim»  What  are  my  doors  oppoa'd  agsinat  my 
passage? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  ? 
The  place,  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now. 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart  ? 

Luc.  Serv.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  u  my  bill. 

Lue.  Serv.  Here's  mine. 

Hor.  Serv.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Soth  Far.  Serv.  And  oun^  my  lord. 

Plu.  AUourbUls. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'cm? :  deave  me  Ip 
the  girdle. 

Luc  Serv.  Alas  !  my  lord,  — — 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tit.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Luc  Serv.  Five  thousand  crovnis,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that.  — 
What  yours ? ^and  yours? 

1  Far.  Serv.  My  lord,  — ^ 

S  Far.  Serv.  My  lord,  — ^^ 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  AH  upoo 


you 


[£« 


Hor,  'Faith,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  tfatow 
their  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well  bt 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'cm. 

[£iri.a<. 

Be.€nter  Tncov  and  Flavius. 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  becath  firam  me, 
theslaTae: 
Creditors!— devils. 

Flav.  My  dear  lord,  —.— 

Tim.  What  if  it  should  be  so? 

FTav.  My  lord,  ^— . 

Tim.  rUbaveitsoi_Myslcwwd! 

Hav,  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly?  Oo,  bid  all  my  friends  agsia, 
Ludus,  Lucullus,  and  Semprooius ;  all : 
I'll  once  mors  feed  the  rascals. 

Flav.  O  my  lord. 

You  only  spesk  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left  to  fimusli  ovi 
A  moderste  table* 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  care  s  gOk 

Ichargethee;  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  111  provide 


SCENE  V.  _  2V  Semmtv-Bi 


I 


The  Senate  tttting.     Enter  Ai-riaisntsb  otteMdM- 

1  Sen.  My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to  it ;  thrfraJt** 
Bloody ;  'tis  necessary  be  should  die : 
Nothing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy 

8  Sen.  Most  true  i  the  Uw  shall  bruae  htsi. 

jtldb.  Honour,  health,  and  ^n^f*'*"  to  tbi 
senate  1 

1  Sen.  Now,  o^>tab  ? 

jflcib.  I  am  an  humble  suitor  to  yoor  virtue* ; 

'  Timon  qulbblet.    Hic^  iwrsml  Ihrir  vrittra  Uli ,  •• 
CAtcbct  *l  the  woni,  and  aUuJct  to  bUb  or  Iwlileiitfc 
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F*or  pity  is  tht  ▼irtiM  of  tbt  law, 
.A.  nd  iione  but  tynnti  um  it  cruelly. 
Xc  pXemm  ttme,  and  fortune,  to  lie  hetTy 
l^poQ  m  friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood, 
X-liitb  Mepp'd  into  the  kw,  which  is  piut  depth 
17o  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  it. 
Ttie  is  a  man,  setting  his  firte  aside, 
Of  comely  ^irtose  t 

^>«  or  did  be  soil  die  fiict  with  cowsidice ; 
(An  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  hit  fault,) 
Sut,  with  a  noble  fury,  and  &ir  spirit. 
Seeing  bis  rsputation  toudi'd  to  death^ 
He  did  oppose  his  foe : 
And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  pessfon 
Xie  did  behare  *  his  anoer,  ere  *twas  spent, 
As  if  he  had  but  proy'd  an  arffument 

1  Seiu  Tou  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fklr: 
Your  words  have  took  such  pain%  as  if  they  Iabour*d 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  set  quarrelling 
X  Jpon  the  head  of  Talour ;  which,  indeed, 
la  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
>Vben  sects  and  factions  were  newly  bom : 
I  le's  truly  Tsliant,  that  can  wisely  suffer 
The  worrt  that  man  can  breathe;  and  make  his  wrongs 
His  outrides ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  carelessly ; 
And  ne*er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart, 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 
What  folly  tis  to  hasard  life  for  iU  ? 
jtldb*  My  lord,  -^— 

1  Sen.  Tou  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  dear ; 
To  revenge  is  no  vslour,  but  to  bear. 

jiicib.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain.  -^^ 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  threatenings  ?  sleep  upon  it. 
And  lee  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats, 
Without  repugnancy  ?  but  if  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad?  why  then,  women  sre  more  valiant, 
Tbst  suy  at  home,  if  besring  carry  it ; 
And  th*  as^  mora  captain  t£m  the  lion ;  the  felon, 
Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge. 
If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.     O  my  loids. 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood  ? 
To  kill,  I  giant,  is  nn's  extremest  gust  9; 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  *tts  most  just. 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sm.   You  breathe  in  vain. 

Jlcib>  In  vain?  his  service  done 

At  Lacedsemon,  and  Bysantium, 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

I  Sen,  What's  that? 

Ald^  Why,  I  ssy,  my  lords,  h'aa  done  fair  service. 
And  slain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  fbll  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds? 

S  Sen.  He  has  nuule  too  much  plenty  with  'cm,  he 
I«  a  sworn  rioter ;  b^  a  sin  that  oflen 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  wera  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  *Tls  infcrr'd  to  us. 
His  dajt-s  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous 
f  Hioagc,  govern.  *  For  ssfTBTSliaiL 


1  Sen.  He  dies. 

jtldb.         Hard  fate !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Ilxiugh  his  right  arm  might  purchsse  his  own  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  victories,  aU 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  wsr  receive't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ;  urge  it  no  more. 
On  height  of  our  displeasure :  Friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeits  his  own  blobd,  that  spills  another. 

Alcib.  Must  it  be  so?  it  must  not  be.  My  lords, 
I  do  beseech  you,  know  me. 

2  Sen.  How? 

jiidb.  Call  me  to  your  remembnmoe^ 

3  Sen.  What? 
Jtlctb.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  has  forgot  me ; 

It  could  not  else  be,  I  should  prove  so  bsse ', 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

1  Sen.  Do  you  dara  our  anger  ? 

'Tis  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect; 
We  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Aldb.  Banish  me? 

Banish  your  dotage ;  banish  usuryi 
That  makes  the  seiuite  ugly. 

1  Sen.  If,  after  two  days'  shines  Athens  contain 
thee. 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment    And,  not  to  swell 

our  spirit. 
He  shall  be  executed  presently.     [£ieunt  Senators. 

Alcib.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough :  that 
you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you  1 
I  am  worse  than  mad:  I  have  kept  back  tfadr  foes, 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  interest;  1  myself 
Rich  only  in  large  huita ;  -—  All  those,  for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuiing  lenate 
Pours  into  captain^  wounds?  ha!  banishment? 
It  comes  not  ill ;  I  halenottobe  banish'd; 
It  is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  strike  aft  Athens^     I'll  cheer  up 
My  disoootented  troops,  and  lay  forhcartsS 
'Tis  honour,  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds; 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs,  as  gods. 

[Seit. 

SCENE  VI.  — ^  magnifieeni  Soom  tn  Timon's 

^oujr. 

Mutick.    TabUseettnd:  ServanU  aUending.    Enter 
dkntrt  hotdt,  ^  eeveral  Doon. 

1  Lord.  The  good  tnne  of  day  to  you,  sir. 

QLord.  I  also  wish  It  to  you.  I  think,  tills 
honourable  lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughu  tiring  \ 
when  we  encountered :  I  hope  it  is  not  so  low  with 
him,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  several 
friends. 

S  Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
hb  new  feasting. 

1  Lord.  I  should  think  so;  He  hath  sent  me  an 

I  For  dithoQOurtd. 

*  W«  ■hottM  BOW  Mj  — lay  out  for  bceitt,  £  r.  the  sAs- 
tiont  of  the  people.  ,    _.      .. 

>  To  Un  OQ  a  tbing  meant  to  bo  idly  employoil  oa  it 
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earnest  inTittng,  wliidi  nmny  my  near  occasions  did 
urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  beyond 
them,  and  I  must  needs  appear. 

2  Lord,  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my 
importunate  business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
excuse.  I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  bonow  of  me, 
that  my  provision  was  out. 

1  Lord*  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  under- 
sUnd  how  all  things  go. 

2  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would  he 
have  l>orrowed  of  you  ? 

1  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  Lord,   A  thousand  pieces ! 
1  Lord.  What  of  you  ? 

S  Lord.  He  sent  to  me,  sir  -—  Here  be  comes. 

Enter  Tm on,  and  Attendants. 

T\m.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both  :  —  And 
how  fare  you  ? 

1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your 
lordship. 

2  Lord.  The  swallow  follows  not  summer  more 
willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Titn.  [Jnde.]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter; 
such  summer-birds  are  men.  —  Gentlemen,  our 
dinner  will  not  recompense  this  long  stay:  feast 
your  ears  with  the  musick  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare 
so  harshly  on  the  trumpet's  sound:  we  shall  to't 
presently. 

1  Lord.  I  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  empty  messenger. 

Tim.  O,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  Lord.  My  noble  lord,        ■ 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  fnend,  what  cheer? 

[The  Banauet  brought  in. 

2  Lord.  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sick 
of  shame^  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
sent  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

Tim.  Think  not  on*t,  sir. 

2  Lord.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hoars  before,  — 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  icmembrsnce. 
«—  Come,  bring  in  all  tosetiier. 

2  Lord.  All  covered  dishes ! 

1  I^ord.  Royal  cheer,  I  warruit  you. 

3  I^ord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the  sesiop 
can  yield  it. 

1  Lord.  How  do  you?  what's  the  news? 

3  XorvL  Aldbiades  is  bMiished:  Hear  you  ofit? 

I  4-  2  Lord.  Aldbiades  banished! 

S  Lord.  'Tb  so,  bo  sure  of  it. 

1  Lord.  How?  how? 

2  LonL  I  pray  you,  upon  what? 

Tim.  My  worthy  friend%  will  you  draw  near? 

3  Lord.  Ill  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble 
tcast  toward. 

2  Lord.  This  n  the  old  man  stiU. 

3  Lord.  WiUt  hold?  wiirt  hold? 

2  Lord.  It  does:  but  time  will -^  and  so 

3  Lord.  I  do  conceive. 

71m.  Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress :  your  diet  shall  be 
in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it,  to  let 
tlio  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first  place ; 
^  sit.     The  gods  require  our  thanks. 


Tou  great  henefactarSf  tprhUde 
thankfulneu.     For  your  otm  gifte, 
praieed  .•  btU  reterce  ttiU  to  give,  k$t 
detfi$ed.     Lend  to  each  man  emamgfkf  tkat 
not  lend  to  another.*  Jbr,  wnv  i 
borrow  of  men,  men  wotUd  firtake  tkt  godu 
the  meat  be  behved,  more  than  the  wtam 
Let  no  aMtembly  if  twenty  be  without  m 
lain*:  If  there  $it  twehe  women  at  the 
doxenofthem  be -^  at  they  are.  ^  The 
feet,  0  godtt^the  tenatort  ef  Athene^ 
the  common  lag  «  of  people^ — what  i»  omitB 
you  godt  make  ndtabie  fir  deatmeHon. 
my  preteni  Jriendt,'—  at  they  are  to  apm 
in  nothing  blettthenh  and  to  nothing  they 


k'% 


Uncover,  dogs,  and  lapw 

[7^  dithet  uncovered  arefiU  ^ 

Some  tpeah.  What  does  his  lordship 

Some  other.  I  know  noC 

Tim.  May  you  a  better  feast  never  behold, 
Tou  knot  of  mouth-fnends !  smokc^  and  luke- 

water 
Is  your  perfection.     This  is  Timon's  last ; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flattrrirs^ 
Washes  it  off^  and  q;»rinkles  in  your  fiioes 

iThrounng  water  m  their ficti 
Tour  reeking  villainy.     live  loath'd,  and  long. 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites^ 
Courteous  destroyers,  aAble  wolves^  meek  bears* 
You  foob  of  fortune,  trencfaer-fnenda,  tiaae's 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minutr  jarks 
Of  man  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o'er !  — What,  doat  thou  go? 
Softy  take  thy  physidii  first  —  thou  loo^  —  i 
thou;«— 
IThrowt  the  dithet  at  them,  and  dme$  them  i 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow 
What,  all  in  motion?  Henceforth  be  no 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guest. 
Bum,  house !  sink,  Athens !  henceforth  haled 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity ! 


i» 


Be-enter  the  Lotdtf  with  other  Lords  ontf 

1  Lord.  How  now,  my  lords? 

2  Lord.  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord 

fury? 

3  Xortf.  VUtk !  did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

4  Lord.  I  liave  lost  my  gown. 

3  Lord.  He*s  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nougbt 
humour  sways  him.     He  gave  me  a  jewel  tiae 
day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat : « 
you  see  my  jewel  ? 

4  Lord.  Did  you  see  my  cap  ? 
2Xef«l.  Here 'tis. 

4  Lord.  Here  lies  my  gown. 

1  lAtrd.  Let's  make  no  stay. 

2  Lord.  Lord  Tlmoo's  mad. 

5  Lord.  I  feel't  upoo  my 
4  Lord.  One  day  be  gives  us  diamimda. 


bwi 
Ihrr 
Dsd 


t  d»i 


*  Hie  lowest 

»  Jacks  erihectoek)  like  those  of  at. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  WUhtmt  IA«  ITottt  ^AtheoM. 

Enter  Tixoh. 

Tim,  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall, 
That  giidlcrt  in  thooe  wolves !  Dive  in  the  earthy 
And  fence  not  Athens !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent ! 
Obedience  fail  in  children !  slaves,  and  fools, 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  lenate  from  the  bench. 
And  minister  in  their  steads !  bankrupts,  hold  fast ; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knifes. 
And  cut  your  trusters*  throats !  bound  servants,  steal ! 
liAilge-handed  robbers  your  grave  masters  are ; 
Son  of  sixteen. 

Pluck  the  lin*d  crutch  from  the  old  limping  sire^ 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth, 
Domestick  awe,  night-rest,  and  neighbourhood. 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries. 
And  yet  confusion  live !  —  Plagues,  incident  to  men. 
Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  !  thou  cold  sciatica, 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  breath  infect  breath; 
That  their  society,  as  their  firiendship,  may 
lie  merely  poison !  Nothing  1*11  bear  from  thee, 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns !  ^ 
Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  tliaXi  find 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  bis  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low ! 

[Etii. 

SCENE  II.  ^  Athens.    J  Moom  m  Timon*« 

Houm, 

EmUr  Flavids,  wih  two  or  three  Servants. 

1  &rv.  Hear  you,  roaster  steward,  where*s  our 


Are  we  undone  7  cast  off?  nothing  remaining  ? 

JVbsw  Alack,  my  fellows,  whatshould  I  say  to  you  ? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  amaa  poor  as  you. 

I  Sirv.  Such  «  house  broke ! 

So  noble  a  master  fidlen !  All  gone !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  bis  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

9  £rv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  oompanioo,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 
So  his  familiari  to  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him, 
Like  empty  puiies  pick*d :  and  his  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 
With  bis  disease  of  all-«hunn*d  poverty. 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.  —  More  of  our  fellows. 

filler  e<Aer  Servants. 

Hav.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  house. 

S  Serv*  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon 's  livery. 
That  see  I  by  our  faces ;  we  are  fellows  still. 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow  :  I^cak*d  is  our  bark ; 

*  Accumulsted  cunes. 


And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

FUm.  Good  fellows  all. 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  1*11  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon*s  sake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and  say. 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 
fFe  have  eeen  better  da^t.     Let  each  take  some ; 

[Gmng  them  money. 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.  Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

[^eeuni  Servants. 
O,  the  fierce?  wretchedness  that  glory  brings  us ! 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  ? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds, 
But  only  painted  like  his  vamish'd  friends  ? 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness  I  Strange,  unusual  bloody 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much  good ! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord,  —  bless'd  to  be  most  accursed, 
Richp  only  to  be  wretched ;  —  thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.     Alas,  kind  lord ! 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supplv  his  life,  or  that  which  can  ccnnmand  it. 
I'll  follow,  and  inquire  him  out ; 
I'll  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will ; 
Whilst  I  have  gold,  I'U  be  hu  steward  stUl.  {ExiL 

SCENE  in.  —  The  Woods. 
Enter  Tocom. 

Tim.  O  blessed  breeding  sun,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  air !  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  diridant,  —  touch  them  with  several  for 

tunes; 
Hie  greater  sooms  the  lesser :  Not  nature, 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  si^e,  can  bear  great  fortune. 
But  by  9  contempt  of  nature. 
Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggv  native  honour. 
It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  lean.  Who  dares,  who  dare% 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upri^t. 
And  say,  Thi»  man* 9  ajlatterer  9  If  one  be. 
So  are  they  all ;  for  eveiy  grisc  of  fortune 
Is  smooth'd  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  villainy.     Therefore  be  abborr'd 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains  : 
Destruction  fang  >  mankind !  —  Eaith,  yield  me 
roots !  ( Digging. 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 


r  Haitv.  Dreripitate 

*  J9ii/  ly  U  hcie  uacd  for  wiihoml. 


■  PropcQtitj,  dispmitioiv 
»  Seixr,  f  ri|»«:. 
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With  thy  most  operant  poison !  What  is  here ! 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold?  No»  gods» 
I  am  no  idle  votariat.     lloots,  you  dear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white ;  foul, 

fair; 
Wrong,  right ;  base,  noble ;  old,  young ;  coward, 

▼alianL 
Ha,  you  gods  !  why  this  ?    What  this,  you  gods? 

Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  serrants  from  your  sides; 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads : 
This  yellow  stare 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  bless  the  accurs*d  ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  ador*d ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench  :  this  b  it, 
That  makes  the  wappen*d  ■*  widow  wed  again ; 
[March  afar  offl] — Ha?  a  drum? — Thou'rt quick. 
But  yet  ril  bury  thee :  Thoult  go,  strong  thief. 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand :  — 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest.   [JTeeping  tome  Gold. 

Enter  ALcnxADis,  uUh  Drum  and  Fife,  in  warlike 

manner* 

AldU  What  art  thou  there? 

Speak. 

Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art.     The  canker  gnaw 
thy  heart. 
For  showing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man ! 

Aldb*  What  is  thy  name  ?  Is  man  so  hateful  to 
thee. 
That  art  thysdf  a  man  ? 

Tim*  I  am  mitanthropott  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

jiUA*  I  know  thee  well : 

But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleani*d  and  strange. 

Tim*  I  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum ; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 
Religious  canons,  dvil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  war  he? 

JUeib*  How  camethe  noble  Timon  to  this  change? 

TVm.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give: 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon ; 
That  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Atcib.  Noble  Ttmon, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  ? 

7Ym.  None,  but  to 

Maintain  my  opinion. 

jlicih*  What  is  it,  TImon  ? 

TVm.  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  none :  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for 
Thou  art  a  man !  if  thou  dost  perform,  confound  thee. 
For  thou*rt  a  man ! 

Aldb*  I  hare  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  miseries. 

3\iii.  Thou  saw*st  them,  when  I  bad  prosperity. 

AlcSf*  I  see  them  now :  then  was  a  blessed  time. 
I  have  but  liule  gold  of  late,  brave  Hmon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  doily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band ;  I  have  heard,  and  griev'd, 
How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states. 
But  fur  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,  — 

71m.  I  pr*ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 

Alcib*  I  am  thy  fnend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 

7Ym.  How  doftt  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  do»t 
trouble  ? 
I  had  rather  be  alonr. 

'  florrowruL 


CO   I 


Jldb.  Why,  five  thee  wdl : 

Here's  some  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  KeepXIcsBBotcatiL 

Aidb.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens 
heap, 

TVm.  Warr'it  thou  agatmt  Athens? 

Alcib.  Ay,  ITmon,  and  have 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  i'tbyooofuati 
and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  hast  conqucr'd! 

Aldb.  Why  me,  llmM? 

Tim^  That 
By  killing  villains,  thou  wast  bom  to  coaqintr 
My  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold :   Go  on,  —  here's  gold,  ^go  on ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
Will  o'er  some  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poisoa 
In  the  sick  air :  Let  not  thy  sword  skip  one : 
Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  hb  white  beard. 
He's  an  usurer :   Strike  me  the  counteHeic  num; 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honest. 
Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  soft  thy  trenchant^  sword ;  spare  not  the  bibt 
Whose  dimpled  smiles  from  to^  eibsust  tfaor 

mercy; 
Think  it  a  bastard  <,  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  ihaQ  art. 
And  mince  it  sans  remorw  ^ :  Swear  against  objecli' 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
Wliose  proof,  nor  yelb  of  mothers,  maids,  norbibev 
Nor  ught  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleedia|b 
Shall  pierce  a  jot    There's  gold  to  pay  thy  loUkn 
Make  lai^e  confusion ;  and,  thy  fury  spent, 
Confounded  be  thyself !  spodt  not,  be  goocw 

Mcib.  Hast  thou  gold  yet?  I'll  tike  the  {Om. 
thou  giv*st  thee ! 
Not  all  thy  counseL 

Tim,  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's  cunt 
upon  thee ! 

Aidb,    Strike  up   the    drum  towards  Atbest 
Farewell,  Timon ! 
If  I  thrive  weU,  I'll  visit  thee  again. 

Tim,  If  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  sec  thee  mart 

Aldb.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

Tim,  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Aldb,  Call'st  thou  that  fasra' 

Tim,  Men  daily  find  it  such.     Get  tbcc  awsi. 

Aldb*  We  but  offimd  Ua.  — 

Strike.  [Drum  beats.     Exit  Alcuubb> 

Tim.  That  nature^  being  sick  of  man^  iiiikiai> 


Should  yet  be  hungry !  —  Commoo  aaocber,  ch« 

Whose  womb  unmcasurable,  and  inflnil*  bttasu 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mcok 
MThcrcof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  b  piiT^ 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue, 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom*d  worn  ', 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp*  hca«ta 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  slanc. 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  halc« 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  root! 
£n8car  thy  fiTtile  and  conccptious  wosnb. 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ungrateful  man  ! 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dn^^ons,  wolves,  aad  brsr« . 
Teem  with  now  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  bt* 

*  Cutting.  4  An  sUtuion  to  tbe  ta)9  ot  OU-rui 

*  Without  pity. 

*  i  «.  As«ui*t  ol<J«rt«  of  cluirUy  stiii  compaiBiMi 

'  The  M-riiciit  calltit  the  \A\nA  wor«k  *  i  •ir-T» 
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I  lath  to  the  mubled  momion  dl  aborc 
Never  preientcd  >  _.  O,  a  foot,  —  Dear  thanks ! 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  Tines,  and  plougb-tom  leas : 
Whereof  iograteful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts, 
And  morsek  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slipa ! 
Enter  AncMAKTUS. 
More  man?  Plague!  plague! 

jlpem,  I  was  directed  hither :  Men  report. 
Thou  dost  affect  my  mannen,  and  dost  use  them. 

Tim.  'Tb  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a  dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  consumption  catch  thee  ! 

Apem,  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affected ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.  Wl^  this  spade?  this  place? 
Thia  sUve-Tike  habit,  and  these  looks  of  care  ? 
Thf  flattcren  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft. 
Hug  their  diseas*d  perfumes,  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shune  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 
He  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
liy  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  observe. 
Blow  off  thy  csqp ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strsin. 
And  call  it  excellent;  thou  vrast  told  thus ; 
Tliou  gav*»t  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  bid  welcome, 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachen :  'Tis  most  just, 
That  thou  turn  rascal ;  hadst  thou  wealth  again, 
llascals  should  have*t.  Do  not  assume  my  likeness. 
Tim,  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myself. 
jlpem.  Thou  has^  cast  away  thyself,  being  like 
thyself; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What,  think'st 
lliat  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm  ?  Will  these  moss*d  trees. 
That  have  outliv*d  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  point'st  out?    Will  the  cold 

brook. 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste. 
To  cure  thy  o*cr-night  surfeit  ?  call  the  creatures,  — 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven  ;  whose  bore  unhoused  trunks, 
To  the  conflicting  clemenU  expos'd. 
Answer  mere  nature,  —  bid  tfaiem  flatter  thee ; 

O !  thou  shalt  find 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee:  Depart. 

Apem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*er  I  duL 
Tim.  I  hate  thee  worse. 
Jtpem.  Why  ? 

TVm.  Thou  flattcr'st  misery. 

Apem.  I  flatter  not ;  but  say  thou  art  a  caitiff. 
Tim.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out  ? 
Apem.  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fooKs. 
Dost  please  thyself  in't  ? 
Apem.  Ay.  ^^ 

Tim.  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  didst  put  this  sour  cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thou*dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  misery 
Outlives  uncertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before  ' : 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish :  Best  state,  cootentles. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
I'hou  shouldst  desire  to  die,  being  miserable 
Tim.  Not  by  his  breath '  that  is  more 

*  f.  €,  Arrive*  aoaiwr  at  the  oonplctlan  of  Its  wtohei. 
>  By  hU  voice,  wotenoa 


Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  &vour  never  clasp*d ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swiuh^  pro- 

ceeded, 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  wouldst  have  plung*d  thyself 
In  gcn*ra]  riot ;  and  have  never  lcara*d 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  but  foUow*d 
The  8ugar*d  game  before  thee.     But  myself. 
Who  haid  the  world  as  my  confectionary  ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  vrinter^s  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ;  —  I  to  bear  this, 
lliat  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  sufferance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  bard  in*t.    Why  shouldst  thou  hate 

men? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thon  given  ? 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence !  be  gone !  -^ 
If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  worst  of  men* 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer. 
Apem.  Art  thou  proud  yet? 

7^  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Apem.  I,  that  I  was 

No  prodigal. 

Tim.  If  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  shut  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone.  — 
That  the  whole  life  of  Atlicns  were  in  this  1 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [Eating  a  Root. 

Apem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

[Offering,  him  tomeiking. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyselC 

Apem.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack  of 
thine. 

Tim.  'Tis  not  well  mended  so»  it  is  but  botch'd ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem.  What  wouldst  thou  have  to  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.  If  thou  wilt 
Tell  them  there»  I  have  gold ;  look,  so  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  ia  no  use  for  gold. 

Tim.  The  beat  and  truest } 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Apem.  Where  ly'st  o'nights,  Timon? 

Tim.  Under  that's  above  me. 

Where  fieed'st  thou  o'days,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat ;  or,  rather, 
whne  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  Would  poison  woe  obedient,  and  knew  my 
mind! 

Apem.  Where  wouldst  thoo  tend  it? 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never 
knewest,  but  the  extremity  of  both  ends :  When 
thou  wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocked 
thee  for  too  much  curiosity  >;  in  thy  mgs  thou 
knowest  none,  but  art  despised  for  the  contrary. 
There's  a  medlar  for  thee,  cat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

^pfiN.  Dost  hale  a  medlar? 

TYm.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

j^tem.  An  thou  hadst  hated  median  sooner,  thou 
shouldst  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  W hat  man 
didst  thou  ever  know  unthrif^  that  was  beloved  after 
his  means? 

*  From  Infkncj.  >  For  too  much  flolcal  delicacy. 
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Tinu  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkcst  of, 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  ? 

Apem.  Myself. 

Tim,  I  understand  thee;  thou  hadst  some  means 
to  keep  a  dog. 

Apem*  What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou 
nearest  compare  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tim*  Women  nearest :  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  themselves.  What  wouldst  thou  do  with  the 
world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power? 

Apem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Tim.  Wouldst  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  con- 
fusion of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beasts? 

Apem.  Ay,  Tlmon. 

Tim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  to !  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  fox 
would  beguile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox 
would  eat  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  would 
suspect  thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  accused 
by  the  ass  :  if  thou  wert  the  aas,  thydulness  would 
torment  thee ;  and  still  thou  livedst  but  as  a  break- 
fast to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greedi- 
ness would  afflict  thee,  and  oft  thou  shouldst  haxard 
thy  life  for  thy  dinner :  wert  thou  the  unicorn,  pride 
and  wrath  would  confound  thee,  and  make  thine 
own  self  the  conquest  of  thy  fuiy :  wert  thou  a  bear, 
thou  wouldst  be  killed  by  the  horse :  wert  thou  a 
bors^  thou  wouldst  be  seised  by  the  leopard :  wert 
thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert  german  to  tlie  lion,  and 
the  spots  of  thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life :  all 
thy  safety  were  remotion  * ;  and  thy  defence,  absence. 
What  bottt  couldst  thou  be,  that  were  not  subject  to 
a  beast?  and  what  a  beast  art  thou  already,  that 
seest  not  thy  loss  in  transformation  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  couldst  please  me  with  speaking 
to  me,  thou  mightst  have  hit  upon  it  here :  The  com- 
monwealth of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of  beasts. 

Tim.  How  has  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
art  out  of  the  city  ? 

Apem.  Yonder  comet  a  poet  and  a  painter:  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee !  I  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way :  When  I  know  not  what  else 
to  do,  1*11  see  thee  again. 

ThHm  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
•halt  be  welcome.  I  bad  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 
than  Apemantus. 

Apem,  Tbou  art  the  cap  *  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tim.  Away, 

Thou  tedious  rogue !  I  am  sorry,  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee.  [  TArowt  a  Stone  at  him. 

Apem,        Beast! 

Tim.  SUve! 

Apem.  To«l! 

lim,  Rogue^  rogue,  rogue ! 

[AnMAMTVS  retreait  baehtard^  as  going. 
I  am  sick  of  this  false  world ;  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  grave ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  liMt 
Thy  grave-stone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph* 
That  death  in  me  at  others*  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Looking  on  the  Gold. 
*Twixt  natural  son  and  sire !  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  llymcn*s  purest  bed !  thou  valiant  Mars ! 
Tliou  ever  young,  freah,  lov'd  and  delicate  wooer. 
Whose  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  oo  Dian*s  lap ;  thou  viuble  god, 

*  R«inoCciirM ;  thrbrinaplAcedsl  a  dlrtancc  flrom  the  lioa 

*  llie  top,  Uie  pclncipaL 


That  8older*st  dose  impossifailitieB, 

And  mak*st  them  kias !   that  speak*st  with  cftrf 

tongue, 
To  every  purpose !  O  thou  touch*  of  bcarti! 
l^ink,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  viitue 
Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
May  have  the  worid  in  empire ! 

Apem.  'Would  'two*  «o ;  — 

But  not  till  Iamdead!  —  I*Uai7,  thou  best  gold 
Thou  wilt  be  throng*d  to  shortly. 

Tim.  Throog'dto? 

Aftem.  Aj 

Tim*  Thy  back,  I  pr*ythee. 

Apem.  Live,  and  love  thy  niwn 

Tim.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die !  —  I  am  quit  — 

[Esii  ArEiu»Tii 
More  things  like  men ?—  Eat,  Tunon,  and  sUur 
them. 

Enter  Tliieves. 

1  T%vf.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold?  It  a 
some  poor  Iragment,  some  slender  ort  of  hit  t«^ 
mainder :  Hie  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  ftllin*- 
from  of  his  friends,  drove  him  into  this  meUnrhnii 

8  lyUtf.  It  is  noised,  he  hath  a  maas  of  tressurr. 

S  Thief.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  him ;  if  Kc 
care  not  for't,  he  will  supply  us  easily ;  If  be  cuui> 
ously  reserve  it,  how  shairs  get  it? 

2  Thief.  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him,  *tL !-«!. 

1  Tht^.  Is  not  this  he? 
Thieves.  Where? 

2  Thitf.  *T!s  his  description. 

3  Thuf.  He;  I  know  him. 
Thieves.  Save  thiee,  Timon. 
Tim.  Now,  thieves  ? 
Thieves.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 
Tim,  Both  too ;  and  women's  sons. 
Thieves.  We  arc  not  thieves,  but  men  that  a\  >* 

do  want. 

Tim.  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of  n-rr. 
Why  should  you  want  ?  Behold  the  earth  hath  rit  :> . 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  »prinp 
The  oaks  bear  masts,  the  briars  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  lx.«h 
lAys  her  full  mess  before  you.    Want  ?  why  »i  •  * 

1  Thi^.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  bcnrin,  «*'•'' 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  bink  ^  > 
fishes; 
You  must  cat  men.     Yet  thanks  I  must  you  rv '. 
That  you  are  thieves  profess'd ;  that  you  wtiri  t.  < 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited?  professions.     Rascal  thieves, 
Here's  gold :  GOf  'uck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  ^«> 
1111  the  high  fever  secth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  so  *scapc  hanging :  trust  not  the  pbysciAit. 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slars 
More  than  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  laves  utpi^i- ' 
Do  villainy,  do,  since  you  profess  to  doX 
Like  workmen.     I'll  example  you  with  thicvm 
The  sun's  a  tliief,  and  with  his  great  attractKm 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  mocm's  an  ammt  thief. 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun 
Tlic  sea's  a  tliief,  whose  liquid  surge  reaolvn 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  each  tiling's  a  chii/ ; 
TTie  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  nni|th  i*'«»^ 
Have  unclieck'd  tlieft.    Love  not  ymirselvct .  •***• 
Rob  one  another.   There's  more  gold :  Cut  thn^>  t 
All  that  you  meet  are  tliieves :   To  Athens,  ^\ 


*  Touchftone. 
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Break  open  abopa ;  nothing  cm  you  iCeal, 
But  thiercs  do  lose  it ;  Steal  not  leas,  for  this 
I  give  you ;  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever ! 

[TkxoM  retirei  to  hit  Cave* 
3  ThUfl  He  has  almost  channed  me  from  my 
profession,  by  persuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thi^.  "Us  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he 
thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  mystery. 
S  Tkief.  m  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and  give 
over  my  tnde. 

1  TUef.  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens :  There 
11  no  time  so  miserable^  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

lEgmni  Thieves. 
Enter  Flavius. 

Flao>  O  joa  gods ! 
Is  yon  despisM  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  ? 
Full  of  decay  and  fidling  ?  O  monimient 
And  wonder  of  good  de«ds  evilly  betow*d  ! 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 
I>csperBte  want  made! 
What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ends  ! 
How  rarely*  ODes  it  meet  with  this  time's  guise, 
When  man  was  wish'd  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :   I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  him  ;  and,  as  my  lord, 
StUl  serve  lum  with  my  life.  -^  My  dearest  master ! 

TncoN  comet  firward/rom  kit  Cave. 

Tbfu  Away !  what  art  thou? 

Jim*  Have  you  forgot  me,  rir? 

Tim,  Why  dost  ask  that  ?  I  have  forgot  all  men; 
Then  if  thou  grant'at  thou*rt  man,  I  have  forgot  thee. 

Flao*  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then 

I  know  thee  not :  I  ne'er  had  honest  man 
About-me,  I ;  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves. 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

Flmv.  The  gods  are  witness. 

Ne'er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim*  What,  dost  thou  weep  ?— Come  nearer ; — 
then  I  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  disclaim'st 
Flinty  mankind ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thorough  lust,  and  laughter.     Pity's  sleeping : 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with 
weeping ! 

Flap,  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 


To  accept  my  grief,  and  whilst  this  pooi  wealth  lasts, 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Thn.  Had  I  a  steward  so  true,  so  just,  and  now 
So  comfortable  ?  It  almost  turns 
My  dangerous  nature  wild.      Let  me  behold 
Thy  face.  —  Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  woman.  — 
Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness. 
Perpetual-sober  gods !  I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man,  —  mistake  me  not,  — >  but  one ; 
No  more,  I  pray,  .^  and  he  is  a  steward.  — 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind, 
And  thou  redeem'st  thyself:   But  all,  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honest  now,  than  wise ; 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me. 
Thou  mightst  have  sooner  got  another  service : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters. 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  usuring  kindness :  and  as  rich  men  deal  giAs, 
Expecting  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 

Fiav.  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose  breast 
Doubt  and  suspect,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late : 
You  should  have  fear'd  false  times,  when  you  did  feast : 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 
That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  food  and  liring :  and,  believe  it, 
My  most  honour'd  lord, 
Fur  any  benefit  that  points  to  me. 
Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I'd  exchange 
For  this  one  irish,  lliat  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourself. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  so ! —Thou  singl>  honest  man. 
Here  take :  —  the  gods  out  of  my  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.   Go,  live  rich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  condition'd ;  Thou  shalt  build  from  men  ^ ; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  famish'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone, 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'st  to  men ;  let  prisons  swallow  them, 
Debts  wither  them :   Be  men  Uke  blasted  woods, 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so  fiuiewell,  and  thrive. 

FimK  O,  let  me  stay. 

And  comfort  you,  my  master. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'st 

Curses,  stay  not ;  fly,  whilst  thou'rt  bless'd  and  free : 
Ne'er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

[Exeunt  teveral/y. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I Before  Timon*t  Cave. 

Enter  Poet  and  Painter ;  Timon  behind,  vnteen. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be 
far  wlicre  lie  abides. 

Poei.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the 
rumour  hold  for  true,  that  he  is  so  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain.  Certain :  Alctbiades  reports  it ;  and  he 
enriched  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great  quan- 
tity :  'Tis  said,  he  gave  unto  his  steward  a  mighty 
sum. 

Pttet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a 
iTv  for  bis  fricnil-u 

*  How  ht^lf. 


Pain.  Nothing  else:  you  shall  see  him  a  pnhn  in 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  itith  the  highest.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in 
this  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestly 
in  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purposes  with 
what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  present  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  visitation : 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  must  serve  him  so  too ;  tell  him  of  on 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  best.     Promising  is  the  very 
*  Awsjr  from  humui  hiU>itstioa 
Tt 
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air  o*the  tune :  it  opens  the  eyes  of  eipectation : 
perfomuuice  is  ever  the  duller  for  hie  ect;  and,  but 
in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed 
of  saying  ^  is  quite  out  of  use.  To  promise  is  most 
courtly  and  fiuhionable :  performance  is  a  kind  of 
will  or  testament,  which  argues  a  great  sickness  in 
his  judgment  that  makes  it. 

Tim,  Excellent  woriLman !  Thou  canst  not  paint 
a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poei.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  shall  say  I  have 
prorided  for  him:  It  must  be  a  personating  of 
himself:  a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity ; 
with  a  discovery  of  the  infinite  flatteries,  that  follow 
youth  and  opulency. 

Tim.  Must  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
own  work?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in 
other  men  ?  Do  so^  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poei.  Nay,  let*s  seek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pom.  True; 
When  the  day  serves,  before  blsck-comer'd  nighty 
Find  what  thou  want'st,  by  fiee  and  ofier'd  light. 
Come. 

7^MiB.ril  meet  you  at  the  turn.  What  a  god's  gold, 
Thst  he  b  worshipp'd  in  e  baser  temple, 
Than  where  swine  feed ! 
'Tis  thou  that  rigg'st  the  baik,  and  plougb*st  the 

foam; 
Settlest  admired  reverence  in  a  slave : 
To  thee  be  worship !  and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  ! 
*fit  I  do  meet  them.  [Advancing, 

Pod.  Hail,  worthy  TEnum! 

Pom.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tinu  Have  I  once  Uv'd  to  see  two  honest  men? 

Pod.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retired,  your  friends  fiill'n  ofl^ 
Whose  thankless  natures —  O  abhorred  spiriu ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough— 
What!  to  you! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being !  I*m  npU  end  cannot  cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  sise  of  words. 

Tim.  Let  it  go  nsked,  men  may  see*t  tiie  betteri 
You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  are, 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  kiiown. 

Pain.  He,  and  myself. 

Have  travell'd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifits. 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tim,  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain.  We  are  hithercome  to  oflcr  you  our  service. 

Tim.  Most  honest  men  1  Why,  how  shall   1  re- 
quite you? 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no. 

Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you  service. 

7^01.  You  are  honest  men :  You  have  heard  that 
I  have  gold : 
I  am  sure  you  have :  speak  truth :  you  are  honest 
men. 

p^dn.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefoie 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  honest  men:  —  Thottdraw*st  a  coun- 
terfeit« 
Best  in  all  Athens:  thou  art.  indeed,  the  best ; 
Thou  counterfeit*st  most  lively. 


1  The  doing  of  that  we  Mil 
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Pent.  So,  S0|  sy  isid> 

Tim.  Even  so,  sir,as  I  say:  — Andflbvihyifr 
tion,  [To  tk  Poti. 

Why  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  saxth, 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art.  — 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honest-natur'd  ftiends, 
I  must  needs  say,  you  have  a  little  feidt ; 
Marry,  *tis  not  monstrous  in  you  ;  neither  wiik  I, 
You  take  much  peine  to  mend. 

Both.  Beseech  your  bsorar. 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You*U  take  it  iU. 

Both.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tim.  WDl  yon,  indeed? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Tim.  There*sne*eraoneofyoubttttnist8akfiST«, 

That  mightily  deceives  you* 

Both.  Do  we,  my  lord? 

Jim.  Ay,  and  you  bear  him  cog,  aee  hia  in- 
semble. 
Know  his  groas  petchery,  love  him,  fSeed  bin. 
Keep  in  your  bosom :  yet  remain  assur'd. 
That  he*s  a  made-up  villain.  9 

Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Ncr  L 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well ;  1*11  gift  job 
gold, 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies : 
Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  dxsugH 
Confound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  ne, 
111  give  you  gold  enough. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let*a  know  Iboa. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this,  but  two  is 
company:  — 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone^ 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  ooapany. 
If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be, 

Come  not  near  him.  ^  If  thou  wouldst  not  fs^ 

[TotkeVdA 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abmadon.— 
Hence  1  peck !  there's  gold,  ye  came  fer  gold.  ^ 

slaves: 
You  have  done  work  for  ma^  therels  ymjwmi' 

Henoe! 
You  are  an  alchemist,  make  gold  of  that : 

Out,raacal  dogs! 

[Batfkeaiingimddmmiikmed 

SCENE  II.  —  TV  saaie. 


JSnter  Flavius,  end  fiee 

Fla9.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak 
Timon; 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  htmselfi 
That  nothing  but  himself,  which  looka  like 
Is  firiendly  with  him. 

I  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  eate 

It  is  our  part,  and  procoise  to  the  Alhsnianii 
To  speak  with  Timon. 

S  Sen,  At  all  times  alOv 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  *Tw 
That  fiam*d  him  thus :  time^  with  hn 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  hb  former  days, 
The  former  man  may  make  him :  Bring  us 
And  chance  it  es  it  may. 

Flao.  Here  is  his  cste* 

Peace  and  content  be  hcs«!  LoidTinool 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  friends:  The 

•  A  eosHlslSk  a  fialAed  fOWik 
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BjtwooftheiriiMMt  i«Ta«iidMiiate»  greet  thee: 
SpeidL  to  tbam,  Bobk  Tfanoo. 

Snier  Timow. 

Tinu  Thou  lun,  that  oomfort'st,  burn !  —  Speak, 
and  be  hang*d : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  and  each  falie 
Be  as  a  caut'iuing  to  the  root  o*the  tongue^ 
Consuming  it  with  speaking ! 

1  Sm.  Worthy  Timoo— 

Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  Union. 

8  Seru  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee^  TSmon. 

31m.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back 
the  plague, 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

1  StHm  O,  fbfget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  ouiselTCs  in  thee. 
The  senatofs,  with  one  consent  of  lore. 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens;  who  have  thought 
On  special  dignities,  which  meant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

S  Sen,  Tbey  confess, 

Toward  thee,  ibrgetfulncw  too  general,  gross : 
Which  now  the  publick  body,  -»  which  doth  seldom 
Play  the  recanter,  —  feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon*s  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon : 
And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sonow'd  render  S 
Together  with  a  recompenoe  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth. 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs, 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love^ 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  Tou  witch  me  in  it ; 

Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
liend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  wonuui*s  eyes. 
And  I'll  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return  with  us. 
And  of  our  Athens  (tliine,  and  ours,)  to  take 
The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
Allow'd  *  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority :  ^ao  soon  we  shsll  drive  back 
Of  Akibiadcs  the  approaches  wild ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  savsige,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

S  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'ning  twotd 

Against  the  walls  of  Athena. 

1  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon,  — 

Tim.  Well,  sir,  I  wiU;  therefore,  I  will,  sir; 
Thus,^ 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That  —  Timon  cares  not.  But  if  he  sack  fair  Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 
Of  contumelious,  bea&tly,  mad-brain'd  war  ; 
Then,  let  him  know,  —  and  tell  him,  Timon  speaks  it. 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choose  but  tell  him,  that  —  I  care  not. 
And  let  him  taket  at  worst ;  for  their  knives  care 

not 
While  you  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myself. 
There's  not  a  whittle  >  in  the  unruly  camp. 
But  1  do  prise  it  at  my  love,  before 
I1ie  rcverend'st  throat  in  Athens.     So  I  leave  you 
To  the  protection  of  the  praeperous?  gods, 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Ftav.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 


*  Confewkm. 
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TViii.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph. 
It  will  be  seen  to-morrow ;  My  long  sickness 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend, 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  still ; 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his, 
And  last  so  long  enough ! 

1  Sen.  We  speak  in  vain. 

Thn.  But  yet  I  love  my  country ;  and  am  not 
One  that  rqoices  in  the  common  wreck* 
As  common  bruit  ^  doth  put  it. 

1  Sen.  That's  well  spoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen,  — 

1  Sen.  These  words  become  your  lips  as  they  pass 
through  them. 

S  Sen*  A  nd  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  trifimphers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them  ; 

And  tell  them,  that  to  ease  them  of  their  griels, 
Tlieir  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  ftagile  veasel  doth  sustain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  aome  kindness  do 

them: 
I'll  teadi  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

S  Sen,  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  I  have  a  tree^  which  grows  here  in  my  dose^ 
That  mine  own  use  invites  roe  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  I  fell  it :  Tell  my  friencb. 
Tell  Athens  in  the  sequence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoeo  pleaaa 
To  stop  affliction,  let  him  take  his  hasto. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe^ 
And  hai^  himself:  — >  I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

Fkof.  Tumble  him  no  further,  thus  you  still  shall 
find  him. 

Tim,  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  say  to  Athens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood ; 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth 
The  turbulent  burge  shall  cover ;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  orsclc.  — 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend  ! 
Gnves  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  their  gain  ! 
Sun,  hide  Uiy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 

[ExU  TiMow. 

1  Sen,  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

S  &II.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  :  let  us  return. 
And  stnin  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear*  periL 

1  Sen.  It  requires  swift  foot   [EjKuni. 

SCENE  111.^  The  WaUt  tf  Athens. 
Enter  two  Senators,  and  a  Messenger 

1  Sen.  Thou  iMst  painfully  discovered ;  are  his  files 
As  full  as  thy  report  ? 

MesM.  I  have  spoke  the  least: 

Besides,  his  eipeditioo  promisca 
Present  approach. 

2  Sen,  We  stand  much  haiard,  if  they  bring  not 

Timon. 
Jl/en.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend ;  — 
Whom,  though  in  gencsal  part  we  were  oppos*d. 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 
And  made  us  speak  like  friends :  —  this  man  was 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave, 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imparted 

*  Beport,  rasKNir.  *  DreadAiL 
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His  fellowihip  i'the  came  against  your  dty. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov*d. 

Enter  Senatonyrom  Tmov. 

1  Sen.  Here  come  our  brotliera. 

2  Sen.  No  talk  of  Hmon,  nothing  of  him  ex- 

pect.— 
The  enemies*  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  scouring 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepare ; 
Ours  is  the  fidl,  I  fear ;  our  foes,  the  snare. 

lExeuni* 

SCENE  IV.  —  T%e  Woods.    Timon's  Cave,  ond  a 

Tomb-ttone  teen. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  teddng  Timon. 
SoL  By  all  description  this  should  be  the  place. 
Who's  here?  speak,  ho !  —  No  answer?  —  What  is 

this? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretched  his  span : 
Some  beast  rear*d  this ;  there  does  not  lire  a  man. 
Dead,  sure ;  and  this  his  grave.  — 
What's  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  the  character 
111  take  with  wax. 

Our  captain  hath  in  erery  figure  skill ; 
An  ag*d  interpreter,  though  young  in  days : 
Before  proud  Athens  he*s  set  down  by  this, 
Whose  fidl  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V.  —Be/ore  the  WaU»  ff  Athens. 

TrumpeU  tound.     Enter  Alcibiadss,  and  Forces. 

jUeib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious  town 
Our  terrible  approach.  [A  PaHetf  sounded. 

Enter  Senaton  en  the  WaUs. 

Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fiU'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  justice;  tiU  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wandered  with   our  travers'd   arms',  and 

bi«ath*d 
Our  sufferance  vainly ;  Now  the  time  is  flush  S 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong. 
Cries,  of  itself,  No  more:  now  breathless  wrong, 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  puny  insolence  shall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight. 

1  Sen.  Noble  and  young. 
When  thy  first  griefii  were  but  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 

To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 
Thmsformed  Timon  to  our  city*s  love. 

By  humble  message,  and  by  promis'd  means ; 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  commcm  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erected  by  tlicir  hands,  from  whom 
Tou  have  rccciv'd  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such, 
Thiit  these  great  towers,  trophies,  and  schools  should 

fall 
For  private  faults  in  them. 

8  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living 

Who  were  tbe  motives  that  you  fint  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excess 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.     March,  noble  lord. 
Into  our  dty  with  thy  banners  spread : 
By  dedmation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food, 

«  Mature. 


Which  nature  loathes,)  take  thou  the  dcscin'd  teotri , 
And  by  the  hasard  of  the  spotted  die^ 
Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended ; 
For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square  '  to  take. 
On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  laaids 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thoae  kin. 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  (all 
With  those  that  have  offended  :  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  Ibrth, 
But  kill  not  all  together. 

2  Sen.  \^liat  tbou  wilt. 
Thou  rather  shalt  enforce  it  with  tfa/  smile. 
Than  hew  to*t  with  thy  sword. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  tfay  foeH 
Against  our  rsmpir'd  gates,  and  they  ahall  ope ; 
So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  before^ 

To  say,  thouMt  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen.  Throw  thy  glofe ; 
Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 

That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redreai^ 
And  not  as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seal*d  thy  full  desire. 

Aleih.  Then  there's  my  glovti 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports  * ; 
Those  enemies  of  Hmou's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more :  and, — to  atone  ^  your  ftais 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,  — .  not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  dty*s  bounds. 
But  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  publick  laws 
At  heariest  answer. 

Both.  'Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 

JUdb.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Th$  Senators  descend,  and  open  the  Gates. 
Enter  a  Soldier. 

Sot.  Mv  nobb  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o*the  sea ; 
And  on  fab  gravestone,  this  insculpture ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  imprcssita 
Intspreli  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

Aldb.    [Reads.]    Here  Hes  a  wretched  corsr,  tf 

foretched  soul  bereft: 
Seek  not  my  name :    A  plague  consume  you  us>  itd 

caitiffs  left/ 
Here tk  /,  Timom  who^  aKve, aUHoing mendidhaif 
Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  Jill  t  but  jmus,  and  «f«v  "  ^ 

here  thy  gait. 

These  well  express  in  tlice  thy  latter  spirits 
Hiough  thou  abhorr'dst  in  us  our  human  gpef^ 
Scom*dst  our  brain's  flow,  and  those  our  dr«»i>>>*> 

which 
From  niggard  nature  fidl,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  •«< 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.     Deed 
Is  noble  Timon  ;  of  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more. «~  Bring  me  into  your  dty, 
And  I  will  iise  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
Make  war  breed  peace;  make  peace  stint*  «s^« 

makeeadi 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  Iccch.^ 
Let  our  drums  strike.  [Ktevst. 


*  NoC  ragubr,  not  equitable 
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CORIOLANUS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Caidi  Mamcius  Cokiolan usy  a  noftfe  Roman. 

CoMuciut,       **  I   ^^'^^'^*  «tf«'w'  <**  Vohcians. 
MsMsirivs  AoKiFrA,  Friend  to  Coriolanus. 

young  Ma&cius,  Son  to  Coriolanus. 

jf  Rofnan  Herald. 

TuLLus  Aupinius,  General  of  the  Voltcians. 

Lieutenant  to  AuBdius. 

Conspiralors  wiih  Aufidius. 


ji  CittMen  qf  Antium. 
Two  Volsaan  Gitanis, 

VoLUMViA,  Mother  to  Coriolanus. 
ViaoiUA,  9fife  to  Coriolanus. 
VAUcaiA,  Friend  to  Virgilia. 
Gentleufoman  attending  VirgiJta. 

Roman  and  Volscian  Senators,  Patricians,  JEdUeg, 
Lictors,  Soldiers,  Otixens,  Messengers,  Servants  $o 
Aufidius,  and  other  Attendants. 


SCENE,  partly  m  Rome^  and  partly  m  the  Territories  of  the  Vobdans  and  Antiates. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.  — Rome.     A  Street. 

Enter  a  Company  of  mutinous  Citisens,  with  ^aves, 
Gubs,  and  other  Weapons. 

1  Ck.  Before  we  proceed  anjr  further,  hear  me 


at.  speak,  speak.  [Several  speaking  at 

1  Cit.  You  are  all  resoWed  rather  to  die^  than  to 
famish? 

Gt.  Reaolved,  resolred* 

1  Cit.  First,  you  know,  Caiua  Blardus  if  chief 
enemy  to  the  people. 

CU.  We  know't,  we  know't. 

1  One.  Let  ut  kill  him,  and  we'll  have  ooni  at  our 
own  price.     It*t  a  verdict  ? 

Ol  No  more  talking  on*t ;  lei  it  be  done :  away, 
away. 

8  est.  One  word,  good  citiaeni. 

1  Ca.  We  are  accounted  poor  dtiaem ;  the  pa- 
tridana,  good  * :  What  authoritf  turieitB  on,  would 
relieve  us ;  If  they  would  yield  ua  Imt  the  super- 
fluity, whUe  h  were  wholesome,  we  might  guca, 
they  rdiered  us  humanely !  but  they  think,  we  are 
too  dear:  the  leanness  that  afllkta  ua,  the  olqectof 
our  misery,  is  an  invcntary  to  particttlariae  their 
abundance ;  our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to  them.  — 
Let  us  rcTcnge  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become 
rakes*:  for  the  gods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  rerenge. 

9  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against  Caius 
Marcius? 

Cit.  Against  him  flrrt;  he's  a  ytrj  dog  to  the 
conunonalty. 

iRkh.  *massnksa 


S  Cit.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done  for 
his  countiy  ? 

1  Cit.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give 
him  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
being  proud. 

S  Cit.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  CVr.  I  say  unto  you,  what  be  hath  done  famously, 
he  did  it  to  that  end :  though  soft  consdenc'd  men 
can  be  content  to  say  it  was  for  his  country,  he 
did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud : 
which  he  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

8  Cit.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  yot 
account  a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say,  hi 
is  covetous. 

1  Oil.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  o 
accusations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  suiplus,  to  tire  ir 
repetition.  [Shouts  within.]  What  shouts  are  these  t 
The  other  side  o*the  dty  is  risen:  Why  stay  wc 
prating  here?  to  the  CapitoL 

Cit.  Come^  come. 

1  Oir.  Soft;  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Miimius  Aoairra. 

9  Gt.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa;  one  that  hath 
always  loved  the  people. 

1  dL  He*s  one  honest  enough ;  *Would,  all  the 
rest  were  so ! 

Men.  What  work's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand  ? 
Where  go  you 
With  bats  and  dubs?  Hie  matter  speak,  I  pray  you. 

1  Cit.  Ourbusiness  is  not  unknown  to  the  serwte; 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortmght,  what  we  intend 
to  do^  which  now  well  show  'cm  in  deeds.  They 
•ay,  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths ;  they  shall 
know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 
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Msfu  Why,  masten,  my  good  friends,  mine  honest 
neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  ? 

1  Cit»  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  abieady. 

Men*  I  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.     For  your  wants, 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :   For  the  dearth, 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it ;  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.     Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you  ;  and  you  slander 
The  helms  o*the  state,  who  care  for  you  like  fathers, 
When  you  curse  thein  as  enemies. 

1  CU.  Care  for  us !  —  True,  indeed !  —  They  ne*er 
cared  for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  tlieir 
storehouses  crammed  with  grain ;  make  edicts  for 
usury,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  daily  any  whole- 
some act  established  against  the  rich ;  and  provide 
more  piercing  statutes  duly,  to  chain  up  and  re- 
strain the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they 
will ;  and  there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

Aferu  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  accus*d  of  folly.     1  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heaitl  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  8cale*t'  a  little  more. 

1  CU.  Well,  I'll  hear  it,  sir :  yet  you  must  not 
think  to  fob  off  our  disgrace  witli  a  tale :  but,  an't 
please  ycu,  deliver. 

Men*  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's 
members 
Rebeird  against  tlie  belly ;  thus  accus'd  it :  — 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
I*  the  midst  o*  the  body,  idle  and  inactive. 
Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  rest ;  where  <  the  other  instru- 
ments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.     Tlie  belly  answered,  — 

1  Cii,  Well,  sur,  what  answer  nuule  the  belly  ? 

Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you. .— Witli  a  kind  of  smile^ 
Which  ne'er  came  finoro  the  lungs,  but  even  thus, 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile, 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parti 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fitly  * 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  aa  you. 

1  at.  Your  belly's  answer :  What 

The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 
Our  steed  the  1^,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  ttbrick,  if  that  tliey  — •'— 

Men.  Whatthen?  — 

'Fore  me,  this  fellow  tpeaki  ?  —  What  then  ?  what 
then? 

1  Cit.  Should  by  tha  eormorani  belly  be  i»- 
strain'd. 
Who  is  the  ank  o*  the  body, 

Men.  Well,  what  then  ? 

«  flBM^It  4  Wbcrcai.  •  EiacUr 


1  CU.  Tha  finaer  agents,  if  tbcy  did 
What  could  the  belly  answer? 

Men.  IwiUtallyoB; 

If  youll  bestow  a  small  (of  what  yon  have  Uttk,) 
Padenoe,  a  while,  you'll  hear  Cbe  belly's  answer. 

1  Cit,  Yon  are  long  about  it. 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  firiad; 

Your  moat  grave  belly,  was  delihrrate^ 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answcr'd : 
Tnte  is  it,  my  incorporaie  friendSf  quoCh  be. 
That  I  receioe  the  general/bod  atjirwtt 
Which  you  do  Uoe  upon  :  andJU  it  is; 
Because  I  am  the  Morehouse,  and  the  shop 
Oftlte  whole  body  .*  But  tfyou  do  remiemher, 
I  send  it  through  the  riven  qfyour  biood. 
Even  to  the  court,  the  heart,  —  to  the  seat  o*the  hmMi 
And,  through  t/te  cranks^  and  qffices  ^aum. 
The  strongest  nerves,  and  smaU  infefior  win» 
Frwn  nte  receive  that  natural  competency 
n'hereby  they  live  :  and  though  thai  all  ai  omce, 
You,  my  goodfriends,  (this  says  theb^y,)  mask 

1  Cit.  Ay,  sir,  wdl,  well. 

Men.  Thon^  off  ed  oner 

See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each  / 
Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  u^h  tJuU  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  f  over  tfeJlt 
And  leave  me  but  Ute  btxm.     What  any  you  toH  ? 

1  Cit.  It  was  an  answer :   How  apply  you  thti ' 

Men.  The  senatora  of  Rome  are  tlii^  good  bcUv, 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :   For  examine 
Their  counsels  and  their  cares ;  digest  things  n^i^t 
Toudiing  the  weal  o*  the  coninxm  ;  you  shall  tad, 
No  publick  l)enefit  which  you  ivoeivc. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  tlicm  to  y^u. 
And  no  way  from  your^cl  vc^  — >  What  do  you  ttsak? 
You  the  great  toe  of  this  aKserobly  ?  -— 

\  Cit.  I  the  great  toe  ?  Why  tlie  great  toe  ? 

Men.  For  that  being  one  o'tbe  lomrA,  ' 
poorest. 
Of  this  most  wii^e  rebellion,  thou  go'aC 
Thou  rascal,  that  art  wont  in  1  Jood  to  mn, 
Lead'st  first  to  win  some  vantage.  — 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bata  and  duba ; 
Rome  and  her  rata  are  at  the  jMint  of  battle^ 
The  one  aide  muat  have  bale.7  Hail,  noble  UarcaB. 

Enter  Caius  Maacius. 

Mar.  Thanks.  —  What's  tha  matter,  yon  di«c^ 
tious  rogues? 

I  CU.  Wa  haTc  ever  your  good  uoid. 

Mar.  Ho  that  will  gire  good  words  to  ibes»  «iU 
flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.  —  What  would  yoa  have^  T* 

curs. 
That  like  norpcace^norwar?  tfaeonaallHgbisym» 
The  other  makea  you  proud.     He  that  trasto  yoa* 
Where  be  should  find  you  Uona,  finda  you  bami 
Where  foxes,  geese :  You  are  no  surer,  ao^ 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  tha  ioe^ 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sua.     Your  virtue  i% 
To  make  him  worthy,  whoae  ofRrnce  subdues  bii^ 
And  cune  that  jualica  did  it.    Who  dcacnesfNi^ 


Deserrca  your  hate :  and  your  affectiona  af* 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  deriiaa  moat  i' 
Which  would  incrcaaa  hb  aviL    He  that 
Upon  your  fiivoun^  swima  with  fine  of  lead, 


And  haws  down  oaka  witk 
Thistya! 


Haagyt' 
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With  ercry  mlniito  yoa  do  chiiig*  a  teSad  i 
And  call  Um  noble,  that  waa  now  your  hitfa, 
Himirilc^  that  was  your  garland.  What*!  the  matter. 
That  in  these  leveml  plaeet  of  the  dty 
You  cry  agaimt  the  noble  lenate,  who, 
Under  the  godi,  keep  you  in  awe^  which  elie 
Would  feed  on  one  another?  —What**  their  teeking? 
Men.  For  com  at  their  own  ratet ;  whereof  they 

The  city  u  well  tlor'd. 

Mar.  Haag'cm!  Theyny? 

Theyll  fit  by  the  fire^  and  pretnme  to  know 
What*t  done  i*the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise, 
Who  thriTSs,  and  who  declines :  side  factions^  and 

give  out 
Coi^jectural  nuoriages;  making  parties  strong. 
And  fcebling  such  as  stsnd  not  in  their  liking, 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.    They  lay  thsre's  grain 

Would  the  nobiUty  lay  aside  their  ruth  •, 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I'd  make  a  q[uany  9 
MTith  thousands  of  these  quartered  slaTes,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick  >  my  lance. 

Men.  Nay,  these  are  almost  tiionmghly  per- 
suaded; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion* 
Yet  are  they  passing  cowardly.    But  I  beseech  you. 
What  says  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved :  Hang  'em ! 

They  said  they  were  an  hungry ;  sigh*d  forth  pro- 
verbs;— 
That,  hunger  broke  stone  walls;  that,  dogs  must  eat; 
That,  meat  was  made  for  mouths ;  that,  the  gods 

sent  not 
Com  for  the  rich  men  only :  —  With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complainings ;  which  being  ai^ 

swer'd. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one^ 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity, 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw  their 

caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o*the  moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation. > 

Men.  What  is  grsnted  them? 

Mar.    Five    tribunes    to    defend    their  vulgar 
wisdoms. 
Of  their  own  choice :  One's  Junius  Brutus, 
Scinius  Velutus,  and  I  know  not— >  'Sdeath ! 
The  lahble  should  have  first  unroofd  the  dty. 
Ere  so  prevail*d  with  me :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing. 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Oo,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 

Snier  a  Meswnger. 

Jlen.  Where's  Caius  Mardus? 
if  or.  Here,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Meu.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  on*t,  then  we  shall  have  means 
to  vent 
Our  musty  superfiulty :  —  See,  our  best  elden. 

Enter  CoMivivs,  Tiros  Laetios,  and  oiker  Sen»- 
tora ;  Jvvfus  Baurvs,  and  Sicimus  Veldtus. 

1  Sen.  Mardus,  'tis  trae,  that  you  have  btely 
told  us; 
Hm  VoIcss  are  in  arms. 


I  —  ' 
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Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 

TuUus  Aufldius,  that  will  put  you  to'L 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ear^ 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  he  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt 

1  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Mardus, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wsis. 

Qnn.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  I  am  constsnt.  -«  Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus*  fSue : 
What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand'st  out? 

Tii.  No,  Caius  Mardus, 

1*11  lean  upon  one  crotch,  and  fight  with  the  other, 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  O,  true  bred ! 

1  Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol :  where,  I 
know. 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Tii.  head  you  on : 

Follow,  Cominius ;  vre  must  follow  you ; 
Right  worthy  your  priority 

Com.  Noble  Lartius ! 

1  Sen.  Hence !  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[7o/JleCitisens. 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow : 

The  Voices  have  much  com ;  take  these  rata  thither. 
To  gnaw  thdr  gamers  ' :  —  Worshipful  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  prsy,  follow. 

[Exeunt  Senaton,  Com.  Mae.  Tit.  and 
Mbkbv.     Citisens  steal  awc^. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  b  this  Mardus  ? 

Brit.  He  has  no  cquaL 

Sic  When   we  were    chosen  tribunes  for  the 
people^  — 

Stm.  Blark*d  you  his  lip,  and  eyes  ? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  hu  taunts^ 

Brw  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird*  the 
gods. 

Sic  Bemock  the  modest  moon. 

Btu.  The  present  wars  devour  him :  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  nature^ 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadiow 
Which  be  treads  on  at  noon ;  But  I  do  wonder^ 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  ooounanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Jfru.  Fsme,  at  the  which  he  aims,  — 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd,  —  cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perfoim 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Mardus,  0,  jfke 
Had  borne  the  Huineti  I 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  well. 

Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Mardus,  shall 
Ot  his  demerits  *  rob  Cominius. 

Bra.  Come: 

Half  all  Cominius'  honours  aro  to  Mardus, 
Though  Mardus  cara'd  them  not;  and  all  his 
faulu 
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To  Marciui  ahall  be  bonouriy  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic'  Let's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  is  made  ;  and  in  what  fashion, 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  his  present  action. 

Snu  Let*s  along.        [Exeuni. 

SCENE  II Corioli.     The  Senate- ffotae. 

Enter  Tullus  AnriDius,  and  certain  Senators. 

1  Sen,  So,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels. 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Auf,  Is  it  not  yours  ? 

What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  state. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act,  ere  Rome 
Had  circumvention  ?  'Tts  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  I  heard  thence ;  these  are  the  words :  I  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :  [Reads, 

They  have  pretid  a  power f  but  it  is  not  known 
Whether  for  east,  or  west :   The  dearth  is  great ; 
The  pe<^  mutinous :  and  it  is  rumour* d, 
Cominius,  Mardua,  your  old  enemy, 
( into  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  ofyout) 
And  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Ronuoh 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  *tis  bents  most  likely,  'Us for  you  : 
Consider  of  it, 

1  Sen*  Our  army*s  in  the  field : 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf,  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly. 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  show  themselves ;  which  in  the 

hatching. 
It  seem*d,  appear'd  to  Rome.     By  the  discovery, 
We  shall  be  sborten*d  in  our  aim ;  which  was, 
To  take  in  ^  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2  Sen>  Noble  Aufidius, 
Take  your  commission ;  hie  you  to  your  bands : 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioli : 

If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  find 
They  have  not  piepoi^d  for  us. 

jiuf.  O,  doubt  not  that ; 

I  speak  from  certaintici.     Nay,  more. 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherward.     I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
'Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 
nil  one  can  do  no  more. 

AIL  The  gods  assist  you ! 

Auf,  And  keep  your  honours  safe ! 

1  Sen,  Farewell. 

a  Sen.  Farewell. 

AIL  Farewell.  [ExeunL 

SCENE  III.  —  Rome.     An  Apartment  in  Mar. 

cius*  House, 

Enter  Volumvia  and  VimoxuA  :   They  sit  down  on 
two  low  StooUt  and  sew. 

VcL  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  your- 
self  in  a  more  comfortable  sort :  If  my  son  were 
my  husband,  I  should  fireelier  rejoice  in  Uiat  absence 
wherein  be  woo  honour,  than  in  the  embraccmcnts 

*  Tsmbilut. 
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where  he  would  show 

was  but  tender<-bodied,  and  waa  my  ODly 

youth  with  oomelineas  plucked  all 

when  for  a  day  of  kings*  entrradcs,  a 

not  sell  him  an  hour  from  l«er 

conridering  how  honour  would 

person;  that  it  was  no  better  tbaa 

hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  ooc 

pleased  to  let  him  seek  danger  vrfacre  be  was  liki  ti 

find  fame.    To  a  cruel  war  I  sent  him  ;  from  wbct^ 

he  returned,  his  brows  bound  with  oek.     I  tell  thr«. 

daughter,  —  I  sprang  not  more  in  joj  at  firM  Imn  z 

he  was  a  man-child,  than  now,  in  lint  suing  ht  t 

proved  himself  a  man. 

Vir,  But  had  he  died  in  the 
how  then? 

Vol,  Then  his  good  report  should  haw  becc  ot 
son  ;  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear  ti  t 
profess  sincerely :  Had  I  a  docen  aona,  —  eo/A  s 
my  love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  Chine  and  or 
good  Marcius,  —  I  had  rather  had  eleven  <lie  nub'j 
for  their  country,  than  one  volupcocmaly  surlat  aa 
of  action. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent,  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  i»  oome  to  rial 
you. 

Ftr.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  lca\e  Co  retire  myie!£ 

VoL  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair  ; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Voices  shunning  hifli; 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,  — 
Come  on,  you  cowards,  you  were  bom  in/k^. 
Though  you  were  bom  in  Rome:  Hia  bioody  brow 
With  his  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir,  HU  bloody  brow!  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood ' 

VoL  Away,  you  fool !  it  more  becomes  a  omb* 
Than  gilt?  his  trophy  :  The  breasts  of  Hccubs, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lordicr 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  tAood 
At  Grecian  swards'  contending.  —  Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  TEMit  G«vt 

Vir,  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidna ' 

VoL  He'U  beat  Aufidius*  bead  bekm  his  knssb 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-^nter  Gentlewoman,  with  Valsoja  andier  Ct^- 

VoL  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you* 
VcL  Sweet  madam,  — 
Fir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship^ 
VoL  How  do  you  do  both?  you  a 
housekeepers.     What,  are  you  sewing  here  ?  A  i« 
spot,  in  good  faith.  —  How  does  your  little  loa? 
Ftr.  f  thank  your  ladyship :  weU,  good  msdsm- 
VoL  He  had  rather  sec  the  swords,  and  bcsr* 
drum,  than  look  upon  his  school-masCcr. 

Vol.  O*  my  word,  the  father's  son ;  I'll  swear,  ^ 
a  very  pretty  boy.  I  looked  upon  him  o*  WcJactdg 
half  an  hour  together :  be  has  such  a  coolnaia 
countenance.  I  saw  him  run  afler  agQded  ^"^^ 
fiy ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  agsb ;  ^ 
after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  he  cones,  ^^^J^ 
again ;  catched  it  again :  or  whether  fab  All  mng*^ 
him,  or  how  *twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  and  ttf* 
it ;  O,  I  warrant,  how  he  mammocked  *  it ! 
Vol.  One  of  his  father's  moods. 
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FaL  Indeed, 'til  a  noble  child. 

Vir»  A  crack  9,  madam. 

Vol,  Come,  lay  aside  your  sticchery ;  I  must  have 
you  play  the  idle  huswife  with  me  this  aAenioon. 

yir.   No,  good  madam ;  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

To/.  Notoutofdoora! 

VoL  She  ahaU,  she  shall. 

fir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience:  I  will  not 
over  the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wars. 

f  W.  Fye,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasonably ; 
Come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that  lies  in. 

Vir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.   Why,  I  pray  you. 

Vir.  *Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 

Vol.  You  would  be  another  Penelope :  yet,  they 
say,  all  the  yam  she  spun,  in  Ulysses*  absence,  did 
but  611  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come;  I  would,  your 
cainbrick  were  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  you 
might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  you  ^all 
go  with  us. 

yir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed,  I 
will  not  forth. 

yaL  In  truth,  go  with  me ;  and  I'll  tell  you  ex- 
cellent news  of  your  husband. 

Vir,  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

VaL  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you ;  there  came 
news  fiom  hiin  last  night. 

Vir.  Indeed,  madam? 

VaL  In  earnest,  it's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
it.  Thus  it  b :  •—  The  Voices  have  an  army  forth ; 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with 
one  part  of  our  Roman  power :  your  lord,  and  Titus 
Lartius,  are  set  down  before  their  city,  Corioli ;  they 
nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  maike  it  brief  wars. 
This  is  true,  on  mine  honour :  and  k^  I  pnyt  go 
with  us. 

Vir,  Give  me  cicuse^  good  madam ;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

FoL  Let  her  alone,  lady;  as  she  u  now,  she  will 
but  ftiieaie  our  better  mirth. 

FaL  In  troth,  I  think,  she  would : .—  Fare  you 
well,  then. .—  Come,  good  sweet  lady.  -^  Pr'ythee, 
Virgilia,  turn  thy  solemneas  out  o'door,  and  go  along 
with  us. 

Fir.  No :  at  a  word,  madam ;  indeed,  I  must 
not.     I  wish  you  mocb  mirth. 

FaL  Well,  then,  fiuewelL  [JBaeiml. 

SCENE  IV.  —  A/of«  CorioU. 

£nJt€rf  with  Drum  and  CoUmnt  Mabcius,  Trrus 
Lastius,  Qffleen  and  Soldien.    3b  tkem  a  Mea- 


l£w.  Yonder  oomea  news:  —  A  wager,  they  have 

met* 
Xarf.  My  hone  to  yours,  no. 


'Tisdone. 

Jjart.  Agreed. 

Mar,  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy? 
Meu.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke  as 

Lart.  So  the  good  hone  is  mine. 
Mar.  I'll  buy  him  of  you. 

LarL,  No,  111  nor  sell,  nor  give  him :  lend  you 
him,  I  will. 
For  half  a  hundred  years.  ^  Summon  the  town. 
Mar.   How  lar  off  lie  these  armies? 
Mess.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

•Bey. 


Jfor.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they 

ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee  make  us  quick  in  work ; 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  from 

hence. 
To  help  our  fielded  friends .  —  Come,  blowthy  blast. 

Tkey  tound  a  Parley.     Enter,  on  the  JFallSf  tome 
Senators,  and  others. 

Tullua  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls  ? 

1  Skn.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he, 
That's  lener  than  a  little.     Hark,  our  drums 

[Aiarums  afar  ^ 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth:    We'll  bruk  our 

walls. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up :  our  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 

rushes ; 
They'll  open  of  themselves.     Hark,  you,  far  oflT; 

\OUieT  Alarunu. 
There  is  Aufidius ;  list  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  O,  they  are  at  it ! 

Lari.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction.  —  Ladden, 
bo! 

The  Voices  enter,  and  pan  over  the  Stage, 

Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  mora  proof  than  shields.  —  Advance, 

brave  Titus: 
They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts^ 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath.  —  Come  on,  my 

fellows; 
He  that  retires,  1*11  take  him  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  ihall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarum,  and  exeunt  Romans  and  Vc^eeot/ghting. 
The  Romans  are  beaten  back  to  their  TWnchee. 
Be~enter  M^acius. 

Mar.  AU  the  contagion  of  the  soudi  light  on  you, 
You  shames  of  Rome !  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  you  coward  souls  of  geese^ 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat?  Pluto andhell ! 
All  hurt  behind ;  backs  red,  and  frees  pale 
With  flight  and  agu'd  fear !  Mend,  and  charge  home, 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  the  foe^ 
And  make  my  wan  on  you :  look  to*t :  Come  on. 
If  youll  stand  fint,  we'U  beat  them  to  their  wivcs^ 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  Alarum.  The  Voices  and  Romans  rt.€nierf 
and  the  FiglU  i$  renewed.  The  Volcea  rviirr  tale 
Corioli,  and  Mxncnejbllowe  tkem  to  the  Gatet. 

SOf  now  the  gates  are  ope :  —  Mow  prore  good 

seconds: 
'Us  for  the  fbllowen  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  fbr  the  flien :  mark  me,  and  do  the  Hke. 

[Me  enien  the  Gatee,  and  is  sknt  in* 

I  SoL  FooUiardiHess;  not  I. 

2SoL  Nor  I. 

SSoL  See,they 

Have  ibut  him  in.  [Alamm  continues. 

All.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Tms  LAntras. 

Lart.  What  is  become  of  Marcitts? 

AU.  Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 

1  SeL  Following  the  flien  at  the  very  hccl% 
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'With  tbem  he  enten :  wbO|  npon  the  nidden, 
Clapp*d-to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  dty. 

Lart.  O  noble  fellow  ! 

Who,  sensibly  S  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,  stands  up!   Tliou  ait  left, 

Mardtts: 
A  cavbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.     Thou  wast  a  soldier 
ETen  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  o^  thy  sounds, 
Thou  mad*st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  worid 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Be^enier  MAacins,  hfeedrngi  aunulted  bjf  the  Entmjf* 

1  S6U  Ijook,  sir. 

Lart.  'Tis  Mardus ; 

Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[TheyfglU,  and  oO  enter  the  Ciiy. 

SCENE  V.  —  WUhm  tke  Town.    A  StredL. 
Enter  certain  Romans,  wUk  Sjpoilim 

1  Rom.  Tliis  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 
8  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Rom>  A  murrain  on*t !  I  took  this  lor  sflver. 

[Alarum  eonthmet  ettU  afar  of. 

JSn/A'MABCius,  and  Titus  LAATXDS,tt&A  a  Trumpet. 

Mar.  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prise  their 
hours 
At  a  crack'd  drachm  * !  Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up :  ^  Down  with 

them. — 
And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes !  —  To 

him:  -» 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  dty ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  haste 
To  hdp  Cominius. 

Lart.  Worthy  sir,  thou  blecd'st ; 

Thy  eierdse  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A  second  course  of  fight. 

Mar,  Sir,  praise  me  not : 

My  work  hath  yet  not  waim'd  me :  Fare  you  well. 
The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Aufidius  tfaua 
I  wiU  appear,  and  fight 

Lart.  Now  the  Mr  goddess.  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  In  love  with  thee ;  and  her  grnt  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposers*  swords  1  Bold  gentleman, 
Proqierity  be  thy  page! 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  leas 

Than  those  she  placeth  highest !     So  frrewelL 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius !  — 

[ExU  Mabcius. 
Go,  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market  place ; 
Ckll  thither  all  the  ofllcers  of  the  town. 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind :  Away,  [Eaeunt. 

SCENE  Yl,<>.^  Kear  tke  Camp  of  Omumm, 

Enter  CoMimus  amd  Foreee,  retreating. 
Coin.  Breathe  you,  my  fiinds;  well  feught,  we 


Like  Romans,  nff^fw*  foolish  in 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  bdieve 
WeshallbedMig'diVain.     Wbilcswe 
By  interims,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  be«r  ksrd 
Thechargcsof  our  friends:  — The  BonaafoAk 
Lead  their  successes  as  vre  wish  our  own; 
That  both  our  powen,  widi  amiliag  ft'einacgss 
terin^ 

Enter  a  M^esaengcr. 

Mfty  give  you  thankful  aacrifioe !  —  Tbj 

Meti.  Tba  dtiaens  of  Corioli  have  ii 
And  given  to  Laitius  and  to  Mardus  battk : 
I  saw  our  party  to  tbdr  trendies  driven, 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Thoa^diouspeik«n: 

Methinks,  thou  speak'st  not  vreD.     Hov  kin  . 
since? 

Meet.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.  *Tis  not  a  mile;   briefly  we  besrd  ui: 
drums; 
How  couldst  thou  In  a  miW  oonfoand'  sa  h«ff, 
And  bring  thy  nevrs  so  late? 

Afeii.  Spies  of  tke  Vu* 

Hdd  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  farc*d  to  wbeei 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  dsc  had  I,  w, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  fcpoct. 

EnUr  BiAMCiva. 
Com.  Wha% 


are  come  off 

>Hsvliif 
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That  docs  appear  M  be  were  flay'd?    Ogo^. 
He  has  the  stamp  of  Mardus  ;  and  I  have 
Before-time  seen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Comeltoekit? 

Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  tfaondsr  6w  * 
tabor. 
More  than  I  know  the  soond  of  Maroui'  lon^ 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  lilt? 

Com.  Ay,if  yoncomenotintbebkMdd'Ai'^ 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  O!  let  ne dip?  • 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo*d ;  in  hart 
As  merry,  as  on  our  nuptial  day. 

Com.  Fkmer  of  wwf»«v 

How  u*t  with  Titus  Lartius  ? 

Mar.  As  with  a  msn  buded  about  decnn  * 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  aome  Is  tiilr . 
Ransoming  turn,  or  pitying,  tfaient'aing  iht  oik*. 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome^ 
Even  like  a  fawning  myhound  la  tfis  IohI^ 
To  let  him  slip  at  wilL 

Com.  Where  i«  that  dsvr. 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trcfic^ 
Where  U  he?     Cell  hnn  hither. 

Mar.  Lstkiaial*^ 

He  did  inform  the  truth :  But  for  our  fjnt^ee^'- 
The  common  file,  f  A  plague!  .^TrfliuDCs  fc^  1^* 
The  mouse  ne*er  ihunn'd  the  CB^  as  they  did  ^^ 
From  rascals  worn  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prefaQ'**  1^ 

Mar.  Will  the  time  serve  to  tdl?  Idoaotil""^,' 
Where  is  the  enemy?  Are  you  lords o'lh*  ^ 
If  not,  why  oease  you  till  you  are  so? 

Cbet. 
We  have  at  disadvantage  fiMighi,  and  did 
Retire  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mm^.  How  lies  thdr  battle  ? 
side 
They  bm  phc'd  tbdr  nn  of  ^»-*  * 
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Al  I  gUCM, 

Phcir  bandi  in  tlw  ▼awud^  an Um 

>f  their  bat  trust :  o*er  them  Anildiuii 

Vbeir  very  hetrt  of  hope. 

Mttr,  I  do  beseech  yout 

3/  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought, 
:)y  the  blood  we  heTO  shed  together,  by  the  towb 
iVe  tuiTe  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  directly 
Set  rae  against  AuBdius,  and  his  Antiates : 
\nd  that  you  not  dehiy  the  pi-esent^ ;  but, 
billing  the  air  witii  nvioyi :  advanc'd,  and  darts, 
^'e  prove  this  very  ii^  jr. 

Com*  Though  I  could  wish 

You  were  oooducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  y.>itr  asking ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
Fhe  b  «  c-cji  aid  your  action. 

Those  are  they 
n^w      lost  are  willing :  — ■  If  anj  such  be  here, 
'  As  ir  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  fore  thih  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd :  if  any  fear 
Leaser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think,  brsTe  death  outweighs  bad  life, 
And  that  Iiis  countiy*s  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thus,  {^fTaving  hu  Hand,}  to  express  his  di^ 

position, 
And  follow  Mardua. 

[2Vy  00  tkoui,  and  wage  Ofir  Sfwordt:  takt 
Ams  np  in  tkdr  Armh  and  cad  up  ikeir  C^ps. 
O  me,  alone  1    Make  you  a  sword  of  me? 
If  ihtne  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  y«m 
But  is  four  Voices  ?   None  of  you  but  ia 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Auiidius 
A  shield  as  hanl  as  his.     A  certain  number, 
'ibougb  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest, 
Shall  bear  the  business  in  some  other  figbt, 
As  cause  will  be  obey'd.     Please  you  to  march ;— 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  men  are  best  inclin*d. 

Comm  Maich  on,  my  fellows : 

Make  good  this  ostaatatiop,  and  you  shall 
DiTide  in  all  with  ui.  [SanaU. 

SCENE  VIL  — TV  CoCci^Corioll. 

Trrus  Lsasivs,  kadng  mt  a  Guard  upon  Coribli, 
tpmg  uikk  a  Drum  and  Trwmptt  Umatd$  Coxx- 
yios  and  Caids  MAacios,  anUn  wiik  a  Liei^ 
tenant,  a  parly  y&Misrs^oMd  a  Scemt* 

Lari*  So,  let  the  porta?  be  guarded :  keep  your 
duties. 
As  I  have  set  them  down*     If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries  *  to  our  aid ;  the  rest  will  serre 
For  a  short  holding :  if  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 

I.inu  Pear  not  our  care,  sir. 

LoFf.  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.  — 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  us. 

[SitumL 

SCENE  VIII JFieid  of  BaUle  between  tke 

Roman  and  tke  Volscian  Onhjm. 

jtlarumm    Enier  Mabcios  and  Aurwius. 

JUor.  I'll  fight  with  none  but  thee;  for  I  do  hate 
thee 
Worse  than  a  promise  breaker. 

*  Frtmt.       »  SoUOsn  of  Anttum.       •  Prcsnt  Ubm. 

*  Coippsaicfof  sbundrsdawcL 


A^.  We  hate  alike; 

Not  AlHck  owns  a  aetpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame  and  envy :   Fix  thy  fiiot. 

Mar.  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  oUier's  slave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

Juf,  If  I  fly,  Marctus, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  Within  these  three  hours,  TuUus, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd ;  *Tis  not  my  blood 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  inask*d  :  for  thy  revenge, 
W^i^nch  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

At»f,  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg*d  progeny. 
Thou  shouldht  not  scape  me  here.  — 

[Tketfji^,  and  certain  Voloea  oome  to  the 
aid  of  Avnmv, 
Officious,  and  not  valiant «-  you  have  sham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  seconda.  * 

lEMuntJigktingf  drioen  m  6y  Maecius. 

SCENE  IX.  —  The  Roman  Coa^ 

Jlarum.  jt  Betreaiit  eounded,  Ftouruh,  Eniert 
at  one  ade^  Cominxus,  and  Romans;  at  <Ae  tiiker 
mde^  Maecxus,  with  hu  Arm  in  a  Scarf,  and  other 
Romans. 

Com.  If  I  should  tell  theeo*crthb  thy  day's  work, 
Tboult  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  1*11  report  it. 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  siniles; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 
I*  the  end,  achnire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  fiighted. 
And,  gladly  qiiak'd ^  bear  mora;  whtretfae  dnll 

tribunes, 
That,  with  the  Ibsty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  say  against  their  heaits—ITetAaiiit  Me  god^ 
Our  Borne  hath  tuck  a  »oldier  /  -* 
Yet  cam*st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  leasts 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Eniar  Tkxus  LAanus,  with  hie  Powerf  from  the 


Ogcnenl, 
Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
Hadst  thou  beheld 

Mar,  Pnj  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 

Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.     I  havedone. 
As  you  have  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  induced 
As  you  have  been ;  that's  lor  my  country  s 
He,  that  has  but  effected  Us  good  will. 
Hath  oveita'en  mine  act. 

Com,  Ton  shall  not  be 

Tlie  grave  of  your  ibiii  iing ;  Rome  muat  know 
Hie  value  of  her  own :  'twere  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  leas  than  a  traducsment. 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd. 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  I  beseech  you, 
( In  sign  of  what  you  are^  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done^)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar,  I  have  aoma  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 


To  hear  themselves  icmamber'd. 

Com*  Should  they  not. 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude^ 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.     Of  all  the  hones 
(Whereof  we  haveta'en  good,  and  good  store,)  of  all 

I  In  sflbftliBt  such  iIl.UBMd  hdpL 
*  Thrawn  into  gntcAU  trep4dalloa. 
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The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev'd,  and  dtjr, 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta*en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general ; 

But  cannot  vaaka  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :   I  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[ji  long  Flourish.  They  aU  cry,  Mardus !  Mar- 
cius !  cati  up  their  Capt  and  Lancet :  Cominius 
and  Laktius  ttand  bare. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instruments,  which  you 
profane, 
Never  sound  more !  When  drums  and  trumpet  shall 
1'  the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  false-fiu'd  soothing :  When  steel  grows 
Soft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars !     No  more,  I  say  ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wash*d  my  nose  that  bled. 
Or  foil*d  some  debile  '  wretch, — which,  without  note, 
Here's  many  else  have  done,— you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report  than  grateftd 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainst  yoursdf  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper*  luuTn,)in  manacles, 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.  ^  Therefore,  be  it 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Mardua 
Wears  this  war's  garUmd :  in  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  Coiioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  MAacxos  CoaioLANos.  — 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever ! 

[Fhuritk.     Trumpeit  tound,  and  Drumt. 

AIL  Caius  Mardus  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  your  shall  perodve 
Whether  I  blush,  or  no :  Howbdt,  I  thank  you. 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  ail  times, 
To  undercrest^  your  good  addition, 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  tent : 

Where,  ere  we  do  repoM  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success.  —  Tou,  Titus  Lartius, 
Must  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best  ^  with  whom  we  may  articulate,  ▼ 
For  tbdr  own  good,  and  oun. 

Lart.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.     I  that  now 
Refus'd  most  princely  giAa,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  it:  'tis  yours. -- What  ist ? 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 

•Wcak,fWble.       «  Own.     »  Add  more  by  doing  bli  bait 
•  Chlsfmsn.  7  Enter  into  sztickt. 


At  a  poor  man's  booie ;  ha  aa'd  me  kiaAj 
He  cried  to  me ;  I  saw  Imn  prisoMr ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my^  pity :  IrsqutMr,. 
To  give  my  poor  host  fmdcwi 

Com.  .  Cwtnhtgg: 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  mj  aoo,  be^ouU 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.     Deliver  him,  Tkui 

Lart.  Mardus,  his  noma? 

Cor.  By  JuiAw,  fc»2* - 

I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  b  tir'd.  — 
Have  we  no  wine  hat  ? 

Com.  Go  we  to  ov  tot 

The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries :  'lis  tm 
It  should  be  look'd  to :  coma.  [£«- 

SCENE  X.  —  2^  Camp  efihe  Vdoo. 

A  FlouriA-     Comets.     Enter  Tcuxs  Acr- 
blootfyt  with  two  or  three  Soldim. 

Auf.  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  SoL  'TwiU  be  deliver-d  back  «■  H  - 
ditiao. 

Auf.  Condition!— > 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  I 
Being  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am.  —  Cc 


What  good  condition  ean  a  treaty  find 
I'the  part  that  is  at  mercy?  live  tiass,  ll«r» 
I  have  fought  with  thee;  ao  often  bast  thsabAr 
And  wouldst  do  ao^  I  think,  should  wt  cacss*-' 
As  often  as  we  eat.  ^  By  the  eWnwwt^ 
If  e'er  a^ain  I  meet  him  baard  to  beeid. 
He  is  nune,  or  I  am  his :  Mina  cmultfis 
Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  bad;  fawbcn' 
I  though  to  crush  him  in  aa  equal  keee, 
(True  swoid  to  sword,)  I'U  potdi  •  at  his  «)««' 

Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  gat  him. 
ISoL  Hef*e<i^- 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  ao  snblk:  Mjr  »•- 
potsoo'd. 
With  only  suiTering  stain  by  him ;  ftr  ^ 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor 
Being rtkitdi  wrk  •  norfhi 
The  prayera  of  priests,  nor 
Embuquemcnts  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  «P 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  cualom  'gMBU 
My  hate  to  Mardua:  when  I  find ki«»  *fV' 
At  home,  upon  my  brathcv'a  guard,  e««  v" 
Against  the  hoqpitabla  canon,  woold  I 
^1^  my  flerce  band  in  hb  hatft.    Gorptt^-" 

Learn,  how  tb  held ;  and  wlait  they  «^  (^ '** 

Be  hostages  for  Roow. 
ISol.  WiUnotywigO' 

Auf  lamattiandediatthecypravr^ 

I  pray  you,  ^^ 

('Tb  south  iha  dty  nulla,)  bring  ma  ««^."^ 
How  the  world  goes;  thatto  tbapiei*'' 
Imayspuronmyjooiney.  ,   ,  „   .      rr— t 

•  Wbcrssa  •Poke, 


ACT  IL    SCBNB  I. 
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SCENE.  I.  ^  Rome.     A  puUkk  Place. 

Enter  MsyBKim,  Siciiviits,  and  BEirrot. 
Men.  The  eugurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have  news 

Bnu  Good, or  bad? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
or  they  love  not  Mardus. 

ASc  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  friendk 

Men.  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  ple- 
beians would  the  noble  Mardus. 

B^-u.  He*s  a  lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men.  He*s  a  bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
f  ou  two  are  old  men ;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I 
•hall  ask  you. 

Bolh  7ri6.  Well,  sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Mardus  poor,  that  you 
wo  have  not  in  abundance  ? 

Bru.  He*s  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with 

ai. 

Sic.  Especially  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  This  is  strange  now ;  Do  you  two  know 
tow  you  are  censured  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of 
IS  o*the  right  hand  file  ?  Do  you  ? 

Both  TWfr.  Why,  bow  are  we  censured  ? 

Men*  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,—  Will  you 
IOC  be  angry  ? 

Beth  Trih.  Well,  well,  sir,  well. 

Men.  Why  *tis  no  great  matter ;  for  a  very  little 
hief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of 
tatienoe :  give  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
ingry  at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take 
t  as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame 
\lardus  for  being  proud  ? 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
rour  helps  are  many ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
^row  wonderous  single :  your  abilities  are  too  in- 
iuit-Uke,  for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride : 
^,  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards  tlie  napes 
tf  your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  survey  of 
'our  good  selves !  O,  that  you  could ! 

Bru.  What  then,  sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of 
III  meriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates,  (alias 
(Mils)  a<i  any  in  Rome. 

Sic:  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  toa 

Metu  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  ))atrician, 
md  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a 
Imp  of  allaying  Tyber  in't ;  said  to  be  sometliing 
ini>crrect,  in  favouring  the  first  complaint:  luuty, 
ind  tindcr-Hke,  upon  too  trivial  motiot. :  wliat  I 
hink,  I  utter  ;  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath: 
Mooting  two  such  weds-men*  as  you  are  ( I  cannot 
lUl  you  I^ycurguscs),  if  the  drink  you  gave  me, 
oucii  my  palate  adversely,  I  make  a  crooked  face 
it  it.  1  cannot  say,  your  wor&hips  liave  delivered 
ho  matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound 
%  ith  the  major  part  of  your  syllables :  and  tliough 
I  must  be  content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you 
trc  reverend  grave  men ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that 

*  SUtetoncn. 


tell,  you  have  good  faces.  If  you  see  this  in  tlic 
map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too?  What  harm  can  your  bisson  ^ 
conspectuities  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be 
known  well  enough  too  ? 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come;  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  any 
thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves*  caps 
and  legs;  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  fore- 
noon, in  hearing  a  cause  between  an  orange  .wife 
and  a  fosset-seller ;  and  then  rejourn  the  contro- 
versy of  three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  audience. 

—  When  you  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party 
and  party,  you  dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding, 
the  more  entangled  by  your  hearing :  sJl  the  peace 
you  make  in  their  cause,  is,  calling  both  the  parties 
knaves :  You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to  be 
a  perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  sudi  ridiculous  subjects  as  you 
are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  is 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your 
beards  deserve  not  sohonoursble  a  grave,  as  to  stuff* 
a  botcber*s  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an  ass's 
pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Mardus  is 
proud ;  who,  in  a  cheap  estimation,  is  worth  all 
your  predecessors,  since  Deucalion ;  though,  per- 
ad venture,  some  of  the  best  of  them  were  hereditary 
hangmen.  Good  e*en  to  your  worships :  more  of 
your  conversation  would  infect  my  brain,  being  the 
herdsmen  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will  be  bold  to 
take  my  leave  of  you. 

[Bau.  and  Sic.  retire  to  the  back  of  the  Scene. 

Enter  Volumkia,  Viae  ilia,  and  Valkru,  f  c* 

How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  follow 
your  eyes  so  fast  ? 

Vol.  Honotirable  Menenius ;  my  boy  Mardus 
approaches :  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let's  gOb 

Men,  Ha !  Mardus  coming  home? 

Vol.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  most  pros- 
perous ^probation. 

Men.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee:  — 
Hoo  !  Mardus  coming  home  ? 

Two  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

VoL  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him :  the  state 
hath  another,  his  wife  another;  and,  I  think,  there's 
one  at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I  will  moke  my  very  house  reel  to-niglit : 

—  A  letter  for  roe  ? 

Fir.  Yea,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  I 
saw  it. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me?  It  gives  me  an  estate  of 
seven  years*  health;  in  which  time  I  will  makea  Hp 
at  the  physician :  the  most  sovereign  prescription 
in  Galen  is  to  this  preservative,  of  no  better  report 
than  a  hone-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded  ?  he  was 
wont  to  come  home  wounded. 

Fir.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol.  O,  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods  for't. 

Men.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much :  —Brings 

I  »  BUnd. 
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*A  Tictory  in  hit  pocket?— Hm  wounds  become 
him. 

FbL  On*8  brows,  Menenius :  he  oomet  the  thixd 
time  home  with  the  oeken  garland. 

Mtiu  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly  ? 

VoL  Titus  Lartius  writes, — they  fought  together, 
but  Aufidius  got  ofl; 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  111  wanrnnt 
him  that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not  hare 
been  so  fidiused  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli,  and 
the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  possessed  of 
this? 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go:  — Tes,  yes,  yes: 
the  senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  he 
gives  my  son  tlie  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  hath 
in  this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

VaL  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  of 
bim. 

Men.  Wondrous?  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not 
without  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  gods  grant  them  true  ! 

VoL  True  ?  pow,  wow. 

Men.  True  ?  I'll  be  sworn  they  are  true :  — 
Where  is  he  wounded? — Jove  save  your  good 
wonihips!  [To  ike  TrihuneSf  who  come  forward.'] 
Marcius  is  coming  home :  he  has  more  cause  to  be 
proud.  -^  Where  is  he  wounded  ? 

Voi.  I*  the  ftlioulder,  and  i'  the  left  aim  :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  when  he 
shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  in  the  re- 
pulse of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  i'the  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh,  — 
there's  nine  that  I  know. 

VoL  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  twenty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  twenty-seven :  every  gash  was  an 
enemy's  grave:  [A  Skoui,  and  Flourish.]  Hark! 
the  trumpets. 

Vol.  Tliese  are  the  ushers  of  Marcius :  before  him 
He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears ; 
Death,  tlwt  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie; 
Which  being  advanc'd,  declines;  and  then  men  die. 

A  Sennet.^     TrumpeU  sound.      Snier  Comxxus 

and  Titus  La  anus;   between  them,  CoaioLA- 

NDs,  crowned  with  an  oaUen  Garfandi  with  Cap" 
tains,  Soldierst  and  a  Herald. 

Jler.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marciusdid  fight 
Within  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius;  tbew 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus ! 

[Flourish. 

AH.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  air,  your  mother.  — 

Cor.  O! 

You  have,  I  know,  petition*d  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  [JTneeU. 

VoL                       Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up 
My  gentle  Mardus,  worUiy  Caius,  and 
By  deed  achieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  it?  Coriolanus,  must  I  call  thee? 
But  O,  thy  wife 

Cor.  Mj  gradous  *  silence,  hail  t 

Wouldst  thou  have  Uuigh*^  had  I  come  ooflln'd 

home, 
Tliat  wecp*«t  to  lee  me  triumph?  Ah,  my  dear, 
*  Flourish  on  cufosla.  *  GraoeAiL 


Such  eyes  the  widows  fai  Corioli  w«r. 
And  mothers  that  ladi  sons. 
Mtn,  NmrlhegodscTOVBtWi 

Cor*    And  live  you  yot?  —  O  my  sweei  ist 
pardon.  [To  Vaui^ 

VoL  I  know  not  where  to  torn :  —  O  wtkm 
home; 
And  welcome^  general ; —And  yon  an  wdosar  ■! 
Men*  A  hundred  thooaaad  weleoncs:  I  oot. 
weep. 
And  I  could  laugh ;  I  am  ligPifty  and  hsaty :  V. 


A  curse  begin  at  very  not  of  hia  beait, 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee !  —  Too  are  ibvc 
That  Rome  should  dote  on:  yet,  by  the  fats 

men. 
We  have  some  old  crab  tiees  have  at  boBc  d 

will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Tct  wdceme,  mmsm 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle  ;  and 
The  fiuilts  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com.  Evcrrigte. 

Cor.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 

Her,  Give  way  there,  and  go  oo. 

Cbr.  Tour  band,  m^  !«<- 

[To  his  Wifr  oHd  M^ 
Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  btsd. 
The  good  Patricians  must  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  grcfCisfb 
But  with  them  change  of  hoaoma. 

Vol.  I  hun  W 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wislic8» 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fiwcy :  only  ihov 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not,  ^ 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor.  Know,  good  i**-' 

I  had  rather  be  tlieir  lervant  in  my  way, 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.  On,totbef** 

[Flowiih.  Comets.      Exeunt  in  Mote,  **'^  " 

The  Tribunes  remain. 
JBru.  All  tongues  speak  of  IwB,  and  thtkv.^ 

sights 
Are  spectaded  to  sec  him :  Your  pfattliaf  0^-^ 
In  a  rapture  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  cliato  him :  the  kitchen  Balkia  <  F*"* 
Her  richest  lockimm  ?  *bottt  her  reecby  '  ood- 
Claiming jLb,  «ll.  I.  .„  hi- :   -"*'■* 

Windows,  . 

Are  smothcr'd  up,  leads  fiU*d  ndridgf^^ 

With  variable  compleiions :  all  agtedag 

In  earnestness  to  sea  him ;  seld**sbowfi  i^^f* 

Do  press  among  the  popidar  throngs  s^  P*^ 

To  win  a  vulgar  station  t  our  vcil'd  danic* 

Commit  the  war  of  friiite  and  dainailr  ui        . 

Their  nicely-gawded  <  checks,  to  the  vssW  f  * 

Of  Phoebus*  burning  kiases:  sucbapoditf' 

As  if  that  whatsoever  ^qA,  who  leads  hifli 

Were  slily  crept  into  hu  huasan  powers 

And  gave  him  graceAil  posture.  ^ 

Sic  Oatfct^'^, 

I  warrant  him  oonsuL 

Bru.  ThflBOvreAc*"^' 

During  his  power,  go  sleep.  ^ 

51k;.  He  cannot  tempentdytmaipona*'*'.  , 

From  where  ha  should T  ^u  .  andeod;  v»*    | 

Lose  those  that  ha  hath  woa.  .  ^./^ 

In  that  that- <*n 
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Sic,   IXmbt  not,  the  commoiicn,  tbr  whom  we 
sCand» 
tut  they,  upon  their  uiciait  malioe,  will 
^orgety  with  the  leaat  cuiw^  theie  his  new  honoun; 
Vliich  that  hell  give  them,  make  aa  little  quertion 
la  he  is  proud  to  do*L 

Bru.  I  heard  him  fwcar, 

Vere  he  to  itand  for  conMil,  never  would  he 
ippenr  i*  the  maii(et>place^  nor  on  him  put 
Phe  napleaa  vestuie  ci  humility ; 
^cTf  ahowing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
Vo  the  peopk,  b^  their  stinking  breatha. 
Sic.  'Tb  light. 

Bru»    It  was  his  word:   O,  he  would  miss  it, 
rather 
Ihan  carry  it,  hut  by  the  suit  o*  the  gentry  to  him, 
\nd  the  desires  of  the  nobles. 

Sic  I  wish  no  better, 

rhnn  haTe  him  hold  that  purpose^  and  put  it 
[n  execution. 
Bnu  *TSs  most  like,  he  wiO. 

Sic.  It  ihall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills ; 
A  sure  destruction. 

J9ni.  So  it  must  &U  out 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.     For  an  end. 
We  must  suggests  the  people  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them;   that,  to  his  power  he 

would 
llm^  made  them  mules,  nlenc'd  their  pleaders,  and 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms:  holding  them, 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  loul,  nor  fitnees  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  prorand'* 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  tore  blows 
For  siukiDg  under  them. 

Sic  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not  want. 
If  be  be  put  upon*t ;  and  that*s  as  easy, 
A^  to  set  dogs  on  sheep,)  will  be  bis  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blase 
Shall  darken  him  for  erer. 

Emier  a  Mesaenger. 

Bnu  What's  the  matter? 

Mett,   Tou  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.      *T!s 
thought 
That  Mardus  should  be  consul:  I  have  seen  ^ 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him,  and  the  bKnd 
To  hear  him  speak :  The  matrons  flung  their  gloTcs, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchiefs. 
Upon  him  as  he  pass*d :  the  nobles  bended. 
As  to  JoTe*s  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouU: 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru.  Let^k  to  the  Capitol; 

And  csrry  with  us  ean  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sie.  Have  with  you.  [JSancnl. 

SCENE  IL  —  TV  CapUcL 

Bnitrtwo  Officers,  to  hy  CSukions. 

1  Of.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here:    How 
many  stsnd  for  consulships  ? 

1  Of,  Three,  they  say :  but  His  thought  of  every 
one,  Coriolanus  will  carry  it, 

1  Of  That*k  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he*s  vengeance 
proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

*  Proventtcr 


9  Of.  Then  have  been  many  great  men  that 
have  uitter'd  the  people,  who  ne*er  loved  them; 
and  there  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  they  know 
not  wherefore :  so  that,  if  they  love  they  know  not 
why,  they  hate  upon  no  better  a  ground :  There* 
fore,  for  Coriolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they 
love  or  hate  him,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he 
has  in  their  disposition ;  and,  out  of  his  noble  care- 
lessness, lets  them  plainly  see*t. 

lOf.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  thdr 
love,  or  no,  he  waved  indifferently  twixt  dwng 
them  neither  good  nor  harm;  but  be  seeks  their 
hate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it 
him:  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may  fully 
discover  him  their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to 
affect  the  malice  and  displeasuie  of  the  people,  is 
as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter  them  for 
their  love. 

2  Of  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country. 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as 
those,  who,  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to 
the  people^  bonneted  ^  withcNit  any  further  deed  to 
heave  them  at  all  into  their  estimstion  and  report : 
but  he  hath  so  planted  his  honours  in  their  eyes, 
and  his  actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues 
to  be  silent,  and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind 
of  ingrstefid  injury ;  to  report  otherwise  were  a 
malice,  that,  giving  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  re- 
proof and  rebidie  from  every  ear  that  heard  it. 

I  Of.  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  man : 
Make  way,  they  are  coming. 

J  Sennet.  Snfer,  with  Lictor$  hefhre  thenh  Comi- 
Mus,  the  Consul,  Msksmios,  Cosiolaxds,  many 
other  Senators,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus.  The  Se- 
nators take  their  Ptaces  /  the  Tribunes  take  than 
also  bythemsdves* 

Men.  Having  deteimin*d  of  the  Voices,  and 
To  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains. 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore  please 

you. 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elden,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform*d 
By  Ouus  Mardus  Coriolanus :  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himselfl 

1  Sen-  Speak,  good  Cominius- 

Leave  nothing  out  fbr  length,  and  make  us  think. 
Rather  our  stale's  defective  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.     Masters  o*tlie  people. 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears :  and,  af^er, 
Tour  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

Sic.  Vc  »*  conventcd 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  («ur  aasembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless*d  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  pris*d  them  at. 

Men.  That's  off*,  that's  off  •  | 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent:  Flease  you 
To  hear  Cominius  spesk  ? 

Sru.  Most  willingly : 

ft  Thak  t^mma^  •  NotblOg  lO  thS  pUrpOSS. 
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But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 
Tlian  the  rebuke  you  gave  it. 

Mnu  He  loves  your  people ; 

Hut  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.  — 
Wortliy  Corainius,  speak.  —  Nay,  keep  your  place. 
[Coaiou^MUs  fiiet,  and  qffen  to  go  awa^» 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Your  honours*  pardon ; 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again, 
Tlian  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope^ 

My  words  disbench'd  you  not. 

Cor.  No,  sir ;  yet  oft 

When  blows  hare  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
You  8ooth*d  not,  therefore,  hurt  not:    But,  your 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men.  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.    I    had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head 
i'tlie  sun. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd. 

[Exii  Coriolanus. 

Men,  Masters  o*the  people. 

Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(That's  thousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  you  now 

see. 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour, 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  7  —  Proceed,  Co- 
minius. 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Should  not  be  utter*d  feebly.  —  It  is  held, 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver :  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  couiiterpois*d.     At  siiteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator, 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amasonian  7  chin  he  drove 
The  bristled  lips  before  him :  be  bestrid 
An  o*er-pre8s*d  Roman,  and  i*the  consul's  view 
Slew  three  opposers :   Tarquin*s  self  he  met, 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  feats, 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene, 
He  prov*d  b^t  man  i*  the  field,  and  for  his  meed  * 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupil  age 
Man-entpr'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since, 
He  lurch'd  >  all  swords  o*  the  garland.   For  this  last, 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :   He  stopp'd  tlic  fliers  ; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  stem:  his  sword  (death's  stnmp) 
Where  it  did  mark  it  took  ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  timed  with  dying  cries :  alone  he  ent«.>t'd 
Tlie  mortal  gate  o'the  dty,  which  he  painted 
With  shunle^  di'<(tiny,  aidless  came  off*. 
And  with  a  sudden  re-enforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet :  now  all's  his : 
Wlien  by  «nd  by  tlie  din  of  war  *gan  piorce 
Ili«  ready  sense:  then  straight  his  doubled  spirit 
Hc-(]iiicken*d  wliat  in  flesh  was  fatigate  *, 
And  to  the  Imttle  came  he ;  where  he  did 


T  WiiJ  on!  a  tx  .ir«l 
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Run  reeking  o*er  the  Uvea  of  men,  sa  if 
*Twere  a  perpetual  spoil  ;  and,  till  wc  catt'd 
Both  field  and  dty  oun,  he  never  aUnd 
To  ease  his  breast  with  pating. 

Men.  Worthy  nsa* 

ISen.  He  cannot  but  with  meMUK  fit  tfashooKA 

Which  we  devise  him. 

Com.  Our  apoOs  be  ki^'d  u , 

And  look'd  upon  things  precioaa,  aa  tfaey  vov 
The  common  muck  o'the  world :  he  covcti  lc« 
Than  misery  « itself  would  give  ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them  ;  and  b  coomt 
To  spend  the  time  to  end  it. 

Men.  He^  right  nobk; 

Let  him  be  call'd  for. 

1  Sen.  Call  for  Coriolaiua. 

Q^.  He  doth  appear. 

Re-enter  Coeiolaxus. 

Men.  The  smate,  Coriolanua,  are  wdl  pla^'J 
To  make  thee  consuL 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  Ufet  and  services. 

Men.  It  then  remaina, 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  IdobesseekjtJSi 

Let  me  o'erlesp  that  custom ;  for  I  cannoc 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  cntrest 
For  my  wounds*  sake,  to  give  their  nifii^ :  P** 

you. 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing- 

Sic.  Sir,  tfaa  p«ipW 

Must  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  tliey  bait 
Oike  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to*t:  — 

Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom  ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  bavc^ 
Your  lionour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 

Hiat  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru.  Mark  you  that? 

Cor.    To  brag  unto  them,  —  thus  I  did.  « 
thus ;  ^— 
Show  them  the  unaching  scars  which  I  sbodii  bk. 
As  if  I  had  recdv'd  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  :  — 

Men.  Do  not  stand  upon'*-  - 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  pn^c* 
Our  purpose  to  them ;  —  and  to  our  noble  cor 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  faor^'^ 
[ Floumk.      Then  exunt  SenU •- 

Bru.  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  p^  >  ■ 

^.  May  they  perceive  his  intent !    He  (^  '  ' 
require  them. 
As  if  he  did  contemn  whu  he  reqwaled 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  well  la*'^ '  ' 

Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  the  market-P^* 
1  know  they  do  attend  us.  (iV»'- 

SCENE  in.  —  TV /-entai. 

Enter  $everaL  Citixens. 

1  Of/.  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  «•  |'"^  * 
not  to  deny  him. 

8  CU.  We  may,  nr,  if  we  will. 

>  ATsriMi 
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3  Ctt»  We  bftYe  power  in  ounelves  to  do  it,  but  H 
ifl  ft  power  that  we  bftve  no  power  to  do :  for  if  he 
show  US  bit  wounds,  end  tell  us  bis  deeds,  we  are  to 
put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak  for 
them ;  so^  if  be  tell  us  bis  noble  deeds,  we  must  also 
tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude 
is  monstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrsteful, 
were  to  make  a  monster  of  the  multitude ;  of  the 
which,  we  being  members,  should  bring  ounelycs 
to  be  monstrous  members. 

1  CiL  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
little  help  will  serre :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 
about  the  com,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us  the 
many-beaded  multitude. 

3  at.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many ;  not  that 
our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some  auburn, 
some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diversely  coloured: 
and  truly  I  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to  issue  out  of 
one  skull,  they  would  fly  east,  west,  north,  south ; 
and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way  should  be  at 
once  to  aU  the  points  o*  the  compass. 

S  Cii.  Think  you  so?  Which  way,  do  you  judge, 
m  J  wit  would  fly  ? 

3  au  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as 
another  man*8  will,  'tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
blockliead :  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  *twoul<^  suxc^ 
southward. 

S  CU.  Why  that  way? 

3  Cit.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
would  return  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

9  Cii»  You  are  never  without  your  tricks :  —  Tou 
m«y,  you  may. 

3  Cii»  Are  yon  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices? 
But  that*s  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  iL  I 
sftj,  if  be  would  incline  to  the  people^  there  was 
never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  Cobiolawus  and  Mxkxkius. 
Here  he  oomes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility ;  matk 
his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  say  all  togeUier,  but 
to  oome  by  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  by  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He'k  to  malto  his  requests  by  parti- 
culars: wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single  honour, 
in  giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues : 
tfaereibre>  follow  me^  and  111  direct  you  how  you 
afaall  goby  him. 

jUL  Content,  content 

JAn.  O  sir,  you  are  not  right:   have  you  not 
known 
The  wofthtest  men  have  done  it? 

Car,  What  must  I  say? — 

I  pny,  nr,  —  Plague  uponH !  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace :  — >  Look,  sir  s»«-my 

wounds;  — 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar*d,  and  ran 
FVom  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

JfM.  O  me,  the  gods ! 

You  mutt  not  speak  of  that :  you  must  deure  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cork  Think  upon  me?  Hang  *em ] 

I  vrottld  tfiey  would  Ibiget  me.  « 

Jfm.  Youll  mar  all ; 

111  leave  yon :  Ftay  you,  speak  to  them,  I  pray  you, 
la  wbulesonie  manner.  [£ril. 

Enter  Iwo  Gtiaens. 
Cm\  Bid  them  wash  their  ftoes, 

Aadkeep  their  teeth  dean.— So,herecomesabrace.— 
You  knew  the  cauee^  sir^  of  my  standing  iMn, 


1  Cii,  We  do^  sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you 

toH. 
Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 

2  Cii.  Your  own  desert? 

Cor,  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

1  Ca.  How!  not  your  own  desire ? 

Cor.  SOf  sir : 
*Twas  never  my  desire  yet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  widi  begging. 

1  Cii.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing. 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor.  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o*  the  consul- 
ship? 

1  Cii.  The  price  is,  sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly? 

Sir,  I  pray,  let  me  ha't :  I  have  wounds  to  show  you. 
Which  shall  be  yours  in  private  ^  Your  good  voice, 

air; 
What  say  you? 

S  Cii.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  sir. 

Cor.  A  match,  sir :  — > 
lliere  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begg*d :  — 
I  have  your  alms;  adieu. 

1  Gi.  But  this  is  something  odd. 

8  CO*  An  'twere  to  give  again,  —  But  *tis  no 

[EmwoU  iwo  Citisens. 


Enier  fioo  dker  Gtinns. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
of  your  voices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  have  here 
the  customary  gown. 

3  GL  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  your  country, 
and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  ? 

3  CO.  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies^ 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  fiiei^ ;  you  have  not, 
indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor.  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous, 
that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will,  sir, 
flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  cam  a  dearer 
estimation  of  them ;  *tis  a  condition  they  account 
gentle:  and  since  the  vrisdom  of  their  choice  is 
rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I  will  practise 
the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  them  most  coun- 
terfleitly ;  that  is,  sir,  I  will  counterfeit  the  bewitch- 
mcnt  of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it  bountifully 
to  the  desirers.  Therefore,  beseech  you»  I  may  be 
consul. 

4  Or.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3  Oi.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 
country. 

Cor.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledg*  with  sliowing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  eo 
trouble  you  no  further. 

Boik  CO.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  mr,  heartily ! 

[EaeunL 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices !  — 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  fint  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  wolvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  ftppear, 
Hieir  needless  vouches?  Custom  c^s  me  to*t :  -« 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do% 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap*d 
For  truth  to  ovcr-pcer.s—  Rather  than  fiwl  il  ao^ 
Let  the  high  oflice  and  the  honour  go 

*Over.look. 
Utt 
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Xo  one  that  would  do  thus.  —  I  am  half  through ; 
The  one  part  sufferM,  the  other  will  I  d«K 

Enter  three  other  Citisens. 

Here  come  more  voices,  — 
Your  Toices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
Watch*d  for  your  voices;  for  your  voices,  hear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd ;  hsttles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of ;  for  your  voices  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  your 

voices: 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

5CU.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without 
any  honest  man's  voice. 

6Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul:  The  gods  give 
him  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the  people ! 

JO,   Amen,  Amen, 

Jove  save  thee,  noble  consul !        [Exeunt  Citisens. 

^^.  Wortliy  voices ! 

Re-enter  Mkmbhius,  with  BauTUs,  and  Sicwios. 

Men*  You  have  stood  your  limiution ;  and  the 
tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :   Remains, 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cf^,  Is  this  done  ? 

5Sc.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  dlscharg'd : 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  summoned 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Car.  Where?  at  the  senate-house  ? 

Slf..  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments? 
'  gf^  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  That  I'll  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  myself 
again, 
Repair  to  the  senate-house. 

Men.  I'll  keep  you  company.  —Will  you  along  ? 

JSrtu  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

(j^^  Fare  you  well. 

[Exevnt  Coriol.  and.  Menen. 
He  has  it  now ;  and  by  his  looks,  metliinks, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Sru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 

His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  dismiss  the  people  ? 
Re-enter  Citiiens. 
Sic.  How  now,  my  masters?  have  you  chose  this 
man? 

1  Cit.  He  has  our  voices,  sir. 
Rni,  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deserve  your  loves. 

2  at.  Amen,  sir :  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

3  at.  Certainly, 
He  flouted  us  down-right. 

1  CU.  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not 

mock  us. 

2  at.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  yourself,  but  says. 
He  us'd  us  scornfully :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  country. 

Sic.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 
^^^  No ;  no  man  saw  'em. 

[Several  speak. 
9  CU.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could 
show  in  private ; 
And  with  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 
/  would  be  eonauli  says  he :  aged  cuMonh 
BiU  by  your  vcieeh  will  not  so  permit  me; 
Your  voices  therefore:  When  we  granted  that, 
Here  was,  —  /  thank  you  fir  your  voicesy  —  thank 
you, — 


Your  mod  neeet  voices :  —  now  you  kaite  i^  ywr 
voices, 

I  have  no  further  wUh  you  : Was  not  tbis 

mockery? 
Sic*  Why,  either,  were  you  ignorant  to  see't? 
Or,  sedng  it,  of  such  childish  friendlinesB 
To  yield  your  vaioes? 

Bru.  Could  jcni  not  have  told  bb. 

As  you  were  lesaon'd,  —  When  be  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy  \  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bcsr 
I'  the  body  of  the  weal ;  and  now,  aniring 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  o*  the  state. 
If  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebeii  \  your  vonces  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves  ?  You  should  have  snd, 
That  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for ;  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Translate  his  maiice  towards  you  into  love, 
Standing  your  firiendly  lord. 

Sic.  Thus  to  have  said 

As  you  were  fore-advis'd,  had  toucfa'd  his  9|Mrit, 
And  try'd  his  inclination :  from  him  pluck 'd 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 
As  cause  had  caU'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to; 
Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature^ 
Which  easily  endures  not  article 
Tying  him  to  aught ;  so  putting  him  to  n^ 
You  should  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  dxkx, 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Bru.  IWd  you  perceiw, 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  you  thiol. 
That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  tou, 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush  ?  Why,  had  vour  ball* 
No  heart  among  you  ?  Or  had  you  tongues,  too? 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgment? 

5fc.  Havejoc 

Ere  now,  deny'd  the  asker?  and,  now  agaifl. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  su*d-for  tongues  ? 
3  at.  He's  not  confirm'd,  we  may  deny  him  yf- 
2  at.   And  will  deny  him : 
III  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 
1  Ctt.  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friewt' 

piece  *em. 
Bru.  Get  you  hence  instantly :  and  tell  tbu* 
friends,  — 
They  have  chose  a  consul,  that  will  from  them  tiu 
Their  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  baikin^ 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic.  Let  them  asBenbK; 

And,  on  a  safer  judgment,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election  :    Enforce  his  pride, 
And  his  old  hate  unto  you  :  besides,  forget  b« 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed; 
How  in  his  suit  he  scorn'd  you  :  but  your  lo«* 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  anprchension  of  his  present  pcMtanoe  ^ 
Whic^^ibingly,  ungravely  he  did  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  hate  he  bears  you. 

Bru.  Lrf 

A  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  labour  4 
(No  impediment  between)  but  that  you  mie* 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

fife.  Say,  you  chose  bia> 

^  Flebetims,  conmon  people.  *  Cirraft 
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More  after  our  oonunaiidmeiit,  than  as  guided 
By  your  own  true  allkctiona :  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre-oocupj'd  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grain 
To  Toice  him  consul :  hay  the  fault  on  us. 

.Bttu  Ay,  spare  us  not.   Say,  we  read  lectures  to 
you. 
How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  country, 
How  long  continued :  and  what  stock  he  springs  of, 
The  noble  bouse  o*  the  Mercians ;  fromwhoioe  came 
That  Ancua  Marcius,  Numa's  daughter's  son, 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius,  here  was  king : 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Qutntus  were, 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither ; 
And  Censorinus,  darling  of  the  people. 
And  nobly  nam*d  so^  being  censor  twice. 
Was  his  great  aaeestor. 

Sie»  One  thus  descended. 

That  hath  be«de  well  in  Us  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  coomiend 


To  your  remembrances :  but  you  have  found, 
Scaling  0  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  reroke 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

Bnu  Say,  yon  ne'er  had  done't, 

(Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on  : 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

Gt*  We  will  so:  almostall  [Several  speak. 

Repent  in  their  election.  [Exeunt  Citisens. 

Bni.  Let  them  go  on  ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hajeard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sie.  To  the  Capitol : 

Come ;  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  o'the  people ; 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own, 
I  Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  [ExeutU. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. .—  ^  Sirtel. 

Comets.     Enter  Couolamvs,    Mxirxinos,   Comi« 
Mius,  Tirua  Laatius,  Senators,  oiuf  Patricians. 

Cor.  Tullus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  ? 

LaH.  He  had,  my  lord ;  and  that  it  was,  which 
caus'd 
Our  swifter  compodtion. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Ccfm.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidius? 

Liirt.  On  safe-guard  he  came  to  me;  and  did  curie 
Against  the  Vol^  for  they  had  so  ^ely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  is  retb'd  to  Antium. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me? 

iMTt.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what? 

Lart.  How  often  he  had  met  you,  sword  to  sword : 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  most :  that  he  would  pawn  his  fortunes 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  call'd  your  vanquisher. 

Cor,  At  Antium  lives  he  ? 

Lari.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully.  —  Welcome  home. 

[7*0  Laktius. 

Enter  Sicnrios  and  Baorvs. 

Behold !  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  o'  the  common  mouth.     I  do  despise 

them: 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority, 
Af^atnst  all  ndble  suilcranoe. 

Sk.  PiBss  no  further. 

Cor.  Ha!  what  is  that? 

.Bru,  It  will  be  dangerous  to 

Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Men.  The  matter? 


Com.  Hath  he  not  passM  the  nobles,  and  the 
commons? 

Bru,  Cominius,  no. 

Cor.  Have  I  had  children's  voices? 

1  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way  :  he  shall  to  the  mar- 
ket-place. 

Bnk  The  people  are  inoens'd  against  him. 

Sic.  Stop, 

Or  aU  will  fall  in  broU. 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd  ?  — 

Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues?  —  What  are 

your  ofliccs  ? 
You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

teeth? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  cuib  the  will  of  the  nobility :  — 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul*d. 

Bru.  Call't  not  a  plot : 

The  people  cry,  you  mock*d  them ;  and,  of  late. 
When  com  was  given  tliem  gratis,  you  repin*d ; 
Scandal*d  the  suppUanU  for  Uie  people  ;  call'd  them 
Time-pleasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  alL 

Cbr.  Have  you  inform'd  them  since  ? 

Bru.  How  !  I  inform  them ! 

Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru.  Not  unlikcb 

Each  way  to  better  yours. 

Cor.  Why  then  should  I  be  consul  ?  By  yon  clouds. 
Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic.  You  diow  too  much  of  Uiat, 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire  your  way. 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  Let's  be  calm. 

•  Writhing. 
U  U  S 
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Com.  The  people  are  abiu'd :  —  Set  on.  —  Tins 
palt*riiig7 

Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Desenr'd  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely 
I*  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor,  Tell  roe  of  com ! 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak*t  again ;  — 

Men,     Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen,  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Cor,  Now,  as  I  live,  I  wilL  -*  My  nobler  friend% 
I  crave  their  pardons :  — 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves:  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  *gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough*d  for,  sow*d  and 

scatter*d. 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number  f 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  be^ars. 

Men,  Well,  no  more. 

1  Sen,  No  more  words  we  beseech  you. 

Cor,  How  !  no  more. 

As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those meaaels* 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter^  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru,  You  speak  o*  the  pe(q>le» 

As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  theb  infirmity. 

SSe.  *Twere  well. 

We  let  the  people  know't. 

Men.  What,  what?  his  cfaoler? 

Cor.  Choler!^ 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove^  'twould  be  my  mind. 

&e.  It  is  a  mind» 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is, 
Not  poison  any  furtfier. 

Cor,  Shall  remain !  — > 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ?  mark  you 
His  absolute  iW/^ 

Com,  *Twas  from  the  canon.  > 

Cor.  ShaUl 

O  good,  but  most  unwise  patridans,  why. 
You  grave,  but  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  thaUt  being  but 
The  bom  and  noise  o*the  monsters,  wants  not  si>irit 
To  say,  hell  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  channel  his?  If  be  have  power. 
Then  vail  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.     If  you  an  learned, 
Be  not  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  not, 
Let  them  have  cushions  by  you.    You  are  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  less, 
When  bodi  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Host  palates  theirs.    They  choose  their  magistrate ; 
And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  thaUf 
His  popular  AaU^  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece !    By  Jove  himself. 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  aches, 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  ara  up, 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  Hwixt  the  g^p  of  bodi,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 

'  Aafln^  '  L«|ieis. 

t  scatai  >  Acoordiag  to  Isw. 


Com,  WcH— ootollieaBriuftfbn. 

Cor,  Whoever  gave  that  cownsri,  to  p«c  M 
Hie  com  o*  the  store-house  gratis^  as  Inrai  ni'd 
Sometune  m  Greece,  ■  ' 

Men.  W^eD,  weu,  no  bmr  <■  ul 

Cor,  (Though  there  the  people  had  mei«  Aisb* 
power,) 
I  say,  they  nourish*d  disobedicnoe,  ftd 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru,  Why,  shall  the  pcaplr;.if 

One,  that  ^eaks  thus,  their  voioe? 

Car,  I'll  give  say  fCBses 

More  worthier  than  their  voicca.     Thtj  kaov,  w 

com 
Was  not  our  reoompeoce :  reatiog  wcO  ssssi'd 
They  ne*er  did  service  fbr't:  Bcii^preai'dtotfaevr. 
Even  when  the  vitsls  of  the  state  were  toodiU 
They  would  not  thread  the  gales :  tins  kind  i 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis:  being  T  the  w. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts^  wherein  tfaej  ibov'^ 
Most  valour,  qpoke  not  lor  them :  The  apoHstic 
Whidi  they  have  often  made  sigainst  the 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.     Well,  what  tlwn? 
How  shall  this  boaom  multiplied  digert 
The  senate's  courtesy?  Let  deeds  eipresi 
What's  like  to  be  their  words :  —  We^  rtpet  •. 
VTeateike  greater poU\  and  tn  tmtfim 
TVy  gave  itf  oHT  dlniMii^ .- ^  Thus  we  debssi 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  naake  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears:  vrfaichwill  in  lime  brcsk  op^ 
The  locks  o'  the  senate^  and  bring  in  the  aom\ 
To  peck  the  eagles.  — 

Jleib  Come^  cnoaglL 

Bryu  Enough,  with  over-meamre. 

Cor,  No^tsktnw" 

What  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  aed  huon** 
Seal  what  I  end  withJl  —  This  double  wonb^- 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  o^ 
Insult  without  all  reason;  where  gentry,  title,  wiK^ 
Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  jraa  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance^  —  it  must  omit 
Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstsble  slightneas :  purpose  so  barrUi*^*^ 
Nothing  u  done  to  purpose :    Tbocfere,  tKi<«t 

you,— 
You  that  will  be  less  featftil  than  discrset; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  stale, 
More  than  you  doubt « the  change  oTt;  tfart  V^^ 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 
To  jump  *  a  body  with  a  dangerous  phpick 
TiMt's  sure  of  death  without  it, — at  once  plec^  "^ 
The  multitudinous  tongue^  \A  than  not  ^ 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poison :  your  diiboaosr 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bersavts  ifae  rte* 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  beeone  it; 
Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  itwDoU 
For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 
Bm,  He  has  aid  <*<^ 

Sk*  Hehasqwkenlikealniftor,andsfasU«i^ 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor,  Thou  wretch !  despite  o'enHiBiB  ^^ 
What  should  the  peopU  do  with  thass  halH  tifttf*' 
On  whom  depending  thdr  obedisnci  ftih 
To  the  greater  bench :  InaiebelBfla, 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  must  tev«»  "'• 
Then  were  they  cfaoeen ;  in  a  betlsr  hour, 
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r«et  what  it  hmH,  be  nid  it  mutt  be  meet, 
Axftd  throw  tbor  power  i*  the  dust. 

.Brum  lianifest  tieeioii* 

SSe.  Hub  e  ooniul  ?  no. 

.Brm*  The  adilet,  ho !  —  Let  him  be  apprehended. 

SSe,  Go,  call  the  people;    [JBsU   Baurut.]  in 
whoM  name,  myielf 
Attach  thee^  ai  a  tnitoroui  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  puUick  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee^ 
And  follow  to  thine  anawer. 

Cbr.  Henoe,  old  goat ! 

Sen.  i  PaL  We'll  sureCj  him. 

Com.  Aged  lir,  hands  off. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  ihj  bones 
Out  of  thj  gannants. 

Sk^  Help,  ye  citiaens. 

Be-^mer  Bauros,  wkk  the  .Sdiles,  and  a  RMU  rf 

Citixens. 

Metu  On  both  sides  mors  respect. 

Sic.  Here's  he,  that  would 

Take  from  you  all  your  power. 

Jim.  Seise  him,  asdilcs. 

CUm  Down  with  him,  down  with  him ! 

L&BfrBi  $peok» 

S  Sou  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[2Vy  ttU  budit  aboui  Comolaxus. 
THbunes,  patridans,  dtiaena! — what,  ho!  — 
flicinius,  Bnitu%  Coriolanus,  citiaens ! 

Ck.  Ftece,  peace,  peace;  stay, holil,  peace ! 

Men,  Whatisabouttobe?— lamoutof  breath; 
Confusion's  near :  I  cannot  qwak :  —  You,  tribunes 
To  the  people,—  Coriolanus  patience:  ~^ 
Speak,  good  fiiriniiis. 

Sk.  Hear  me^  people; •»  Peace. 

Ca*  Iiet*s  hear  our  tribune  ;^  Pcaoe^  speak,  ^eak 


Sk.  Tou  are  at  point  to  lose  your  libaties : 
Mnrcius  would  haTe  all  fixmi  you ;  Marrius, 
Wbom  late  you  have  nam'd  for  consul. 

Men.  Fye^lye^iye! 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  dty,  aud  to  lay  all  flaL 

Sk.  What  is  the  dty,  but  the  people? 

CU.  TVue, 

The  people  are  the  dty. 

Bnu  By  the  consent  of  all  we  were  ftlaMishffd 
Hie  people's  magistratss. 

Ck.  Tou  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  da 

Cbr.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  tlw  foundation ; 
And  buiy  all,  which  yet  distinctly  rsngcs^ 
In  heaps  and  piles  or  ruin* 

Se.  This  dcsenres  deatfi. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority, 
Or  let  us  lose  it :  —  We  do  here  pronounce, 
l^poo  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whoee  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Mairius  b  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

SSc.  Therefore^  lay  hold  of  him : 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpcian',  and  from  thence 
Into  demuitiun  cast  him. 

Bru.  ^diles,  seise  him. 

CIr.  Yield,  Hardus,  yield. 

Mitn.  Hear  me  om 

Btseech  you,  tribums,  hsar  me  but  a  word. 


Mien.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's  fliand, 
*  vn^ttrm  I  iiMiifii  — athfuwM-  sBd  dsdMd  ta  plecsii 


And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  thoee  ooU  ways^ 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  aro  ^narj  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  Is  violent :  ^  Lay  hands  upon  him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock* 

Cor.  No;  ^  die  here. 

[Drawing  kit  Sword. 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting ; 
Come,  try  upon  yoiuwlTeswhat  you  haTe  seen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword ;-»  Tribunes,  with- 
drew a  while. 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help  Bfareius !  help, 

You  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  young  and  old ! 

CO.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  > 

[Zn  ikii  Mutiny  the  Tribunes,  ike  iEdiles, 
and  ike  People,  are  a&  beat  in. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house;  begone,  away. 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

S  Sen.  Get  yon  gone. 

Cor.  Stand  £ut; 

We  hare  as  many  friends  aa  enemies. 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that? 

1  Sen.  The  gods  ibrbid ! 

I  pr'ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house; 
Leare  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men.  For  'tis  a  sore  upon  us. 

You  cannot  tent  yourself:  Begone^  'beseech  you. 

Com.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor.  I  would  they  were  barbarians,  (as  they  are^ 
7hou|^  in  Rome  litter'd,)  not  Romans,  (as  they  are 


Though  calT'd  i'  the  porch  o'  the  Capitol,)  — 

Men.  Begone; 

Put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue ; 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fror  ground, 

I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

If  Ml.  I  could  myself 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the  two 
tribunes. 

Com,  But  now  *t]s  odds  beyond  arithmeiick ; 
And  manhood  is  cali'd  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  ftbrick.  —  Will  you  hencc^ 
Before  thetag?  return?  whoee  rage  doth  rend 
Like  intenupted  waters,  and  o'eibear 
What  they  are  us'd  to  bear. 

Men.  Pkmy  you,  begone : 

111  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  hare  but  little ;  this  must  be  patdi'd 
With  doth  of  any  colour. 

Cbsi.  Kay,  come  away. 

[Saeuni  Coa.  Com.  and  oiken. 

1  ^sf •  This  man  haa  mair'd  Us  fortune. 

Men.  Hu  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jote  for  his  power  to  thunder.     Hb  heart's  his 

mouth: 
What  hfa  breast  ferves,  that  hb  tongue  must  Tcnt; 
And,  being  angiy,  does  forget  that  ercr 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [A  Ncite  wOkin. 

Here's  goodly  work ! 

S  Pei.  I  would  they  were  a-bed ! 

Men.  I  would  they  were  in  iybcr!—WlMt,  the 


Could  he  not  speak  them  ftir? 
Be-enier  Baotus  on^  Siciinus,  wOk  ike  BaUk. 
Sk.  Where  is  thb  riper, 

'  The  lowBSl  of  the  pomilsM 
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That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  e^ery  man  himself? 

Meiu  You  worthy  tribuneiy  ■ 

&c.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Taipeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  publick  power. 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 

1  CU.  He  shaU  well  know, 
The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

Gt,  He  shall,  sure  on*t 

[Severol  speak  together. 

Men.  Sir, — 

Sic.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry,  harock,  where  you  should  but 
hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it^  that  you 

Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue? 

Men.  Hear  me  speak :  — 

As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness. 
So  can  I  name  his  &ults ; 

Sic.  '  Consul?  —  What  consul? 

Men.  The  consul  Coriolanus. 

Bru.  He  a  consul ! 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If,  by  the  tribune*s  leave,  and  yours,  good 
people, 
I  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two  ; 
The  which  shall  turn  you  to  no  further  harm. 
Than  so  much  loss  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then  ; 

For  we  are  peremptory,  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor :  to  eject  him  hence. 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  here^ 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 

That  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved  ^  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  ! 

£lic.   He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men.  O,  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Bopie,  that's  worthy  death  ? 
Killing  our  enemies  ?  The  blood  he  hath  lost, 
(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 
J3y  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  country : 
And,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country. 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do't,  and  suffer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'  the  world. 

Sc  This  is  clean  kam.9 

Bru.  Merely '  awry :  when  he  did  love  his  country, 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men.  The  service  of  the  foot 

Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was? 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more :  •— 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature^ 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  hann  of  unscann'd  swiftness  S  will,  too  late. 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.    Proceed  by  process  ; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 


■  Daerring. 
▲iMolutcIjr. 


•  Quite  awry. 

s  Incoiuiderate  hatte. 


And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  IfitwcRSOt— 

Sic  What  do  ye  talk? 
Have  we  nc»t  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience? 
Our  ediles  smote?  ourselves  resisted?  Coim:~ 

Jlen.  Consider  this ;-— He  hasbeen  bred  i' thevm 
Since  be  could  draw  a  sword*  and  is  ill  schoolM 
In  boulted'  language;  meal  and  bnm  togetfaa 
He  throws  without  distinction.     Give  me  Icste, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  faring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer  by  a  lawful  fonn, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen,  Noble  tribunei 

It  is  the  humane  way :  the  adier  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  begmning. 

Sic  Noble  Menenius, 

Be  you  tiien  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  hoov. 

^Siic  Meet  on  the  maiket-place :  —  We'll  sost. 
you  tiiere : 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Mardus,  we'll  procc<tl 
In  our  first  way. 

Men.  I'll  bring  him  to  you :  — 

Let  me  desire  your  company.   [To  iAe&nstu>^. 

He  must  comci 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

1  Sen.  Pray  you,  let's  to  him.    [Ei^- 

SCENE  IL  —  A  Room  m  Coriolanus'  Haac 

Enter  CoaioLAMus,  and  Patricians. 

Cor.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears ;  prcMot  at 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hlUs  on  the  Tarpcian  rock, 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Voi.umkia. 

1  Plat.  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cor.  1  muse  \  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  wwa  woot 
To  call  thrai  wooden  vassals,  things  crested 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats  ;  to  sliow  bore  hn^ 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wooder, 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  ^  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.     I  talk  of  you ; 

[To  Vouiisw. 

Why  did  you  wish  me  milder?  Would  you  hsTeo 
False  to  my  nature  ?    Rather  say,  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

Vol.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  om 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  Let  go. 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  dmo  f^ 
are. 
With  striving  less  to  be  so :  Leaser  bad  been 
The  thwartings  of  your  diqwsitions,  if 
You  had  not  show'd  them  bow  you  were  di^^ 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Cor.  Lelttenl**- 

VoL  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  MiNKNiDS,  and  Senators. 
Men.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  W** 
something  too  rough ; 
You  must  return,  and  mend  it. 

s  Finely  sifted.  «  Wonacr.  »  Bask- 
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1  Sen,  There's  no  remedy  ; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doincy  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst  and  perish. 

yoL  Pray,  be  counsell'd : 

T  h*ve  A  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, 
Xo  better  vantage. 

Aferu  Well  said,  noble  woman : 

Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd,  but  that 
The  Tiolent  fit  o*the  time  ciaves  it  as  physick 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 
Cor.   What  must  I  do? 
Afeju  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Car.  Well, 

W^hatthen?   what  then? 

J/em  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  them  ?— - 1  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Must  I  then  do*t  to  them  ? 

VoL  Tou  are  too  absolute ; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble. 
But  when  extremities  speak.  I  have  heard  you  say, 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever'd  friends, 
I*  the  war  do  grow  together :  Grant  that,  and  tell  me, 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th*  other  lose, 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor,  Tush,  tush ! 

Men,  A  good  demand. 

yoL  If  it  be  honour  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  best  ends, 
You  adopt  your  policy,)  how  is  it  less  or  worse, 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour  as  in  war ;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  request  ? 

Cor.  Why  force  you  this  ? 

Vol,  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people ;  not  by  your  own  instruction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  you  to. 
But  with  such  words  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  your  bosom *s  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  <Ushonours  you  at  aU, 
Than  to  take  in  ^  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hasard  of  much  blood.  — 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  required 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :   I  am  in  this, 
Your  wife^  your  son,  these  8enat<»s,  the  nobles ; 
And  you  wUl  rather  show  our  genml  lowts  7 
Uow  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  them, 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men,  Noble  lady !  — 

Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  hir :  you  may  salve  so, 
Not  wlwt  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

VoL  I  pr*ythee,  now,  my  son. 

Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 
And  thus  far  having  stre(ch*d  it,  (here  be  with  them,) 
Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  (for  in  such  bu&iness 
Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  Icanisd  than  the  cars,)  waving  thy  head. 
Which  often  thus  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 
Thst  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry, 
Now  will  not  hold  the  hsndling :  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils, 
HMt  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim, 
*  flubdua  '  Ciinimnn  downi. 


In  asking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  witt  fnmm 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  iar 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

.  Men,  This  but  done. 

Even  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours : 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free   . 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

VoL  Pr'ythee  now. 

Go,  and  be  rul*d :  although,  I  know,  thou  hadst 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf, 
Than  flatty  him  in  a  bower.     Here  is  Cominius. 

Enter  CoMimus. 

Com,  1  have  been  i*  the  maiket  place :  and,  sir, 
'tufit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence,  alPs  in  anger. 

Men,  Only  fair  speech. 

Com,  I  think,  'twill  serve,  if  he 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

Vol.  He  must,  and  will :  -^ 

Pr*ythee  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  iL 

Cor,  Must  I  go  show  them  my  imbarb*d  sconce  ?* 
Must  I, 
With  my  base  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  must  bear?  Well,  I  will  do*t : 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould  of  Mardus,  tliey  to  dust  should  grind  it, 
And  throw  it  against  the  wind.  —  To  the  market- 
place: 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com,  Come,  come,  well  prompt  you. 

Vol,  I  pr'ythee  now,  sweet  son ;  as  thou  hast  said, 
My  prsises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so^ 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
'Xliou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  Imustdo't: 

Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit!     My  throat  of  war  be  tum'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  voice 
That  babies  lulls  ssleep !     The  smiles  of  knaves 
TentB  in  my  cheeks ;  and  school-boys'  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight !    A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  tluwugh   my  lips;   and  my   arm'd 

knees, 
VHio  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receiv'd  an  akns  !— I  will  not  do*t : 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

^oL  At  thy  choice  then  ; 

To  b^  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  dcatli 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from  me; 
But  owe  >  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cor.  FMy#  he  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  roe  no  more.     I'll  mountebank  their  loves, 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  belov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.     Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     I'll  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
1'  the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol,  Do  your  will.  [£jtr. 

•  Uaihsven  head  *  Dwea  *  Own. 
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Com,  Away,  the  tribunes  60  attend  yon:  ann 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  accuiationB,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  won!  is,  mildly:  -—  Pray  yon,  let  us  go ; 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  inTcntion,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Mem  Ajt  but  mildly. 

CoTn  Welly  mildly  be  it  then ;  mUdly.    [EseunJL 

SCENE  III.  —  The  Forum, 

Enier  Sxcinus  and  Beutds. 

Bru*  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  aflfects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  erade  us  there, 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne*er  distributed.  — 

Enter  on  iEdik. 

What,  will  he  come? 

JEd,  He's  coming. 

Brtu  How  accompanied  ? 

JEd*  With  old  Menenius»  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

SSe,  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  ^  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd. 
Set  down  by  the  poll  ? 

uEi.  I  have ;  *tis  ready,  here. 

Sic,  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes? 

JEd.  I  have. 

Sic  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  hear  me  say.  It  thaU  be  to 
I*  the  right  and  Urength  of  the  commontf  be  it  either 
For  death,  for  fine^  or  banishment,  then  let  them. 
If  I  say,  fine,  cry  line ;  if  death,  cry  deaihi 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i*  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

JEd*  I  shall  inform  them. 

Bru,  And  when  sudi  time  they  have  begun  to  cry. 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  oonfus*d 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

JEd,  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hint, 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give't  them. 

Bnu  Go  about  it  — 

[EeU  MdSiie, 
Put  him  to  choler  stnight:  He  hath  been  us*d 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contiadiction :  Being  once  chaTd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein*d  again  to  temperance ;  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  is  there,  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  CoaioLAnns,  Msviinos,  Cmtvnat,  Senators, 

ond  Patridan*, 

Sic,  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men,  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Cor,  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  «  by  the  volume.—  The  honour*d 

gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men  !  plant  love  among  us  1 
Tlirong  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace, 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 

1  Sen,  Amen,  amen ! 

Men-  A  noble  wiih. 

>  Will  htu  Mnt  csUtd  s  luuv«^ 


1 


wvb  bnt 


Be-^nSer  JEMt,  wUk  CUscm. 

Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

JBd,  List  to  your  tribunes ;  aadicBce 
say. 

Cor,  Pint,  hear  me  tpaiu 

BothTn,  WeSUwmf.  —  Ymn,^ 

Cor,  Shalllbechaig'dnofuftherthanikispBB 
Must  all  deteimine  here? 

Sic  I  00  dctnand, 

If  you  submit  you  to  the  peopleli  veicH^ 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are  oootent 
To  suiTer  lawful  censure  for  such  fanks 
As  shall  be  prov*d  upon  you  ? 

Q>r,  la 

Men,  Lo,  dtiaens,  he  siqrB,  he  is 
The  warlike  service  be  has  done^ 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body 
like  graves  i'  the  holy  churchyard. 

Cor, 
Scsn  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men, 
That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citiaen, 
Tou  find  him  like  a  soldier:  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicioos  soondi^ 
But,  as  I  say,  such  as  become  a  aoldiav 
Rather  than  envy  9  you. 

Com,  Wdl,  wen,  do 

Cor,  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  pass*d  for  consul  with  Ibll  voices 
I  am  BO  disbonour'd,  that  the  vcsy  hour 
You  take  it  off  again? 

Sic  Answer  to  na. 

Cor,  Say  then :  'tis  true^  I  ought  sa 

Sic  We  chaiwe  you,  that  yon  have  cuuUif  VI  to  ^h 
From  Rome  aU  season'd*  office*  and  to  wiai 
Yourself  into  a  power  Qrrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  tnitor  to  the  paopla 

Cor,  How!  Trsitor? 

lf«M.  Nay;  temperately:  Yoori»WB» 

Cor,  Hie  fires  i*  the  lowest  hdl  fold  in  the  prf' 
Call  me  their  tnitor !  — -  Thou  injariooi  feAaae' 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thwtsand  dsalhi, 
In  thy  hands  dutch'd  as  many  million^  la 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numben,  I  would  ajr, 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  a  voice  as  five 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic  Mark  yoa  Ais,  pei^'  ^ 

at.  To  the  rock  with  him ;  to  the  rock  witt )»' 

Sic  P«« 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  beard  lua  V**^ 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  youndvei^ 
Opposing  Uws  with  strokes,  and  here  6efpH 
Those  whose  great  power  must  try  hiai;  onB  ika 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  Idnd, 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bru.  BuftMDcebtka^ 

Serv*d  well  for  Rome, *  , 

Cor,  What  do  you  ptate  of  sr«* 

Bru,  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor,  You? 

Men,  I'*" 

The  promise  that  you  made  your  mother? 

Com,  ^^' 

I  pray  you,  — 

Cor,  111  know  no  fortfacr : 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  TarpciaB  dtfiK 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying ;  Pent  to  Hnger 
But  with  a  grsin  a  day,  I  would  not  boy 
s  MsUce  « 
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Their  mercy  at  tlM  price  of  one  fiur  word ; 
Vor  check  mj  coumgc  for  what  tbey  can  giTe^ 
To  have't  with  nyingi  Good  morrow. 

Sie.  For  thai  he  has 

(As  much  M  in  him  liee)  from  time  to  time 
Cnried  *  against  the  people^  seeking  means 
To  pluck  awaj  their  power;  as  now  at  last 
GiTcn  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not  ^  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justice,  hut  oo  the  ministers 
That  do  distoihttte  it;  In  the  name  o'  the  people, 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  trihuncs,  we, 
£Ten  from  thu  instant,  hanish  him  our  dtj ; 
In  peril  of  predpitatian 
From  off  the  lodi  Tarpeian,  nevermore 
To  enter  our  Rome's  gates :  1*  the  people's  name, 
I  eey,  it  shaU  be  so. 

Ctt.  It  shall  he  so, 

It  shall  be  so;  let  him  away :  he*s  ban!sh*d, 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

Cam,  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 

friends;  — 
5iic.  He*s  sentenc*d :  no  more  hearing. 
Com*  Let  me  speak: 

I  haTe  been  consul,  and  can  show  from  7  Rome^ 
I  ler  enemies*  marks  upon  me.     I  do  love 
My  country's  good,  with  a  reject  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 
My  dear  wift*s  estimate  •,  than  if  I  would 
SfMMkthat-— » 

Sk.  We  know  your  driA :  Speak  what? 

Jim.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is  banished, 
As  enemy  to  the  people^  end  his  country ; 


CU.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

09r,  You  common  ciy  9  of  curs!  whose  breath  I 
hate 
As  rtA  >  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  lores  I  piiso 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty ! 
Let  every  freble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  despair !  have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders ;  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance^  (which  finds  not,  till  it  feels,) 
Making  not  resenration  of  yourselves, 
(Still  your  own  Ibes,)  deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated*  cqitives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  despising» 
For  youy  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
Tliere  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[JBgeunt  CouoLAWs,  CoMimus,  Meitskius, 
Senators,  and  Patrieiam, 

.£4L  The  people's  enemy  is  gooe^  is  gone ! 

at.  Our  enemy's  banisb'd!  he  is  gone!  Hoot 
boo! 
[TKepeofU  thtndtandtktomwAtir  Capa* 

Sie.  Go,  see  hun  out  at  gates,  and  mllow  himj 
As  he  hath  followed  you»  with  all  de^te  ; 
Give  him  deseiv'd  veiation.     Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

CU.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates; 


The  gods  preserve  our  noUe  tribanes !  «>  Come. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  h^Befort  a  GaU  if  ike  CUy. 

Enter  CoaioLAKvs,  Volomioa,  ViaotUA,  Mbvi* 
xios,  CoMiMius,  and  tevertd  young  Patrieknu. 

Cot.  Come  leave  your  tears;  a  brief  frrewell ;  — 
the  beast 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away.  —  Kay,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  you  were  us'd 
To  say,  extremity  vras  the  tner  of  spirits  ; 
That  ooounoa  chances  rommon  men  could  bear ; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  cahn,  all  boats  alike 
Sliow'd  mastership  in  floating :  fortune's  blows. 
When  most  struck  hom^  being  gentle  wounded. 


A  noUe  cunning :  you  vrcre  us*d  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

Fir.  O  heavens!  O  heavens! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  prithee,  woman,  — 

VfiL  Now  the  red  pcstiloice  strike  all  trades  in 
Rome, 
And  occupatioos  perish ! 

Cor,  What,  what,  what ! 

I  •hall  be  lov*d  when  I  am  Uck'd !    Nay,  mother, 
RcMime  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  jou  bad  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
8ii  of  his  lahouim  you'd  have  done  and  sav'd 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat.     Cominius, 
Droop  not ;  adieu :  ^  Farcwdl,  my  wife!     my 


•ShowvdlMlied.       •NotoBly.       Tot.      •  Vslua 


111  do  well  yet.  —  Thou  old  and  true  Mencnius^ 

Thy  tears  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man's^ 

And  venomous  to  thine  eycs.^BJy  sometime  general 

I  have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 

Heart>hard*ning  spectacles ;  tell  these  sad  women, 

'Tu  foods  to  wail  ineritable  strokes, 

As  tis  to  laugh  at  thcnL  —  My  mother,  you  wot 

well. 
My  hasards  sdll  have  been  your  solace :  and 
Bclievet  not  ligbdy,  (though  I  go  alone 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fcn. 
Makes  feared,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen,)  your  son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelous  *  baits  and  practice. 

VoU  Myfint>son, 

Whither  wOt  thou  go?    Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course^ 
Mors  than  a  wild  exposture*  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i'the  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods! 

Com.  Ill  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  fnth  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  mayst  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  thee;  so  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
r  the  absence  of  the  needer. 

Ar.  Fare  ye  well :  — ^  ^ 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  fUll 


*  PmriL       t  VsMttr. 
4  IntkUous. 


•  flubdiMd. 

•  Kobtot 
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Of  the  war's  lurfeitfl,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate.  — 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch  7,  when  I  am  forth, 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.     I  pray  you,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formeiiy. 

Men*  That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear.  —  Come,  let's  not  vreep.  -^ 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I*d  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor,     >  Give  me  thy  hand ;  — 

Come.  [SjewU. 

SCENE  II.  —  ^  Strtet  near  the  Gate, 

Enter  Sicikius,  Beutus,  and  an  JBdile. 

Sic,  Bid  them  all  home ;  he's  gone,  and  we'll  no 
further.— 
The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  dded 
In  his  behidf. 

Bru,  Now  we  have  shown  our  power, 

Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sk.  Bid  them  home : 

Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Sru,  Dismiss  them  home. 

[EniJEdOe. 

Entet  VoisjjumAf  VxaoiUA,  and  Miksnius. 

Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic  .Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru,  Why? 

Sic.  They  say,  she's  mad. 

Bnu  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us : 

Keep  on  your  way. 

VoL  O,  you're  well  met :  The  hoarded  plague 
o' the  gods 
Requite  your  love ! 

Men*  Peace,  peace ;  be  not  so  loud. 

V6L  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,  •— 
Jiajf  and  you  shall  hear  some.—  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

[To  BauTus. 

Vbr,  Tou  shall  stay  too:   {To  Sicim.]    I  would, 
I  had  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 

Sic,  Are  you  mankind  ? 

FoL  Ay,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame? — Note  but  this 
foot  — 
Was  not  a  man  my  fiuher  ?    Hadst  thou  foxsliip 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words? 

8k.  O  blessed  heavens  I 

VoL  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise  words ; 
And  for  Rome's  good.  —  I'll  tell  thee  what;  — 

Yet  go:  — 
Nay  but  thou  shaft  stay  too:  —  I  would  my  son 
Were  in  Aiabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sic*  What  then? 

Vir,  What  then? 

He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

FoL  Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear 
for  Rome! 

J/m.  Come^  come,  peace. 


Sic.  I  would  he  had  cootina*d  to  his 
As  he  htgan ;  and  not  unkxdt  lismsrif 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bru,  1  would  he  hsd. 

FoU 


I  would  he  had?  *TVaa  joa  mam'6  ti» 
nbble: 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  ai  fais  worth 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  wfascfa  hiavm 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru*  Pny»  1st  OS  fa 

Fol,  Now,  pray,  sir,  gec  joa  gone : 
You  have  done  a  bmve  deied.   £iv  yoo  go^  besr  ia> 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  OKceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome :   ao  fiv,  ny  sea, 
(This  lady's  husband  here^  this,  do  yoa  sea.) 
Whom  you  have  banish'd,  does  exceod  you  sU. 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  jou. 

Why  atnj  w»  to  behMr. 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits? 

FoL  Take  my  praycn  with  yob  - 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Exeuni  T-t**. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses !  Could  I  meet  tboa 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  undog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  tot. 

Men.  Yoa  hure  told  them  h  ■ 

And,  bymy  troth,  you  have  cause.   Youll  np  •  - 
me? 

FoL  Anger's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself. 

And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding Come,  ki « : 

Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  dey 
In  anger,  Juno-Uke     Came^  come,  come. 

Men.  Fye,  fye,  fye !  [Sm^ 


SCENE  IIL  —  ^  Highwt^ 

Antium. 


between  Kent 


Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Voice,  MoeAuv 

Rom.  1  know  you  well,  sir,  and  you  kno«  w 
your  name,  I  thti^,  is  Adrian. 

FoL  It  is  so,  sir :  truly,  I  have  Ibfgot  yea 

Rom.  I  am  a  Roman ;  and  my  seifice*  snr.  : 
you  are,  against  them  :  Know  you  me  yet? 

FoL  NIcanor?    No. 

Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

FoL   You  had  more  beard,  when  Ilest  ssw  «  ■ 
but  your  favour  *  is  well  appeared  by  yovr  wv^ 
What's  the  news  in  Rome  ?  I  have  •  note  fr*  i^ 
Volscian  state,  to  find  you  out  there :   YoukB«v«v> 
saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  In  Rome 
rection :  the  people  against  the 
and  nobles. 

FoL  Hath  been!  Is  it  coded  then  ?  Oar«k 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  F"^' 
ation,  and  hope  to  come  upoa  them  in  the  ktf  ^ 
their  division. 

Rom.  The  main  Uaie  of  it  is  post,  but  s  *^ 
thing  would  make  it  flame  again.  For  tlw  »^** 
receive  so  to  bean  the  banishment  of  thai  ^^^ 
Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptnePi  ^  ^ 
all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  frooi  i^ 
their  tribunes  for  ever.  Tins  lies  giowinK*  }  ^ 
tell  you,  and  is  almost  mature  fcr  the  ^*^ 
breaking  out. 

FoL  Coriolanus  banished? 

Rom,   Banished,  sir. 

FU.  You  wiU  be  wdcome  with  tMs  iMtO^ia^* 
Nicanor. 

■  Com 
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Horn,  The  dty  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
beard  it  laid,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's  wife, 
is  when  abe*s  fiUlen  out  with  her  husband.  Your 
noble  TuUus  Aufidius  will  appear  well  in  these 
vrars,  his  great  opposer,  Cori<^iinu8y  being  now  in 
no  request  of  his  countiy. 

VoL  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  moat  fortunate, 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you :  You  have 
ended  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany 
you  home. 

iZom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 
most  strange  things  from  Rome  ;  all  tending  to  the 
good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army  ready, 
say  you? 

VoL  A  most  rojral  one ;  the  centurions,  and  their 
charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the  entertain- 
ment >,  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom*  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and 
am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
action.  So,  sir,  heaitily  well  met,  and  most  glad  of 
your  company. 

Fol.  You  take  my  part  from  me,  sir ;  I  haye  the 
most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

iZoTii.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  lEseuni* 

SCENE  IV.— Antium.  J?^orv  Aufidiu8*« fibuse. 

Enter  CoaiOLAMus,  in  mean  Appardt  dUguued  and 

fn^JffUd, 

Cor,  A  goodly  dty  is  this  Antium :  City, 
*Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows ;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
I  lave  I  beard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not; 
L«st  that  thy  vriTes  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Enter  a  Citixen. 

In  puny  battle  slay  me.  —  Sare  you,  sir. 

Ctt.  And  you* 

Cor,  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will, 

ArVhefe  great  Aufidius  lies :   Is  he  in  Antium  ? 

at.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state, 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Car,  Which  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  ? 

Cii.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor.  Thank  you,  sir ;  farewell. 

[Exit  atiaen. 
O,  world,  thy  slippery  turns!  Friends  now  fast  sworn, 
VThose  double  bosoma  seem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Vboee  hoars,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  eierdse. 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  *twere,  in  love 
I^^neepanble,  shall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dJMfnrion  of  a  doit ',  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity :  So^  fellest  foes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 

sleep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance, 
Sutne  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  crow  dear  friends. 
And  inteijoin  their  issues.     So  with  me :  .— 
My  birtl^place  hate  I,  and  my  love's  upon 
This  enemy  town.  —  I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  me, 
1  Ic  does  fidr  Justice :  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  service.  [EsU. 

SCENE  V.  —  ^  Boa  m  Aufidius's  House. 

Mutiek  witkim.    Emtr  a  Servant. 

I  Srr9.  Wine,  wine,  wine !  What  service  is  here ! 
I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  [Exit* 

•  Id  pay.  *  A  misll  coin. 


Enter  another  Servant 


2  Serv.  Where's  Cotus?  my  master  calls  for  htm. 
Cotus!  {EiiL 

Enter  Cokiolamus. 

Cor.  A  goodly  house :    The  feast  smells  well : 
but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest 

Re-enter  thefrtt  Servant 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  hare,  friend?  Whence 
are  you  ?  Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pny,  go  to  the 
door. 

Cor.  I  have  deserred  no  better  entertainment. 
In  being  Coiiolanus. 

Be-enter  second  Servant 

8  Serv.  Whence  are  you,  sir?  Has  the  porter  his 
eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  such  com- 
panions ?     Pkay,  get  you  out 

Cor.  Away! 

2  Sero.  Away?  Get  you  away. 
Cot,  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

1  Serv.  Are  you  so  braye  ?  1*11  have  you  talked 
with  anon. 

Enter  a  tkkd  Servant     The  first  meets  Mm. 

SSero.  What  fellow's  this? 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on :  I 
cannot  get  him  out  o'  the  house ;  Fr*ythee,  call  my 
master  to  him. 

S  Serv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  ?  Pny 
you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor»  Let  me  but  stand;  I  will  not  hurt  your 
hearth. 

3 Serv.  What  are  you? 

Cor.  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 
Cor.  TVue,  so  I  am. 

S  Serv.  Pny  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some 
other  station ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pny  you, 
avoid:  come. 

Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten  <  on  cold  bita.  [Pushes  him  away. 

3  Serv.  What,  will  you  not?  IVythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  here. 

9Serv.  And  I  shalL  [ExU. 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellcst  thou. 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

S  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  ? 

Cor.  Ay. 

3  Serv.  Where's  that? 

Cor.  V  the  city  cf  kites  and  crows. 

3Serv.  1' the  city  of  kites  and  crows  ?»  What  an 
ass  it  is !  —  Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  too  ? 

Cor.  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

3 Serv.  How,  sir!  Do  you  meddle  with  my 
master? 

Cor.  Thou  prat'st,  and  prat'st ;  serve  with  thy 
trencher,  hence !  [Beats  him  avtay. 

Enter  Aonnius,  and  the  second  Servant 


Juf.  Where  is  this  fellow  ? 
2Serv.  Here,  sir^  I'd  hav 


have  beaten  him  like  a 
dog,  but  for  disturfauig  the  lords  within. 

A%^.  Whence  comcstthou?  what  wouldest  thou ? 
Thy  name? 
Whyspcak'stnot?  Speak,  man:  What's  thy  name  ?. 
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Cor.  If,  TUllui,     {Unm^gOng, 

Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  afid  aeeiiig  me,  dott  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself 

Auf.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

[Servants  r^ltre. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians*  ears, 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

Auf.  Say,  what*8  thy  name  ? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in*t ;  though  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thou  show*8t  a  noble  Tessel :   What's  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  firown  :   KnowVt  thou 
me  yet  ? 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not :  —  Thy  name? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Caius  Mardus,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus :    The  painful  service. 
The  extreme  dangeras  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  meoMiy^ 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  shouldst  bear  me:  only  that  name 

remains; 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  deTour*d  the  rest ; 
And  suffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;    Not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i*  the  world 
I  would  have  Voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite* 
To  be  full  quit  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  I  before  thee  here.     Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak^  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims 
Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight^ 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it, 
Hut  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  canker'd  country  wiSi  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under  »  fiends.     But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar*st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Tliou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate^ 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast, 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

A^.  O  Mardus,  Mardus, 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my 

heart 
A  root  of  andent  envy.     If  Jupiter 
Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  say, 
'21f  trues  Pd  not  believe  them  more  thui  tbee, 
AH  noble  Mardus.  •—  O  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters !  Here  I  clip  * 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love, 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.     Know  thou  first. 


I  love  the  maid  I  married; 
Si{^*d  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  Iheehm, 
Thou  noble  thing !  more  daooes  my  rsft  kst. 
Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  iniiiiiai  av 
Bestride  my  threshold.  Wfay,tlMMiMari!  IiddM. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  parpOK 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  tai]get  fran  thj  hnvi  . 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for^:  Hkni  hnst  best  ae  m * 
Twelve  several  times,  an^  I  have  ni^id;  \ 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twizt  thyself  and 
We  have  been  down  together  in  myskqn 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  i 
And  wak'dhalfdeMl  with  nothing.  WorthjHaR^ 
Had  vre  no  quarrel  else  to  Rontie,  birt  that 
Thou  art  hence  banish'd,  we  would  nastor  iD 
From  twelve  to  seventy ;  and,  pooling  vir 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  BooMb 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er^wat.     O,  oaBe^gosi, 
And  take  our  friendly  senaton  by  the  lasdii 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  nc 
Who  am  prepared  against  your  terricofiss, 
Though  not  for  Rome  itselC 

Car.  Toabkancp^ 

Avf.  Therefore,  most  abaohHasii^ If  thsavik^^ 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
Hie  one  half  of  my  comraiasion ;  and  art  do«i>- 
As  best  thou  art  experienced,  since  thou  ka0«< 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness^ —Aisc  ^ 

wajrs: 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Row, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  mm  its. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destaoy.     But  oook  is: 
Let  me  commend  thee  lust  to  tfaoae^  that  AsO 
Say,  yea,  to  thy  desires.     A  thousBBd  wvIcmbs 
And  more  a  friend  than  e*er  an  cncoiy: 
Yet,  Mardus,  that  vras  much.  Tour  hsnd'  ^"^ 
welcome! 

[£ieicsil  CoaioLAWs  aatf  Acnar 

1  Serv.  [^dtfoncmg.]  HcreVi  n  strange  slwifr 

2  ftrvw  By  my  hand,  I  hwl  thought  ip  ^ 
strucken  him  with  a  cudgel;  and  yst  ny  aus^  T 
me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  kna. 

1  Sero.  What  an  arm  be  haa !    He  tunn' 
about  with  hb  finger  and  his  tfawnh^  ss  eat  «^ 
setupa  top. 

9  Sero.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  thai  ik^  '- 
something  in  him :  He  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  te^nr 
thought,  — - 1  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

XServ.  He  had  so:  looking, M it  wtrei-'^^ 
I  were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was  noitia '  -' 

than  I  could  think. 

S  Sero.  So  did  I,  I'U  be  swata:  ^^^n^ 
the  rarest  man  i'  the  world. 

I  Stro.  I  think,  be  is:  butagicaterioUifra- 

he,  you  wot  *  one. 

S&m  Who?  my  master? 

I  Sero.  Nay,  it*s  no  matter  for  thst 

S  Sero.  Worth  six  of  hhn. 

1  Sero.  Nay,  not  so  ndthcr ;  bat  I  tak«  ^i^ ' 
be  the  greater  soldier. 

S&rv.  'Faith,  look  you,  one  eannsif)^^'' 
say  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  ^^ 
excellent. 

1  Srrvt.  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  toow 


s  BCcmarial. 
*  InflsnuL 


«  RMcnfiaenC 


Be^enier  tkvd  Semmu 
3  Serv.  0»  slaves^  I  can  tell  you 


lA 


1, 9  &rvb  What,  what,  what?  let's  ptro^ 
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3  Ser9»  I  would  not  be  a  Ronuui,  of  all  natumf ; 
1  bad  as  liavo  be  a  condemned  man. 

1 »  S  Serv.  Wherefore  ?  wherefore  ? 

d  Serv.  Whj,  here's  he  that  waa  wont  to  thwack 
€Nir  geneimlt  —  Caiut  Marcius. 

J  Serv*  Why  do  you  mj,  thwack  our  geneml  ? 

3  &rv.  I  do  not  ny,  thwack  our  general ;  but  he 
wne  alwayi  good  enough  for  him, 

S  jfiwvb  Come,  we  are  fellowa  and  friends:  he 
was  erer  too  hard  lor  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say 
ao  himself. 

I  Ssfih  He  was  too  bard  for  him  directly,  to  say 
the  truth  on't :  before  Corioli,  he  scotched  him  and 
notched  him  like  a  carbonado.^ 

S  Serp,  An  he  had  been  cannibally  giYen«  he  might 
bnve  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  SerV'  But*  more  of  thy  news? 

S  Senh  Why,  be  is  so  made  on  here  withint  as 
if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars :  set  at  upper  end 
o*  the  table  :  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the 
senator^  but  they  stand  bald  before  himt  Our 
general  himself  noiakcs  a  mistress  of  him ;  sanctifies 
himself  with*s  hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o*  the 
eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
is,  our  general  is  cut  i*  die  middle,  and  but  one  half 
of  what  he  waa  yesterday ;  for  the  other  has  half,  by 
the  entreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  He*ll 
go»  he  says,  and  sowle  *  the  porter  of  Rome  gates  by 
the  cnrs :  He  will  mow  down  all  before  himt  ^^^^ 
leave  his  pasnge  polled.^ 

2  Sen.  And  he's  as  like  to  do%  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

3  Serv.  Do't?  he  will  dot:  For,  look  you, sir, 
be  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies :  which  friends, 
sir,  (as  it  were,)  durst  not  (look  you,  sir,)  show  them- 
selves (aa  we  tcnn  it)  his  fiiendb,  whilst  he*s  in 
directitude. 

1  Strv.  Directitude!  what's  that? 

S  Serp,  But  when  they  shall  see,  sir,  his  crest  up 
again,  sod  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  out  of  their 
burrows^  like  rabbits  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with  him. 

1  Arei  But  when  goes  tUs  forward  ? 

S  Arsb  To-awrrow ;  toAy ;  presently.  Ton  shall 
haro  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon :  *tis^  aslt 
wcee^  a  parcel  of  their  fi«st,  and  to  be  executed  ere 
they  wipe  their  lipa. 

S  Arv.  Why  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  world 
agnitt.  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 
cmse  tailors,  and  breed  bsHnt-makftr 

1  Serp.  hit  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace, 
as  far  aa  day  does  night ;  its  sprightly,  waking,  audi- 
ble, and  full  of  vent«  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy, 
lethargy ;  mulled  %  deaf,  sleepy,  insensibleb 

9  Am  *TEsso. 

1  fiirv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

S&npw  Reason;  beoause  they  then  less  need  one 
another.  The  wars,  for  my  money.  I  hope  to  see 
Romans  aa  cheap  as  Volscians.  They  are  rising,  they 
ars  rising. 

JUL  In,  in,  fa^  in.  [JSamiil. 

SCENE  VI.  ~  Bone.     J  pmUkk  Place. 

Enter  Sicimus  and  Bauros. 

Sc.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear  him: 
His  remedica  are  tame  i*  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'  the  people^  which  before 
Were  in  wild  buny.    Hera  do  we  make  his  friends 


iMMicaii 
■Cutclfsr. 
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Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  byt,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streeti^  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops^  and  going 
About  their  functions  ftiendly. 

EnUr  BixKBKius. 

Bru>  We  stood  to*t  in  good  time.     Is  this  Me- 
nenius? 

Slic  'Tis  he^  'tis  he :  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late.  —  HaU,  sir ! 

Ifen.  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sic  Your  Coriolanus,  sir,  is  not  much  miss'd. 
But  with  his  friends:  the  commonwealth  doth  stand; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  mora  angry  at  it. 

Men.  All's  well ;   and  might  have  been  much 
better,  if 
He  could  have  temporis'd. 

Sc.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Men.  Nay,  I  bear  nothing;  his  mother  and  his  wife 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 


Enier  three  at  four 

CU.  The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 
Sic  Good  e'en,  our  neighbours. 

JSru.  Good  e*en  to  you  all,  good  e'en  to  you  alL 
1  Cii.  Ourselves,  our  wivesy  and  children,  on  our 


Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live  and  thrive ! 

Bru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours:  we  wish'd  Co* 
riolanus 
Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did. 

Cii.  Now  the  gods  keep  you. 

Both  Tri.  Farewell,  fivewell.    [£inml  Citisens. 

Site.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time. 
Than  when  thcee  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying,  Conftision. 

Bru.  Caius  Mardus  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war ;  but  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking. 
Self-loving,  <— .- 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne. 

Without  aasistanoe.* 

Men.  I  think  not  so. 

iSiic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation. 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Rome 
Sits  safo  and  still  without  him. 

EnUr  £dile. 

JBd.  Worthy  tribunes. 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison, 
Reports, -.-the  Voices  with  two  several  powers 
Are  enter'd  in  the  Roman  territories; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Men.  *1U  Aufidius, 

Who,  hearing  of  our  Mardus*  banishment. 
Thrusts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world : 
Which  were  inshell'd,  when  Mardus  stood  for  Rome, 
And  dunt  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you 

Of  Mardus? 

Bru*  Go  see  this  nimourer  whipp'd.  "i— It  cannot 
be. 
The  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannotbel 

We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can  ; 

•  0uflVs(a 
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And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  beeb 
Within  my  age.     But  xeeson  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this : 
Lest  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  infonnation, 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me : 

I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru»  Not  possible. 

Snter  a  Messenger. 

Mess*  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  gnng 
All  to  the  senate  house :  some  news  is  come. 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  *Tis  this  slave ;  — 

Go  whip  him  *fore  the  people's  eyes :  —  his  raising ! 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mess.  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more. 
More  fearful  is  deliTer*d. 

SSiC.  What  more  fearful  ? 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths, 
(How  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 
Join*d  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome ; 
And  TOWS  revenge  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  young'st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely ! 

Bru.  Rais*d  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wuh 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic  The  veiy  trick  on't. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone  7, 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  Tou  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  wiUi  Aufii&us,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already, 
O'erbome  their  way,  consum*d  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Comihxus. 

Com.  O,  you  have  made  good  work ! 

Men.  What  news?  what  news? 

Com.  You  have  holp  to  ravish  your  own  daughters, 
and 
To  melt  the  dty  leads  upon  your  pates ; 
To  see  your  wives  dishonoured  to  your  noses ;  —'— 

Men.  What's  the  news?  what's  the  news? 

Com.  Your  temples  bum'd  in  their  cement ;  and 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  augre's  bore. 

Men.  Pray  now,  your  news  ?  -* 

You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me :  —  Pray,  your 

news? 
If  Marcius  should  be  join'd  with  Volsdans,  — -> 

Com.  If! 

He  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature, 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow  him. 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence, 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 
Or  butchers  killing  files. 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work. 

You,  and  your  apron  men ;  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation  s,  and 
The  breath  of  garlick-eaters! 

Com.  He  will  shake 

Your  Rome  about  your  can. 

'  t'lutc  •  Mccbsnicki. 


Metu  AsHcRnkt 

Did  shake  down  mellow  fmiC:  Yon  hmft 
work! 

Bru.  But  is  this  true,  air? 

Com.  Ay;  aadyonllkRi 

Before  you  find  it  other.     AU  the  regiom 
Do  smilingly  revolt ;  and*  who 
Are  only  mock'd  finr  vaHanl 
And  perish  constant  fools.    Whots't  < 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  sonsctliiiig  b  Um 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Wbo  shall  ssi  t 

The  tribunes  cannot  do*t  for  shame :  the  pv^ 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds:  for  liia  best  firicnds, if  i -^ 
Should  say.  Be  good  to  Romes  they  charged  hioti. 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deaerv'd  his  faM. 
And  therein  show'd  like  eoemies. 

Mm.  Tistme. 

If  be  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
Iliat  should  oonsmne  it,  I  have  not  the  bee 
To  WKff  'Beseech  you  cease.  ^  Tou  hate 

hands. 
You  and  your  crafb !  you  have  crsAed  fair ! 

Qmt.  Yoohavebrocyj 

A  trembling  upon  Borne,  such  aa  waa  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri.  Say  not.  we  brought  it 

Men.  How!  Was  it  we?  Welov'dhim;lH«,3» 


And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  yoor  doMsv 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o*  the  city. 

Com.  Bat,  I  km 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.     TuUus 
The  second  nsme  of  men,  obeys  his 
As  if  he  were  his  ofilcer :  —  Desperatioii 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  dtftnrsj 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 


Enter  a  Troop  of 

Men.  Here  oome  the  datfv-' 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  ?  —  You  ase  Acy 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  <** 
Your  old  and  greasy  ci^s,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus'  exile.     Now  he's  coming ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  hand, 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  aa  many  eotctfte 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  6om% 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.    'Tb  no  mstt*  i 
If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  ooal. 
We  have  deserr'd  it. 

Cit.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Cit.  Formineowaf* 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  *twas  pity* 

2CU.  And  so  did  I. 

S  Cit.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  die  tnn^** 
did  very  many  of  us :  That  we  did,  we dii) ^f| 
best :   and  though  we  willingly   comoiie'  ** 
banishment,  yet  it  was  agaiiut  our  wilL 

Com.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voico '      . 

Men.  Yoohsw*^ 

Good  work,  you  and  your  ciy !  9  — >  ShsU  ss  ts  ot 

Capitol? 
Qm.  O,  ay;  what  else?  [Etwunt  Cou.eid^ 
Sic.  Go»  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not '<*'' 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  ks*t 
This  tnie,  which  they  so  seem  to  leaR    Got 
And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 

•  ftek ;  sUudInf  to  s  pack  of 
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1  dL  The  gods  be  good  to  us !  Come,  masten, 
let's  home.  I  ever  Mud*  we  were  i*  the  wrong, 
'iwhen  we  beniahed  him. 

2  CU.  So  did  we  ell.     But  conie,  let's  home. 

[EMuni  Citizens. 
J9ru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic,  Nor  I. 

J^rM.  Let's  to  the  Capitol :  —Would  half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie. 

Sic*  Ptmj,  let  us  go.   [ExeunL 

SCENE  VIL  — ^  Campi  at  a  smaU  dittancg 

from  Home. 

Snier  Aurinius,  ami  hit  Lieutenant. 

^uf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  7 

Zmu.  1  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him;  but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat» 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  tlicir  thanks  at  end; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir, 
£Ten  by  your  own. 

^uf.  I  cannot  help  it  now  ; 

I^nleas,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.     He  bears  himself  more  proudlier 
Kven  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would, 
'When  fint  I  did  embrace  him :  Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling ;  and  I  must  excuse 
'What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu*  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 

(  I  mean  for  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
Jotn'd  in  commission  with  him  :  but  either 
I  lad  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

Auf.  I  undentand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.     Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  Tulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  (airly. 
And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  VolKian  state ; 


Figbto  dngon-like,  and  does  achiere  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hasard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 
Lieu*  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  think  you  he'll  carry 

Rome? 
Auf.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  him  too. 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rsah  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thenoe.     I  think,  he'll  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  osprey  <  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.     First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  'twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgment. 
To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of ;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque^  to  the  cushion^,  but  commanding 

peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controU'd  the  war;  but,  one  of  these, 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  thcsn  all,  not  all  ^ 
For  1  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :   But  he  has  a  merit. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.     So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time ; 
And  power,  unto  itwlf  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengtlis  do 

fail. 
Come,  let's  away.     When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

[Erfuii/. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L  ~  Rome.     Ji  pubUek  Ptaee. 

Snier  Mcvxirius,  Cominius,  Sicikius,  Beotus, 

tmdoihert. 

A£efu  Vo,  111  not  go :  you  hear,  what  he  hath 
said. 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  lov*d  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.     He  call'd  me  father: 
But  what  o*  that?  Go,  you  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fail  down,  and  kneel 
llie  way  unto  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd  * 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

C(mi*  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Jl/«i.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  wc  have  bled  together.     Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
Till  he  had  foig'd  himself  a  name  i'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

i  C«fHlc«ccfMlrd  tmwIIUntly. 


Men.   Why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work  ; 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap^' :   A  noble  memory  ! 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  less  expecttrd :  He  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men.  Very  vrell : 

Could  he  say  less? 

Com.  I  ofTer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :   His  answer  to  me  was. 
He  oould  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:   He  said,  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  ofience. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 

Or  two?  I  am  one  of  those ;  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  breve  fellow  too,  we  are  tlic 
grains; 

>  An  eagle  thsf  preyt  on  t»h.  *  Hehnct. 

*  llie  chair  of  civU  autbortty.    *  Not  «n  tn  their  full  extent 

*  I  e.  Have  msnafed  ao  wcU  for  Room  si  lo  |«i  the  Iowa 
burnt  to  asTe  the  c&peD«e  of  oosU. 
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Tou  are  the  muitj  diaff;  and  you  are  undt 
AboTe  the  mooo :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

iSSc  Nay,  pniy>  be  patient :  If  you  ivfuae  your  aid 
In  thii  lo  nerer-heeded  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.     But,  sure,  if  you 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make^ 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Meju  No;  1*11  not  meddle. 

Sic,  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  What  should  I  do? 

Bru.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome  towards  Marcius. 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Mardus 

Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  returned, 
Unheard ;  what  then  ? 
But  as  a  diuontented  friend,  grief-aliot 
With  hu  unkindness?  Say't  be  so? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intended  welL 

Men.  ril  undertake  it: 

I  think,  he*U  hear  me.     Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  had  not  din*d : 
The  veins  unfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stuflTd 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  aoub 
llian  in  our  priest-likefasts :  therefore  1*11  watch  htm 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request. 
And  then  I'll  set  upon  him. 

Bru.  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  isay. 

Men.  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him. 

Speed  how  it  wilL    I  ihall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  [Ent. 

Com.  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com»  I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  bum  Rome :  and  his  ii\jury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
Twas  very  fiuntly  he  said.  Rite ;  dismiss'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand:  What  he  would  do» 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oi^to  yiekl  to  his  conditions: 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  vrifc ; 
Who»  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.     Therefore  let's  henoe^ 
And  with  our  &ir  entreaties  haste  them  oo. 

[Etiettni. 

SCENE  II.  —  ^n  advanced  Poti  cf  the  Volscian 
Camp  before  Rome.     Tke  Guard  ai  their  Siationt. 

Enter  to  tkem  Mskimius. 

1  G.  Stay:  Whence  are  you? 
9  G,  Stuid,  and  go  back. 

Men.  You  guard  like  men ;  'tis  well :  But,  by 
your  leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Ccriolanua. 
I  Q,  Tiam  whence  ? 

Men.  F^nm  Rome. 

1  G.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return:  our 
general 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

^,  You'll  ace  your  Rome  embrac*d  with  llre^before 
i|icak  with  Coriolanus. 


Mem.  Good  my  frioiik. 

If  you  have  heaid  your  general  talk  of  ilaae, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  itislotsTloblanLs, 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ean:  it  b  IIcboia 

1  6.  Beitso;goback:  theviitneofyoiffoicA 

Is  not  here  passable. 

Men.  Itdltbee,feIW, 

Thy  genersl  is  my  lover* :   I  have  bsca 
The  book  of  hb  good  acta,  wbeaoe  mm  hsve  rad 
His  fame  unparallel'd,  hsfdy,  ampHifd; 
For  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends, 
(Of  whom  he's  chief,)  with  all  the  nae  ihit  voit; 
Would  without  lapaiog  suffer:  nay,  sonmistff, 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  *  ground, 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw;  and  ia  hb  pni* 
Have  almost  stamp*d  the  leasing  * :  TheRiT. 

feUow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  G.  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  fin  in  '. 
behalf  as  you  have  uttered  weeds  ta  joar  vr 
you  should  not  pass  here :  no^  thoodb  it  «m  a 
virtuous  lo  lie,  as  to  live  chastely.  Xho^ore.  p 
back. 

Men.  Fr'ythee,  fellow,  remember  ny  h»  • 
Menenius,  idways  factionaiy  on  the  party  of;  a: 


S  G,  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  fisr,  :»r^ 
say,  you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  teOing  ttw  «Afe 
him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pan.  Tbefffa«i  «< 
back. 

Men.  Hashedined,cnn*stthoatell?fiBrI«o^^ 
not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 

1  G*  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you? 

Men.  I  am  aa  thy  general  ia. 

1  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  ai  he  dea 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pushed  out  yoor  fiAo  t*- 
very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violtroi  pop-*^' 
ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  ibi«l(I«  tkiu  : 
front  his  revenges  vrith  the   easy  grosai  </  ^ 
women,  the  virtual  palms  of  your  dsogktsi  ^ 
with  the  palsied  intcrosssion  of  soch  s  ilcc*?  - 
dotant  ^  as  you  seem  to  be?  Can  you  ckiak  to  Li  • 
out  the  intended  fire  your  dty  u  ready  to  fine  i*. 
with  such  weak  breath  as  this  ?  Ko^  you  tn  or. 
ccived ;  therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepirc  i  - 
your  execution :  you  are  condemned,  our  g^* 
has  sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardoa. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  certain  knew  I  wcR  kn. 
he  would  use  me  with  estimarion, 

S  G.  Comc^  my  captain  knows  you  aot. 

Men.  I  mean,  thy  gcncraL 

1  G.  My  general  cares  not  for  yoo.  Bsck,la^ 
go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  Iwlf  pint  of  blood  - 
back,  — that's  the  utmost  of  your  having: ^^'^ 

Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fi^ow.  — — 

JBnier  CoaiOLAiros  and  Aormcs. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion  >,  1*11  lay  sa  «nr^ 
for  you ;  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  ■  ^ 
mation ;  you  shall  pcroeive  that  a  Jack  *  g«*J*f 
cannot  office  me  from  my  sob  GoriofaBot:  r^ 
but  by  my  entertainment  with  hfan,  If  ikoof^ 
not  i*  the  state  of  hanging  or  of 


long  In  spectatonhip»  and  ouella'  ia  mimiH'* 
behold  now  presenUy,  and  swoon  fiv  .**f\!^ 
come  upon  thee.  —  ll»e  glorious  ^ods  at  i*  **^ 
synod  about  thy  particular  praspoiiy,  aai  b**  "* 


Ltt.      ■  DotAuL      *  Follow. 
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no  wono  than  thy  old  father  Menenius  does !  O, 
my  son !  my  son  I  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ; 
look  thee,  hcre*s  water  to  quench  iL  I  was  hardly 
moTcd  to  come  to  thee;  but  being  assured,  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  luve  been  blown 
«mt  of  your  gates  with  sighs ;  and  conjure  thee  to 
pardon  Rome,  and'  thy  petitionary  countrymen. 
The  good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
dregs  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  this,  who^  like  a 
block,  bath  denied  my  acce«  to  the 

Cor,  Away! 

Mm-  How!  away? 

Cor,  Wife,  mother,  duld,  I  know  not    Myafiain 
Are  senranted  to  others :  Though  I  owe 
Af  y  rerenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volsdan  breasts.     That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrste  forgecfiilneas  shall  poison,  rsther 
Than  pity  note  how  much.  —  Therefore,  begone. 
IVf  ine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  for  ^  I  loT*d  thee, 
Take  this  along;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

[Gfvet  a  Letter, 
And  would  have  sent  it.    Another  word,  Menenius, 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak.  -.  This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  my  belored  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold*st— 

jtnfl  You  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[£xeuMi  CouoL.  and  AuriD, 

1  G»  Now,  fir,  is  your  name  Menenius. 

S  G,  'Tis  a  spell,  you  see^  of  much  power :  You 
know  the  way  home  again. 

1  6.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent*  for  keeping 
your  gnatness  back  ? 

8  G,  What  cause,  do  you  think,  I  hare  to  swoon  ? 

Men-  I  neither  care  for  the  worid,  nor  your 
general :  for  such  things  as  you,  I  can  scarce  think 
there  is  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that  hath  a  will 
to  die  by  himself,  fears  it  not  from  another.  Let 
your  genend  do  his  worst.  For  you,  be  that  you 
•re>  long ;  and  your  misery  increase  with  your  age ! 
1  say  to  you,  as  I  was  said  to.  Away !  [ExU, 

1  G,  A  noble  fellow,  I  .wanant  him. 

8  G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general:  He  is  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken.  [Exeuni. 


SCENE  III.  _  The  Tent  ^Coriolanua. 
Enter  CoaioLAiin%  Aarinius,  and  otkert, 

Cbr.  We  will  before  the  walk  of  Rome  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  boat.  —  My  partner  in  this  action. 
Yon  must  report  to  the  Volsdan  lords,  how  plainly  7 
I  have  borne  in  thb  businesB, 

.^ift^  Only  their  ends 

You  nave  respected ;  stopp'd  your  cars  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome ;  never  admitted 
A  private  wbitper,  no,  not  with  such  ftiends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor,  lliis  last  old  man. 

Whom  with  a  cnck*d  heart  I  have  tent  to  Rome^ 
Loved  me  above  the  measure  of  a  fctber ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.     Their  latest  reAiga 
Was  to  send  him :  for  wboea  old  love»  I  have 
(Though  I  sbow*d  aourly  to  him,)  onca  more 

oAr'd 
The  firrt  eooditloiis,  which  they  did  reAMe^ 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  onlv, 
That  thought  he  oould  do  more ;  a  very  Uttle 
I  have  yielded  too:  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits, 


'Op«ly. 


Nor  from  the  states  nor  private  ftiends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.  —  Ha!  what  shout  is  this? 

Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
In  the  same  time  *tis  made?  I  will  not.  -— 

Enter  in  mourning  HahUh  ViaoiUA,  Volummia, 
leading  young  MAEcmsb  Valsua,  and  At" 
tendants. 

My  wife  comes  foremost ;  then  the  bonourM  mould 

Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  m  her  hand 

Tlie  grandchild  to  her  blood.    But,  out,  affection ! 

All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break  I 

Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obstinate.  — 

What  u  that  curt'sy  worth  ?  or  those  doves*  eyes, 

Which  can  make  gods  forsworn?  —  I  melt,  and  am 

not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others.  ^  My  mother  bows^ 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 
In  supplication  nod:  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  asp^  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries,  Deny  not,  ^  Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy;  1*11  never 
Be  such  a  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  but  stand, 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

nv.  My  lord  and  husband ! 

Cor,    These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in 
Rome. 

FtV.  The  sorrow  that  delivers  ua  thus  chang'd. 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  full  disgrMe.     Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  say. 
For  that.  Forgive  our  Romant.  —  O,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  >  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  tliee ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  vtrgin*d  it  e'er  since.  —  You  gods !  I  prate 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee  i*  the  earth ; 

[Eneelt. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

^  ^oL  O,  stand  up  bless*d! 

Whilst  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flint, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [Fneels, 

Cor,  What  is  this? 

Your  knees  to  me?  to  your  corrected  son  ? 
Hien  let  the  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  *gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 
MurdVing  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

VoL  Tliou  art  my  warrior 

I  holp  to  frame  thee.     Do  you  know  this  lady  ? 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publtoola, 
Hie  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  Icide, 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  ftmn  purest  snow. 
And  hangs  on  Dian*s  temple:  Dear  Valeria! 

To/,  llila  is  a  poor  epitome  of  youn^ 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  lull  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor,  The  god  of  soldicn. 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove^  infoim 
Hiy  thoughts  with  nobleness;  that  thou  may*st  prove 

*  Juna 
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To  shame  unTulnenblc^  and  stick  i*  the  wan 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw  9, 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee ! 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor,  That's  my  brave  boy. 

VoL  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace : 

Or,  if  you*d  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  tUogs,  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials.     Do  not  bid  me 
Dismissa  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome*s  mechanicks :  —  Tell  me  noC 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

VoL  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 

You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing ; 
For  we  have  noihing  else  to  ask,  but  tlut 
Which  you  deny  already :  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness :  therefore  hear  us. 

Cbr.  Aufidius,  and  you  Voices,  mark ;  for  well 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private. —Your  request? 

VoU  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our 
raiment. 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  ^  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.     Think  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither:   since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 

comforts. 
Constrains  them  weep,   and  shake  with  fear  and 

sorrow; 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out.     And  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmity's  most  capital,:  thou  barr*st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  wliich  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy :   For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound;  together  with  thy  victory, 
Whereto  we  are  bound?     Alack  !  or  we  must  lone 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse :  or  else  thy  peraon, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.     We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win  :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  ruin  ; 
\nd  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.     For  myself,  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine :  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts, 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thv  country,  than  to  tread, 
(Trust  to*t  thou  shaft  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Fir.  Ay,  and  on  mine, 

That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy,  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 

1*11  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  laee  to  see. 
1  have  sat  too  long.  [Ailing. 

FoL  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

*  OmI,  steiL  *  Bdny. 


If  it  were  so,  that  our  lequeit  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thcnby  to  destroy 
Tlie  Voices  whom  you  serve^  youmigbteoodaB  w, 
Aspoisonousof  your  honour:  No;  ovsoit 
Is,  that  you  rscondle  them :  wUk  die  Vekci 
Maj  say.  This  mercy  we  kme  akow*di  the  Rm. 
This  we  reeeh^df  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  Um^d 
For  makmg  up  tkiM  peace  f  Tboukiiow'st,gifstiaB, 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  ontsia. 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  iiHa, 
Whoee  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  cuises; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,  —  T%e  mmt  i 
Bui  with  his  Uat  attempt^  he  wqp'rf  U  eaaf  ; 
Deitroy*d  his  eouniry  ;  and  his  nmme 
To  the  ensuing  age,  abharr*d»     Speak  lo  mc,  mb: 
Tlwu  hast  affecteA  the  fine  sUmns  of  faooour, 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'the  w, 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  vritb  a  boh 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  i 
Think'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  msn 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  7  —  Dmgliler,  spok  jw* 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping. — Speak  thoo,  b0« 
IVrhaps,  thy  childishneas  will  move  liim  man 
Hian  can  our  reasons.— Then  ia  no  na  ia  ikt 

world 
More  bound  to  his  mother;  yetherebektiDKp^ 
Like  one  i*  the  stocks.     Tlioa  hast  never  ia  Ay  lifc 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  coortcsy ; 
When  she  (poor  hen !)  fiDna  of  no  aeeond  biee^ 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safitly  honi^ 
Loaden  with  honour.     Say,  my  request's  oigatf, 
And  spurn  me  liack :  But,  if  it  be  not  so^ 
Thou  art  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  plagettti^ 
Tlwt  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  wUcft 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.  —  He  tums  amy : 
Down,  ladies;  let  us  shsme  him  with  our  knesk 
To  hu  surname  Coriolanus  longs  more  pfidc^ 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down ;  an  end: 
This  is  the  last ; —  So  we  will  home  to  Reow 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.  -»  Nay,  beboU  ■  • 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  ho  would  havf^ 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  bands,  frr  fOloiiitsf, 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  moiv  sticogth 
Than  thou  hast  to  denyt  —  Come^  let  us  g»: 
This  feUow  had  a  Volsdan  lo  his  motbv ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance :  —  Yet  give  oa  our  dttfsiA 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  dty  be  afirc^ 
And  then  I'U  speak  a  Uttle. 
Cor.  O  moCb«»  nO^ 

[Holding  VoLOMXiA  bu  the  hemih  •*• 
What  have  you  done?    Behold,  ttebeavcos  do  opt 

The  gods  look  down,  and  this  uaoatwal  tont 
They  laugh  at.     O  my  mother,  mother!  O ! 
You  have  won  a  happy  vicUny  to  Boom: 
But,  for  your  son, — BeUeva  it,  O,  beHevt  i^ 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  pisiailU 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.     Botslfiheomt- 
Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  toot  wuk 
1*11  frame  convenient  peaoab     Now,  good  Aatf"» 
Were  you  in  my  stead*  any,  would  yottbaM  ' 
A  mother  less  ?  or  granted  laai»  Anfidloi? 

A%f.  I  was  mov'd  witbaL 

Cor.  I  dare  be  swora,  J9s 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compasaoo.     But,  good  dr, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  ne:  For»yp*^ 
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I'll  not  to  JUmie,  I*U  bad(  wiifa  joq;  and  pray  yoo* 
Stand  to  iM  in  Ihis  oniMi  —  O  mother  1  wife! 

Ai^»  I  am  glad  thou  hast  act  thy  nocy  and  111  j 
honour 
At  difference  in  thea:  out  of  that  I'll  woric 
Myidf  a  former  fortune.  [Amdit- 

\Tkt  Ladiu  make  mgn»  U  CoaioLAXus. 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by ; 

[To  VoLOMNIA,  ViaoiUA,  4>c. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  and  you  ahall  bear 
A  better  witnen  back  than  words,  which  we^ 
On  like  conditiont,  will  have  counter<-Mal*d« 
Come^  enter  with  ut.     Ladies,  you  dewnre 
To  have  a  temi>le  built  vou :  all  the  swords 
In  July,  and  her  confederate  arms, 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Eteumi* 

SC£N£  IV.  —  Bome.     A  jmbSck  Place. 

Enter  Msnbkius  and  Sicixius. 
Meiu  See  you  yond*  coign  <  o*  the  Capitol :  yond' 


Sk.  Why,  what  of  that? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  lor  you  to  dbplaee  it  with 
your  little  finger,  there  b  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
Rome^  espedally  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 
But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  in*t ;  our  throato  are  sen- 
tenced, and  stay  upon  execution. 

Sic  Is*t  posBibie,  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
th0  oonditiou  of  a  man  ? 

Metu  There  is  differmcy  between  a  grub,  and  a 
butterfly;  yet  your  butterily  was  a  grub.  This 
Marcius  b  grown  from  man  to  dragon:  he  has 
wings ;  he*s  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic  He  loved  hb  mother  «liMrly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers 
hb  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  hone.  The 
tartaaas  of  hb  &oe  soun  ripe  gnpet.  When  he 
walks,  he  mores  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground 
shrinks  before  his  treading.  He  b  able  to  pierce  a 
corslet  with  hb  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  hb  hum 
b  a  battery.  He  ats  in  his  state  ',  as  a  thing  made 
for «  Aleiander.  What  he  bids  bedone,  b  finbhed 
with  hb  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but 
tftenily,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sie.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  1  paint  Idm  in  the  character.  Mtak  what 
many  hb  mother  shall  bring  finoro  him  t  There  is  no 
mora  mercy  in  him,  than  there  b  milk  in  a  male 
tiger ;  that  shall  our  poor  dty  find :  and  all  thb  b 
*longof  you. 

Sic  llie  gods  be  good  unto  us ! 

Men.  No»  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  re- 
spected not  them :  and,  he  returning  to  break  our 
necks,  they  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mm.  Stf,  if  you'd  sare  your  life,  fly  to  your  house; 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  feltow-tribune. 
And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  hoinie» 
Tlicy'll  give  him  death  by  inchea. 

Enieranoiker  M 


iger. 

What's  the  news? 
Meat,  Good  news,  good  newt  ;^  The  ladies  have 
prevaird. 
The  Yokes  are  dislodg'd,  and  Iflardus  gone : 

>  Chair  efitale.  «  T» 
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A  menier  dsiy  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
No»  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sie.  friend. 

Art  thou  certain  thb  is  true ?  is  it  most  certain? 

Afett.  As  oertsin  as  I  know  the  sun  b  fire ; 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  reoomlbrted  through  the  gates.     Why,  hark 
you; 
[IVumpeie  and  Htndboyt  eemnded,  and  Drume 
beaien,  aU  together.     ShouUng  alio  wiHtin. 
The  trumpets,  hautboys,  psalteries,  and  files. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  tiie  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  you !  [Shouting  again. 

Mnu  Thb  b  good  news : 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.     Tlib  Volumnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  dty  full ;  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  bnd  full :  You  hara  prayed  well  to-day; 
This  mornings  for  ten  thonaand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  doit     Hari:,  how  they  joy ! 

[Shmdmg  and  Mundk. 

Sk.  Fbtt,  the  gods  bless  you  for  thcur  tidings ; 
next. 
Accept  my  thankfblncm. 

Ifets.  Sb,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  gira  great  thanks. 

Sic  They  ara  near  the  dty? 

Meet.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

^*  We  wiU  meet  them. 

And  help  the  joy.  [Going. 


Enter  the  Ladies,  aeeempanied  Ay  Senators, 
dans,  and  People.     They  pau  over  the  Stage 
1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  lift  of  Rome : 

Call  all  your  tribes  together,  prsise  the  gods. 

And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  fiowen  bcfora 
them: 

Unshout  the  noise  that  banish'd  Mardus, 

Repeal  *  him  with  the  wdcome  of  hb  mother; 

Cry,  —  Welcome,  ladies,  welcome !  -— 
AU.  Welcome,  bdies! 

Weloome!    [J FUmnth  with Drumtand  Trumpet*. 

[Eieunt. 


SCENE  V.  —  Antfaim. 


Haee. 


Enter  Tuuus  Aonuns,  witk  jtttendantM. 

jiuf.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  dty,  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  thb  paper :  having  read  it, 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place ;  where  I, 
Even  in  thcin  and  in  the  commons^  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.     Htm  I  accuse. 
The  dty  ports  <  by  thb  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words :  Despatch. 

[Exeunt  dttendaniu 

Enter  three  or  fiur  Conspiraton  ^  Aufidius* 


Most  weloome ! 

1  Can'  How  b  it  with  our  general  ? 

Avf.  Even  so^ 

As  with  a  man  by  hb  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  hb  charity  slain. 

S  Con.  Bfost  noble  sir. 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wiah'd  us  parties,  well  ddiver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

jfuf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people, 
•  Reeaa  • 
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S  Cm*  The  people  will  remain  imeenain,  whflsC 
Twizt  you  thm's  differenoe ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  sunriror  heir  of  alL 

AuJ»  I  know  it ; 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  construction.     I  rais*d  him,  and  I  pawn*d 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  heighten'd, 
He  wBter*d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end, 
He  bow*d  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  free. 

S  Coiu  Sir,  his  stoutness, 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping,  — 

JuJ,  That  I  would  have  spoke  of: 
Being  banish*d  for't,  he  came  unto  my  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint  servant  with  me ;  gare  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplish. 
My  best  and  freshest  men  ;  senr*d  his  designments 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myaelf  this  wrong :  till,  at  the  last, 
I  8eem*d  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance  7,  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Cbft.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 

The  army  manreird  at  it.     And,  in  the  last. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome ;  and  that  we  look*d 
For  no  less  sp<»l,  than  glory,  — 

A%^,  There  was  it ;  — 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretch*d  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum  ',  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action ;  Therefore  shall  he  die. 
And  1*11  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark  \ 

\PTunu  and  Trumpeti  iound,  with  great 
Shouti  of  the  People. 

1  Con-  Your  native  town  you  enter*d  like  a  post. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2  Con*  And  patient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats  tear, 
With  giving  him  glory. 

S  Con*  Therefore,  at  your  *vantage. 

Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword, 
Wliich  we  will  second.     When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronouDC*d  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

jiuf.  Say  no  more ; 

Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  City. 

Lords.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

jtuf.  1  have  not  deserv'd  it. 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  hec<l  {jerus'd 
M'bat  I  have  written  to  you  ? 

Lords.  We  liavc. 

1  LtmL  ■  And  grieve  to  hear  it 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  hut,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  fines :  but  there  to  end. 
Where  he  was  to  begin :  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge  * ;  making  a  treaty,  where 
Tliere  WAS  a  yielding ;  This  admits  no  excuse. 

Av/.  He  approaches,  you  thall  hear  him. 

'  Tboujrht  m«  ivwarded  with  food  IooIul       *  Taira. 

•  Hcwardinf  lu  witii  oar  own  espcnisib 


Enter  Couolahus,  «0stl  DrumM  md  Oiemi  • 
CfiMod  ^CitiMns  wHk  km. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords !  I  am  retuni*d  your  sol&r; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love, 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subibdag 
Under  your  great  command.     You  are  to  kaow, 
That  prosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  paattge,  led  your  wan,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.     Our  spoils  we  hare  bnqgta 

home. 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  psit. 
The  charges  of  the  action.     We  have  mads  paee, 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiaies, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans :  And  we  hoc  dcliw, 
Subscrib*d  by  the  consuls  and  patIictan^ 
Together  with  the  seal  o*  the  senate,  whst 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Auf.  RcmI  it  not,  noble  M; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Cor.  Traitor!  —  How  now? 

Auf,  Ay,  traitor  Mardos. 

Cor.  llmia 

Avf.  Ay,  Mardus,  Caius  Mardus ;  Doit  tb« 
think 
1*11  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stolen  hbm 
Coriolanus  in  Corioli  ?  -~ 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  stale,  perfidiooily 
He  has  betny*d  your  business,  and  given  ap» 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  dtj  Bom^ 
( I  say,  your  city,)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  ailk  ;  never  admittiiig 
Counsel  o*  the  war ;  but  at  hia  nurse's  tcan 
He  whin*d  and  roar*d  away  your  vidofy ; 
That  pages  blush*d  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Heuf'at  thou,  Ibn^ 

Auf.  Name  not  the  god,  thoa  bo/  of  tear%— 

Cor.  Hi 

Auf.  No  mote. 

Cor.  Measureleas  liar,  thou  haat  made  my  ban 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.     Boy!  Odsn'- 
Pardon  me,  lords,  *tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  fore'd  to  ooold.     Your  judgments,  my  p>* 

lordsi 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie :  and  hb  own  notioa 
(Who  wean  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him ;  that  m^ 


My  beating  to  hia  gimve ;)  shall  join  to  thrnit 

The  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord*  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  W 

Cor,  Cut  me  to  pieoea,  Voices ;  men  and  ladi> 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me.  —  Boy !  False  honsi 

If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  *tia  thcifv 

That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove^^ole^  I 

Fluttered  your  Voices  in  Coeioli : 

Alone  I  did  it.  —  Boy ! 
Auf.  Why,  noble  lordi, 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fivtoas^ 

Which  was  your  shame,  by  thb  unholy  bnggvti 

*Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears? 

Con.  Let  him  Jie  forX       [Sem^  mtt^  ot  ^' 
Cit.    [S^king  promiieuouA.}      Tear  hifl  ^ 

pieces,  do  tt  presently.     He  kfiled  my  eon  ;^*? 

daughter ;  ^  He  killed  my  cousin  Marcos;  —  D* 

killed  my  father.  — 

8  Lord.  Peace,  ho ;  —  no  outrace  { —  pta» 

The  man  is  noble^  and  his  lame  folds  in 

This  orb  o*  the  earth.     His  last  oflhaoe  to  m 
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ShiU  IttTe  iudicious  i  hearing.  —  Stand,  Aufidius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peaot. 

Cot.  O,  thai  I  had  him» 

"Witfa  dx  Aufidiuaeey  or  mora^  his  tribe^ 
To  uae  my  Uwftil  sword ! 

A^*  .  Insolent  yillain ! 

Om.  Kill,  km,  kiU,  kiU,  km  him. 

[Aunnius  oiid  M«  ConspiYators  draw,  ond  hU 
CoaioULWus,  wkofaUii  and  Aurinius  tumdi 


Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 
AiJi  Mj  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 
1  Lord.  O  TuUus,  ^ 

9  £ord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour 

will  weep. 
S  Lard,  IVead  not  upon  him. «-  Blasters  all,  be 
quiet; 
Put  up  your  swords. 

A%^.  Mj  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  this 

Pro?ok*d  bj  him,  you  cannot,)  the  great  danger 

>  Judldil. 


Which  this  man*s  life  did  owe  you,  youV  njoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.     Please  it  your  honoun 
To  call  me  to  your  senate^  111  deliver 
Myself  your  Ic^fal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body» 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

8  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let*s  make  the  best  of  it. 

Auf.  My  rage  is  gone. 

And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.  —  Take  him  up : 
Help,  three  o*  the  chiefest  soldiers :  1*11  be  one.  <^ 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully : 
IVsil  your  steel  pikes.  —  Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow*d  and  uncfailded  many  a  onc^ 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory.  — 
Asnst.      [JBseurUt  bearing  the  hodjf  of  Cobiolahus. 
A  dead  March  9fmndefL 
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SCENE,  during  a  great  Part  ^  the  Pbjft  ai  Rome:  ^erwardt  ai  Sax^i  mndnaar  FhOipfi 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  !•  *— ~  Rome*     A  Street* 

Enter  Flavivs,  Marullus,  onda  Babbie  efdldi 

Flav.  Hence ;  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  you 
home; 
Is  this  R  holiday ?     Whatl  know  you  not, 
Being  mechanical,  tou  ought  not  walk. 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  wi&out  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  ? —  Speak,  what  tnde  ait  thou  ? 

1  Cit.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Afar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron  and  thy  rule  ? 
What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  oo  ?  — 
You,  sir ;  what  trade  are  you? 

S  Cit.  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  wofkman,  I 
am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobbler. 

Afar,  But  what  trade  art  thou?  Answer  me 
directly. 

2  Cit.  A  trade,  sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  use  with 
a  safe  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  r  mender 
of  bad  soles. 

Afar,  What  trade,  thou  knare;  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  ? 

3  Cit,  Nay,  I  beseech  yoo,  sir,  be  not  out  with 
me :  yet,  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  that  7  Mend  me, 
thou  saucy  fellow ! 

2  Cit.  Why,  sir,  cobble  you. 

Flao.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou  ? 

?Clf.  Truly,  sir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the  awl: 


I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  mMtara,  but  with  a«L 
I  am,  indeed,  sir,  a  surgeon  to  old  aboca ;  wka 
they  are  in  great  danger,  I  recover  thcsD*  As  ^a> 
per  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neat's  leather,  hatvegmt 
upon  my  handy-work. 

Fbm>  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thj  shop  t»idBf  * 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  atrtess? 

9  Cit.  IVuly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  aboca,  la  fd 
myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  nsfct 
holiday,  to  see  Cwsaiy  and  to  rejoice  in  hia  triaaspfc. 

3Ur.  Wherefore  r^ce?   WlMt  conqaeat  biiB|« 
he  home? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Romeb 
To  grace  in  captiTe  bonds  hb  chariot  wheals  ? 
Tou  blocks,  yon  atones,  yon  wone  than  asaaal^ 

things! 
O,  you  hard  heaiti,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome^ 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?    BCany  r  time  aad  cA, 
Have  you  dimb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlcmeDls, 
To  towers  and  windovrs,  yea,  to  chimney-lop^ 
Your  infhnts  in  your  arma,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Rome. 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  ^pear 
1  lave  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  undenieath  her  baak% 
To  hear  the  replication  of  yoor  sounda, 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attin? 
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And  do  you  now  ciill  out  •  holiday  ? 

And  do  you  now  ttrew  flowen  in  hit  way. 

That  cornea  in  triumph  OTer  Pompey*i  blood  ? 

Begone; 

Run  to  your  houMt,  fall  upon  your  kneeB, 

Prmy  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 

That  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

J'lao.  Goi  go,  good  countrymen,  and  for  this  fiiult, 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort  < ; 
I>Tmw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tcan 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
]>o  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all. 

[ExeufU  CStiaens. 
See,  wbeV  their  basest  metal  be  not  moT*d ; 
They  Tanish  tongue^ed  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
This  way  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  deck'd  with  ceremoniesii 

Mar.  May  we  do  so  ? 
Ycni  know,  it  b  the  feast  of  Lupercal. 

Jta»*  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  images 
Be  huog  with  Caesar's  trophies.     I*U  about. 
And  drite  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 
So  do  you  too{,  where  you  pcrceiTe  them  thidc 
These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  ftom  Casar's  wing. 
Will  make  him  fly  an  oridxnary  pitch ; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men« 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.       [Saeuni. 

SCENE  ir.  —  JpubSek  Place. 

MnttTf  in  ProeeMdon,  with  Muddkf  Cjisak  ;  Ainoxr, 
/or  tke  Coturtti   CALTHuaiOA,  PoanA,  Dscius, 
Cicsmo^  BauTus,  Cassius,  and  Casca  ;  a  greol 
CrowdJfoUawing,  among  tkem  a  Soothsayer. 
Cas.  Calphumia»  — 

Pcaoe»ho!  C 


qicaks, 

[Musick  eeaaet. 
Calphumia,-^ 

CaL  Here,  my  lord. 

Ctu.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonius*  way. 
When  he  doth  run  his  ooune.  <—  Antonius. 

jInL  CsBsar,  my  lord. 

Ccfr  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
To  touch  Calphumia :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  diase, 
Shake  off  their  sterile  curse. 

Ant.  I  shall  remember: 

When  Caaar  says.  Do  tkitt  it  is  perfbrmU 

Cm.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out.  [Mtuiek. 

Sootk.  Casar. 

Cm.  Haf  who  calls? 

Cbaoa.  Bid  every  noise  be  still:  — Peace  yet  again. 

[Mudtsk  cta9e$. 

Cm.  Who  ia  it  in  the  press  9,  that  calls  on  me  ? 
I  bear  a  taopM,  shriller  than  all  the  musick. 
Cry,  Cesar  t  8|Mak ;  Casar  n  tum*d  to  hear. 

Sootk,  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Gas.  What  man  is  that? 

Bnu  A  tocuhmfm,  bids  you  beware  the  idea  of 
Bfarch* 

Cm»  Set  him  beAm  me,  let  me  see  his  free. 

Cas.  Fdlow,  come  from  the  throng :  Look  upon 

On.  What  ssy^t  thou  to  me  now?    Speak  once 

again- 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
Cm.  He  b  a  drsamcr ;  let  us  leave  him ; — pass. 
[Stnmttn  *    SxewU  all  hut  Bau.  and  Cas. 

•IUbL     ^Aotnmouj€bmrt9d»tthohaat9€Lmpftxaila. 
>  Crofrd  *  ngurtih  erinftnimcnt^ 


Cos,  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  course? 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Cas.  I  pray  you  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gamesome :  I  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Caaaius,  your  desires : 
1*11  leave  you. 

Com.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late : 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentleness. 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bru,  Cassius, 

Be  not  deceiv*d :  if  I  have  vetl'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.     Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  diflRsrence, 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviours : 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  grieved  ; 
(Among  which  number,  Casrius,  be  you  one ;) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cat.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your 
passion  ^ 
By  means  whereof,  this  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face  ? 

Brum  I?o»  Cassius  :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself. 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

a»s.  'Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  vour  eye. 
That  you  might  see  your  shadow.     I  have  heard. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Home, 
(Except  immortal  Csnar,)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age*s  yoke. 
Have  wisb*d  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.    Into  what  dangers  would  you   lead  me, 
Cassius, 
That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me? 

Cat.  Therefore^  good  Brutus,  be  preparM  to  hear : 
And  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  your  glass, 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugho',  or  did  use 
To  stale  *  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protester ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fiiwn  on  men,  and  bug  them  hard. 
And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[FUmrithy  and  Shout. 

Bru.  What  meant  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,  the 
people 
Choose  Csnar  for  their  king. 

Obm.  Ay,  do  yoQ  flear  it  ? 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  1  would  not,  Cassius;  yet  I  love  him  well:  — 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  oencral  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i*the  other, 
And  I  will  look  on  both  indifferently: 

*  The  Bsuire  of  your  feelings  *  Mske* 
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For,  let  the  gods  lo  ipeed  me,  at  I  lore 
Hie  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cos.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story.  — 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  1  mjrself. 
I  was  bom  free  as  Casar;  so  were  you: 
We  both  have  fed  as  well :  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  be. 
For  onc^  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with  her  shores, 
Ca»ar  said  to  me,  Dar*ii  thoth  Cassius,  now, 
Leap  in  vrith  me  into  tkit  angry  flood, 
jind  Mtoim  to  yonder  point  9  Upon  the  word. 
Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 
And  bade  him  follow :  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar*d ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews ;  throwing  it  aside 
And  stenuning  it  with  hearts  of  controveny. 
But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  proposed, 
Cvsar  cry'd,  He^  me,  Cassius,  or  I  rink. 
I,  as  ^neas,  our  great  ancestor. 
Did  from  the  flames  of  IVoy  upon  his  shoulder 
The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of  Tyber 
Did  I  the  tired  Cosar :  And  this  man 
Is  now  become  a  god ;  and  Cassius  is 
A  wretched  creature,  and  must  bend  his  body. 
If  Cssar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him* 
He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 
And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shake  :  *tis  true,  this  god  did  shake : 
His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 
And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  the  world. 
Did  lose  his  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan : 
Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  book% 
Alas !  it  cried.  Give  me  some  drink,  TitiniuM, 
As  a  sick  girl.     Ye  gods,  it  doth  amase  me, 
A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  7  should 
So  get  the  start  of  the  majestick  world. 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.  ISkout*    Fhuriih. 

Bru»  Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  hcap*d  on  Csmw. 

Cos.  Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world, 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  lus  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates ; 
Tlie  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus  and  Csnar :  What  should  be  in  that  CMir? 
Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours  ? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  theiu,  it  is  as  heavy;  ooi^ure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Csesar.   \ShouL 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once^ 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Csesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great?  Age,  thou  art  sham'd : 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fem*d  with  mors  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome^ 
That  her  wide  walks  encompass*d  but  one  man  ? 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough, 
1  TmpersoMnt,  ososUtutloa 


When  there  Is  in  it  but  one  only 
O !  you  and  I  have  beard  our  fetbtn  aay. 
There  was  a  Brutus  oncc^  that  would  hmm  \ntki 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  stale  in  Romt^ 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Brun  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  '**'**^'*gi— '*—  \ 
What  you  would  work  me  to^  I  have  some  s«m  *  \ 
How  I  have  thought  of  thia^  and  of  these  tiascs, 
I  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  I  might  culiet  yoo, 
Be  any  further  mov*d.     What  you  baire  ssid, 
I  will  consiider ;  what  you  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear:  and  find  •  time 
Both  meet  to  bear,  and  answer,  such  liigfa  thi^ 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  9  upon  this; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  liimself  a  son  of  Roase 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  tfaia  tint 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cat.  I  am  glad  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  thus  mudi  showof  firefrom  Brupib 

Be-enter  Casab,  end  kk  2VaM> 


J9ni.  The  games  are  done^  and  < 

Cat.  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Caaca  by  the 
And  he  will,  af^  his  sour  fiHhioii»  tell  yoa 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  t»4ay. 

Bt%i.  I  will  do  so :  ^-  But  look  you,  ~ 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  Caaar's  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train : 
Calpburnia's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cieero 
Looks  with  such  ferret  >  and  such  fiery  eyc% 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Bang  cross*d  in  conference  by  eomo  scnaion* 

Com.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 

CVn.  Antonius. 

Ant.  Cesar. 

Ca$.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  6t; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'  nigbls: 
Yond*  Cassius  haa  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 
He  diinks  too  much :  sudi  men  are  daagcreea 

Jnt.  Fear  him  not,  CsBsar,  he's  not  dangcraa>t 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Oss.*  Would  he  were  fatter:  —  But  I  fear  him  eat. 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.     He  reads  muci; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men:  be  krere  no  plq^ 
As  thou  dost,  Antony;  he  bean  no  mudck : 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  mock*d  himself,  and  sootn'd  his  spirit 
That  oMild  be  mov*d  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  be  be  never  at  heart's  case^ 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  theuwifes; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangeroua. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  feared, 
Tlian  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Caav • 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  fiw  this  ear  is  desl^ 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think*st  of  him. 

iSetunt  CMMAMondkit  Tmbu    Oka 


Catca.  You  pull*d  me  by  the  doak ;  would  f» 
spttk  with  me? 

Bru.  Ay,  Casca;  tall  us  what  iMlh  cfaanc'd  t»div. 
That  CsBsar  looks  so  sad. 

Caten.  Why,  you  were  vrith  him,  were  yoa  not? 

Bru.    I  should  not  then  Mk  Caeca  what  hifh 
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Catea,  Why,  there  was  «  crown  offer'd  him :  and 
being  pffer'd  him,  he  put  it  bj  with  the  back  of  his 
hand,  thus;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  shouting. 

Bnu  What  was  the  second  noise  for? 

Cbjoo.  Whj,  for  that  too. 

Cat.   They  shouted  thrice;  What  was  the  last 
ciy  for? 

Coxa.  Why»  for  that  too. 

Bru,  Was  the  crown  offered  him  thrice  ? 

C<uca»  Ajt  marry,  was't,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  at  every  putting 
by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Ctu.  Who  offered  him  the  crown? 

Quea,  Why,  Antony. 

Bru*  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Ctaca* 

Ctuca.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged  as  tell  the  man- 
icr  of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery.  I  did  not  mark  it 
[  law  Mark  Antony  ofier  him  a  crown ;  —  yet  'twas 
lot  a  crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  these  coronets ; 
—  and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once ;  but,  for  all 
hat,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  fain  luive  had  it. 
[hen  he  offered  it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put  it  by 
gain :  but^  to  my  thinking,  he  was  very  loath  to 
ly  his  iingets  off  it.  And  then  he  offered  it  the 
tiird  time ;  he  put  it  the  third  time  by:  and  still  as 
e  refused  it,  the  rabblement  hooted,  and  clapped 
leir  chopped  hands,  and  threw  op  their  night-o^n, 
od  uttered  such  a  deal  of  foul  breath  because 
refused  the  crown,  that  it  had  almost  choked 
;  lor  he  swooned,  and  fell  down  at  it :  And 
ft  mine  own  part,  I  durst  not  laugh,  for  ftar  of 
pening  my  lips,  and  receiving  the  Imm!  air. 
Cat.  But  soft,  I  pray  you:   What?  did  Canar 

swoon? 
Ca$ea.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and 
amed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 
^tn.  'Tis  very  like :  he  hath  the  fidling-sickness. 
Cos.  No,  Caaar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
nd  honest  Gssca,  we  have  the  falling-sickness. 
Catea.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that ;  but, 
am  sure^  Canar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
d  not  clap  him,  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he 
eased,  and  displeased  them,  as  they  used  to  do  the 
ayers  in  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 
Bru*  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself? 
Casca.  Bfanry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per- 
ived  the  common  herd  was  clad  he  refused  the 
>wn,  he  plumed  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 
"Ri  his  throat  to  cut.  —  An  I  had  been  a  man  of 
Y  occupatimi,  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a 
*rd,  I  would  I  might  go  to  hell  among  the  rogues: 
•nd  so  be  fell.  When  he  came  to  himself  again, 
vdd.  If  he  had  done,  or  said  any  thing  amiss,  he 
ired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 
ree  or  four  wenches,  where  I  stood,  cried,  jtfas, 
H  soul/"—  and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts : 
it  there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  Canar 
1  stabbed  their  mothen,  they  would  have  done 
U*«a. 

ffru.  And  sAcr  that,  be  came,  thus  sad,  •way? 
'^asctu  Ay. 

:*as.   I>id  Cicero  say  any  thing? 
^asca^    Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 
:\f«.   To  what  effect? 

osro.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  1*11  ne*er  look  you 
tie  face  aigain :  But  those  that  understood  him, 
led  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  beads ;  but, 
mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  could  tell 
I  more  nevrs  too;  Marullus  and  Flavius,  for 
ling  scmrik  off  Canar's  tmag«y  are  put  to  silence. 


Fare  you  well.     There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I 
could  remember  it. 

Oas.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 

Quca,  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cas»  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Cojco.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  ant 
your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Cat,  Good ;  I  will  expect  you* 

Cosco.  Do  so:  Farewell,  both.         [ExUCAacJu 

Bnu  What  a  blunt  fellow  this  is  grown  to  be; 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  schooL 

Cat*  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise. 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  hb  words 
With  better  appetite. 

l^ru.  Audio  it  is.    For  thu  time  I  will  leave  you : 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Cat,  I  will  do  so :  —  till  then,  think  of  the  worid. 

[Eni  Bautos. 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  see^ 
Thj  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
FVomthatitisdispos*d<:  Therefore 'tis  meet 
Hiat  noble  minds  keep  ever  vrith  their  likes  t 
For  who  so  firm,  that  cannot  be  seduc*d  ? 
Cesar  doth  bear  me  hard ;  but  he  loves  Brutus : 
If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 
He  should  not  humour  '  me.     I  will  this  night, 
In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw, 
As  if  they  came  from  several  dtiaens. 
Writings  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurdy 
Caesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at ; 
And,  after  this,  let  Cesar  seat  him  sure ; 
For  we  will  shake  him,  or  wone  days  endure. 


SC£NE  111.-- A  Stftet. 

Thunder  and  Lighinmg,    Enter,  from  eppoeUe  tSdet^ 
Casca,  voiik  kit  Sword  drown,  and  Cicxao. 

Ck,  Good  even,  Casca:  Brought  you  Caesar  home? 
Why  are  you  breathless?  and  why  stare  you  so? 

Cofca.  Are  not  you  mov*d,  when  all  the  sway  of 
earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfirm  ?    O  Cicero, 
I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding 
Have  riv*d  the  knoUy  oaks;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  nge,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat'ning  clouds : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
Incenies  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cic.  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  ? 

Cbfca.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 
sight) 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd ;  and  yet  hb  hand, 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  remain'd  unacorch'd. 
Besides  (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword). 
Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion. 
Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  suriy  by. 
Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear;  who  swore,  they  saw 
t  DlipoMdfo.  * 
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Men,  all  on  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  itreeta. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  ait, 
Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-plao^ 
Hooting,  and  shridung.     When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say. 
These  an  tkeir  rea$on$t  —  J^ey  are  naturtU  / 
For,  I  believe  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic»  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-disposed  time: 
But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean  from  the  purpose  of  &  things  themselves. 
Comes  Csnar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  ? 

CSaeca*  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cie*  Good  night  then,  Casca:  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Caeca.  Farewell,  Cicera 

Enter  Cassxus. 

Cae.  Who*s there? 

Caeca,  A  Roman. 

Cae,  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Csico.  Your  ear  b  good.     Cassius,  what  night  is 
this? 

Cae*  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  menu 

Cuca.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  so? 

Cae.  Those,  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 
fiuilts. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk*d  about  the  streets, 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  see. 
Have  bar*d  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-storm  : 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 

Caeca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt  the 
heavens? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

Cae*  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of  life 
Tint  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pale  and  gase, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts, 
Why  birds  and  beasts,  Irom  quality  and  kuid^ { 
Why  old  men,  fools,  and  children  calculate; 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinance, 
Hidr  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality ;  why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infus*d  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  mtuning. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.     Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  dreadful  night; 
That  dmnders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me. 
In  pcrronal  action ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  theiie  strange  eruptions  are. 

Caeca.  "Its  C«sar  that  you  mean :    Is  it  not, 
Cassius? 

Cae.  Let  it  be  who  it  is  :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewcs*  and  limbs  like  to  their  anceston ; 
But  woe  the  while !  our  fathcni*  minds  are  dead, 
And  we  are  govem*d  with  our  mothers*  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufi^rings  show  us  womanish. 

OiiM.  Indeed,  they  say,  the  seiwtois  to-morrow 
*  Wby  ih9j  4evUU  from  quality  and  nature.       >  Muadea 


Mean  to  estabfish  Csesir  as  a  king : 

And  he  shall  wear  his  down  by  sea  and  la^ 

In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cae.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dsggvte 
Cassius  firom  bondage  wiU  deliver  Csssiui  -. 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  wells  of  beats  n 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  stroog  links  of  iroa, 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  ^uit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  theee  worldly  ban, 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  tiaelf. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  boar, 
I  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Cojco.  So  can  I : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cae.  And  why  should  Csnar  be  a  tyrant  Hm 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  weU^ 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  aie  but  sheep; 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hindk* 
Thoae  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  fiii» 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws :  Whattiwi 
What  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  athing  as  Cmmr  ?  But,  O  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  I,  peibapa,  speak  (k» 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  kaim 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  aem'd, 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indiffoent. 

Caeca.  You  speak  to  Caaca ;  and  to  sack  san 
Tliat  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.     Hold  my  hand. 
Be  fectious  for  r^ressof  all  thcae  giicfe; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  aa  fer. 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cae.  There'e 

Now  know  you.  Caeca,  I  have  mov*d  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  B<eneB» 
To  undergo,  with  me^  an  enteqpriae 
Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence ; 
And  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  ibr  me 
In  Pompey*s  porch :  for  now,  this  fearful  m^ 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  stieaU; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  favour*d  1,  like  the  work  we  Intve  In  hand,      | 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible.  | 

Enter  CievA. 
Stand  doae  awhile,  fer 


■11 


Cae.  *T!s  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  bfhiepf 
He  is  a  friend.  —  Cinna,  when  basis  you  w^ 

Cm.  To  find  out  you:  Who's  that?    M 
Omber? 

Cae.  No,  it  is  Casca ;  one  incorporale 
To  our  attempts.     Am  I  not  staid  Ibr,  Oa» 

Cm.  Iamgladon*t.  What  a  fearful 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen 

Cae.  Am  I  not  staid  Ibr,  Cinna  ?  Tell  m 

CVn. 
You  ara.     O,  Cassius,  if  you  could  but  wis 
The  iMible  Brutus  to  our  party        ■  . 

Cae.  Be  you  content:  good  Cinna,  tskstki»P# 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  prartor^  chair, 
Whera  Brutus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throv  tU 
In  at  his  erindow :  set  this  up  with  was 
Upon  old  Brutus*  statue :  aU  this  dooe»  I 

Repair  to  Pompey*s  porch,  whera  you  tfasH i"^ 
Is  Dedus  Bnitus»  and  Trebonius,  thm  ? 


Act  II.  Sc£NS  L 


JULIUS  CJ£SAR. 


683 


Gn,  All  but  Mcdellus  Cfanber ;  and  he's  gon« 
To  teek  you  at  your  house.     WeU,  I  will  hie, 
ind  io  betfow  tfacw  papen  as  you  bade  me. 

Cat,  That  done,  repair  to  Pooipey's  theatre. 

iEiii  CiKWA. 
,    ,  ay, 

fee  Brutus  at  his  house:  three  parts  of  him 
s  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire, 
Jpon  the  Mit  encounter,  yields  him  oun. 


Coscu.  O,  he  sits  high,  in  all  the  people's  hearts : 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us, 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 

Cbs.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him, 
Tou  have  right  well  conceited.     Let  us  go^ 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and  ere  day, 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.    {^Exfunt. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I.— Bnitua*j  Orchard. 

Enter  Baurus. 

Bru.  WhatfLudus!  ho!  — 

cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars, 

rive  guess  how  near  tOi^iay.  —  Ludtts,  I  say ! 

would  it  were  my  fiuilt  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
VhttUf  Ludus,  when  ?  Awake,  I  say  i  What,  Ludus ! 

Enitr  Lucius. 

Luc.  Caird  yoUf  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study*  Ludus: 
fben  it  b  Hghted,  coom  and  call  me  hare. 

Lue,  IwUI,  mylord.  [JSUt. 

Bru.  It  must  be  by  hia  death :  and,  lior  my  part, 
know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him, 
)ut  ibr  the  generd.     He  would  be  crown'd :  -* 
iow  that  might  dumge  hia  nature^  thare*a  the 

question, 
t  is  the  bright  day  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
knd  that  crarcs  wary  walkmg.     Crown  him  ?— 

That;  — 
knd  then,  I  grant,  we  put  ■  idng  in  him, 
"bat  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with, 
lie  abuse  of  greatneas  is,  when  it  diqoins 
tcmorse*  frm  power  t   And,  to  speak  truth  of 


have  not  known  when  his  affections  tway'd 
fore  than  his  reason.     But  'tis  e  common  proof* 
liat  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
l^herrto  the  climber  upward  turaa  hia  fiwe  t 
ut  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round, 
fc  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
ooks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  Jigim  > 
y  which  he  did  aaeend :  So  Casar  may ; 
h«n,  lest  he  may,  prevent.     And,  since  the  qjuarrel 
'ill  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is, 
isbion  it  thus ;  tliat  what  he  is,  augmented, 
'ould  run  to  these,  and  these  extremities ; 
nd  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
'bich,  hatch'd,  would,  as  hit  kind,  grow  mis- 
chievous; 
nd  kiU  hhn  in  the  sbelL 


Lucius. 

Luc.  The  taper  burneth  in  your  closet,  sir. 
•arching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
bis  paper,  thus  seal*d  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
did  not  lie  there  when  I  went  to  bed. 
Bru.  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
not  to-monow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March? 
Luc.  I  know  not,  sir. 
Br%i.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

*  nij,  tmilsinsM  •  EspsrIcncA         *  Low  ilcpi. 


Luc  I  will,  sir. 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whissing  in  the  dr. 
Give  so  much  light,  that  1  may  read  by  them. 

[Opens  the  Letter,  and  reads. 
Brutus,  thou  steepest  i  awake,  and  see  thyself. 
Shaa  Rome,  ^c     ^teak,  strike,  redreu  I 
Brutus,  thou  deep^Uf  awake '-^^ 
Such  instigations  have  been  oAen  dropp'd 
Where  I  have  took  them  up. 
Shall  Borne,  fe.     Thus,  must  I  piece  it  out ; 
Shall  Rome  stand  under  one  man*s  awe?    What  I 

Rome? 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  Tarquin  driven  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 
^pfok,  strike,  redress  I  —  Am  I  entreated  then 
To  speak,  and  strike  ?    O  Rome !    I  make  thee 

promise. 
If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  reed  vest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus. 

Be-enter  Lucius. 

Lue.  Sir,  Biarch  has  wasted  fourteen  days. 

[£noek  within, 

Bru.    'Tb  good.     Go  to  the  gate;  somebody 
knocks.  [JEnf  Luciua. 

Since  Casdus  first  did  whet  me  against  Casar, 
I  have  not  dept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma -,  or  a  hideous  dream : 
The  genius,  and  the  mortal  instruments^ 
Axe  then  in  coundl ;  and  the  state  of  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  natun  of  an  insurrection. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Lue.  Sir,  His  your  brother  Casdus  at  the  door. 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 
Bru»  Is  he  done? 

Xuc.  No,  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 
Bru.  Do  you  know  them? 

Lue*  No,  dr ;  their  hats  are  pluck'd  about  thdr 


And  hdf  thdr  fi^es  buried  in  their  doaks. 
That  by  no  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  &vour.  > 
Bru..  Let  them  enter. 

[Emt  Lucius. 
They  are  the  ihction.     O  conspiracy  1 
Sham'st  thou  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  evils  are  most  free  ?     O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage?    Seek  none^  con- 
spbacy; 

«  VWOOL  > 
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Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  aflSibility : 
For  if  thou  path,  thj  natiTe  semblance  on  % 
Not  Erebus  » itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  preTention. 

Enier  Cassius,  Casca,  Dxcxus,  CiirirA,  Mnsuus 
CiMBXB,  and  T&sbonius. 
Cm*  I  think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus ;    Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru.  I  have  been  up  this  hour ;  awake  all  night. 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  you? 

Cat.  Tes,  erery  man  of  them ;  and  no  mim  here, 
But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wish. 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself, 
Which  erery  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  u  IVebonius. 
Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cos.  Tliia,  Dedus  Brutus. 
Bm,  He  is  wekome  too. 

Cos.  lliis,  Casca;  this,  Cinna; 
And  this  Metellus  Cimber. 
^Hi.  They  are  aU  weloome. 

what  watchful  cares  do  interpose  thonselret 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  ? 
Cbs.  Shall  lentrsata  word?        [TkeywkUper. 
Dec.  Here  lies  the  east:  Doth  not  the  day  break 

ben? 
Cues.  No. 

On.  O,  pardon,  sir,  it  dodi;  and  yon  grey  lines, 
Tliat  Act  the  clouds,  are  mcsscngeis  of  day. 

Gbsoo.  Tou  shall  coniess,that  you  are  both  deoaiT'd. 
Here^  M  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises ; 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  youthltil  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hcnoe^  up  higher  toward  the  north 
He  first  presents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  aa  the  Capitol,  duectly  here. 

Bru.  Oire  me  your  hands  all  OTer,  one  by  one. 

Cat.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru,  No,noCanoath:  If  not  the  fiue  «  of  men, 

'Hm  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse, 

If  these  be  moti?es  weak,  break  off  betimes. 

And  erery  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 

So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 

Till  each  man  drop  by  lotteiT.     But  if  these, 

As  I  am  sure  thcv  do^  bear  fire  enough 

To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 

The  meltinff  spirite  of  women ;  then,  countrymeo, 


Act 


Let  us  not  leave  hiaa 
Cm.  No^byaeae 

Met.  O,  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  alvtr  bsbi 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  mcn*s  voices  to  commend  oar  deedi- 
It  shall  be  said,  his  judgment  nil'd  00 1 
Our  youths,  and  wildnM^  shall  no  wl^ 
But  aU  be  buried  in  his  grevity. 

Bru.  0,namehimnoC;letusnotbi«Awithb 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thtiig 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cat.  TbeolearehimoeL 

Catca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dee,   Shall  no  man  dae  be  toueh'd  b«  a 

Cat,  Decius,weUurg*d;^IthirikitiiDoCB 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  bdov'd  of  Cnw, 
Should  outlive  Cmar.     We  diali  find  ^  Ub 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  hb  mtm 
If  he  improves  them,  may  well  atmcfa  so  Ar, 
As  to  armoy  us  all :  which  to  peaveni. 
Let  Antony,  and  Casar,  fiOl  togethsr. 

Our  coone  will  seen  too  faloodr.  Cj 


What  need  we  an  v  tpur,  but  our  own  causey 

To  prick  us  to  redrees?  what  other  bond» 

Tlian  secret  Bomans,  that  hare  spoke  the  woid» 

And  will  not  palter??  and  what  other  oath, 

Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd, 

That  this  shall  be^  or  we  wiU  faU  for  it? 

Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautalous  •, 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 

That  welcome  wrongs;  unto  bad  causes  swear 

Such  creatures  as  men  doubt ;  but  do  not  stain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise. 

Nor  the  insuppreesire  mettle  of  our  spirits, 

To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  perlbrmanoe^ 

Did  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood, 

That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears, 

Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 

If  be  do  break  the  emallest  particle 

Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass'd  from  him. 

Cat,  Bat  what  of  Cicero?  Shall  we  sound  him ? 
I  think,  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

•  H«u. 

liUth. 

*  Qiutiout. 


*  Walk  la  thy  tnie  Ainn. 


To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  ImA  die  laafai: 
like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  >  aflvwvdi. 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Casai. 
I^  lie  be  eacrificeta,  but  no  butcben,  Csioft. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cnor; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood. 
O,  that  we  then  ooold  come  bj  CMai^  tfkk. 
And  not  dismember  Crnar !  Biit,alai, 
CMar  must  bleed  lor  U!  And,  gentle  fiiead^ 
Let's  kiU  him  boldly,  but  not  wnthfially ; 
Let* s  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  Ibr  ^  gods 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcarie  fit  Ibr  honnds ; 
And  let  our  hearte,  as  subtle  niMlcn  ds^ 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  lagc^ 
And  after  seem  to  chide  them*     TUsMla* 
Our  porpoaa  nnnassaigr,  and  not  anvioos: 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  comnoo  eyes 
We  shaU  be  caU*d  purgen,  not  moidra. 
And  for  Biark  Antony,  think  not  of  him; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  CaMv'a  um, 
When  Caeaar's  head  is  oO: 

Cat.  Tetldoftsrbia.1 

For  in  the  ingrafted  lore  he  bean  to  Cosr  -^ 
Bru,  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  of  M 
If  he  lore  CMsr,  aU  thai  ha  can  do 
Istohhnself;  take  thoughts  and  die  6r  Catf- 
And  that  were  much  ha  should ;  6rheii|n« 
To  spoets,  to  wildness,  and  much  eompsaj. 
TVs*.  TbereianofiBarinhsm,le(lBBO« 
For  ha  will  liv%  and  laugh  at  thb  han^kv. 

[Otck 
Bru,  Fsace^  count  the  dock. 
Cat,  Tlaa  ctock  lath  ebida 

TVek  'Ha  time  to  part. 
Ou.  ButUUdooMb' 

WheV  Casar  will  come  fosth  lo^y,  or  w; 
For  he  u  aupaiBtitioua  grown  of  late ; 
Quito  from  the  main  opinion  be  bcU  eon 
Of  fiutaay,  of  dreams,  and  canoMnaess 
It  may  be,  these  apparsnt  prodigieeb 
Ilia  nnaccuetom'd  terror  ofthie  tdgj^ 
And  the  perwiasion  of  his  augaren^ 
BCay  hold  hhn  ftom  the  Capitol  lo^. 

Z^ee.  Never  ftar  that  I  If  hebaeaieHhU 
I  can  o^ersway  him ;  for  he  lorea  to  hVi 
•  ZA  us  Boc  break  the  BUrttertehfesi        * 
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TlMt  unioonif  nay  be  betray*d  with  tneiy 
And  bean  with  glasMs,  elephants  with  holob 
Liom  with  toils,  and  men  with  flattereis. 
But,  when  I  tell  him,  ha  hates  flattaren, 
He  mj%  ha  does;  being  then  most  iUttued. 
Let  ma  work : 

For  I  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bent; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  O^tol. 

Ott.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  him. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  uttennost? 

Cm.  Be  diet  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met,  Caius  ligarius  doth  bear  Cesar  hard, 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompey ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  tou  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru,  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by  him  * : 
He  loves  ma  well,  and  I  have  given  him  reasons ; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  1*11  fashion  him. 

Ca$»  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  We*ll  leave 
you,  Brutus :  — 
And,  ftiends,  disperse  yourselves :  but  all  remember 
WhtA  you  have  said,  and  show  youisdves  true 
Romans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  our  Iomes  put  on  our  purposes ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  acton  do, 
With  untir'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy : 
And  so^  good  morrow  to  you  every  one. 

[EMuni  all  but  BaoTVs. 
Boy  !  Ludus !  —  Fast  asleep?  It  is  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  hooey-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 
rhou  hast  no  figures  ^  nor  no  fantasies, 
MThich  busy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men ; 
rhcrcfore  thou  sleep'st  so  sound. 

Enttr  PoETUL. 
Par.  Brutus,  my  lord  ? 

Bru,  Pofftia,  what  mean  you  ?     Wherefore  rise 
]rottnow? 
t  is  not  for  your  health  thus  to  commit 
four  wtak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Per.  Nor  for  yours  neither.    You  have  urgently, 
Brutus, 
kole  from  my  bed :   And  yesternight,  at  supper, 
fou  suddenly  arose,  and  walk*d  whout, 
if  using,  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across : 
knd  when  I  ask*d  you  what  the  matter  was, 
Tou  star'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 

urg*d  you  further;  then  you  scratch*d  your  head, 
Liid  too  impatiently  stamp*d  with  your  foot : 
'et  I  insisted,  yet  you  answer*d  not ; 
tut  with  an  angry  waAure  of  your  hand, 
i«ve  sign  lor  me  to  leave  you :  So  I  did ; 
earing  to  strengthen  that  impatience^ 
rhich  scem*d  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal, 
toping  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
riuch  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man* 
;  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep  ; 

nd,  could  it  work  to  much  upon  your  shape 

a  it  bath  much  prevaiPd  on  your  condition  \ 

should  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  lord, 
lake  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 

Bnt*  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Par.   Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  health, 
[e  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru»  Why,  so  I  do :  — good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Par.   la  Brutus  sick  ?  and  is  it  physical 
o  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
>f  tl>«  dank  *  morning?  What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 

•  tij  hb  houM.  *  Shapes  crpatsd  by  haH^w^Hna 


And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night? 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  ^  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness?  No^  my  Brutus ; 
Tou  have  some  sick  oflfence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  chvm  you,  by  my  once  commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  ik  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  and  what  men  to>night 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  firom  darkness. 

Bnt,  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

P»r.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  should  know  no  secrets 
That  q>pertain  to  you?     Am  I  yourself, 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes  ?    Dwell  I  but  in  the 

suburbs 
Of  your  good  pleasure?    If  it  be  no  more^ 
Portia  is  Brutus*  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bnu  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wifk; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  dropa 
That  visit  my  sad  heart 

iV.  If  tUs  were  truc^  then  should  I  know 


I  grant,  I  am  a  woman,  but,  withal, 

A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

A  woman  well  reputed;  Csto's  daughter. 

Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex. 

Being  so  father'd,  and  so  husbanded  ? 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  diiclose  them: 

I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy. 

Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh :   Can  I  bear  that  with  patience^ 

And  not  my  husband's  secrets  ? 

Bru.  O  ye  gods. 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

[ITnockmg  within. 
Hark,  hark  \  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 
The  secrets  of  my  heart. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee, 
All  the  charsctery  of  my  sad  brows :  — 
Leave  me  with  haste.  [Eait  Poanju 

EiUer  Lucius  and  LioAaius* 

Lucius,  who  is  that,  knocks  ? 

Luc.  Here  is  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak  with  you. 

Bru.  Caius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spake  of.  — 
Boy,  stand  aside.  —  Caius  Ligarius !  how  ? 

Lig.  Voudisafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  choee  out,  brave 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  'Would  you  were  not  sick ! 

Lig-  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru*  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius^ 
Had  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lig.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before^ 
I  here  discard  my  sickness.     Soul  of  Roma ! 
Brave  son,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins ! 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  ooijttr'd  up 
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My  mottiiied  spirit.     Now  bid  mt  run, 
And  I  will  striT*  with  tUagB  imponible; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What*t  to  do? 

Bru,  A  piece  of  woric,  that  will  make  tick  men 
whole. 

I4g,  But  are  not  lome  wbole^  that  we  muit  make 
tick? 

JBrtu  That  mutt  we  alao.    What  it  is,  mj  Caius, 
I  thall  unfold  to  thee,  at  we  are  going ; 
To  whom  it  muat  be  done. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot  | 

And,  with  a  heart  new  fir*d,  I  follow  you, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  tufficedi, 
That  Brutut  leads  me  on. 

Bru-  Follow  me  then. 

[Sttuni. 

SCENE  II.  *-^  Room  in  Cwax't  Palace, 


Thunder  and  Ligkinmg.     Enter  Cjbsab,  in  kit 

Nig^'govnu 

Cat*  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 
to-night: 
Thrice  hath  Cdphumia  in  her  sleep  cried  out. 
Help,  ho  I  they  murder  Ceetarl  Who*s  within? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serp,  My  lord? 

Oet.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice^ 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Serv*  I  will,  my  lord.  [£id. 

Enter  Calphubvia. 

CbL  What  mean  you,  Cesar?    Think  you  lo 
walk  forth? 
You  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day. 

Oet.  CMBTshall  forth:  The  things  that  threatened 
me, 
Ne*er  look'd  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see 
The  face  of  Caesar,  th^  are  vaniihed. 

CaL  Cvsar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies  7, 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.     There  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  seen, 
Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets ; 
And  graves  have  yawn*d,  and  yielded  up  their  dead: 
Fierce  fiery  warrion  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war, 
Which  drissled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  •  in  the  air. 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  gboats  did  shriek,  and  squeal  about  the  streeta. 
O  Omar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  usc^ 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cat.  What  can  be  avoided, 

Whose  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  gods  ? 
Yet  C«sar  shall  go  forth :  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Csesar. 

CaL  When  beggars  die,  there  arc  no  comets  seen ; 
The  heavens  theroielvcs  blase  forth  the  death  of 
princes. 

Ciss.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths; 
Tlie  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wondera  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should  fear  $ 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
Will  come^  when  it  will  come. 

Re-etUer  a  Servant. 

What  say  the  augurers  ? 
Serv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  lo-day. 


the 

of 


Pluming  the  cntnOa  of  an 
They  could  not  find  a  heart 

Cut.  The  goda  do  thb  in 
Cssar  should  be  a  beasi 
If  he  should  star  at  home  to-day  fiv  far. 
No»  Cesar  shall  not :   Danger  knows  lU1 1 
That  Cesar  is  mote  daageraoa  than  ha. 
We  were  two  lioos  littcr'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  the  elder  and  flsore  teniUe ; 
And  Caaar  shall  go  forth. 

Oat.  Alaa,  my  lori, 

Your  wisdom  is  consnm*d  in  ooafidcnesw 
Do  not  go  forth  to^y :  Call  it  ny  finr. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  houses  and  not  your 
Well  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  sraate  hwiw ; 
And  ha  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-dsy: 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Cat.  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  I  am  not  vc^t. 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  atagf  sft  faasBSL 

EfUer  Dkcius. 
Here*s  Dedus  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  a 

Dec.  Cesar,  all  hail !  Good  noorrow,  wotib j  Cb* 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

Cat,  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  ^at. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  scnatots, 
And  tell  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to-dsy: 
Cannot,  is  false ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  frbar; 
I  will  not  come  to-day :  Tell  them  so^  Dedsk 

CaL  Say,  he  is  sidb 

Cat.  Shan  Ceaar  send  a  fir* 

Have  I  in  conquest  stretch*d  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  die  truth  ? 
Decius,  go  tell  them,  Cesar  will  not  oonii 

Dee.  Most  mighty  Caesar,  let  ma  know  BOOK 
Lest  I  be  laugfaM  at,  when  I  tell  them  ao. 

Cat.  The  cause  b  in  my  wiU,  I  will  aot  e 
That  u  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  aatisftction. 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphumia  here,  my  wife,  suys  me  at  heoir 
She  dreamt  to-night  the  saw  my  statoa. 
Which  like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  ia  it 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  pcrM* 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  bc^'d,  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to-dsf . 

Dee.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted; 
It  was  a  vision,  fiur  and  fortunate : 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bath'dL 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  md 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  pna 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relicks,  and  oognisancc 
This  by  Ca]phumia*s  dream  is  signified. 

Cat.  And  thb  way  have  you  well  erpouuidi 

Dec.  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  w^ 
And  know  it  now ;  The  senate  have  coorlaif^ 
To  give,  thb  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cner. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  you  vrill  not  oeAJ 
Their  minds  may  change.     Besides,  it  weft  a* 
Apt  to  be  rendered,  for  some  one  to  say, 
J^^ak  yp  the  tenate  till  another  ttattt  I 

When  Catar^t  wifi  thott  meet  wih  beOer  S^m  > 
If  Caesar  hide  hunself,  shall  they  not  whsvcr, 

Lop  Catar  it  afraid  9  i 

PtedoQ  me,  Cesar  {  for  my  dear,  dear  low       I 
To  Tour  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  the; 
And  nason  to  my  love  b  liable.  • 
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C«k  How  Iboliih  do  your  fean  won  now,  Cal- 
phumui? 
I  «n  aahMDcd  I  did  yield  to  them.  — 
Give  me  my  robe»  for  I  will  go :  -— 

EiUer  PvBuos,    Beutus,    Lioauui,   MnzLLi7% 
Casca,  TkXBOKius,  and  CmxA. 

And  look  where  Publiui  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub,   Good  morrow,  Cmaar, 

Ca$.  Welcome,  Publius.  — 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr*d  so  early  too  ?  — 
Good  morrow,  Casca.  —  Caius  ligarius, 
Cssar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean.  — 
What  is't  o'clock? 

Bru.  CmsMT,  *tis  stnicken  eight. 

Cat*  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 

JBnter  Axtokt. 

See !  Antony,  that  rcrels  long  o*  nights, 
Is  notwithstanding  up :  — 
Good  monvw,  Antony. 

jInL  So  to  most  noble  Caaar. 

Cat.  Bid  them  prepare  within :  — 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for.  — 
Now,  Cinna:— Now  Metellus :  —  What  Trdio- 

nius! 
I  hare  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Trtb,  Cmaar,  I  will :  —and  so  near  will  I  be, 

[Atide. 
That  your  best  friends  shall  wish  I  had  been  further. 

Cat.  Good  fnends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine 
with  me; 
And  we,  like  fnends,  will  straightway  go  together. 

Bru.  That  erery  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Cssar, 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  >  to  think  upon ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  J  Streit  near  Ike  Capttol. 

Snier  ABTntwomvs,  reading  a  Paper. 

AH,  CsBsar,  teawr*  ^Brutus ;  lake  heed  J^Cas- 
aius;  come  nof  near  Casca;  haee  an  eve  to  Cinna; 
iruet  not  TVebooius;  mark  weU  MeteUua  Cimber; 
Dedua  Bmtos  lows  tkee  not;  tkou  kati  wronged 
Cains  Ligariua.  There  it  tut  one  mind  m  aU  tkete 
men,  and  U  it  beni  againit  Ceemr.  Jf  tkou  he*  M  not 
ommorialt  look  about  you  s  Security  guet  way  to  eon^ 
epiraey.     Tke  migjhiy  gode  defend  thee  i   7^lM«f> 

AaTBMiiKWua. 
Here  will  I  stand,  till  Csesar  pass  along 
And  aa  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  lamenta,  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation.* 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Caesar,  thou  mayvt  live ; 
If  not,  the  latea  with  tniton  do  contrive.       [Ad. 


>  Ottetca 
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SCENE  IV.  —  Another  PaH  of  the  tame  Street, 
before  the  Houte  tf  Bauros. 

EnUr  PxsKtik,  and  Lucius. 

Por,  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-house ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

Luc.  To  know  my  errsnd,  madam. 

Par,  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  shouldst  do  there.  — - 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  my  side ! 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue ! 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Luc  Madam,  wliat  should  I  do  ? 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else? 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else  ? 

iV.  Yes,  brins  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look  well. 
For  he  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  good  note. 
What  Cesar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Hark,  boy !  what  noise  is  that  ? 

Luc.  I  hear  none,  madam. 

Par.  Fk'ythee,  listen  weU  I 

I  heard  a  bustling  rumour,  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Lue,  Sooth  ',  madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Par.  Come  hither»  fellow : 

Which  way  hast  thou  been  ? 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Por.  What  ist  o'clock? 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Por.  Is  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol? 

Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand* 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Par.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  CsBsar,haat  thou  not? 

Sooth.  That  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  plcaae  Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  as  to  hear  mc^ 
I  shall  bMeech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por.  Why,  know'st  thou  any  hann'a  intended 
towards  him  ? 

Sooth.  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  lear 
may  rhuncf^t 
Good-morrow  to  you.     Here  the  street  u  nanow  i 
The  throng  that  follows  Csesar  at  the  heels. 
Of  senators,  of  praetors,  common  suitors, 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
111  get  me  to  a  place  more  vmd,  and  than 
SpedL  to  great  Csesar  as  he  comes  along. 

Por.  I  must  go  in.  —  Ah  me!  how  weak 
The  heart  of  woman  ia !  O  Brutoa  I 
The  heaven  speed  thee  in  thy  enterprise  1 
Surs^  the  boy  heard  me :  —  Brutus  hath  e  suit. 
That  CsBsar  will  not  grant.  —  O,  I  grow  &int :  — 
Run,  Ludus,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say,  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  weed  what  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

[£anmt 
*  In  truth. 


[Seii. 
athing 
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SCENE  I.  —  7%e  CapMt  the  Senate  sUting. 

A  Crowd  of  People  m  the  Street  leading  to  the  Co- 
'  pitol :  among  them  Aktcmioorus  and  the  Sooth- 
sayer.    Flourish.     Enter  Cmaaa^  Brutus,  Cas- 

siusy   Casca,    Dkcius,    Mxtkllus,   Trkbovius, 

CiXMA,   Amtoxt,    LsriBUS,  POFIUUS,    PUBLIUS, 

andothert. 

Ceeu  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 

SoUh.  Ay,  CsBsar;  but  not  gone. 

AH.  Hail,  CoBsar !    Read  this  schedule. 

Dec  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit. 

Art.  O  Casar,  read  mine  first ;  for  mine's  a  suit 
That  touches  Cesar  nearer :    Read  it,  great  Caesar. 

Cteu  What  touches  us  ourself,  shall  be  last  aenr*d. 

Art.  Delay  not,  Caesar ;  read  it  instantly. 

Ctn.  What,  b  the  fellow  mad? 

Pt«&.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Com.  What,  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the  street? 
Come  to  the  CapitoL 

CiUAR  enten  the  Capitol,  the  rett  following. 
AU  the  Senators  rise. 
Pop.  I  wish  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrive. 
Cat.  What  enterpriae,  Popiliua? 
Pep..  Fare  you  welL 

[Advances  to  Cmsjlm. 
Bru.  What  said  Fopilius  Lena? 
Coa.  He  wish'd  to-day  our  enterprise  might  thriTe. 
I  fear,  our  purpose  b  diacorcr'd. 
Bth.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Caaar:  Mark  him. 
Cos.  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prerention.  — 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  ?  If  this  be  known, 
Casslus  or  Cssar  nerer  shall  turn  back, 
For  I  will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Caasius,  be  constant: 

popiliua  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes ; 
For,  look,  he  siniles,  and  Cesar  doth  not  change. 
Cos.  TMonius  knows  his  time ;  for  look  you» 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  AxTomr  and  TaasoNiua.     Cjmaa 
and  the  Senators  take  their  Seats. 
Dee.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  ?  Let  him  go^ 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Caesar. 
Bru,  He  isaddress'd*:  press  near,and  second  him. 
Cin.  Casca,  you  are  the  fifit  that  rean  your  hand. 
Oea.  Are  we  all  ready?  what  is  now  amiM^ 
That  Caesar,  and  his  senate  must  redress? 
Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  moat  put«ant 


Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  heart :  — >  [EneeHng. 

Cos.  I  must  prertnt  thee,  Cimber. 

These  couchingt,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men, 
And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  first  dcove. 
Into  the  law  of  children.     Be  not  food. 
To  think  that  Caasar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw*d  ftom  the  tnie  quality 
With  that  which  melteCh  fools ;  I  mean,  sweet  wordab 
Low-CTOokcd  court'sies,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished  ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  prey,  and  fiawn  for  hia, 

«  lUady. 


I  spurn  thee  like  a  cor  out  ei  ray  way. 
Know,  CsBsar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  wtthoos 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Met.  Is  there  no  Toice  more  worthy  diaBB7«v^ 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Canai'a  ear. 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish*d  bralhcr  ? 

Bru.  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  fiaMeiy,  Caar, 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  rapcaL 

Cms.  What,  Brutus? 

Cat.  Pardon,  Casaar;  Csssr.piriaB 

As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Camina  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Gnbcr. 

Cees.  I  could  be  well  mov'd,  if  I  were  aa  jcs, 
If  I  could  pny  to  move,  pnyen  w«Nild  bmivc  m 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  alar. 
Of  whose  true  fiz*d  and  resting  quality, 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumbered  spaiU 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shina; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  bold  his  phcr 
So,  in  the  world ;  'tis  funish'd  well  with  am. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  a4»prebaavt^ 
Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  renk, 
Unshak'd  of  motion*:  and,  that  I  am  he: 
Let  me  a  little  show  it,  even  in  this; 
That  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  be  baaiib'i 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  ao. 

On.  O  Cmar,*— 

Cifs.  Hence!  Wilt  thou  lift  up  OlrsF>* 

Dec.  Great  Caesar, 

Cies.  Doth  not  Brutus  boodcaaTkacc' 

Csaca*  Speak,  hands,  for  ma. 

[Casca  Aabs  Cbsar  ia  the  nedu  Cj»** 
catches  hold  if  hit  arm.  Heisthene^^ 
by  several  other  Con^rirmtors,  eadst^ 
ly  Marcus  Brutus. 

Caas.  St tu.  Brute r^^Thak^feSUCwmt. 

[Dies.     I%eShtatorsamd  Peefkrem' 

ooiuuMon. 

Cuu  Liberty!  Freedom!  Tynany  isdeadl- 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  sirectk 

Cos.  Somt  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  07  «*' 
Ubertjffjreedom,  and  et^randdsement  I 

Bru.  People,  and  senaton !  be  not  aflfigtM^* 
Fly  not;  stand  still:  — ambitioo'a  debt  is  ^ 

Casca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dec  AndCasBoi* 

Bru.  Where's  Publius? 

dn.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  waAt 

Met.  Stand  Cut  together,  lest  soma  fnm^ 
Csasar*a 
Should  i*hafM»t  - 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing; — PuUioa,  goedc^' 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  else ;  so  tril  them,  Pttbfisft. 

Cos,  And  leare  us,  Publius,  lest  that  thap<*«< 
Rushing  on  us^  should  do  your  age  some  ma^^ 

Bru.  Doso; — and  let  no  man  abide  tkai  M 
But  w«  thedotfs. 


JZasfiiferT 
Cas.  Where'k  Antony? 

^IntalUgmt 
f  UaauoesaaAiXly. 
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'  2Vc.  FIfld  to  bit  house  amas*!! : 

tf en,  wivci^  and  cliildreo,  ttara,  cry  out,  and  run, 
is  it  were  doomidaj. 

Bru>  Fain !  we  will  know  your  pleasures :  — 
rbat  we  shall  die,  we  know ;  *tis  but  the  time, 
knd  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cat.  Why,  he  that  cute  off  twenty  years  of  life, 
hits  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bnu  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
b  are  we  C«8ar*s  liienda,  that  ha?e  abridg'd 
lis  time  of  fearing  death.  —  Stoop,  Romana,  stoop, 
Lnd  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  C«aar*s  blood 
Jp  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
rhen  walk  we  forth,  eten  to  the  market-plaoe : 
knd,  waTing  our  red  weapons  o*er  our  heads, 
.<et's  all  cry.  Peace!  Freedom !  and  Liberty  ! 

Cm.  Stoop,  then,  and  wash.     How  many  ages 


(hall  this  our  lofky  scene  be  acted  over, 

n  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown ! 

Bnt.  How  many  times  shall  Ciesar  bleed  in  sport, 
rhat  now  on  Pompey*s  basis  lies  along, 
^o  worthier  than  the  dust ! 

Cat.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 

k>  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
rhe  men  that  gaTe  our  country  liber^. 

Dee.  What,  shall  we  forth? 

Cat*  Ay,  every  man  away : 

Snitus  shall  lead ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heeU 
Nith  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Home. 

JBntera  Servant 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here?     A  Inend  of  An- 
tony's. 

Srrv*  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel; 
lius  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down : 
ind,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say, 
(rutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
lae^ar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
ay,  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him ; 
ay,  I  fcar'd  C«sar,  honour'd  him,  and  lov*d  him ; 
r  Brutus  will  vouchsafe,  that  Antony 
lay  safely  come  to  htm,  and  be  resolv'd 
row  C«sar  hath  dcaerr*d  to  lie  in  death, 
lark  Antony  shall  not  love  Casar  dead 
o  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 
lie  fortunes  and  aftirs  of  noble  Brutus 
"borough  the  hasards  of  this  untrod  state, 
Vith  all  true  feith.     So  says  my  master  Antony. 

Sru,  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roman  ; 

never  thought  him  worse. 
VU  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place, 
Ic  fthall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour, 
>epart  untouch'd. 

Serp.  Ill  fetch  him  presently. 

[Exii, 

Jfru,  I  know  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to  friend. 

Cat*   I  wish  we  may  ;  but  yet  have  I  a  nund, 
Iwt  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
alls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rf^nUr  AirroMT. 

Btu*  But  here  comes  Antony.  — Welcome,  Mark 

Antony. 
jitu*   O  mighty  Osar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low  ? 
ro  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
li  riink  to  this  little  measure  ?  —  Fare  thee  welL  — 
know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
I'ho  cIm*  irust  be  let  blood,  who  cUc  is  rank  * : 
•  (irowa  too  hfgli  for  the  pobUck  asfety. 


If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 

As  Caesar's  death's  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 

Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 

With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 

Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke, 

Fulfil  your  pleasure.     Live  a  thousand  years, 

I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 

No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 

As  here  by  CsMar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bnu  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act, 
Tou  see  we  do ;  yet  see  you  but  our  bands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Bome 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Caesar.     For  yoat  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony  i 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
Of  brother's  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

Cat*  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's^ 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Btu.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  C«sar  when  I  struck  him. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ani*  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :  — 
Neit,  Caius  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand ; 
Now,  Dedus  Brutus,  yours  ;  —  now  yours,  Me> 

tellus; 
Yours,  Cinna ;  —  and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours ;  -^ 
Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tnbo» 

nius. 
Gentlemen  all, — ahw !  what  shall  I  say  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me. 
Either  a  covrard,  or  a  fiatterer.  — 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Oesar,  O,  'tis  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death. 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace, 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 
Most  noble  !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  ? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood. 
It  would  became  me  better,  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Fsrdon  me,  Julius !  —  Here  wast  thou  bay'd,  brava 

hart; 
Here  didst  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimson 'd  in  thy  lethe. 

0  world !  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee.  — 

1  low  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie ! 

Cat*  Mark  Antony,— 

Ant*  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius  i 

The  enemies  of  Cssar  shall  say  this ; 
Tlien,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cat,  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  C«sar  so  | 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  fHenda ; 
Or  sliall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 
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Ant.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;  but  was,  indeed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  CaBsar. 
Frioids  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reaions, 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cflsfar  was  dangerous. 

Bnu  Or  elae  were  thit  a  MTage  apectacle  : 
Our  raaaoos  are  lo  ftUl  of  good  regard, 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  aoa  of  Caiar, 
Tou  should  be  Mtisfifid. 

AfU.  That's  all  I  seek : 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  nuiy 
Produce  his  body  to  the  maiket-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit  as  beoomea  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  older  of  his  funenL 

Bru.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Ca».  Brutus,  a  wotd  with  you.  — 

You  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  consent, 

[Aade* 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  moT*d — 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  ? 

Briu  By  your  pardon ; 

I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  Csesar's  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  pennission ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Ciesar  shall 
Have  all  troe  rites,  and  lawful  ceremoniesi. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cbt.  I  know  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Brtu  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Caesar's  body* 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Caesar  ; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission ; 
Else  shall  you  not  hisve  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  goin^ 
After  my  speech  is  ended. 

AnL  Be  it  BO  ; 

I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bryu  Aepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  all  bui  Amtovt, 

Ani,  O,  pardon  me^  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butcbanl 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  band  that  shed  this  costly  blood  J 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy  — 
Which  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lipa, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue ;  — > 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men ; 
Domcstick  fiiry,  and  fierce  civil  strife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  fiuniliar. 
That  motliers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  in&nts  quarter'd  with  the  lianch  of  war ; 
All  pity  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds : 
And  Conar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge. 
With  At^  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hcdl. 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry,  Havock  /  '  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war ; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  cailh. 
With  carrion  men  groaning  for  burial. 

BnUr  a  Servant. 

You  serve  Octarius  Cassar,  do  yon  not? 
8erw»  I  do^  Mark  Antony. 
Ami*  Cmmt  did  write  for  htm  to  oome  lo  BflBM. 
*  l%e  rignal  ten  tlvtef  no  fosilsc 


Sen,  He  did  receive  bis  letteia,  and  is 
And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  moulh, 
OC«sar! (An^tteArfv. 

AfU»  lliy  heart  is  big,  gel  thee  apart  aad  vsqi. 
Passion,  I  aee^  is  catching;  fisr  mine  eyas 
Seeing  those  beads  oc  sorrow  stand  in  liiiae. 
Began  to  water.     la  tl^  master  eoaing  ? 

Serv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven  lasgiKs  d 
Rome. 

Ani.  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  ham  etebsk 
chanc'd : 
Here  is  n  mourning  Rome,  n  dangerous  Rons, 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Octaviua  yet ; 
Hie  hencc^  and  tell  him  sa     Yet,  stay  a  wbik; 
Thou  Shalt  not  back,  tUl  I  iMve  borne  ihn  cone 
Into  the  markeUplace :  there  shall  I  try, 
In  my  oratioo,  how  the  penile  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  men ; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  sbalt  ifisooene 
To  young  OcUrius  of  the  state  of  things 
Lend  me  your  hand.    [JEmmsiI,  wkk  Cjmuii  B*i^ 


SCENE  U.^TheFi 


Enter   Beutus  and   Casskts^  and  a  Tkronf  •/ 

Citisens. 

a$.  We  wiU  be  satisfied;  let  ua  be  saliifiea. 

Bru.  Then  follow  me,  mnd  give  me  auiiirart, 
friends.  — 
Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street. 
And  part  the  numbers.  — 
Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  fam; 
Tliose  that  will  follow  Cassius»  go  with  hin ; 
And  publick  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cvsar's  death. 

1  at.  I  will  hear  Brutna  ipask. 

2  C».  I  wiU  hear  Gasaiui,  and  compare  thnr 


When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 
lEeii  Casaius,  vjkh  Momu  eftkt 
BauTUs  goo  ifilo  the  Rottrnm. 

S  Ca.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended ;  SiWncr ' 

Bnt-  Be  patient  till  the  lasL 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lo««re !  ^  hear  ne  for  mi 
cause ;  and  be  Alent  that  ye  may  hear ;  beliviv  tt€ 
for  mine  honour ;  and  have  respect  lo  mine  boiK  ^^ 
that  you  may  believe :  censure  me  in  your  mh^'-i  • 
and  awake  your  senses  that  you  may  the  U^''' 
judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  aasembly,  sn«  "t-i 
friend  of  Csssar's,  to  him  I  say,  tliat  Brut»*  ••  *' 
to  Csraar  was  no  less  than  hi&  If  then  that  rrn:  ■' 
demand,  why  Brutua  roae  against  C«sar,  tU»  i*  i»* 
answer,  — Not  that  I  loved  Cattar  Ice^  boitlMi ' 
loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  CsMir  vtf« 
Uring,  and  die  aU  slaves ;  timn  that  C««ar  «>«< 
dead,  to  live  all  free  men?  As  C«sar  lortd  mc.  i 
weep  for  him;  aa  he  was  fortunate^  I  r^foicr  ■!>(. 
as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him :  but,  as  far  v» 
ambitious,  I  slew  him:  There  is  taan,  for  bbknt. 
joy,  for  his  fortune;  honour,  for  hia  vakwr;  •ad 
death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  bssr,  tia< 
would  be  a  bondman?  If  any»  speak;  faf  ^ 
have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude,  thai  «uu^ 
not  be  a  Roman?  If  any,  speak;  for  him  hm^'l 
offended.  Who  is  here  so  vile,  that  will  notloirr^ 

country?  If  any,  speak;  for  him  have  I  oi<enw<>- 
I  pause  for  a  reply. 

Ck.  None^  Brutus,  none. 

[Sewertd  tpethH  at  d^ 
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Snh  Thea  noMlMTe  I  oficnded.  I  faafv  done  no 
man  to  CasMur,  than  you  ihould  do  to  Brutus.  The 
question  of  hb  death  it  enroUed  in  the  Capitol :  hli 
glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  be  wai  worthy ;  nor 
hi«  offences  enlbrced,  for  which  he  sufiered  death. 

Enier  Amtomt  and  otkcn,  with  Cmsak'm  Bodjf. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony : 
Who,  thou^  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  shall 
receive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the 
commonwealth ;  As  which  of  you  shall  not  ?  With 
this  I  depart;  That  as  I  slew  my  best  lover  for  the 
good  of  Bone,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  myself, 
when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  need  my  dnth. 

CU.  live,  firutns,  Uve !  live ! 

1  Ck*  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his 
bouse* 

S  CSi»  Give  him  a  Matoe  with  his  ancestors. 

S  Cft.  Let  him  be  Caesar. 

4  dr.  Cnar's  better  parts 
Shall  now  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

1  CU.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  house  with  shouu 

and  damouis. 
Bru*  My  countrymen,  -^ 

5  Cii.  Peace ;  silence !  Brutus  speaks. 
1  at.  Peace,  ho! 

Bnu  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone. 
And,  tor  my  sake^  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Casar's  corpse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Tending  to  CsMar's  ivories;  which  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  permissioo,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  entreat  you  not  a  man  depart, 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [Exit. 

1  CiC  Stay,  bo !  and  let  us  bear  Mark  Antony. 

S  at.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  publick  chair; 
We'll  bear  him  :  —  Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

jtnt.  For  Brutus*  sake,  I  am  beholden  to  you. 

4  at.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus? 

5  at.  He  says  for  Brutus*  sake, 
He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  at.  *Twere  best  be  speak  no  harm  of  Brutus  here. 
I  at.  This  CsBsar  was  a  tyrant. 

5  at.  Nay,  tliat*s  certain : 
We  are  bless'd  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

S  at.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 

yfnt.  You  gentle  Romans,  — ^ 

CiL  Peace,  ho !  let  us  hear  him. 

^nt.   Friends,  Romans,   countrymen,  knd  me 
your  ears; 
I  come  to  bury  C«esar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Cssar.     Tlie  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Ca»tar  was  ambitions ; 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 
And  grievouUy  luth  Cvsar  answer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus  and  the  rest, 
(  For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  tliey  all,  all  lionourable  men ;) 
Come  I  to  &pcak  in  Cw  uir's  funcraL 
He  wa^  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me : 
But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  lintli  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 
Hid  this  in  Caesar  seem  lunbitious  ? 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cssar  hath  wept : 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 


Tou  all  did  see,  that  on  the  Lapercal, 

I  thrioe  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 

Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.     Was  this  ambition  ? 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke. 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  onoe,  not  Mrithout  cause ; 

What  cause  withholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  ? 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts. 

And  men  have  lost  their  reason !  -—  Bear  with  me  ; 
My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cesar, 
And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  at.    Methinks    there  is  much   reason  in  his 
sayings. 

S  at.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
CaBsar  has  had  great  wrongs. 

S  ai.  Has  he,  masters  ? 

1  fear,  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 

4  at.  Mavk*d  ye  his  words?  He  would  not  take 
the  crown ; 
Therefore,  *tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitioua. 

1  at.   If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 

2  at.  Poor  soul !  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weeping. 

3  at.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  than 

Antony. 

4  at.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speak. 
Ant.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cvsar  might 

Have  stood  against  the  world  :  now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  so  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters !  if  I  were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  iMnonrable  men : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  T  rather  choose 
To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you. 
Than  I  mil  wrong  such  honourable  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar, 
I  found  it  in  his  closet,  *tis  his  vrill : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 
And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Caesar's  woutids. 
And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood ; 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  Ibr  memory, 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  thchr  wills. 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy, 
Unto  tlieir  issue. 

4  at.  We'll  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

at.  The  vrill,  the  will ;  we  will  hear  Cssar's  will. 

A$tt.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
read  it; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cvsar  lov*d  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Cap«ir, 
It  will  intiame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad  : 
"lis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs  ; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  wliat  would  come  of  it ! 

4  Cit.   Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony , 
You  shall  read  us  tiie  will ;  Ciesar's  will. 

Ant.  Will  you  be  patient?  Will  you  stay  awhile? 
I  liave  o'ershot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  lionourable  men, 
Whose  daggers  have  stabb*d  Canar :   I  do  fear  it. 

4  Cit.  They  were  tnutors:   Honourable  men  ! 

at.  The  will !  the  testament ! 

8  at.  Thtj  were  villains,  murderers :  The  will ! 
read  tiie  will ! 

Amt.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  ? 
IIk'u  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Cirsar, 
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And  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  wiU. 
Shall  I  descend  ?  And  will  you  gife  me  IcaTe? 

Cit.  Come  down. 

2  at.  Descend.  [He  comet  daumjrom  the  Puijpii, 
You  shall  have  leave. 


3CU. 

1  oe. 
2CU. 


A  ring ;  stand  round. 


Stand  from  the  hearse^  stand  from  the  body. 
Room  for  Antony;  —  most  noble  Antony. 

jtfU,  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  far  off. 

CU.  Stand  back!  room!  bear  back! 

AnL  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them 
now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  1  remember 
Tlie  first  time  ever  Csssar  put  it  on ; 
*Tw8s  on  a  summer's  evening  in  his  tent; 
That  day  he  OTercame  the  Nervii :  — 
Look !  in  this  places  tan  Caasius'  dagger  through : 
8ee^  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutus  stabb*d ; 
And,  as  he  pluck*d  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  CsNar  follow'd  it ; 
As  rushing  out  of  doon,  to  be  resolv*d 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no ; 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Caesar's  angel : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Casar  lov*d  him ! 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 
For  when  the  noble  Caesar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude^  more  strong  than  tndtor's  arms. 
Quite  vanquiah*d  him:  then  burst  his  mighty  heart; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  lace, 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statua  ', 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Caesar  lelL 
O,  what  a  fidl  was  there^  my  countrymen ! 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  <  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Caesar's  vesture  wounded?  Look  you  here. 
Here  is  himself;  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  tiaiton. 

1  jCU*  O  piteous  spectacle ! 

a  at.  O  noble  Cassarl 

S  Oi^.  O  woful  day  I 

4  at.  O  traitors,  villains! 

1  Ctt.  O  most  bloody  si^t! 

5  at.  We  will  be  revensed :  revenge ;  about, 
seek,  —  bum,  —  fire,  —  kil^  —  slay!  —  let  not  a 
traitor  live. 

^(U.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Or.  Peace  there :  —  Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

S  at.  Well  hear  him,  well  follow  him,  we'll  die 
with  him. 

JfU»  Good  friends,  sweat  flriends,  let  no  not  stir 
you  up 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  booourable ; 
What  private  griefs  ^  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not, 
lliatmadethCTidoit;  they  are  wise  and  honounble. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  lieaito ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is: 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  oaan, 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood :   I  only  spieak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know  ; 

to 


Show  you  sweet  easel's  woimda,  poor,  peor  dnfc 

mouths. 
And  bid  them  speak  for  tne :   But  were  I  Ikvim, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruffle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  sboold  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

at.  Well  mutiny. 

1  Ol  Well  bum  the  home  of  Brutus. 

S  Ot.  Away  then,  come,  seek  the  cons|Mslflw. 

jtnt.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen ;  yet  hcarne  ipok. 

at.  Peace,  lio  I  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Aniaaj. 

Ant.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  yon  knmr  dm 
what: 
Wherein  hath  Ccssr  dius  descfr'd  your  kutct? 
Alas,  you  know  not :  —  I  must  tell  yon  then:  ^ 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

at.  Most  true ;— the  wiU;  diet's  slay,  sad  kav 

the  wilL 
Ant.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Caessi's  sesL 

To  every  Roman  dttsen  be  gives, 

To  every  several  man,  aevanty-fivo  diBcliinsa  * 

3  at.  Most  noble  Caaart^well  rms^c  kn 

death. 

S  at.  Oroyal  Caesar!  ^ 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

at.  Peaces  ho! 

AfU.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  yoQ  all  hbwslk^ 
His  private  artxnira,  and  new-phntad  uidiaid^ 
On  this  side  Tyber ;  he  hath  left  tbsm  yon. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever;  cosnmon  pIcsMiifip 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yoursehrw. 
Here  was  a  Csnar :  When  cooics  such  aaolfav? 

1  at.  Never,  never :  —  Come^  awaty,  away : 
We'll  bum  hu  body  in  the  holy  plaos^ 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  tratlon'  huuws 
Take  up  the  body. 

S  at.  Go^  letch  fire. 

S  at.  Pluck  down  bendwa. 

4  at.  Pluck  down  fbcms,  window^  anyihuv- 

[jEmml  Citiaens,  «itl  i*«  A^ 
Aftt.  Now  let  it  work :  Mischief  thou  sit  afooi. 
Take  thou  what  coune  tbou  wiU!— Bov  aov, 
feUow? 


fnter  a  Servant. 


Sen. 

Ant. 

oerv* 

Ant. 
He 
And  in 

Sen. 
Are  rid 

Ant. 
Howl 


Sir,  Octavius  is  already 

Where  is  he? 

He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Casar's  ham. 

And  thither  will  I  stiaigbt  to  visit  hn: 

upon  a  wish.     Fortune  is  menyi 
this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing* 
I  heard  him  say,  Bratus  and  Gsaaos 
like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  B<*"V 
Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  P««f^ 

had  mov'd  Uiem.     Bring  me  to  Oett^^^ 
SCENE  III AStnet. 


*  itotualbr 

« 


among  th«  qM  wrtteia 
■  Oritvanccik 


Enter  Civwa,  the  Poei. 
On.  I  dreamt  to-night  that  I  did  feast  with  Cc<tf 

And  things  unluckily  charge  my  ftntasy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Yet  something  leads  mo  forth. 

Enter 


I  at.  What  is  your  name? 
8  at.  Whither  are  you  going  ? 
•  VmrtUij 
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3  at.  Where  do  yoy  dwell? 

4  Cii,  Are  you  amarricd  man,  or  a  bachelor? 
8  Cit.  Answer  every  man  directly. 

1  CU.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  CU,  Ay,  and  wiidy. 

3  Cii.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beet. 

Cm.  What  it  my  name  ?  Whither  am  I  going? 
'Wlicre  do  I  dwell  ?  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 
bachelor?  Then  to  answer  every  man  directly 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.  Wisely  I  say,  I  am 
a  iMchelor. 

5  Cii,  Hiat's  as  much  as  to  say  they  are  fools  that 
marry  —  YouUl  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear. 
Proceed;  directly. 

On.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Cssar's  funciaL 
1  Ctt.   As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ? 
Cm,  As  a  friend. 


8  CU.  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4  CiL  For  your  dwelling,  —  briefly. 

Cin.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  CapitoL 

4  Ck.  Your  name,  sir,  truly. 

Cut.  Truly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he*s  a  conspirator. 

Cm.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  CU.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  veiaes,  tear  him  for 
his  bad  verses. 

Cm.  I  am  not  Cinna  the  conspirator. 

8  CU.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna ;  pluck 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 

3  CU.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brands,  ho ! 
firebrands.  To  Brutus*,  to  Cassius*;  bum  all. 
Some  to  Decius*  house,  and  some  to  Casca*s  :  some 
to  Ligarius':  away;  go.  [Eweunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.^A  Room  in  Antony's  JTomm. 

AMTomr,  OcTATiDS,  and  Lannus,  teaiedaia  TaUe. 

Ami.  Hwse  many  then  shall  die ;  their  names  are 
prick'd. 

Ocf.  Tour  brother  too  must  die;  Consent  you, 
Lepidus? 

Lep,  I  do  consent. 

Od.  Prick  7  him  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  lire. 
Who  is  your  sisto^s  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Ani.  He  shall  not  lire;  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn  • 
him. 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  CsBaar*s  house ; 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  determine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Zep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here? 

Od.  Or  here,  or  at 

The  CkpitoL  [E*U  hmrwv. 

Ani.  This  is  a  slight  unmeritable  man, 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  ? 

Od.  So  you  thought  him ; 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  piick*d  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ani.  Octarius,  I  have  seen  more  days  than  you ; 
And  though  we  lay  these  honoun  oo  this  man. 
To  eaae  ourselves  of  diven  slanderous  loads, 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold. 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  buiinfii, 
Eithisr  led  or  driven,  as'  we  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  this  load,  and  turn  him  off, 
like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  ean, 
Andgraae  in  commons. 

Oct.  Tou  may  do  your  will ; 

But  he*s  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ani.  So  is  my  hone,  Octavius;  and*  for  that, 
1  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  tt  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  oo ; 
His  corporal  motion  govcm*d  1^  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  u  Lepidus  but  so ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  tnin'd»  and  bid  go  forth : 
r  Sci,aiik.  • 


A  barren-spirited  fellow ;  one  that  feeds 

On  olgects,  arts,  and  imitations ; 

Which,  out  of  use,  and  stal'd  by  other  men, 

Begin  his  iSuhion  :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 

But  as  a  property.     And  now,  Octavius, 

Listen  great  thii^gs.  •»  Brutus  and  Csssius, 

Are  levying  powen :  we  must  straight  make  head. 

Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  combin'd. 

Our  best  friends  made,  and  our  best  means  stretch'd 

out; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  diiclos'd. 
And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Od.  Let  usdo  so ;  for  we  are  at  the  stakes 
And  bay*d  '  about  with  many  enemies  ; 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I  fear. 
Millions  of  mischief.  [ExewU. 

SCENE  IL  —  li^ore  Brutus*  Tail,  m  the  Camp 

nror  Sardia. 

Dntm.      Enter  Baurus,  Lvcnjus,  Lvavs,  and 
SoUHtn:  Tm»ia%  and  VudiAMXJtmeding  them. 

.fVw.  Stand  here. 

L%e.  Give  the  word,  ho !  and  stand. 

Bru.  What  now,  Ludlius?  is  Cassius  near? 

l.ue.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindarus  is  oome 
To  do  you  salutatioa  fimn  his  master. 

[PiiTDAaos  gmet  a  Ldier  to  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  greets  me  welL  •»  Tour  master,  Pin- 
darus, 
In  his  own  charge,  or  by  ill  oflloes. 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pm.  I  do  DO  doubt. 

But  that  my  noble  master  wiU  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  lull  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  douUed.  —  A  word,  LudUus  t 
How  he  reoeiv*d  you,  let  me  be  rcsolv'd. 

Lne.  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ; 
But  not  with  mch  lamfliar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  coufenucib 
As  he  hath  used  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  dcacrib'd 

A  hot  friend  cooling  t  Ever  note,  Ludliw^ 
•  SumMuidsd,  bsltedl 
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When  love  begins  to  nckcn  and  decay. 

It  useih  an  enforced  ceremony. 

There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  &ith : 

But  hollow  men,  like  horBcs  hot  at  hand, 

Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  metde : 

But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 

They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades, 

Sink  in  the  trial.     Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Luc-  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
tered; 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general. 
Are  come  with  Cassius.  [March  wUhitu 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arrived :  — 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassius  and  Soldiers, 

Cai,   Stand,  ho ! 

£ru»  Stand,  ho !   Speak  the  word  along. 

[HUhin.]   Stand. 

[frUhin.]  Stand. 

[irUhin.]  Stand. 

Cat.  Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru*  Judge  me,  you  gods !  Wrong  I  mine  ene- 
mies? 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 

CV15.   Brutus,  this  sober   form   of  yours   hides 
wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them  -^— 

Bnu  Cassius,  be  content. 

Speak  yonr  griefs  softly,  —  I  do  know  you  well : — 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here, 
Which  should  iierceire  nothing  but  love  from  us. 
Let  us  not  wrangle :   Bid  them  move  away ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs. 
And  I  win  give  you  audience. 

Cos.  Pindarus, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  LuciKus,  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
C<vme  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door.   \^Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL-*  WUfdn the  Tent  ^Brutus. 
Lucius  and  TrriKiirs  at  some  distance  from  it* 

Enter  Bautus  and  Cassius. 

Cas*  That  you  have  WTong*d  me  doth  appear  in 
this: 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians ; 
Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side, 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 

Bru*  You  wrong'd  yourself,  to  write  in  such  a  case. 

Cos,   In  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice  >  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Bru-  Let  me  tell  you,  Cassius,  you  yourself 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  undeservers. 

Cos,  I  an  itching  palm  ? 

You  know  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  thisf^ 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 

Bru,  The  name  of  Cassius  honours  this  corruption, 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

Cos.  Chastisement! 

Bru'   Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re- 
member ! 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice*  sake  ? 

*  Trifling. 


What  villain  toucfa'd  his  body,  tliat  did  slab, 
And  not  for  joalaoe?  What,  stnU  one  of  ns 
lliat  struck  the  fiaeuioat  man  of  all  this  wodd, 
But  for  supporting  robbers ;  shall  we  bow 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes? 
And  sell  the  migh^  space  of  our  large  hoooun, 
For  ao  much  tnnb,  as  may  be  grasped  thm?  — 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 
Than  audi  a  Roman. 

Cat.  Brutus,  bay  not  me ; 

I*U  not  endure  it ;  you  forget  yourself 
To  hedge  me  in  ;  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions. 

Bru,  Oo  to ;  you*re  not,  Ossi*^ 

Cos,  I  am. 

Bru.   I  say,  you  are  not. 

Cos.   Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myieif . 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  nofuntti! 

Bru»   Away,  slight  man ! 

Cof.  Is*t  possible? 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  spot 

Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  dialer? 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  stares? 

Cos.  O  ye  ^mIs  !  ye  gods !   Must  I  endinvallt:  1 

Bru.   All  this  ?  ay,  more :    Fret,  till  your  f r. J 
heart  break ; 
Go  show  your  slaves  how  ebolcrick  you  sie, 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.  Must  I  b^^ 
Must  I  observe  you  ?     Must  I  stand  and  croud 
Under  your  testy  humour  ?  By  the  gods, 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen, 
Thou^  it  do  split  you :  for,  from  this  day  tv^ 
1*1 1  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea»  for  my  laugfaicr, 
Wlien  you  are  waspish. 

Cos.  Is  it  come  to  the? 

Bru.  You  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier: 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  yoor  vaunting  tniev 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :   For  mine  own  paV 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cos.  You  wrong  me  every  way ;  you  wroi^  ^ 
Brutus : 
I  said,  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say,  better? 

Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Cos.  When  Qesar  lived,  he  durst  not  dnb  b  1 
mov'd  me. 

Bm*  Peace,  peace;  you  durst  not  so  have  tem.  > 
him. 

Cas.  I  durst  not? 

Bru.  No. 

Cas,  What?  durst  not  tempt  him? 

Bru,  For  your  life  you  dtffst  s* 

Cas.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  ny  k^*- 
I  may  do  that  I  sinll  be  sorry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorn  ^ 
There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats: 
For  i  am  arm*d  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  they  pass  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind, 
Which  I  respect  not,     I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  dx^  " 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart, 
And  drop  my  blood  (or  drachmas,  than  to  wno; 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  rOe  tst^ 
By  any  indirection.     I  did  send 
To  you  lor  gold  to  pay  my  legions^ 
Which  you  demed  me :  Was  that  done  like  Cassia 
Sliould  I  have  answer*d  Cains  Cassius  so? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  coveloofi, 
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To  lock  fudi  nscal  oounten  from  his  friciid% 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  dmodflrboltty 
Diiah  him  to  pieces ! 

Cos.  I  denied  you  not. 

Bru.  Tou  did. 

CVu.  I  did  not !  —  h*  was  but  a  fool, 

Tliat  brought  my  answer  back.  —  Brutus  hath  iiy*d  * 

my  heart: 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend^s  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

J7ru.   I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Cos,  Tou  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cat.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faults. 

Bnu  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do 
appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Ou.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octavius,  come, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius, 
For  Ciusius  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  brav*d  by  his  brother ; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  fliults  observed, 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd,  and  conn*d  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.     O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes!  —  There  u  my  dagger, 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus*  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thou  be*st  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  C«ar ;  for,  I  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worrt,  thou  lov*dat  him 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  CaMlua. 

Bru.  Sheathe  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  whan  y<m  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Ciaiiiue,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire ; 
Who  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark, 
And  straight  is  cold  again* 

Cos.  Hath  Cassius  liv*d 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-temper'df  vexeth  him  ? 

Bnt.  When  I  spoke  that,  I  vras  ill-temper*d  Uhk 

C^  Do  you  confess  so  much  ?  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bnh  And  my  beait  too. 

Caa,  OBratus! 

Bru.  What*s  the  matter? 

Cos,  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  me. 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother  gave  me, 
Makes  me  forgetful  ? 

Bru.  Yes,  Cassius;  and  henceforth, 

When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutus, 
lleUl  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 

[Noiae  wkkm. 
Poet.  [irUkm.'i  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generals: 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  *tis  not  mact 
Thry  be  alone. 

Lite,  [mtkbu)  Ton  shall  not  come  to  tbcm. 
Pod.  [irukin.]  Nothing  but  death  shaU  stay  me. 

fiilsr  Poet. 

CW.  How  BOW?  What's  the  matter? 

iVd.  For  tbamt,  you  ganenla:  What  do  you 


Bru.  Get  you  hence,  sirrah  {laucy  fellow,  benoe. 
Cbsi  Bear  vrith  him,  Brutus )  *tis  his  lashion. 
Bru.  I*U  know  his  humour»  when  he  knows  his 
time: 
Whiil  should  the  wara  do  with  these  jigging  foola? 
Companion  ',  hence. 

Cos.  .  Away,  away,  begone. 

lExU  Poet. 

Enter  Luciuus  and  Titihius. 
Bru.  Ludlius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Cos.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Messala 

with  you. 
Immediately  to  us.  [Enunt  Luciuos  and  Titinius. 
Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cat.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  so  angry. 
Bru.   O  Cassius,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs. 
Cas.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  us^ 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  erils. 
Bru»  No  man  bean  sorrow  better :  —  Portia  is 

dead. 
Cat.  Ha!  Portia? 
Brum  She  is  dead. 
Cat.  How  scap*d  I  killing,  when  I  croas*d  you 

so?  — 

0  insupportable  and  toudiing  loss !  — 
Upon  what  sickness  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  absence ; 

And  grief,  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong ;  —  for  with  her 

death 
That  tidmgs  came ;  -*  With  this  the  fell  distract. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallowed  fire. 

Cat.  And  died  so  ? 

Bru.  Even  so. 

Cat.  O  ye  immortal  gods ! 

Enter  Lucius,  wUh  Wine  and  Tapert. 

Bru.   Speak  no  more  of  her.  —  Give  me  a  bowl 
of  wine :  — 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindness,  Caarius.       [Drinks. 

Cat.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge :  — 
Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  vrine  o*erswell  the  cup  ; 

1  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus*  love.  [Drinkt. 

Re-enter  Titikius,  with  Mxssala. 
Bru.  Come  in,  Titinius :  —  Welcome,  good  Mea- 


Ixsve,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be ; 
For  1  have  seen  more  years,  I  am  suie^  than  ye. 
Cat.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  thucynickrfayma! 


Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here, 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Cat.  Portia,  art  thou  gone? 

Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  you.  — 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters, 
That  young  Ocuvius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Philippl. 

Met.  Myself  have  let^rs  of  the  self-same  tenour. 

Bru.  With  what  addition? 

Met.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
OcUrius,  Antony,  and  I«pidus, 
Have  put  to  death  an  hundred  w&aHan. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  their  proacriptions,  Cicero  being  ona. 

Cat.  Qocroone? 

Met.  Ajt  Cicero  ia  dead. 

And  by  that  order  of  proacription 

Had  you  your  letten  from  your  wtfr,  my  lotd? 

«  FtUow. 

Yy  4 


em 


JULIUS  C^SAR. 


Act  IV. 


Brtu  No,  Menala. 

Met*  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her? 

Bru.  Nothing,  Mesaala. 

Met.  That,  methinlu^  is  strange. 

Bnu  Why  ask  you  ?   Hear  you  aught  of  her  in 
yours? 

Met.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

Met.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

Brtt.    Why,  farewell,  Portia.  —  We  must  die, 
Meinala: 
With  meditating  that  she  must  die  onoe^ 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Met.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  endure. 

Cat.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art «  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 

Bru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.  What  do  you  think, 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  presently  ? 

Cat.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Your  reason? 

Cat.  This  it  u: 

'Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us : 
So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiers, 
Doing  himself  offence ;  whilst  we,  lying  still. 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  nimbleness. 

Bru.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place  to 
better. 
The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground. 
Do  stand  but  in  a  forc'd  affection ; 
For  they  have  gnidg'd  us  contribution  : 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them. 
By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up, 
Come  on  refresh'd,  new-added,  and  encourag'd ; 
From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  off*. 
If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there. 
These  people  at  our  back. 

Cat.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon.  >-  You  must  note  be- 
side, 
Tliat  we  have  try*d  the  utmost  of  our  friends. 
Our  l^ons  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  increaseth  ewery  day, 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 
Which  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves^ 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cat,  Tlien,  with  your  will,  go  on ; 

Well  on  ounelves,  and  meet  him  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity ; 
Which  we  wiU  niggard  with  a  little  nst 
There  is  no  more  to  say? 

Cat.  No  more.     Goodnight; 

Early  to-morrow  will  we  rite,  and  hence. 

Brtt.  Ludus,  my  gown.  [Araf  Lucins.]  Fare- 
well, good  Messala  t  ^~ 
Good  night,  Titinius :  —  Noble,  noble  Caaaus, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cat.  O  my  dear  brother ! 

lliis  was  au  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 
Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  wdl. 

Cat.   Good  night,  my  lord. 

«  Theory. 


Bru.  Good  ttigbtf  ipood 

71^.  Met.  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 
Bru.  Farewell, 

[Sweumi  Cas.  Ts.  emd  Mn. 

Be-etUer  Lucivs,  wkk  the  Gown. 

Give  me  the  gown.     Where  is  thy  instruincBt  ? 

Luc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  What,  thou  ^leak'st  dromslj' 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'cr-wtcdil 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men; 
I'll  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 

Luc.  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  V^aao  and  Claitsivi. 

Var.  Calls  my  loid? 

Bru.  I  pray  you,  sin,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  deq>; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  aaid  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  raasiui. 

For.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watch  foar 
pleasure. 

Bru.  I  vrill  not  have  it  ao :  lie  down,  good  an; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  sought  Ar  to; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Servants  lir  dnn. 

Luc  I  was  sure  your  lordship  did  not  giveita^ 

Bru.  Bear  with  me^  good  boy,  I  am  mach  fv> 
getfuL 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two. 

Luc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you* 

Bru.  It  docs, my  bey; 

I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  wiJIiqg. 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  sir. 

Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thy  duty  past  thy  migtt; 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest 

Luc.  1  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru.  It  is  well  done ;  and  thou  shalt  sleep  agsis  i 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  diee.  [Mutidk  attdaSoat- 

This  is  a  sleepy  tune :  —  O  murd'rous  slumber ! 
Lay*st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  ^  upon  my  boy, 
That  plays  thee  mostck  ?  ~  Gentle  knave,  goo4 

night; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  vrrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break*st  thy  instrument  i 
ril  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  good  nigbt 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see ;  —  Is  not  the  leaf  tan^ 

down 
When  I  left  reading?  Hero  it  is,  I  think. 

[Bemttde^ 

Enter  the  Ghost  ^  Cjbsab. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns! »  Ha!  who  cones  btfv- 
I  think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyca, 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  —  art  thou  any  thing? 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak*st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stsiv? 
Speak  to  me,  what  art  thou. 

Gkott.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Whycon*sltb0O? 

Gkott.  To  teU  thee,  thou  Shalt  see  meat  FhilipP- 

Bru.  WeU; 
Then  I  shaU  see  thee  again  ? 

Gkott.  Ay,  at  FhiUpfS. 

[GboM 
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Why,  I  wiU  M  tbM  aft  Phflippi  then.  — 
Kofw  I  hftTe  taken  heart,  thou  ▼aniahfit : 
lU  apirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.  — 
fioj!  Ludua !.. Vano !  Claudius !  Sin,  airake!  — 
Cliuidius! 

Xmc.  The  Btringi,  my  lord,  are  fidae. 
Bth,  He  thinks,  be  itiU  is  at  his  instrument.  — 
Ludus,  awake. 
Lue»  My  lord ! 

Didst  thou  dream,  Ludus,  that  thou  so 
cry*dst  out  ? 

My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 
Yes,  that  thou  didst :  Didst  thou  see  any 
thiisff? 
Lue,  Nothmg,  my  lord. 


Xmc* 


Bru.  Sleep  again,  Ludus.  —  Sirrah,  Claudius ! 
Fellow  thou !  awake. 

Far.  Myloid! 

Clau.  My  lord ! 

Bnu  Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  sin,  in  your  sleep? 

Far.  Oatu  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 

Bnu  Ay ;  Saw  you  any  thing  ? 

Far,  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 

CUnh  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

JBHi.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Cassius ; 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powen  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

For.  CZaii.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

[Exeuni. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l.^Tk€  Pkdns  <f  PhiUppL 


Enter  Octatxus,  Amovr,  and  tkar  Amuf* 

Oct,  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  anawered : 
You  said  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  piofea  not  so :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
Tbey  mean  to  wain*  ua  at  Philippi  here. 
Answering  bcibre  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant,  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I  know. 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  braTery,  thinking,  by  this  face. 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 
But  'tis  not  sow 

Enin  a  Messenger. 

Men,  PKpare  yon,  generals : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  ahow ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  Is  hung  out. 
And  something's  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ani.  Octavitts,  lead  your  battle  softly  on, 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  6eld. 

Oct.  Upon  the  tight  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

Ant.  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  this  eiigent? 

Oct.  I  do  not  cnas  you  $  but  I  will  do  so. 

\jMMorcn» 

Vmm.     Enter  Batrros,  Cassius,  and  tkeir  Arm^ ; 
LucsLivs,  Tmvios,  Mxssala,  and  otkert, 

Erm>  Tbsy  stand,  and  would  hare  parley. 
(he.  Stand  fiMt,  Titinius:  We mustout  and  talk. 
Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  gire  sign  of  battle? 
Ant.  No,  Casar,  we  will  answer  on  the  charae. 
Make  Ibrth,  the  generab  would  have  some  words. 
Oct,  Stir  not  until  the  agnaL 
Brn,  Words  bdon  blows :  Is  it  so^  eountiymen? 
Oet*  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 
Bru.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 

Octavitts. 
^#111.  In  your  bod  strokes^  Brutus^  you  give  good 


Witnees  the  hole  you  made  in  Casar's  heart. 
Crying,  LomgHeel  kaii  damri 

Cu.  Antony, 

The  poeture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hyhla  bees. 
And  leave  Ibem  honey levi. 


Ant,  Not  stingless  too. 

Bru.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too; 
For  you  have  stol*n  their  bussing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant.'  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  ; 


your  vile 


Hack'd  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Ci 

You  show'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like 

hounds, 
And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Csesar's  feet. 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur  behind. 
Struck  Casar  on  the  neck.     O  ilatteren ! 

Cat,  Fktteren !  — *  Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourwlf : 
fills  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day. 
If  Caidus  mi^t  hare  rul'd. 

Oct,  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  make  ua 


The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  dfopa. 

Look; 

I  draw  a  sword  against  oonqurston ; 

When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  ?  — 

Never  till  Ciesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 

Be  well  avenff'd;  or  till  another  Cetaur 

Hare  added  alanghter  to  the  sword  of  traitork 

Bru,  Csnar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traiton' hands, 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct,  Solhope; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus*  sword. 

Bru,  0»if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  strain. 
Young  man,  thou  oouldst  not  die  mora  honourable. 

Cat.  A   peevish  schooUboy,  worthless  of  such 
honour, 
Join'd  with  a  maiker  and  a  reveller. 

Ant.  QUI  Casains  stiU ! 

Oct.  Cataa,  Antony ;  away.  ^ 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth ; 
If  you  dara  fight  to  day»  cone  to  the  field ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomacha. 

[Eaeunt  Ocsavius,  Ainoinr,  and  tkeir  Army. 

Cat.  Why  now,  blow,  wind ;  swdl,  billow ;  and 
swim,  batk ! 
The  storm  is  up»  and  all  ia  on  the  haaard. 

Bru.  Hoi 
Ludliua ;  haik,  a  word  with  you. 

Luc  My  lord. 

[BaoTOs  and  Luciuoa  cunssi  si  epari. 

Oat,  Memaiay 

Met,  What  says  my  general  ? 

Cat.  Mcsaela, 
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This  is  my  birth-day ;  as  tliia  yvj  day 

Was  Cassius  bom.     Give  me  thy  hand,  McsmJa  : 

Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  wiU, 

As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compeU'd  to  Nt 

Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 

You  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong. 

And  his  <^imon :  now  I  change  my  mind, 

And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presi^. 

Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  ^  ensign 

Two  mighty  eagles  fell,  and  there  they  perch'd. 

Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers*  hands ; 

Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  '  us ; 

This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 

And  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites, 

Fly  o*er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 

As  we  were  sickly  prey  ;  their  shadows  seem 

A  canopy  most  fatal,  under  which 

Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Mess.  Believe  not  so. 

Cos.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 

For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolved 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

JSru»  Even  so,  Ludlius. 

Cas,  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to  day  stand  friendly ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  daysto  age  !    * 
But,  since  the  affairs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain. 
Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befiUL 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together : 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 

Jffru.   Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philoeophya 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himself:  —  I  know  not  bow. 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life :  arming  myself  with  patienoB^ 
To  stay  the  Providence  of  some  high  powers 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cos.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle. 

You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  ttitmrph 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome? 

Brtu  No,  Cassius,  no:    think  not,  thou  AoUe 
Roman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bean  too  gnat  a  mrind.     But  this  some  day 
Must  eud  that  work  the  idea  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again  I  know  not. 
Tlierefore  our  everlasting  Ikrewell  take :  — 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  fitfewell,  Cassios ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why  then  thia  parting  was  wdl  made. 

Cat,  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutus !    - 
If  we  do  meet  again,  well  smile  indeed : 
If  not,  *tis  true,  this  parting  wn  well  made. 

Snu  Why  then,  lead  on.  —  O,  that  a  man  might 
know 
The  end  of  thia  day^s  boiiness,  ere  H  come ! 
But  it  sufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.  —  Come,  ho !  away ! 

[Eweuni* 

SCENE  IL  —  Tke  FiM  if  Battle. 

Aiarum>     Snimr  Baimia  and  MasAUu 

Bru.  Ride^  ride,  Mesaala,  ride,  and  give  tlicae 
billa* 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side:  [Loud  Aiarmm. 


Let  them  act  on  aft  oaev ;  Ibr  I  pereena 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octafim* 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the 
Ride,  ride,  Massala:  lafttfaeBall 


SCENE  IIL  ^  Another  P^  if  At  HeU. 

Alarum*     Enter  Cassius  and  Ttiuucs. 

Cat.  O,  look,  Titiniu^  look,  tteviUamsijs 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  cncBsy: 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

TU.  O  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  csrii 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octavins, 
Took  it  too  eagerly :  his  soldiers  fell  to  spofly 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  were  all 


'  FatcoMMt  •  AcwnpsniwL 

*  Oiicotioiii  Ibr  ibc  oflkem 


Enter  PurnAkoa. 

Pin.  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  Hj  fuitlMr  off; 
Mark  Antony  b  in  your  tents,  my  lofd ! 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Caasius,  fly  fiv  oOI 

Cat.  This  hill  is  far  enough.  Look,  look,  Tittana. 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  peroei^re  the  fiie? 

TU.  They  mn,  my  lord. 

Cat.  Tlttniua,  if  thou  Iov^sI  lat. 

Mount  thou  my  horae»  and  hide  thy  spun  ta  Urn, 
Till  he  have  brought  thea  up  to  yoodv  troops^ 
And  here  again  that  I  may  rest  asaiii'il. 
Whether  yond*  troops  are  iUend  or  enemy. 

Tit.  I  will  be  here  ^ain»  even  wiUi  a  tbooate. 

Cat.  Go»  Pindarua,  get  higher  on  that  hiU; 
My  sight  waa  ever  thick ;  regard  Tittmu^ 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not*8t  about  the  Add.  — 

[Emt  PinAsn 
This  day  I  breathed  flrat :  time  is  cocae  round. 
And  where  I  did  b^n,  then  I  shall  end ; 
My  life  is  run  his  compass.  —  8iRah»  what  am? 

Pin.   [Above.'\  O  my  lord! 

Cat.  Whatnewa? 

Pin.  Titiniusis 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horscmaiy  tiMt 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ;  —  yet  he  spars  an.  — 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  now,  TUinius  1  — 
Now  soBM  'light :  -«  O,  be  'lights  loo «~ he's  to'tt 
—  and,  harii!  [Ao^ 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cat.  Come  down,  behead  no  more.  " 

O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta*en  before  my  Iboe  f 

Enter  PivnAmos. 

Come  hither,  sirrah : 

In  Fianbia  dfid  I  take  tfaaa  prisoner ; 

And  then  I  swoia  tfaae^  wing  of  thy  liibb 

That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do^ 

Thou  afaonldst  attempt  fe.     Cooia  now,  keep  t^ 

oath! 
Now  be  a  fteeman ;  and,  with 
That  ran  through  Cnaar's  bowela,  i 
Stand  not  to  anawar :  Hen,  take  thou  the  bite. 
And,  when  my  free  ia  covtrM  aa  *iia  now. 
Guide  thou  the  aword,  —  CMar,  thou  art  laienf^ 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kiU*d  thaa.  [I)» 

Pin,  So  1  am  five,  yet  would  not  ao  have  baw* 
Durst  I  have  dona  my  wilL     O  Caariua! 
Far  from  thia  oouatry  Plndarus  shall  rani 
Where  nerar  Roman  ahall  take  nola  of  hfas. 

[1^ 
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Re-^nier  Tniyxus  with  Mbssala. 

Jfei  It  it  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavhu 
I*  OTerthrowB  by  noble  Brutus*  power. 
As  Cnuus*  Icgiona  are  by  Antony. 

7lr.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Jifei.  Where  did  you  leaTe  him  ? 

TO.  All  disoonaolate, 

With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mei*  Is  not  that  he,  that  Ues  upon  the  ground  ? 

TU.  He  lies  not  like  the  liring.     O  my  heart ! 

Jtfex.  U  not  that  be? 

TU.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 

But  Cassius  is  no  more.  — -  O  setting  sun  ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to>night, 
So  in  his  red  blood  Caaaus'  day  is  set ; 
ITie  sun  of  Rome  is  set !  Our  day  is  gone ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come;  our  deeds  ara  done; 
Mistrust  of  my  ancoesa  hath  done  this  deed. 

Met*  Mistrust  ofgood  success  haili  done  this  deed. 

0  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  ! 

Why  dost  thou  show  to  tlie  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not?  O  error,  soon  conceiT'd, 
Thou  nerer  com*st  unto  a  h^>py  birth, 
But  ktirst  the  mother  that  engendcr'd  thee. 

TV.  What,  Pindarus?  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus? 

Me»»  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  aay,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

TU.  Hie  you,  Messala, 

And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while. 

[EsU  MSSSALA. 

Why  didst  tfaon  send  me  forth,  IwaYe  Cassius  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends,  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  giv*t  thee?  Didst  thou  not  hear  their 

shouts? 
Alas !  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  bold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow  ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.  »  Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  r^arded  Caius  Cassius.  — 
By  your  leave,  gods :  — >  Tliis  is  a  Roman's  part : 
Coeoe,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius*  heart. 

[ZMei. 

Ahrufiu     Se-€nUr  Mbssala,  with  Bairrcs,  young 
Cato,  Stsato,  Volumkius,  ami  Luciuus: 

Bru.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? 

Met.  ho,  yonder ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

Bm*  Titinius*  (ace  is  upward. 

Cato,  He  is  slain. 

Bru.  O  Julius  Ciesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  [Law  Alarumt. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  whe*r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassius  ! 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these?—- 
TIic  httt  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow.  — Friends,  I  owe  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay.  — 

1  shall  find  time,  Cawius,  I  shall  find  time.  •» 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassos  send  his  body ; 
His  funeral  diall  not  be  in  our  camp, 

licst  it  discomfort  us.  —  Ludlius,  come ; 
Vnd  come,  young  Cato,  let  us  (o  the  field.  ^ 


Labeo,  and  Flaviui,  set  our  battles  on :  — 
'Tis  tluee  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IW.  ^Another  Part  of  the  Fidd. 

A/arum.     Enter,  Jighting,  Soldiers  of  both  Armies  s 
then  BauTus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  othert, 

Bru,  Yet,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  your  headsi ! 
Cato.  What  bastard  doth  not  ?  Who  will  go  witli 
me? 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field  : 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  ! 

[Char^  the  Enemy. 
Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  1 ; 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend  ;  know  me  for  Brutus. 
[Exitf  charging  the  Enemy.     Cato  it  oiver- 
powered,  and  falls. 
Luc.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  ? 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius  ; 
And  mayst  be  honour'd,  being  Cato*s  son. 
1  Sold,  Yield,  or  thou  diest. 
Luc.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straight ; 

[Offering  Money. 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  aeatli. 
1  Sold.  We  must  not.  —  A  noble  prisoner ! 
8  SoU.  Room,  ho!  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta*en. 
1  Sold.  I'll  tell  the  news.  —  Here  comes  the 
general: 

Enter  Aktont. 

Brutos  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'an,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  he? 

Luc  Safe,  Antony ;  Brutus  is  safe  enough : 
I  dare  assure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 
The  gods  defend  htm  fiom  so  great  a  shame ! 
When  yon  do  find  him  or  alive^  or  dead. 
He  wiU  be  found  Uke  Brutus,  Uke  himself. 

Ant.  Thb  isnot  Brutus, frioid;  but,  lassureyou, 
A  prise  no  less  in  worth  :  keep  this  man  safe. 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends  than  enemies.     Go  on. 
And  see  whe*r  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octavius*  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.  ^Ancther  PaH  tfthe  Field. 
Enter  Bairrus,  Dabdakius,  Cutits,  Stkato,  and 

VOLCMMIUS. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  this 
rock. 

OL  Statilius  sliow*d  the  torch-light;  but,  my  lord. 
He  came  not  back ;  he  is  or  ta*en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus,  slaying  is  the  word; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fiuhion.     Hark  thee,  Clitus,  — 

[Whiqjering. 

OL  What,  I,  my  lord?  No^  not  for  all  the  world. 

Bru.  Peaoe^  then,  no  words. 

OL  111  rather  kiU  myself. 

Bru.  Haiktfaee^Dardaniua!        [fKhispert  him. 

Dar.  I  do  such  a  deed? 

du  O  Dardanius! 

Dar.  O,  Clitus ! 

at.  What  Ul  request  did  Brutus  make  to  thee? 

Hot.  To  kill  him,  Clitus :   Look»  he  meditates. 
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en  Now  is  that  noble  Tenel  full  of  gnef, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru>  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius :  list  a  word. 

VoL  What  says  my  lord? 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius  : 

The  ghost  of  Caesar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once ; 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Philippi*  fields. 
I  know,  my  hour  is  cosne* 

FoL  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Voluninius. 
Thou  seest  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ounelves, 
Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.     Good  Volumnius, 
Thou  know'st,  that  we  two  went  to  school  together ; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 

FoL  That*!  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[jtiarumtlUL 

C&.  Fly»  ftfs  n>7  lo*^ »  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Brtu  Farewell  to  you ;  —  and  you ;  —  and  you, 
Volumnius.  — 
Strato,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 
Farewell  to  thee,  too,  Strato.  —  Countirmen, 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet  in  all  my  mt^ 
I  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day. 
More  than  C^tavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
By  this  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 
So  fore  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus*  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  his  life's  history : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest, 
That  have  but  labour*d  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alantm,     Cfyuntidn;  Fly,  fly»  fly. 

CS.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 

Htm.  Hence ;  I  will  follow  tbee. 

[EtetaU  Clitus,  DxaDAiaus,  anvi  VoLUicinus. 
I  pr'ythee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord  : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 
Hold  then  my  sword  and  turn  away  thy  fiioe, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.     Wilt  thou,  Strato? 


Aro.  Give  me  your  hand  first:  FoexoovcU. 

my  lord. 
Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato.— C«sar,  now  be  «ill 
I  kiU'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  wiU. 

[He  rum  on  ku  Sword,  and  ^  ; 

Alarum.      RttreaL      Enter   Octavivs,   Anoir, 
MxssALA,  Lcciuvs,  and  tkar  Arwuf. 

Oct,  What  man  is  that  ? 

Met.  My  master's  man.  —  Stnto>  where  is  th 
master? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,  McsmU, 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself, 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Luc  So  Brutus  should  be  found. «- 1  tbaakthei. 
Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  prov*d  Ludlius*  saying  true. 

Oct.  AU  that  serv*d  Brutus,  I  will  cmcrtsiatiwB. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Messala  will  prefer*  me  to  yoo. 

Oct.  Do  so,  Messala. 

Met.  How  died  my  master,  SdUo 

iSrni.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  h. 

Met.  OcUvius,  then  ttkit  him  to  follow  tfaec^ 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  oaMler. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  lO 
All  the  oonspiiaton,  save  only  he^ 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cseasr ; 
He  only,  in  a  general  bcaest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  tfaeok 
His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  ekmenta 
So  miz*d  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  op* 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  2^  isa«  a  wtant 

Oct.  According  to  hb  virtue  let  us  use  him, 
With  all  respect  and  righto  of  buriaL 
Within  my  tent  his  bonies  to-night  shall  lie, 
Most  like  a  soldier,  ordcr'd  honoursbly.  — ^ 
So,  call  the  fieU  to  rest:  and  lct*a  »wmy. 
To  part  the  glories  of  thu  happy  day.        [J 

'  Bsoslve  into  my  I 


ANTONY  AND   CLEOPATRA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


\ 


OcTATiirs  Caiak, 
M.  i£Mii..  Lsmusy  J 
Sextus  PoMruDt. 

DoMITIirs  EwOBAEBOt, 

Vbntidiui, 
Kftoc* 

ScAftUt, 
£>BftCCTASv 

Philo, 

Mbcxwas, 
AoRirpA, 

l^OLABBIXAy 

PEocuuaoty 

Thtreus, 

Gallui, 


Triummn, 


Friends  of  Antony. 


I 


Friendt  to  Cssar. 


r. 


Mkmai,  1 

MiNccAATu,  y  Friemlt  ^Pompey. 

Vaurius,        J 

Taukui,  LieutenafU'Generai  to  Ccm 

Canioius,  Lieutenant' General  to  Antony. 

Siuus,  on  Officer  m  Venttdiut*c  Army. 

EuruBOMius,  an  Ambnnadorjrom  Antony  to  Cssar. 

Aluai,    Maediak,    ScLxucui,  and    Dxomkdbs; 

Attendants  on  Clcopatn. 
A  SooCAjoyer* 
A  Clown, 

Clbopatea,  Queen^  Egypt 

OcTATiA,  Sister  to  danar,  and  ITtfe  to  Antony. 

Ii^^  '   \  Attendants  on  Cleopatim. 

Officers^  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other  AttendeaUu 


SCENE,  dispersed  J  in  several  ParU  of  the  Rooun  Emiwre. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L  ~  Alczandrim.      A 

patrskS  Palaee. 


Boom    in  Cleo- 


Enter  Dbmsteiui  and  PliiLOb 

PkL  Nay*  but  this  dotage  of  our  general*!, 
0*crflows  the  measure :  Those  his  goodly  eyes, 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 
Have  glow  *d  like  plated  Man,  now  bend,  now  turn, 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain*s  heart. 
Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  fights  had  burrt 
The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneges  >  all  temper ; 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  Ian, 
To  cool  a  gipsy*s  will.     Look,  where  they  come ! 

Flourisk*      Enter  Amtokt  and  Clbopatea,   wtk 
their  Drams  /  Eunuchs  finning  her. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  sec  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  trsnsform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 

CUo.   If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Anl.  There's  beggary  in   the  lore  that  can  be 

reckon'd. 
Cleo.  Ill  set  a  bourn  *  how  far  to  be  beloVd. 
Ant.  Tlicn  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven, 
new  earth. 


>  Renounce*. 


*  Boand  or  Umit 


Enter  an  AttendanL 

AU.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

Ant.  Orstes'me:  —  The  sum? 

CUo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony. 
FuWia,  perchance,  is  angry ;  Or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Caesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you.  Do  this,  or  ihist 
Take  tfi  *  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that ; 
PeifirmU,  or  else  we  damn  thee. 

Ant.  How,  my  love ! 

Cleo.  Perchance,  —  nay,  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Casar  ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony.  — 
Where's  Pulvia's  process?*  C«sar*s,  I  would  say  ?_ 

Both?^ 
Call  in  the  mcasengeis.  —  As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  blushest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  C»sar*s  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame. 
When   shrilUtongued  Fulvia  scolds.  — >  The  mcs- 


Ant.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt !  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall !  Here  is  my  space ; 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  The  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair 

[Emkraei$tg, 
And  such  a  twain  can  do*t,  in  whidi,  I  bind, 
*  Oflbndi.  *  subdue,  conquer.  ^ 
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On  pun  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weeC  *, 
We  stand  up  peerleis. 

CUo.  Excellent  falsehood ! 

Why  did  he  many  Fulvia,  and  not  lore  her  ?  — 
I'll  seem  the  fool  I  am  not ;  Antony 
Will  be  himsel£ 

AfU^  But  Btirr'd  by  Cleopatra.  — 

Now,  for  the  lore  of  Love,  and  her  soft  hours, 
Let's  not  confound?  the  time  with  conference  harsh  : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now :  What  sport  to-ni^t  ? 

Cieo.   Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  F^e,  wrangling  queen ! 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh, 
To  weep ;  whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 
No  messenger ;  but  thine  and  all  alone, 
To-uight,  we'll  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.     Come,  my  queen; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  it :  —  Speak  not  to  us. 
[ExemU  Ant.  and  Clsof.  with  their  Trahu 

Dem,   Is  CjBsar  with  Antonius  prix'd  so  slight  ? 

Phi.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  be  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem,  I  am  full  sorry, 

Tiiat  he  approves  the  common  liar  *,  who 
Tims  speaks  of  him  at  Rome :   But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.     Rest  you  happy  I 

{^Exeunt. 
SCENE  II.  ^  Another  Room. 

EiUtr  Chaeuian,  Ira^  Alkkas,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Char.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any  thing 
Alexas,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas,  wherc's  the 
soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  ?  O,  that 
I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  must  change 
his  horns  with  garlands ! 

Alex.  Sootlisayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  tliis  the  man? —  ls*t  you,  sir,  that  know 
things  ? 

Sooth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

Alex.  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enter  Enobaebus. 

Eno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly :  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

Char.  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not*  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray,  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means,  in  flesh. 

/rcu.   No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

Char.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

Alex.  Vex  not  his  prescience ;  be  attentive. 

Char.   Hush! 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  more  beloving,  than  beloved. 

Char.  I  had  nuher  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Aiex.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Gooid  now,  some  excellent  fortune !  Let 
me  be  married  to  three  king*  in  a  forenoon,  and 
widow  them  all :  find  me  to  marry  me  with  Octavius 
Ciesar,  and  companion  me  with  my  mistress. 

Sooth.  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you  serve. 

Char.  O  excellent!  I  love  long  life  better  than  figs. 

Sooth.  You  have  seen  and  proved  a  fairer  fonner 
Ibrtune 
Than  that  which  is  to  ^>proacb. 
•  Kaow.  ^ 


Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  ben. 

Alex.  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  most  of  our  Ibrtone^  UMiiglA, 
shall  be  —  drunk  to  bed. 

Char.  Pr'ythe^  tell  her  but  a  worky-day  lortuae. 

Sooih.  Your  fortunes  ara  alikcb 

Jrat.  But  how?  but  how?  give  me  particulsrv 

Sooth.  I  have  said. 

Char.  Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend!  Aki> 
as,  —  come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.  —  O,  let  bin 
marry,  sweet  Isis  9,  I  beseech  thee !  And  let  her  die, 
and  give  him  a  worse !  and  let  worse  follow  wonc, 
till  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  laughing  tohisgisvc 
Good  Isis,  hear  me  this  prayer,  though  thou  day  at 
a  matterof  more  weight;  ^ood  Isis,  I  beseech  thw  t 

Irat.  Amen.  0ttr  goddc«,  bear  that  pnyv  of 
the  people !  Dear  Isis,  keep  deoonlll^  and  iattaat 
him  accordingly ! 

Char.  Amen. 

Eno.  Hush !  here  cornea  Anttmy. 

Char.  Not  be^  the  qoea. 

EnUr  CLioTATaA. 

Cleo.  Saw  you  my  lord  ? 

Eno.  No,  lady. 

Oeo.  Waabenotfacit' 

Qiar.  No,  madam. 

Cleo.  He  was  disposed  to  mirth ;  but  on  asodileii 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  him. — Enebartws. 

Eno.  Madam. 

Cleo,  Seek  him  and  bring  him  bitfa^r.  Whcft'i 
Alexas? 

Alex.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service.  —  My  lonl 
approaches. 

Enter  Amtokt,  wUh  a  Messenger  and  AttcndsDis. 

Cleo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  itt. 
[Exeunt   Clxopatka,    Ekobakbcs,    Alxia^ 
laAs,  CuAEMiAN,  Soothsayer,  o9«rf^JCT«<a«a. 

Men.  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lucius  ? 

Met*.  Ay : 
But  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  Mate 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gsiixt 

Csnar  ; 
Whose  better  i«ue  in  the  wv,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  firit  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant.  Well. 

What  worst? 

Meis.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  icllf 

Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward.  --O^ 

Things,  that  are  past,  are  done  with  me. *Ti^  t!  ji 

Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter*£ 

A/irjs.  Labienus 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  fixiv. 
Extended  0  Asia  from  EuphriUes ; 
His  conquering  banner  shook,  from  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia  ; 
WhQst 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  wouldst  say.^ 

Mett.  O,  my  kwil ' 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  tlic  gtoeni 
tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  call'd  in  Rome ; 
liail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase :  and  taunt  my  fsulb 
With  such  full  licence,  as  both  truth  and  inalicf 
Have  power  to  utter.       O,  then  we  bring  faro 
weeds, 
*  An  EigyptUn  goddras.  Over .rva 
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"Wliai  our  quick  winds*  lie  etill;  and  our  ills  told  ut. 
Is  as  our  earing.'     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Men*  At  your  noble  pleasure.  [£nr. 

Ant,    From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

1  Jh*  The  man  from  Sicyon.  —  Is  there  such  an 

one? 

2  Atu  He  stajB  upon  your  will. 

jinL  Let  him  appear,  — 

These  straog  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage.  —  What  are  you? 

2  Mess.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant.  Where  died  she  ? 

2  Mess.  In  Sicyon  : 
Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  beais,    [  Gives  a  Letter, 

Ant.  Forbear  me.  — 

[Ejeit  Messenger. 
There's  a  great  spirit  gone  !  Thus  did  I  desire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us, 
Wc  wish  it  ours  again  ;  the  present  pleasure, 
By  rcTolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shov'd  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.  ^^  How  now !  Enobaibus ! 

Enter  Exobaebvs. 

Eno.  What's  your  pleasure,  sir? 

Ant.  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  We  see 
bow  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them ;  if  they  sufler 
pur  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  oompelling  occasion,  let  women  die : 
It  wera  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing ;  though, 
between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they  sliould  be 
esteemed  nottiing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the 
least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly ;  I  have  seen  her 
die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
nothing  but  the  finest  {Mui  of  pure  love :  We  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears ;  they 
are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacks  can 
report :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  she 
makes  a  fhower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant,  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonder- 
ful piece  of  work  ;  which  not  to  have  been  blessed 
withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 

Ant,  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacrifice. 
When  it  plcaaeth  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
man  from  liim,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  rol)es  arc 
worn  out,  there  are  others  to  make  new.  If  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then  had  you  in- 
deed a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented  :  this  grief 
U  crowned  with  consolation  ;  and,  indeed,  the  tears 
live  in  an  onion,  that  should  water  this  sorrow. 

*  In  tome  cdltinn*  nn'mtfs. 

>  Tilling,  iiluu^.hirj;,  |irip*.m  ut  to  produce  good  seed. 


Ant.  The  businaas  she  hatli  broached  in  the  state^ 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Eno.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  here, 
cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleopatra's, 
which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.     Let  our  officers 
Have  Bocioe  what  we  propoae.     I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  <  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  love  *  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  ua :  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :   Seitus  Fompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Caesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  aea :  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  ia  never  link'd  to  the  deserver. 
Till  his  deserts  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  son  ;  wfao»  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier :  whose  quality,  going  on. 
The  sides  o'the  world  may  danger :  Much  is  breeding, 
Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.     Say,  our  pleasure. 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eno.  1  shaU  do't.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Cleotatka,  Cha&miak,  Ieas,  and  Alxxas. 

deo.  Where  is  he? 

Char.  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  vritb  him,  wliat  lie 
does:  — 
I  did  not  send  you  ^ :  —  If  you  find  him  sad, 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  nurth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick :  Quick,  and  return. 

[Exk  Alkzas. 

Char,  Madam,  methinks,ifyou  did  love  him  dearly. 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Ofo,  What  should  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 

Otar.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him  in 
nothing. 

Cleo,  Thou  teadiest  likeafool :  the  way  to  lose  him. 

Char,  Tempt  him  not  so  too  fiut :  I  wish,  forbear ; 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  vre  often  fear. 

Enter  Anoirr. 

But  here  comes  Antony. 

dto.  I  un  sick,  and  sullen. 

Ant,  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  puqxwe, — 

Cleo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian^  I  &liall  fail ; 
It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant,  Now,  my  dearest  queen,  — 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  stand  frirtber  from  me. 

Ant,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Cleo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some  good 
news. 
What  says  the  married  vroman  ?  —  You  may  po ; 
'Would,  she  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come ! 
Let  her  not  say,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant,  The  gods  best  know, — 

Cleo.  O,  never,  was  there  queen. 


*  Expedition. 

<  Look  Si  If  1  did  not  icnd  >au. 
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So  mightily  betny*d !  Tet,  st  the  fine, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted. 

jini.  Cleopatra,  — 

Cieo»  Why  should  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and  true^ 
lliough  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  liave  been  false  to  Fulvia?  Riotous  madness. 
To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth*made  rows. 
Which  break  themaelTes  in  swearing ! 

jtfU*  Most  sweet  qaeen»-— 

Cleo*  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your  going, 
But  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  you  sued  staying. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  then ;  «» 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  in  our  brows  bent  7  •  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a  race  >  of  heaven ;  They  are  so  stiU, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  worid. 
Art  tum*d  the  greatest  liar. 

jimi.  How  now,  lady ! 

Cleo,  I  would,  Ihad  thy  inches ;  thou  shouldst  know. 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

AfU.  Hear  me,  queen : 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  awhile ;  but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.     Our  Italy 
Shines  o*er  with  civil  swords :   Sextus  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  9  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domestick  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  faction:  The  hated,  grown  to 

strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love :  the  condenm'd  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father*s  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
And  quietness*  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change :  My  more  particular. 
And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safe  my  going. 
Is  Fulvia*s  death. 

CZeo>  Thouffb  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me 
freedom. 
It  does  from  childishness :  ^-  Can  Fulvta  die  ? 

Ant,  She's  dead,  my  queen : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awak*d  > ;  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

Cleon  O  most  false  love ! 

Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  shouldst  fill 
With  sorrowful  water  ?  Now  I  see,  I  see, 
In  Fulvia*s  death,  how  mine  reoeiv'd  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar*d  to  know 
The  purposes  1  bear;  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice :  Now,  by  the  fire. 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  soldier,  servant;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  affect'st. 

Cieo,  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come ;  — > 

But  let  it  be.  ^  I  am  quickly  iU,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
A  n  honourable  trial. 

OEro.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  pr'ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt  * :   Good  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

^  The  arch  of  our  tje-hmwt.  *  Smsck  or  flarour. 

r^*^  '  Th«  comiaoUoo  she  occsaioiMd 

*  1o  me,  the  queen  of  E§ggL 


Geo.  You  can  do  better  yec ;  but  tUi  is  acHlr 

Ant.  Now  by  my  sword, 

Cleo.  And  target,  —  SdU  he  hmmK  . 

But  this  is  not  the  best:  Look,  pr'ydwe.  ChinB.13, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  beoons 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe.  ^ 

Ant.  m  lease  yen,  U7. 

Geo.  Couiteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part,  —  but  that's  not  k 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov*d,  —  but  tfacre^  not  it; 
That  you  know  well :  SomeCliing  it  is  I  wooU,- 
O,  my  oblivion  *  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  your  npkj 

Holds  idleness  your  suliject,  I  ahoold  take  you 
For  idleneas  itself. 

Geo.  *Tis  sweating  labonr. 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.     But,  air,  forgive  me; 
Since  my  beocnnings  kill  me,  when  they  do  h< 
Eye  well  to  you :   Your  hcmour  calls  you  hcaa; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpttied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !  upon  your  tmgi 
Sit  laurerd  victory !  and  smooth  sucoai 
Be  strew*d  before  your  feet ! 

Ant.  Let  ns  go.    Gvr 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  files, 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go*st  yet  with  mt. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  tfasc. 
Away.  [&■* 


SCENE  IV.  —  Rome.    AnAp^rtmemi 

Hemm. 


Enter  Octavius  CjBSAa,  Lbpibus, 

C^j.  You  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  heBcdarthkan* 
It  is  not  Caesar's  natural  vioe  to  hate 
One  great  competitor :  Fkon  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wartcs 
Tlie  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  b  not  matt  masliif 
Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  gave  audiciKr,  ** 
Vouchsaf'd  to  think  he  had  partncn:   Vov  ^ 

find  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  fbulti 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  must  not  think,  there  w 

Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodneai : 
His  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  besvco* 
More  fiery  by  night's  blackness ;  hetvditaryt 
Rather  than  purchas*d  ^ ;  what  he  cana^  dissfr. 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Cmt,  You  are  too  indulgent :  Let  us  gvw**  ^  " 

not 

Amiss  to  press  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 

To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  sit 

And  keep  the  turn  of  tippling  with  a  slaw ; 

To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  b^ 

With  knaves  unworthy :  say,  this  beoooct  \i»* 

(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed, 
Whom  these  thingscannot  blemish,)yetiiinit  .Uc*J 

No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  besr 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.     If  be  VX^ 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousness. 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  hb  bootfi 
Call  on  him  >  for*t :  but,  to  confound  7  such  w^ 
That  drums  him  from  bis  sport,  and  ipcsks*^ 

>Rsfc.  <Otltvloai 

*  Procured  bf  Us  own  flnilL 

•  VUit  him.  T 
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A»  hit  own  ttete,  and  oun,  — *tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  rate  boyi ;  who  being  mature  in  knowledge, 
Pawn  their  experience  to  tl^  present  pleaiure. 
And  lo  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enter  a  Meaaenger. 


Lep»  Here's  more  news. 

Meti*  Thy  biddings  have  been  done ;  and  ereiy 
hour, 
Most  noble  Caesar,  shalt  thou  have  report 
How  'tis  abroad.     Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  beloT*d  of  those 
That  only  have  fear'd  Caesar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  *  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Glre  him  much  wrong'd. 

Cett*  I  should  haTe  known  no  leas:  — 

It  hath  been  tauj^  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wish'd,  until  he  were ; 
And  the  ebb*d  man,  ne'er  lov'd,  till  ne'er  worth  lore. 
Conies  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.^  This  common  body, 
Like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream. 
Goes  to,  and  back,  lackeying  the  Tarying  tide. 
To  rot  itself  with  motion. 

Afett.  Cesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecratea  and  Menas,  lamoua  pirates. 
Make  the  aea  aenre  them ;  which  they  ear  and  wound 
With  keels  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy ;  the  borders  maritime 
Lack  blood  ■  to  think  on't,  and  flush  youth  revolt : 
No  veasel  can  peep  forth,  but  His  as  soon 
Taken  aa  seen ;  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  mofe, 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Coi.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  weasels.  <    When  thou  once 
Was  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew's! 
Hirtius  and  Pansa,  consuli,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow  ;  whom  thou  fbught'st  against 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  suff*er :  Thou  didst  drink 
What  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 

deign 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps, 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh. 
Which  some  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 
( It  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  speak  it  now,) 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

Lep-  It  b  pity  of  him. 

Ctrf.  Let  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  "Hs  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  i'  the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 
AflMmble  we  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

^'^p*  To-monow,  CsDsar, 

I  iihall  be  fumish'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both,  what  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able, 
To  Yront  this  present  time. 

Cos.  Till  which  encounter, 

It  is  my  business  too.     FarewelL 

Lep.  Farewell,  my  lord  :   What  you  shall  know 
mean  time 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

C«s.  Doubt  not,  sir; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.'  [EseunL 

*  DiacontentedL  •  EadsAivd  tj  btiog  snlMCd. 

'  Turn  pair. 

-  F«'«Min|ri ;  In  thr  oM  copy  It  U  MiiMtfrt,  L  sl 

*  My  bcMndan  duly. 


SCENE  V.  —  Alexandria.   A  Roomin  the  Palace. 

Enter  Clsopataa,  Chaemiait,  Iejls,  and  Makdiah 

Cleo.  Charmian, — 

Char,  Madam. 

Cko.  Ha,  ha !  — 
Give  me  to  drink  mandrigora.^ 

C^oT'  Why,  madam  ? 

Cleth  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of 
time. 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him 

Too  much. 

Cleo.  O,  treason ! 

Char.  Biadam,  I  trust,  not  so. 

Oeo.  O  Charmian, 

Where  think'st  thou  be  is  now  ?   Stands  he,  or  aits 

he? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horse  ? 
Do  bravely,  horse !   for  wot'st  thou   whom  thou 

mov'st? 
The  demi- Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet  ^  of  men.  —  He's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring.  Whereat  mjf  terpent  afUd  Alle  t 
For  so  he  calls  me  :  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison  :  ^  Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Phoebus'  amorous  pinches  black, 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time  ?  Broad-fronted  Caesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  a4>^ct,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Enter  Alkzas. 

Ake.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail ! 

Oeo.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony? 
Yet  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  hath 
With  his  tinct  gilded  thee.  — 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

Mex.  VaeX  thing  he  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiss'd,  —  the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses,  — 
This  orient  pearl ;  —  His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart. 

Ofeo.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Ak*.  Good  friend,  quoth  lie. 

Say,  The  firm  Eeman  to  great  Egypt  tends 
This  treasure  of  an  oyster  i  at  whose  Jbotr 
To  mend  the  petty  presentf  I  wUl  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  teith  kingdoms  t  AH  the  auI, 
Say  thou,  sheM  eaU  her  mistress.     So  he  nodded. 
And  aoberiy  did  mount  a  termagant  ^  steed. 
Who  neigh'd  ao  high,  that  what  I  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dimib'd  by  him. 

Oeo.  What,  was  he  aad,  or  merry  ? 

Alex.  Like  to  the  time  o'  the  year  between  the 


Of  hot  and  cold ;  he  was  nor  sad,  nor  merry. 

Geo.  O  well-divided  disfiosition !  — >  Note  him. 
Note  him,  good  Charmian,  'tis  the  man ;  but  note 

him : 
He  waa  not  aad :  for  be  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both ; 
O  heavenly  mingle !  —  Be'st  thou  sad  or  merry, 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 
So  does  it  no  man  eW.  <—  Met'st  thou  my  posts  ' 

*  A  slcvpjr  poUon.  *  A  ItelmcL 
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Alat,  Aj,  madam,  twenty  sereral  messengers : 
Wh J  do  you  send  so  thick  ? 

CUo,  Who's  born  that  day 

When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.  —  Ink  and  paper,  Charmian.  — 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.  —  Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Canar  so  ? 

Char.  O  that  brare  Caesar ! 

Geo.  Be  chok*d  with  such  another  emphasis ! 
Say,  the  braTe  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Cmar  I 


CZra.  By  Isis,  I  wiU  give  tbee  bloody 
If  thou  with  Ccaar  paragw 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your 

I  ting  but  after  you. 

Oeo.  My  aalad  day» ; 

When  1  was  given  in  judgment :  —  CoU  ia 
To  say,  as  I  said  then !  —  Bat,  eome,  gmj: 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  shall  have  ewy  ( 
A  aereral  greeting,  or  lU  oapcople  Egypt 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  —  Messina.     A  Room  m  Pompey*j 

Houte. 

Enter  Fourtr,  Mxxkckatbs,  and  Mkitas. 

Pom.  Ifthegreatgodsbejust,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justett  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom.  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne^ 
decays 
Hie  thing  we  sue  for. 

Mene.  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves, 

B^  often  our  own  aims,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit. 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

Pom,  I  ihall  do  well : 

Tlie  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  ia  mine ; 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  fulL     Mmrk  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  CsBsar  gets  money,  where 
He  loses  hearU :  Lcpidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flattered ;  but  he  neither  lores, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Men.  CsBsar  and  Lepidus 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  mighty  strength  they  cairy. 

Pom.  VTbere  have  you  this?  *tis  lalse. 

Men.  Fhim  Silvius,  sir. 

l^iii.  He  dreams ;  I  know,  diey  are  in  Borne 
together. 
Looking  for  Antony  i  But  all  charms  of  lore^ 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd  ^  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty ! 
Tie  up  the  libertiiie  in  a  field  of  leasts, 
Keep  his  brain  fuming ;  Epicurean  cooks, 
Shsipen  with  doyleas  sauce  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour. 
Even  till «  a  Lethe'd  dulncss.—  How  now,  Varriua? 

Enter  VAaaius. 

For.  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver: 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Eipected ;  since  he  went  ftom  Egjrpt,  *tis 
A  space  for  fturther  traveL 

Pom.  I  could  have  given  less  matter 

A  better  car.  —  Menaa,  I  did  not  think, 
This  amorous  sutfeiler  would  have  don*d  ^  his  helm  < 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  tvrioe  the  other  twain :   But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 


j  Can  from  tbe  lap  of  Egypt^  widovr  plnck 
The  ne*er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Men.  IcaMOthoj 

Caesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  tOfgtAtr : 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trsspMsw  to  Ccsv ; 
His  brotlier  warr'd  upon  him  ;  althoe^  I 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Mcnai, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  gresier* 
Were't  not  that  we  stand  up  apinat  theoi  aU. 
'Twcre   pregnant   they  shouU   aip 

themselves; 
For  they  have  entertained  canae  cnoogh 
To  draw  their  swords:  buthow  theftarcfi 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  op 
The  petty  diflbrenoe^  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  only 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  stnisigeB 
Come,  Menasi  [£»* 

SCENE  IL— Rome.     jI  Boom  m  H^ B*^ : 

ftepidus. 


•  DwUned,  ftdcd. 

*  Dnae  on',  Ir.  put  on. 


•Ta 

4  UdSKt. 


Enter  EKOSAaaos 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  *tis  a  worthy  deed» 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to 
To  soft  and  gentle  qieech. 

Eno.  I  shall 

To  answer  like  himself:  If 
Let  Antony  look  ower  Caaar^  bead. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.     By  Jnpiiv* 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antooinir  boyd, 
I  would  not  share  t»4lay. 

L^  *TlsiiotaaB« 

For  private  stomafhing. 

Eno.  Every  tine 

Serves  for  tfw  matter  that  b  tlisa  ben  ia  >l, 

Lep.  But  small  to  greater  matten  nail  gH*** 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  cone  finL 

L^  Your  speech  ^  P*^ 

But,  pray  yon,  stir  no  embers  op.     Hen  <""* 

Tbe  noble  Antony. 


Enter  Amour  enrf  Vj 
And 


Eno. 


Enter  CjMAa,  MacjniAs,  mnd  AasirrA. 

jtnt.  If  weconpoM^weUbcrektoAidM** 
Hark  you,  Ventidiua. 

Ces.  I  do  aol  know, 

Meccnas;  ask  Agrippa. 

» QuSfTSi  • 
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LegK  Noble  Inendi, 

riiat  which  conibin*d  us  wm  most  great,  and  l«t  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.     What's  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difierence  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds :  Then,  noble  partnersi 
(llie  rather,  for  I  earnestly  beseech,) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms. 
Nor  curstncss  7  grow  to  the  matter. 

^nt.  'Tts  spoken  well ; 

Were  we  before  our  annies,  and  to  fight, 
I  iihould  do  thus. 

Cn.   Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

C<r«.  Sit. 

Jtni.  Sit,  sir ! 

C€eu  Nay, 

Then  — 

Ani,  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  80 ; 
Or,  being,  concern  you  not. 

Ceef.  I  must  be  laugh*d  at, 

If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  oflfended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i*  the  world :  more  laugh*d  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 


It  not  ooQosni'd  me. 

Anu  Mj  being  in  Egypt,  C 

What  wBs*t  to  you  ? 

Css.  No  mors  than  my  reading  hers  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise  *  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question.* 

Ant,  How  intend  you,  practis*d  ? 

CVei.  Tou  may  be  pleas*d  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  whatdidhcrebefidlme.  Your  wife^  and  brother. 
Made  wan  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ami*  You  do  misttke  your  business ;  my  brother 


Did  ufge  me  in  his  act :  I  did  enquire  it ; 
And  hate  my  learning  from  some  true  reports. 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.    Did  he  not  rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 
And  make  tfie  wan  alike  against  my  stomach, 
Ilariag  alike  your  cause  ?  Of  this,  my  letten 
Before  did  satisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel, 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  mutt  not  be  with  this. 

Ces.  You  praise  yourself 

By  laying  delects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patch*d  up  your  eieuses. 

Ani,  Not  sok  not  so ; 

I  know  you  could  not  la^  I  am  certain  oo*t. 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  gracelbl  eyes  attend  those  wan 
Which  fronted  *  mine  own  peace.    As  for  n^  wile, 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 
The  third  o*  the  world  is youn ;  which  with  asnaffle 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Eno,  'Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the  men 
roij^ht  go  to  wan  with  the  women ! 

Jni,  So  much  unourable,  her  garboilst,  Cesar 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Stirewdness  of  policy  too,)  I  grieving  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  for  that,  you  must 
But  My,  I  could  not  help  ic 


}jci  ri(4  III  humour  l«»  added. 
bultftHi  9t convcnMtion.        ' 


^  I V  bad  arts  or  rtntaitriiML 


C^s.  I  wrote  to  you. 

When  rioting  in  Aleiandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  apd  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  '  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i*  the  morning :  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  mucli 
As  to  have  ask'd  liim  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question  *  wipe  him. 

Cos*  You  hare  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Sod,  Ciesar. 

Ant,  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak  ; 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now. 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it:  But  on,  CsKar; 
The  article  of  my  oath,  — 

des.  To  lend  me  aims,  and  aid,  when  I  requir'd 
them; 
The  which  you  both  denied. 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather; 

And  then,  when  poison'd  houn  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.     As  nearly  as  I  may, 
I'll  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wan  here ; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  adc  pardon,  as  befits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Ltp.  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 

Ifec.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforee  no  further 
The  griefs  *  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite^ 
Were  to  remember  tlurt  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atone  *  you. 

Lep>  Worthily  spoke,  Mecasoas. 

Eno*  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for 
the  instant,  you  may.  when  you  hear  no  more  words 
of  Pompey,  return  it  again :  you  shall  have  time  to 
wrangle  in,  when  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only  ;  qicak  no  more. 

Eno.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot. 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence^  tberefiwe  speak 
no  more. 

Eno,  Go  to^  then';  your  considcrste  stone. 

Cmt»  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech :  lor  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions  7 
So  differing  in  their  acts.     Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch,  ftom  edge  to  e«lge 
O'  the  world  I  would  pursue  it. 

Agr.  Give  me  leave,  Csesar,  — 

Cm.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Agr.  llxNi  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  side^ 
Admir*d  Octavia :  great  Blark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Cm.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  well  deeerv'd  of  rsahness. 

Ant*  I  am  not  married,  Csesar :  let  me  hear 
Agrippa  further  spcak« 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  you  lirothers,  and  to  knit  your  liearts 
IVith  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 

s  Mwfn.qrr.  *  ConTcrwtion.  * 

*  Reconcile,  *  Dtcpotitian. 

Zs  !{ 


708 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Ani: 


Octavia  to  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men ; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  marriage, 
All  little  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 
Would  then  be  nothing  :  truths  would  be  but  tales 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both, 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  I  have  spoke ; 
For  *tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Jnt.  Will  Caesar  speak  ? 

Cat.  Not  tni  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch*d 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  powor  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  say,  Agrippa,  be  it  so. 
To  make  this  good  ? 

Cat.  The  power  of  Caesar,  and 

His  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpote,  that  so  fairly  shows, 
Dream  of  impediment !  •—  Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  fliis  act  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
And  sway  our  great  designs ! 

Cost.  Itiere  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  desriy:  Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  againl 

Lep.  Happily,  amen ! 

Ani,  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst 
Pompey; 
For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  late  upon  me :   I  must  thank  him  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon  us : 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought, 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  he  ? 

Cat.   About  the  Mount  Misenum. 

Ant.  What's  his  strength 

By  land? 

Cat*        Great  and  increasing :  but  by  sea 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant»  So  is  ifae  &me. 

'Would,  we  had  spoke  togetherl  Haste  we  for  it : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk*d  of. 

Cf  s.  With  most  gladness ; 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sister's  view, 
Whither  straight  I  will  lead  you. 

Ani.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Kot  lack  your  company, 

Xjep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

IFivuritk*     JSlmoil  CjBSAa,  Airroirr,  and 
Lsrious. 

Mee»  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  C<nar,  worthy  Mecvnas ! 
M-  my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa !  — 

Agr.  Good  Enobarbus  1 

Mee.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  matters  are 
so  well  digested.     You  staid  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

£no.  Ay,  sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec*  Eight  wild  boars  nMnted  whole  at  a  break. 
fast,  and  but  twelve  iiersons  there;  Is  this  true? 


JBno.  This  vras  but  aa  a  fly  by  an  c«^.  m b. 
much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  vMdb  wn:. 
deserved  noting. 

Mee.  She's  a  most  triumphaiit  lady,  if  trfot  w 
square  *  to  her. 

JEno>  When   she  first   nwt   Bfark  Aatasr.  «• 
pursed  up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydosk 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  iadead;  or  mj nftr 
devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.   1  will  tell  you  : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  •  bumkh'd  Ikraae. 
Bum'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  bcAcn  f  >  - 
Purple  the  saib,  and  so  pcrfomcd,  tbat 
The  winds  were  love-sidL  with  tbem :  the  osn  -  ~- 

silver; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  sad  safe 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  6rt0. 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.      For  bv  ova  p^ 
It  beggar'd  all  description :   she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissne,) 
O'er-picturing  that  Venus,  where  we  sm. 
The  fancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  «dr  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boyi,  like  smiJiBg  Csp^ 
With  diverw-colour'd  fims,  whose  wind  did  wv 
To  glow  the  delicate  cbedta  which  tkey  M  o^ 
And  what  they  undid,  did. 

Agr.  O,  tmn  fcr  Akot 

Sno.  Her  gentlewomen,  lOce  the  NcrcMH 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i*  dbe  cye^ 
And  made  their  beiida  adoniiiigs :  at  dK  Ma 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  ailkcB  tscUe* 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  thoae  flow«r-«oA  hmk 
That  yarely  frame*  the  office.     Vnm  the  bsr^ 
A  strange  invisible  p^rfrime  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  a«yacent  i^iarfr.     Tbe  city  east 
Her  people  out  upon  her;  and  Anloay, 
Enthron'd  in  the  nnaiket-placc^  did  ot  abac. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  biit  for  vaesoct. 
Had  gone  to  gate  on  Cleopodna  too^ 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr.  BjuvE^yptiv' 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  seat  lo  btf. 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied. 
It  should  be  better,  be  bcosme  her  gvest; 
Which  she  entreated :  Our  oourtcoos  Antsaj. 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  No  wosaaii  besr 
Being  baiber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  km, 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  hcait, 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wwdi' 

She  made  great  Casar  lay  hb  swotd  lo  beo. 

Eno.  I  law  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street  - 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  the  spoke,  and 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  nturiy. 

Sno.  Never ;  he  will  noL 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women 
Cloy  th*  appetites  they  focd;  but  she  msko  kiA'n 
Where  most  she  latisfies.     For  vilest  thiag* 
Become  themselves  in  her. 

Mee.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  nodesly,  can  «tt^ 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Agr.  JjUt  OS  ga  — 

Good  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  gucrti 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

•  Suit  «Ub  bet  aMrtta  •  Berflly  prtten 
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Iluinbly,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  —  ^  Room  in  C«8ar*<  House. 

£nier  Cjbsae,  Antoht,  Octatia  between  them  ; 
Attendant*  and  a  Soothsayer. 

jint.  The  world,  and  my  grvat  office,  will  some- 
times 
Divide  me  from  your  boeom. 

Oc/o*  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  in  prayers 
Tu  them  for  you. 

Awt.  Good  night,  sir.  —  My  Octavia, 

iU*»d  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report; 
[  Imve  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
^ludi  all  be  done  by  the  rule.     Good  night,  dear 
lady.— 

Octa,  Good  night,  sir. 

Can,  Good  night.  [Buvnt  C JBSAa  and  Octavia. 

Ant*  Now,  sirnh  \  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt? 

Sooth*  Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor 
you 
Thither! 

AiU.       If  you  can,  your  reason  ? 

SooUu  I  see*t  in 

My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue :  But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant.  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fortunes  shall  rite  higher,  Guar's,  or  mine? 

SooUu  CtMar*!. 
Therefore^  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side : 
Thy  dssmon,  that's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable^ 
Where  Cesar's  b  not;  but  near  him,  thy  angel 
ISecomes  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd ;  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee;  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds ;  thy  lustre  thi^ens, 
When  be  shines  by :  I  say  again*  thy  spirit 
I»  all  afnud  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
But,  he  away,  &  noble. 

AnL  Get  thee  gone : 

Say  to  Ventiditts,  I  would  speak  with  him  : 

[ExU  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Puthia.  —  Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :   the  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds : 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battles  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quaib  *  ever 
Beat  mine,  inboop'd  ^  at  odds.     I  will  to  Egypt : 
And,  though  1  inake  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

Enter  Vnmnius. 

r  the  east  my  pleasure  lies :  —  O,  come,  Ventidius, 
You  must  to  Purthia ;  your  commission's  ready  : 
Follow  me^  and  receive  it.  [JEkmmI. 

SCENE  IV.  ~^5»f«ef. 
Enter  Lkiioub,  Mbc^sitas,  emd  AoanrA. 

Lepn  TVonble  yourselves  no  Ibfther :  pray  you 
hasten 
Your  generals  afler* 
^  The  sadcato  used  to  aatcb  qusiU  ss  we  sulcb  coeka 


Agr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Will  e'en  but  kiss  OcUvia,  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mec.  We  shall. 

As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount  ^ 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep*  Your  way  is  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Alirc.  Aff'.  Sir,  good  success ! 

Lep,  FarewelL  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.  ~  Alexandria.  A  Boom  in  the  PaUxce. 

Enter  CLsoPATaA,  CHaaxxAK,  laAs,  and  Alxxas. 

Oeo.  Give  me  some  muiick;  musick ;  moody  *  food 
Of  us  that  tTMle  in  love. 


Attend. 


The  musick,  ho  1 


Enter  MAaniAK. 


Cko.  Let  it  alone;  let  us  to  bilfiaids : 
Come»  Charmian. 

Char.  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 

Qeo.  Come,  you'll  play  vrith  me,  sir? 

Afar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

Geo.  And  when  good  will  is  show'd,  though  it 
come  too  short. 
Hie  actor  may  plead  pardon.     I'll  none  now :  — 
Give  me  mine  angle, .—  We'll  to  the  river :  there. 
My  musick  playing  far  oi^  I  will  betray 
Tawny-ftnn'd  fishes ;  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  jaws;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say,  Ah  !  ha !  you're  caught. 

Char.  'Twas  merry,  when 

You  wager'd  on  your  angling ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-fish  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time !  —  O  times !  — 

I  huigh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  next  mom. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tires  *  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I  wore  his  sword  Philippan.     O !  fhnn  Italy ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidinga  in  mine  eari» 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 


Cleo.  Antony's  dead?  — 
If  thou  say  so^  villain,  diott  kill'st  thy  misticss : 
But  well  and  finee. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss ;  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Afess.  FintTMMlaro,  he's  well. 

Cko.  Why,  there's  mora  gold.  But,  sinah,  mark ; 
We  use 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well ;  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  iU-uttering  throat. 

Jfejs.  Good  madam,  hearmeu 

Geo.  Well,  go  to,  I  will ; 

But  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  five :  if  Antony 
Be  free  and  healthful,  —  why  so  tart  a  fiivour  ^ 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  ?     If  not  well. 
Thou  shouldst  come  like  a  fury  crown'd  with  snakes. 
Not  like  a  formal  man.  7 

>  Mount  UiMnuoL       «  Mehaebolf .       •  Head  dras^ 
*  ao  wur  a  couatctunrr.  r  A  bmo  in  bk  i 
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Meu.  WiWt  pleaae  you  hear  mc? 

Cieo»  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thou  speak'al : 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well, 
Or  friends  with  Cssar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

il/est.  Madam,  he's  wdL 

Oeo.  WeU  said. 

Mexs.  And  friends  with  Cssar. 

Oeo.  Thou'rt  an  honest  man. 

Mest.  Caesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

Cleo»  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Mett.  But  yet,  madam  — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  like  but  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence ;  iye  upon  but  yet: 
But  yet  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.     Pr'ythee,  friend, 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter,  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  bad  together :    He's  friends  with 

Caesar; 
In  state  of  health,  thou  say*st ;  and,  thou  say'st  five. 

Mesa,  Free,  madam !  no;  I  made  no  such  report: 
He*s  bound  unto  Octavia. 

Geo,  I  am  pale^  Channiaa. 

Mett.  Madam,  he*s  married  to  Octaria. 

Oeo,  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 

[Striket  him  dowtu 

Metu  Good  madam,  patience. 

Oeo,  What  say  you  ?  —  Hence. 

[^iMriket  kun  agtun* 
Horrible  villain !  or  111  spurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me;  1*11  unhair  thy  head; 

[She  hales  him  up  and  down, 
Thoa  shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in  brine^ 
Smarting  in  Mng'ring  pickle. 

Mess.  Gracious  madam, 

I^  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Oeo,  Say,  'tis  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  thee^ 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadat 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moring  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  will  boot «  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
lliy  modesty  can  beg. 

Mess.  He's  married,  madam. 

Oei,  Rogue,  thou  hast  liv'd  too  long. 

[Draws  a  Dagger. 

Mess.  Nay,  then  I'll  run :  — 

What  mean  you,  madam  ?  I  have  made  no  fault. 

[Exit. 

Outr.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  yourself; 
The  man  is  innocent. 

Oeo,  Some  innocents 'scape  not  the  thunderbolt. — 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile  !  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  serpents !  ~  Call  the  slave  again ; 
Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him :  —  CalL 

Char.  He  is  aleard  to  come. 

Oeo.  I  will  not  hurt  Um :  — 

These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself;  since  I  myself 
Have  given  myself  the  cause.  —  Come  hither,  air. 

Reenter  Messenger. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bnng  bad  news :   Giv^  to  a  gracious  mcssagt 
An  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 

Mess.  I  have  done  my  du^. 

Oeo.  Is  be  married  ? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do» 
If  thou  again  say,  Yes. 


Mess.  He  is  married, 

Oeo.  The  gods  confound  thee !  dnt  than  k>: 
there  sdU? 

Mess.  Should  I  lie,  madam? 

Oeo.  O,  I  w«iU,ihoaAk 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submciy'd^  aod : 
A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes !  Go,  get  tbsc 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  Cmc,  to 
Thou  wouldst  appear  moat  ugly.     He 

Mess,  I  crave  your  highncas'  pardoo. 

Oeo.  Btk 

Mess.  Take  no  oficnoe,  that  I  wooldaocofft 
you: 
To  punish  me  for  what  you  make  ne  doi 
Seems  much  unequal :  He  ia  married  to  Otssn. 

Oeo.  0,tfaathisfimltdi0ttldmakealmB««flfu« 
That  art  not !  —  ¥rhat?  thoa'kt  aore  oflF'ti 

thee  hence : 
The  merehandiae  which  thoa  baa  broagfatfieB  Km 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me ;  lie  they  apon  Aj ' 
And  be  undone  by  'em !  [J 

Char.  Good  your  higfanws,  ps 

Oeo.  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  diipiaiad  Cob 

Oiar.  BCany  timesy  ""adff^ 

Oeoi  lampaiafaisc* 

Lead  me  fixm  hence, 
I  faint ;  O  Iras,  Chumian,— *Tb  no 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alezaa  ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  of  Octavist  ber 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leeve  out 
Tlie  colour  of  her  hair :  —bring  me  word  qnkilt- 

[Eat  Auu. 
Let  him  for  ever  go ;^  Let  him  not—  Oersv 
Though  he  be  paintal  one  wny  like  a  Gorgoa* 
T'other  way  he's  a  Mars:  —  Bid  you  Akssi 

[To  M^a:*  • 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  she  is.  —  r&ty  we,  I'  - 

mian. 
But  do  not  speak  to  me. —Lead  me  to  my  chK^*"' 

SCENE  Vh  —  Xettr  Miaeaun. 


Enter  Poicrxr  and  Mshas,  at  one  ailr,  ««tft  P'  • 
and   Trumpet:    at  another,   Csaaa.   Lrv 
Amorr,  EyoBAmaoa,  MwcMsfAo,  with  &»- 

marchtng. 

Pom.  Your  hostages  I  have,  ao  have  yoa  m  • 
And  we  shall  talk  bcfoie  we  fight. 

Cms.  Uommte, 

That  fint  we  come  to  words ;  and  tbei«forrki*<  • 
Our  written  purpoace  before  ua  aent ; 
Which,  if  thou  hast  oonsidcr'd,  let  ns  knov 
If  *t  will  tie  up  thy  discontented  awoed ; 
And  carry  back  to  Scily  much  tall  *  yeoch 
That  dse  muat  periah  here. 

Pooh  To  you  aD  threr^ 

The  senator!  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods,  —  I  do  not  kne«i 
Wherefore  my  fitfher  should  refengstm  «aai. 
Having  a  son,  and  friends;  ainoe  Jnlins  Csmti 
Who  at  Fhilippi  the  good  Brutus  gfaoeied  •• 
There  saw  you  LdKMiring  for  him.     Whafvam. 
That  mov'd  pale  Caasaus  to  oooapaie?    And  «krf 
Made  the  all-honour'd,  honert,  Ronan  Bra«iK» 
With  the  arm'd  reat,  eourtoous  of  beaaleoai  ficrdr*. 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?  And  thai  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy  ;  at  wboie  burdra 
•  hnrt.  I 
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The  anger*d  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  mesnt 
To  scourge  the  ingratitufie  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

Cte$.  Take  jour  time. 

AnL  Thou  canst  not  fcar^  us»  Fompey,  with  thy 
sails, 
We*ll  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  know'st 
How  much  we  do  o*er-count  thee. 

Pomm  At  land,  indeed. 

Thou  dost  o*cfwoount  me  of  my  father's  house : 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself, 
Ilemain  int  as  thou  mayst. 

Lep'  Be  pleas*d  to  tell  us, 

(  Fof  this  is  from  the  present',)  how  you  take 
The  offen  we  have  sent  you. 

CVffi.  There's  the  point 

Ani.  Whicb  do  not  be  entreated  to^  but  weigh 
What  it  ia  worth  embrac'd. 

CVsf.  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom-  You  have  made  me  oflfer 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
Kid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
l^Ieasures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  'greed  upoUi 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe  *  undinted. 

On.  Ant,  Lep*         That's  our  offer. 

IVai.  Know  then, 

I  caoM  before  you,  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :   But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience :  —  Though  1  loss 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  You  must  know. 
When  Cesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  blows^ 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Am,  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks, 
Wliich  I  do  owe  you. 

Fvrn*  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  «lid  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

AfOrn  The  beds  t' the  east  are  soft;  and  thanks  to 
you. 
That  call'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose^  hither, 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  it. 

Oia.  flmce  I  saw  you  last, 

There  »  a  change  upon  you. 

Peak  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts  ^  harsh  fiNtune  esats  upon  my  free ; 
liut  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come^ 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep»  Well  met  here. 

i^Mii.  I  hope  so»Lepidtts.—Thua  we  are  agreed: 
I  crave  our  composition  nwy  be  written, 
And  seal'd  between  ua. 

C«&  That's  the  neit  to  do. 

Poai.  Well  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part;  and 
letua 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

AnU  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

/lorn.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  fir^ 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  lame.  I  have  heard,  that  Julius  Casar 
Grew  At  with  feasting  there. 

AnU  You  have  heard  much. 

Poai.  I  have  Our  meanings,  sir. 

Aftim  And  nir  words  to  then. 

PiMn,  Then  so  much  have  I  heard : 
And  I  have  heard,  ApoUodorus  carried  — 


*  AffVlght 


*  PrcimtMMrct 
^  9nnfi  iTwrfit-' 


JSmo.  Mo  more  of  that :  —  He  did  so. 

p&m.  What,  I  pray  you  ? 

Eno.  A  certain  queen  to  CsBsar  in  a  mattress. 

Ponu  1  know  thee  now;  — How  lar'st  thou, 
soldier? 

Eno.  Well: 

And  well  am  like  to  do :  for,  I  perceive. 
Four  feasta  are  towanL 

Pmh.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand ; 

I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  fight, 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

£no.  Sur, 

I  never  lov'd  you  much ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you, 
When  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  times  as  much 
As  I  have  said  you  did. 

Am.  Enjoy  thy  phunness. 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.  — 
Aboard  my  galley,  I  invite  you  all : 
WiU  you  lead,  lords  ? 

Cce*.  AfU»  Lqf>       Show  us  the  way,  sir. 

Pom*  Come. 

[JSammi  Pomtet,  Cjuab,  Antomt,  Ls- 
nnus,  SoUHerMf  and  Atttn/daniu 

Men*  Thy  fiaher,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  have 
made  this  treaty.  —  [Atidt>\  —  You  and  I  have 
known^sir. 

Eno.  At  sea,  I  think. 

Mtfu  We  have»  sir. 

En^  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Menm  And  you  by  land. 

En9»  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me, 
though  it  cannot  be  demed  what  I  have  done  by 
land* 

Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

Eno,  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your  own 
safety :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Mefu  And  you  by  land. 

Eno,  Hiere  I  deny  my  land  service.  But  give 
me  your  hand,  Menas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

Men,  All  men's  laces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno*  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true 


Men*  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 

Eno»  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Af^ii.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to  a 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his 
fortune. 

Eno*  Ifhe  do,  sure  he  cannot  weep  it  back  again. 

Iffii.  You  have  said,  sir.  We  looked  not  for 
Mark  Antony  here;  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopatra? 

Eno*  Cssar's  sister  is  called  Octavia. 

Men*  True,  air ;  she  waa  the  wifo  of  Caius  Mar. 
cellus. 

J?fio.  But  she  is  now  the  wile  of  Marcus  Antonius. 

Men.  Pray  you,  sir? 

Entk'  'Tiatrue. 

Men*  Then  is  Caesar  and  he  for  ever  knit  together. 

Eno*  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I 
would  not  prophesy  so. 

Men*  I  think  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made 
mora  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno*  I  think  so  too.  But  you  shall  find,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  together, 
will  be  the  very  strangler  of  their  amity :  Octavia 
is  of  a  holy,  cold,  and  still  conversation. 

Men*  Who  would  not  have  hb  wife  so  ? 
s  Been  arquaUited. 
Zi  1 
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Eno*  Not  he,  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is 
Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  again : 
then  shall  the  sighs  of  OctsTia  blow  the  fire  up  in 
Caesar;  and,  as  I  said  before,  that  which  is  the 
strength  of  their  amity,  shall  prove  the  immediate 
author  of  their  ▼arianoe.  Antony  will  use  his  ailec- 
tion  where  it  is ;  be  mairied  but  his  occasimi  here. 

Men,  And  thus  it  may  be.  Comc^  sir,  will  you 
aboard  ?  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Eno»  I  shall  take  it,  sir:  we  have  used  our  throats 
in  Kgypt. 

Metu  Come ;  let's  away.  [Eteuni. 

SCENE  VII.  —  On  botmi  Pompey'x  Gaiieyt 
fying  near  Misenum. 

MutieL  Enter  two  or  three  SeryBnt»,wiih  a  Banquet* 

I  Serv.  Here  they'll  be,  man :  Some  o*  their  plants  ^ 
are  ill-rooted  already;  the  least  wind  i'the  world 
will  blow  them  down. 

9  Serv,  Lepidus  is  high-coloured. 

1  Serv*  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

S  Serv*  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dia- 
position,  he  cries  out.  No  more ;  reconciles  them  to 
hb  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

I  Serv.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  his  discretion. 

S  Serv,  Why  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men*s  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  will 
do  me  no  service,  as  a  partisan  *  I  could  not  heave. 

1  Serv*  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  in*t,  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be^  which  pitifully  disaster  the  chedu. 

A  Sennet  Mounded*  Enter  Cssaa,  Antokt,  Fok- 
nr,  LsriDos,  Aobipta,  MiciiirAs,  Exobaebus, 
MsHAS,  with  other  CeqtUuu* 

AnU  Thus  do  they,  sir:    [To  Ciuuu]  *T1iej 
take  the  flow  o*  the  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i*  the  pyramid ;  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth. 
Or  foison  •,  follow :  The  higher  Nilus  swells. 
The  more  it  promises:  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooie  scatters  his  grain, 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You  have  strange  seix)cnts  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  your 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  sun :  so  is  your  cro* 
codile. 

Ant*  Tbeyareso. 

Pom*  Sit,  —  and  some  wine.  —  A  health  to 
Lepidus. 

Lep,  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  111 
ne'er  out. 

Eno,  Not  till  you  have  slept;  I  fear  me,  youll 
be  in,  till  then. 

Lep*  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies* 
pyramises  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contn^ 
diction,  I  have  heard  that. 

Men*  Pompey,  a  word.  [Ande, 

Pom*  Say  in  mine  ear:  Whatis*t? 

Men,  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beeeech  thee,  captain. 
And  h^ar  me  speak  a  word.  [Adde* 

Pom*  Foibear  me  till  anon.  •^ 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lep,  What  manner  o'  thing  is  your  crocodile  ? 

Ant,  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself ;  and  it  is  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth  :  it  ii  just  so  high  as  it  is,  and 
moves  with  its  own  otfirans :  it  lives  by  that  which 

*  rets.  ihkc  s  ncDt  J. 


nouiisheth  it ;  and  the 


esiflf  tt.s 
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Lep*  What  colour  is  it  of? 

Ant*  Of  its  own  colour  toow 

Lep,  *Tis  a  strange  serpoiS. 

AnL  *T!s  so.     And  the 

Qee*  Will  this  descripcioo 

AnL  With  the  health  tfauft  F 
else  he  b  a  very  epicure. 

Pom*  [To  Mbmas  oairfr.]  Go, 
Tell  me  of  that?  «wsy! 
Do  as  I  bid  you.  —  Wbere'a  tliia  cop  I  csDsdiv 

Men*  If  fortbesakeof  ntMrittboa  wikhvo 

Rise  from  thy  sioc^  [ 

Pom*  I  think,  diou*rt  ni«l.     TWa 


».^ 


Men*  I  have  ever  hdd  my  cap  off*  to  tby 

Pom*  Thou  hast  senr'd 
What's  else  to  S17  ? 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant, 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink* 

Men*  WiUtboubektdornUtlMwerU? 

Pom*  WhatsBy«ih« 

Men*  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whok  woni 
That's  twice. 

Pom*  How  should  that  be? 

Men*  BvtcBlertni^a^ 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  aa^  the  wan 
WUl  give  thee  aU  the  world. 

Pom*  Hast  tlion  drvak  •& 

Men*  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  mefivmtfae  of 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove: 
Whatever  the  ocean  pales  \  or  sky  iiidips% 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have*L 

A  vtn* 

Men*  These  three 
titorsS 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fidl  to  thor 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom*  Ahfthistbooshoukisthsvr 

And  not  have  spoke  on*t !  in  me,  *t»  villai»r; 
In  thee,  it  had  been  good  service.    Thou 
'Tis  not  my  profit  that  doth  lead  mine  booour; 
Mine  honour,  it     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  teer* 
Hath  so  betny'd  thine  act:  Being  done  uiiks9««> 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  deec : 
But  must  condemn  it  now.     Desist,  and  diis^ 

Men*  For  this?  [^•- 

ril  never  follow  thy  pall'd*  fortunes  more.  -' 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  takc^  when  oooe  ^  1^  ** 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 
Pom*  This  health  to  l^*" 

Ant*  Bear  him  ashore.  —  rU  pledge  it  bv  &>» 
Pomp^. 
Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Enobatbes, 
Fill,  tiU  the  cup  be  hid. 
There's  a  strong  fellow,  Menss.  . 

[i^wtfti^  to  the  Attendant  whe<0^' 
LariDUs. 

Whv? 

The  third  partofthe  world,  man;  SeciliMi^  ,  . 

Men,  The  tfaifd  part  then  is  drunk ;  WosU  <^ 
were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno*  Drink  thou  ;  increase  the  reds. 


Eno* 
Men* 
Pom* 

EWK 


Men* 
Eno* 
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JIen»  CooM. 

JVm.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feait* 

^nL  It  ripens  towards  it. —Strike  tlie  vessels,  ho! 
Here  is  to  Csesar. 

Cmu  I  could  wcU  forbear  it. 

It*s  monstrous  labour  when  I  wash  my  brMn» 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

^ni.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Oat.  TosscssT  it,  1*11  nuke  answer:  But  I  had 
rather  fiHt 
FVom  all,  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

^No.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor !         [To  Amtoxt. 
Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanols, 
And  celcbrste  our  drink  ? 

Am.  Let*s  ha*t,  good  aoldier. 

^nl.  Carney  let  us  all  take  hands  ; 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  stcep'd  our  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

^fiSb  All  take  hands.  — 

Make  battoy  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  musick :  — 
Tbe  whiles  111  place  you:  Tben  the  boy  shall  ang; 
Tbe  holding  *  erery  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
A«  his  strong  sides  can  Tolley. 

[Miaiek  ptayM,    Ekobabbus  phu»  them 
handinktauL 

SONG. 

Ctmet  tkou  monarch  of  the  vhtUt 
Plumps  BacekuSf  wUA  pink  eynt^  .* 
Ih  ikjf  vaU  our  caret  be  drown'd  g 
With  tky  gf^pet  cmr  kahn  be  crcnm^dt 
Cup  ut,  till  the  world  go  roundt 
Cup  Mt  till  Ike  world  go  romnd/ 


Get.  What  would  you  more?-—  Pompey,  good 
night.     Good  brother, 
Let  me  leqoest  you  off:  our  graver  business 
FVowns  at  this  levity.  —  Gentle  lords,  let*s  part ; 
You  see,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks ;  strong  £no- 

baibe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :    the  wild   disguise   hath 

almost 
Antick'd  us  aU.    What  needs  more  wofds?    Good 

night.— 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 
Pom,  111  try  you  o*  the  shore. 

Am,  And  shall,  sir:  give's  your  hand. 
Pom»  O,  Antony, 

You  have  my  father's  house,  —  But  what  ?  we  are 

friends: 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
£no*  Take  heed  you  ftll  noC  — 

[Egeuni  Pomr,  CaaAB,  Ainoirr,  ami 
AttendanH. 
Menas,  111  not  on  shore. 

Men,  "So,  to  my  cabin.  — 

These  drums,  these  trumpets,  flutes !  what !  — 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  fkrewell 
To  tfaeas  great  leUows :    sound,  and  be  hang'd, 
sound  out. 

[A  Fkmukjf  TrwmpeU,  . 
Eno,  Hot  says  *a !  *-  Incre's  my  cap. 
MtHm  Uo!— noble  captain! 

[£anifi/. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  l.^A  Plain  m  Syria. 

Enier  VnmDins,  at  after  ConqueU,  wiik  Siuos, 
amd  other  Romans,    (^ffleert,   and  Sotdiert;   the 
dead  Body  of  Pacoaos  borne  before  him. 

Ven.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  struck ;  and 
now 
Fleas'd  fortune  docs  of  Marcus  Crsssus'  death 
Make  me  revenger.  —  Bear  the  king*s  son's  body 
Before  our  army  :  <—  Thy  Paoorus,  Orodes  *, 
Pays  thn  for  Marcus  Crassus, 

SiL  Noble  Ventidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  Uood  thy  sword  is  warm, 
Tbe  fugitive  Psrthians  follow ;  spur  through  Media, 
l^Ictopolamis,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
l^it  garlands  on  thy  bead. 

Ven.  O  Silius,  SiUus, 

I  have  done  enough :   A  lower  place,  note  welt. 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  this,  Silius; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fame,  when  him  we  serve*s  away. 
Cir«ar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer,  than  person :  Sossius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  achiev*d  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favour ; 
Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  Ms  captain  can, 

'  rn<l«r»Und.  *  BuTdco,  rhorua.  *  EytA 

■  fmoonu  was  the  na  of  Orvrfei,  king  of  Itetbic 


Becomes  his  captain's  cqitain ;  and  ambition. 

The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss. 

Hum  sain,  which  dariiens  him. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good, 

But  'twould  offend  him  ;  and  in  his  offence 

Should  my  performance  perish. 

SiL  Thou  hast,  Ventidius, 

Hiat  without  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword. 
Grants   scarce  distinction.      Tliou  wilt  write  to 
Antony  ? 

Ven-  1*11  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected ; 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ruiks, 
Tbe  ne'er-yet-beaten  hone  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o*  the  field. 

SiL  Where  is  he  now? 

Fen.  He  purposeth  to  Athens :  whither  with  what 
haste 
The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  shall  appear  before  him.— On,  there ;  pass  along. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL  —  Bome.     An  Anle-<ham6er  m 

'i 


Enler  AomirrA  and  EiroaAaaus,  meeting- 

Agr.  What,  are  the  the  brothers  parted? 

Eno.  They  have  despatch'd  with  Pompey,  he  u 
gone; 
The  other  three  are  sealing.     Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome :  C«esar  is  sad ;  and  Lepidus, 
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Since  Pompey*s  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  troubled 
With  the  green-sickness. 
Jigr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidos. ' 

£910.  A  very  fine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Caesar ! 
Agr,  2^Bj,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  An- 
tony! 
Eno,  Caesar,  why  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
Agr.  What's  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 
£no.  Spake  you  of  Caesar  ?  How  ?  the  nonpareil ! 
Agr,  O  Antony !  O  thott  Arabian  bird! ' 
Eno.  Would  you  praise  Caesar,  say,  —  Caesar ;  — 

go  no  further. 
Agr»  Indeed,  he  ply*d  them  both  with  excellent 

praises. 
Eno.  But  he  loves  Caesar  best;^  Yet  he  loves 
Antony : 
Ho !  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bards,  poets, 

cannot 
Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho^  his  love 
To  Antony.     But  as  for  Caesar, 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 
Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

J^io.  They  are  his  shards  ^,  and  he  their  beetle. 
.So.^  [Trumpets. 

This  is  to  horse.  —  Adieu,  noble  Agrippo. 
Agr,  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  farewdL 

Snier  CjnAB»  Amtokt,  Likdus,  ttnd  Octavza. 

Ani.  No  further,  sir. 

Cos.  You  take  finom  me  a  great  part  of  myself ; 
Use  me  well  in  it.  —  Sister,  prove  such  a  wifie 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  furthest  band  ^ 
Shall  pass  on  thy  approof.  •^  Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  c^virtue^,  which  is  set 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  nun,  to  batter 
Hie  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  we 
Have  loved  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherish'd. 

Am.  Make  me  not  offended 

Injrour  distrust 

Qn.  I  have  said. 

Ant.  You  shall  not  find, 

Though  you  be  therein  curious  7,  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear:  So,  the  gods  keep  you, 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Cat.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee^  and  make 
Hiy  spirits  all  of  comfort !  five  thee  welL 

Ocia.  My  noble  brother  I  ^ 

Ani.  Hie  April's  in  her  eyes :  It  is  love's  spring, 
And  these  the  showers  to  brmg  it  on. — Be  cheerfuL 

Oeta.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house ;  and— 

Ces.  What, 

Octavia? 

Oda.      Ill  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:   the  swan's  down 

feather, 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tidc^ 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eno.  Will  Caesar  weep?        [Atide  to  AaairrA. 

Agr.  He  Ium  a  cloud  inli  face. 

Eno.  He  were  the  WOTM  for  that,  were  he  a  horse; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr.  Why,  Enobarbus? 

When  Antony  found  Julius  C«sar  dead, 

»Boad. 


*  Thepbonitx. 
*OcUvU. 


*  Wlnff.caf««. 
'  Scmpuloufr 


He  cried  almost  to  roaring ;  and  he 
When  at  PUlippi  be  found  Brutaa 

Eno.  Hiat  year,  indeed^  be  was  tmbkd  vak 
rheums 
What  willingly  he  did  ooDfinnkl •,  he  wdrd: 
Bdieve  it,  tUl  I  weep  too. 

CtBU  No^  sweet  Octra. 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still :  the  time  ihdl  m 
Out^  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant. 

Ill  wrestle  with  you  in  mj  atrangth  of  b««. 
Look,  here  I  have  yoo ;  thus  I  let  yon  go^ 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Og$.  AdMO ;  be  hspp 

Xq%  Lctallthenimibcrol'tbeslBngmlr'i 
To  thy  fiur  WS7 ! 

Cat.  FareweH,  fiuewell !     [JineiOCTAn. 

Ant.  FarewsU! 

[Trmmpett 

SCENE  III Alexn^kk  A 


■  Ifa/W 

Enter  Cuopatea,  CwAmwaWy  Iaaj^  md  Auuv 

Cko.  Where  is  die  leilow? 

Alex.  Half  afieardiDOA 

Cko.  Goto^goto:~Caaiehtthcr,v. 

JEwteroMiPiasingM. 

Alex.  GesdMV^*' 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cleo.  HMtHav^'k- 

111  have :  But  how?  when  Antony  is  gone; 
Through  whom  I  migiit  command  iu —  Cosk  : 
near. 

Mett.  Most  gradous  majesty,  — 

Qeo»  Didst  thsn  Ir... 

OcUvia? 

Jfeis.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Oeo.  Where? 

Mett.  Madam,  is  E 

I  look'd  her  in  the  faoe»  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Oeo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  ? 

Mett.  She  is  no*,  v  - 

Oeo.  Didst  hear  her  speak?  ia  she  shriiltx.- 
or  low  ? 

Mett.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak;  d»  »  ^* 
voic'd. 

Oeo,  That's  not  so  good:  — Ho  cibbccUl'- 
long. 

Char.  Like  her!  Olsb!  'tb  impossible. 

Cleo.  I  think  so^Channian:  Dull  of  »««(>* 
dwarfish!^. 
What  majesty  is  in  bar  gait? 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  m^Jeflrf  . 


imf 


Her  motion  and  her  station  *  are  as 
She  shows  a  body  radier  than  tt  life; 
A  statue^  than  a  breather. 

Oeo.  Istfab 

Mett,  Or  I  have  no  obasrvonee. 

Char.  Three  is  1^' 

Cannot  make  better  B0I& 

Cleo.  He's  very  koovbvr* 

I  do  perceivet:  —  Tbcrels  nothi^  m  her  }<<  •* 
The  fellow  has  good  judgncat. 

Ckark  ExcclkaL 

CUo.  Guess  at  her  yean,  I  pi'^theo. 

•  Oortroy.  •  flMnilng  «A 
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A/ecs.  Madmiy 

She  was  a  widow* 

Cleo.  Widow  ?  —  Channian,  hark. 

M€$t»  And  I  do  think,  ahe*i  thirty. 

CUo»  Bear*!!  thou  her  hct  in  mind  ?  is  it  long, 
or  round? 

Mets>  Round  even  to  faultineas. 

CUo,  For  the  most  part  too. 

They  are  fooUsh  that  are  so.^  Her  hair,  what  colour? 

Mm^  Brown,  madam:  And  her  forehead  b  as  low 
As  she  would  wish  it. 

Cieo*  There  is  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  take  mr  former  sharpness  ill : 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again ;  I  find  thee 
Most  lit  for  business :  Go»  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd.  [Etii  Messenger. 

Char,  A  proper  man. 

Oko.  Indeed  he  b  so :  I  repent  me  mucfa> 
That  so  I  harry*d<  him.     Why,  methinks,  l^  him. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char*  O,  nothing,  madam. 

Cleo,  The  man  hath  seen  tome  majesty,  and  shonld 
know. 

Char.  Hath  be  seen  majesty?  Isis  else  defend, 
And  serftng  you  so  long ! 

CZm.  I  have  one  thing  mora  to  ask  him  yet,  good 
Charmian: 
But  *tb  no  matter :  thoti  sfaalt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  lExeuni* 

SCENE  IV.  — Athens.     J  Boom  m  Amoafs 

Houm. 

Bnier  Airroirr  mtd  Octatia* 

Ani.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that,  — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  mora 
Of  semblable  import,  —  but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainst  Pompey ;  made  his  will,  and  read  it 
To  publick  ear : 

Spoke  soantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  them ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took't, 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. ' 

Oeta.  O  my  good  lord, 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe. 
Stomach  ^  not  all.     A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  diviuon  chance,  ne*er  stood  between, 
Praving  for  both  parts : 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  I  shall  pray,  0  bleu  my  tord  and  hu$baiid  I 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
O,  btea  my  brother  f  Husband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  dotroys  the  pnyer ;  no  midway 
'Twizt  theM  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavia, 

Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  youn, 
Than  yours  so  branchless.     But,  as  you  requested, 
Yourself  shall  go  between  us :  The  mean  time,  lady, 
111  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain  *  your  brother;  Hake  your  soonest  haste : 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

Octa,  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most  weak, 
Your  reconciler !  Wan  Hwixt  you  twain  would  be 
*  ri*"c^.  ha^ed.        *  IwluUncI,  througli  bb  teeth. 


As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

AnL  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  b^ns, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way  ;  for  our  fiuilts 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  tfiem.    Provide  your  going ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 
Your  heut  has  mind  to.  [Extunl. 

SCENE  y.  —  ^fiotAeriioommlAejafMe. 

ErUer  Ewobaebus  and  Eaos,  meeting. 

En^  How  now,  fiiend  Eros? 

Erou  There's  strange  news  oooie^  sir* 

Eno.  What,  man  ? 

Erot.  C«sar  and  Lepidus  hare  made  wan  upon 
Pompey. 

Eno.  This  bold;  What  b  the  succeas?^ 

Eroi,  CsMar,  having  made  use  of  him  7  in  the 
wan  'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  him  rivality  * ; 
would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  gloir  of  the  action  t 
and  not  resting  bore,  accuses  him  of  letten  he  had 
formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  upon  his  own  appeal  9, 
seises  him :  So  the  poor  third  b  up,  till  dotth  en- 
large his  confine. 

Ena»  Then,  world,  thou  bast  a  pair  of  chi^i^  no 
more; 
And  throw  between  them  all  th*  food  thou  hast, 
llieyll  grind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  Antony? 

J^ros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden— thus;  and 
spurns 
The  rush  that  lies  before  him ;  criea^  Foolt  Lepidusf 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  hb  ofllccr, 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigged. 

Erot.  For  Italy,  and  Caesar.     More,  Donutius  ; 
My  Imd  desires  you  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  naught : 

But  let  it  be.  —  Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  {EaeunL 

SCENE  VI. «- Rome.  J  Room  in  Cmnr's  Houms 
Bnler  Cssab,  AoairpA,  and  Micjiiias. 


Ctn.  Contemning  Rome^  be  has  done  all  thb  t 
And  mora; 
In  Alexandria,  ^  hoe's  the  manner  of  it,  ^ 
I'  the  market  place,  on  a  tribunal  silver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  in  chain  of  gold 
Were  pt^lickly  enthron'd ;  at  the  feet,  sat 
Casarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  son ; 
And  all  the  unUwfiil  bsue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mtc  Thb  in  the  publick  eye? 

Ca$.  V  the  mmmgn  sbow-plaoe^  where  they  ex- 


Hb  sons  he  there  proclaim'd.  The  kings  of  kings : 

Great  Media,  Plarthia,  and  Armenia, 

He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  aaugned 

Syria,  Cilida,  and  Phoenicia :  She 

In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isb 

That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience^ 

As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Mee.  Let  Rome  be  thus 

Infonn'd. 


•  Wlulibllimi? 

•  BqiualEsak. 


r  t  e,  LcpidiML 
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4gr.         WhOi  queasy  i  with  his  insolence 
Alrttdy,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

CVes.  The  people  know  it ;  and  have  now  recetvM 
His  accusations. 

Agr,  Whom  does  he  accuse? 

Ctei.  CsMar :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  spoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  *  him 
His  part  o*  the  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  loit  me 
Some  shipping  unrestor'd :  lastly,  he  frets, 
That  Lepidos  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  deposed ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

^r.  Sir,  this  should  be  answered. 

Cos.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cru^ ; 
TbaX  he  his  high  authority  abus*d. 
And  did  desove  his  change;  for  what  I  have 

conquer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  hu  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer*d  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec  He'll  never  yield  to  that 

CVas.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 

OOa,  Hail,  Csaar,  and  my  lord !  haO,  most  dear 

CsBsar! 
Get.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  castaway ! 
Oda*  Tou  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  you 


Ges.  Why  have  you  itol'n  upon  us  thus?    You 
come  not 
Like  Cesar's  sister :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  naghs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way 
Should  have  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainted* 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dust 
Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Bais'd  by  your  populous  troops:    But  you  are 

come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
The  6stents  of  our  love,  which,  left  unshown. 
Is  often  left  unlov*d :  we  should  have  met  you 
By  sea,  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Octa,  Good  my  lord. 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  constrained,  but  did  it 
On  my  free-will.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepar*d  for  war,  acquainted 
My  griev*d  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg*d 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Ctfs.  Which  soon  he  granted. 

Being  an  obstruct  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 

OcUt.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Gei.  I  have  eyes  upon  him, 

And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

Oeta*  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Cau  No,  my  most  wronged  sister ;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
To  Cleopatra ;  they  now  are  levying 
The  kings  o'  the  earth  for  war :  He  hath  assembled 
Boedius,  the  king  of  Libya ;  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadoda ;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  Fsphlagonia ;  the  Thiacian  king,  Adallas : 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia;  king  of  Pont; 
Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mithridatcs,  kin^ 
Of  Comagene  ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 

iatek,dlifia*t«d.         SAMigncri.  s  ahow,  lokca 


The  kings  of  Mcde,  and  Lycaonia, 
More  laiger  list  of  aoeplcrB. 

OcUu  Ah  me, 

That  have  my  heart  ps»t«l  bctsrixt 
Thatdo  afllicteach 


vidia 


Your  letters  did  wttfaboU  our  fanaking  teik ; 
Till  we  peroeiv*d  both  how  you  were  wioag  k< 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  ynr  bnr. 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  tine,  which  Atna 
O'er  your  content  these  atvong  imewitka; 
But  let  determin'd  things  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewail'd  their  wnj.     Wckaone  ta  te. 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.      Yoa  are  wkmA 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  bigh  g^ 
To  do  you  justice,  make  them  ministfii 
Of  us,  and  those  that  love  jou.     Bcstafosnte, 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

Agr.  Wtieaaatt  lady. 

Jf«e.  Welcome,  dear  milam 
Each  heart  in  Rome  doca  love  and  pity  yoa: 
Only  the  adulterous  Antooj*  moat  large 
In  hu  abominatjons,  turns  you  olT; 
And  gives  his  potent  rpgimwit*  to  a  traD, 
That  noises  it  agaimt  us. 

OcTo.  Is  it  aoy  v? 

CVef.  Most  certain.     Sister,  wricome :  Pnv  ?^ 
Be  ever  known  to  patlenoe :  My 


SCENE  VIL^  Antony's  Catmp 
nuntory  ^  Actit 


[ 


<kiV 


Enter  CLBOPATmA  ami  Em 

Oeo.  I  wiU  be  even  with  thee»  doi^  it 

EnA.  But  why,  why,  why  ? 

Cleo,  Thoa  hast  forspoke  ^  my  being  ia 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit 

Eno.  W^,  is  it?  bit? 

Oeo,  Is'tnot?  Denounce agau 
not  we 
Be  there  in  person  ? 

Eno*  Well,  I  could  reply :  ~-  , 

Oeo,  Wl»t  isH  ycB  w 

Eno.  Your  presence  needs  must  pusale  Abiob<  . 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  fab  brai^  frtf  «* 

time, 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.     He  b  afasaa; 
Tlraduc'd  for  levity ;  and  tb  said  in  Boos^ 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  yoor  maid^ 
Maiuge  thb  war. 

Oeo.  Sink  Rome;  and  thebftoBgw'** 

That  speak  against  us !  A  charge  we  bear  i*  (he**'' 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.     Speak  not  aiisinsi  it; 
1  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Amowr  and  CAVtuvs. 

jint,  Wl  not  strange,  CsoiJn* 

That  finom  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in^  Toryne?  — You  have  hesni  «b^ 
sweet? 

Geo,  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'4 
Than  by  the  n^ligent 

jtnt,  A  good  rebuke^ 

Which  might  have  well  become  the  best  of  nnw 

*  OovenuMOt  *  ffWtU.  • 
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To  taunt  at  lUckiiess.  —  Ouiidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  tea. 

deo.  By  sea!  What  die? 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  lo  ? 

AnL  For  7  he  dares  us  to*t. 

Eno,  So  hath  my  lord  dar*d  him  to  single  fight. 

Can*  Ajf  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Phanalia, 
VTherc  Cmar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  these  oflRers, 
Which  senre  not  for  his  Taatage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann*d : 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people 
lngrosB*d  by  swift  impress  > ;  in  Ca*sar*s  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  have  *gainst  Pompey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  yare* ;  yours,  heavy.     No  disgrace 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

jint.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno,  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark*d  footmen ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  aasuranoe:  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  haiard. 
From  firm  security. 

Ani*  111  fight  at  sea. 

Cbo.  I  have  sixty  sails  *,  Caesar  none  better. 

jint*  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  bum ; 
And,  with  the  rest  full-mann*d  from  the  head  of 

Actium 
Beat  the  approaching  Csaar.     But  if  we  fiul, 


Enter  a  MesMOgcr. 

We  then  can  do't  at  land.  —  Thy  busineis? 

A/tfss.  The  news  is  true,  my  loffd  ;  be  is  descried ; 
Cmar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ani.  Can  he  be  there  in  person?  *tis  impossible; 
Strange,  that  his  povrer  should  be.  —  Canidius, 
Our  nineteen  legioiis  thou  shalt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  hone :  —We'll  to  our 
ship; 

EnUr  a  Soldier. 

Away,  my  Thetis !  *  —  How  now,  worthy  soldier  ? 

SoU.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword,   and  thaae  my  wounds?     Let  the 

Egyptians, 
And  the  FhonuGians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  cartht 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot 

Ani*  Well,  well,  away. 

[Exeunt  Anomr,  CLsorATKA,  and  Eiro- 
BAaaus* 

SoliL  By  Henniles,  I  think,  I  am  i*  the  right. 

Om.  Soldier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  action  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on*t :  So  our  leader's  led, 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

SoU.  You  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  hone  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  CsrUus,  are  Ibr  sea : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.     This  speed  of  CsBsar*s 
Carries  >  beyond  belief. 

SbkU  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  pofwer  went  oat  in  such  distractions,  as 
Beguird  aU  spiea. 

'  BccausSL  "  PTMMd  tn  halts.         *  Rcedj 

1  Ships.  •  Cfaopam.  *  Oom 


Can,  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you? 

Sold,  They  My,  one  Taurus. 

Can,  Well  I  know  tlie  man. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Men,  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidius. 
Can,  With  news  the  time's  with  labour;   and 
throes  forth  ^, 
Each  minute,  some.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VIII.  —^  Plain  near  Actium. 
EfUer  CiBSAR,  Taubus,  Officert^  and  others. 

C<n.  Taurus,  «- 

Taur,  My  lord. 

On.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole : 

Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Our  fortune  lies  upon  thu  jump. '  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Amtokt  and  EnoaAKBUs. 

Ant,  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o'  the  hill. 
In  eye  of  Ciesar's  b^tle ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold, 
And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Eieunt, 

Enter  Cawioius,  marekmg  with  hit  Land  Army  one 
WoM  over  the  Stage g  and  TAoaus,  the  JJeutemtnt 
of  CmtAti,  the  other  Way,  After  their  going  tn, 
tf  heard  the  noiie  <^a  Sea-'Fight. 

Alarum.     Ee-enter  EKOBAaavs. 

Eno,  Naught,  naught,  all  naught !  I  can  behold 
no  longCT : 
The  Antoniad  *,  the  Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rudder ; 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enier  Scakus. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  goddesses. 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them ! 

Eno.  Wbat*8  thy  passion  ? 

Scar,  The  greater  cantle  7  of  the  world  b  lost 
With  very  ignorance;  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno,  How  appean  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  side  like  the  t<)L.en*d  '  pestilence. 
Where  death  b  sure.    Yon'  ribald-rid  nag  of  Egypt, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake !  i*  the  midst  o'  the  fight,  — 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  oun  the  elder,  ^ 
The  briae  >  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno,  That  I  beheld :  mine  eyes 

Did  sicken  at  the  sight  oat,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar,  She  onoe  being  looTd^, 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  magick,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and  like  a  dotiqg  mallard. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  beicfat,  flies  after  her : 
I  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  Be*er  befotv 
Did  violate  ao  itaelf. 

Eno,  Alack,  alack! 

Enier  Cavidiui. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath* 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.     Had  our  general 


«  Brinirs  forth.  *  Hssaid  •  Name  oT  Ctoopatrs^  thtp. 
'  Corner.  •  Bpottcd.  >  The  gad-fly  that  itlogt  catikv 
«  Srottfht  dots  lo  the  wiad. 
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Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well : 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flighty 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 

Eiuh  Ay«  are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  good 
night 
Indeed.  lAtide. 

Can,  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 

Sear.  'Tis  easy  to't;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Guu  To  Caesar  will  1  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse ;  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

JSno.  Ill  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX. ^Alexandria.     A  Roirn  m  the 

Paiace, 

Enter  Axrovr  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more 
upon*t. 
It  is  asham*d  to  bear  me !     Friends,  come  hither, 
I  am  so  lated  '  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever :  —  I  have  a  ship 
Laded  with  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it :  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Caesar. 

jitt.  Fly!  not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  fled  myself;   and  have  instructed 
cowards 
To  run,  and  show  their  shoulders.  —  Friends,  be 

gone; 
T  hare  myself  resolved  upon  a  course. 
Which  has  no  need  of  you  ;  be  gone : 
My  treasure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.  —  O, 
I  follow'd  that  I  blush  to  look  upon : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny ;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doting.  —  Friends,  be  gone ;  you  shall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  sad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loatlmcss :  take  the  liint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself:  to  the  sea-side  straightway : 
I  will  poasess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little;  *prsy  you  now:  -^ 
Nay,  do  so;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command, 
Therefore  I  pray  you :  — >  111  see  you  by  and  by. 

[Sits  down. 

Enter  Baoa^  and  CuoPATaa,  led  6y  CHAaxiAx  atid 

laAs. 

Eroe,  Kay,  gentle  madam,  to  him:  —  Comfort 
him. 

Irai.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

Char.  Do!  Why,  what  else ? 

Cle».  Let  me  sit  down.     O  Juno ! 

Ani.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eroi.  See  you  here,  sir? 

Ant.  O  lye,  fye,  fyc. 

Char.  Madam,— 

Ira$.  Madam ;  O  good  empress  1 » 

Enn.  Sir,  sir, — 

Ani*  Yes,  my  lord,  yes ;  —  He  S  at  PhtUppi,  kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassius :  and  *twas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :   he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry*,  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now  -—  No  matter. 

*  BttatMl,  bmtithtaL  *  Cesar. 

*  FoufhC  by  liia  oacvrc 


CUo,   Ah,  Stand  liy. 

Erof.  The  queen,  my  tofX  the 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  mailain,  speak  to  kirn 
He  is  unqualitied  ^  with  rerj  shame. 

Oeo.  Well  then.  —  Sustain  me;  ^ O! 

Eros.  Most   noble    sir,   arise;   the 
pioaches  * 
Her  head*s  declined,  and  death  wiU  sciat  hs ;  bai- 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I  have  offended  reputation  ; 
A  most  unnoble  swerving. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  n«wi 

Ant.  O,  whither  hast  thou  led  ane*  Egn*-  ^ 
How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  bade  on  what  I  have  left  befawd 
*Stroy*d  in  dishonour. 

Geo,  O  my  lord*  my  loid ! 

Forgive  mv  fearful  saib !  I  little  tbooglrt. 
You  would  have  follow*d. 

Ant.  Egypt*  tbott  knew'st  toe  vv* 

My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tifed  by  the  sBciaKft. 
And  thou  shouldst  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  i|b* 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew*M  ;  and  thsi 
Thy  beck  nug^  Irom  the  bidding  of  the  godi 
Command  me. 

Oeo.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  mo* 

To  the  Toung  man  send  humble  tieaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowncas ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o*  the  world  play*d  as  1  pV»i 
Making,  and  marring  foitunea.     Yon  did  kiio« 
How  much  you  were  my  cooqucftv;  siad  ikrt 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  allectioa,  wooU 
Obey  it  on  all  cauaa. 

Oeo.  O  pardon,  pardon. 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say:  one  of  them  nao' 
All  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  nae  a  ki» ; 
Even  this  repajrs  me.  — »  We  sent  our  stbiwlai*»^ 
Is  he  come  back?  — Love,  I  am  full  of  lead:  ^ 
Some  urine,  within  there,  and  our  viands :  —  ^ '** 

tune  knows, 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  oflfas  b^^*^ 

SCENE  X.  —  Ccaar'j  Camp  m  EpT>- 
Enter  Cmmasl,  Dolabbixa,  TnTmavs,  aad  «cW 

Cos.  Let  him  appear  that's  cooie  from  Aatta?" 
Know  you  him  ? 

JDoL  Cmar,*tishissdioalmBiitf'> 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck*d,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  €oe  niesseiigen. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  EvniBOKics. 

Cos.  Appraach,  and  i^ 

Eup.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  firon  Amenj  • 

I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 

As  b  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 

To  htt  grand  sea. 

Cm.  Be  it  so;  Declare  thine «^' 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  ibc«>  >^ 

Rcqwres  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  grsaisd. 

He  lessens  his  reque^s :  and  to  thee  sucsi 

To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  sad  ^'^ 

A  private  roan  in  Atliens :  This  fur  htm. 

Next,  Cleopatra  docs  confces  thy  grealDca ; 

•  DlTested  oThto  IkruUiM.      '  i;nl«a     •  B^iub  m  '*^ 
I,  schoulBuwter  to  Aittoojrii  dUliliva 
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Submiti  her  to  thy  might ;  anj  of  tb«e  cnves 
The  circle  *  of  the  Ptolemict  for  her  beinip 
Vow  hasarded  to  thy  gnwe. 

Ca$.  For  Antony» 

I  have  no  een  to  his  request     The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fidl ;  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgrMed  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there:  This  if  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.     So  to  them  both* 

£tip»  Fortune  pursue  thee ! 

Cmu  Bring  him  throu^  the  bands. 

[Exit  EcrHBONius. 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  *tis  time :  Despatch ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra:  promise, 

[To  Tinrasos. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires ;  add  more^ 
From  thine  invention,  offers :  women  are  not, 
I  n  their  best  fortunes,  strong ;  but  want  will  pcijure 
'l*he  ne'er  touch'd  vestal :  Try  thy  cunning.  Thy  reus; 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Wilt  answer  as  a  law. 

7*Ayr.  Cesar,  I  go. 

Ctfs.  Observe  how  Antony  bewvam  his  flaw  * ; 
And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  oMvea. 

Tk^,  Casar,  I  shall     [EtnaU. 

SCENE  XI.  ^Aleiandria.  Jt  Boom  mike  Palace. 

MnUr  CtEorAn.Af   Ekobabbus,   Cha&sciax,  imd 

laAs. 

Cka,  What  shall  w«  do^  Enobaibns? 

Eno.  Think,  and  die. 

C3m»  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  ? 

Ena>  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Ixird  of  his  reason.     What  although  you  fled 
From  diat  great  face  of  war,  whose  sevvrd  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  should  he  follow  ? 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nicfc'd  his  captainship;  at  such  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  opposed,  he  being 
The  mercd  question':  *Twas a  shame  no  less 
Than  was  hu  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags» 
And  leave  his  navy  gating. 

Cko>  Pr*ythee,  peace. 

Enter  Ainoirr,  with  EvramoKius. 

jfnt.  Is  this  hb  answer? 

E^ip.  Ay,  my  lord. 

^nt»  The  queen 

Shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Us  up. 

Evp.  He  says  eo. 

j/nt.  Let  her  know  iL  -— 

To  the  boy  Casar  send  this  grissled  head. 
And  he  will  611  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  priocipalitiea. 

C7<o.  That  head,  my  lord  ? 

^ni.  To  him  again  ;  Tell  him  be  wears  the  roee 
Of  youth  upon  him ;  from  which  the  world  should 

note 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  sliips,  legions, 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whose  ministers  would  prevail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i*  the  command  of  Cesar :   I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  caparisons  *  apart, 

1  INadciBi  tKs  crown 

t  C«albfmi  hlaseirto  thlt  braedi  ofhb  Ibctnne 

*  Tbeonlycauitof  dbputf. 

<  Orcuiastsncei  ct^fUadom. 


And  answer  me  declin'd  ^  sword  against  sword. 
Ourselves  alone :  1*11  write  it ;  follow  me. 

lExnmt  Airromr  and  Eufhsokiujv. 
J?Ro.  Tes,  likie  enough,  high-battled  Caesar  will 
Unstate  his  happiness,  and  be  stag*d  to  the  show. 
Against  a  sworder.  —  I  see,  men*s  judgments  are 
A  parcel  ^  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  suffer  all  alike.     That  he  should  droun. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Caesar  will 
Answer  his  emptincas ;  —  Casar,  thou  hast  subdu*(l 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Jilt.  A  messenger  from  Cesar. 

Cko.   What,  BO  more    ceremony? —  Sec,   my 
women  !^- 
Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
Tbist  kneerd  unto  the  buds.  —  Admit  him,  hir. 

Eno.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square.  7 

[jftide. 
The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly :  —  Yet,  he  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  all^iance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  bis  master  conquer. 
And  cams  a  place  i'  the  stoty. 

Enter  Tbtbsvs. 


dm.  C«aar*swill? 

SHbyr.  Hear  it  i^iart. 

Oeo.  None  but  friends ;  say  boldly. 

Tkyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

j^no.  He  needs  as  many,  air,  as  Caesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  CasMr  please,  our  master 
1^1  leap  to  be  his  friend :  For  us,  you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's  Canar's. 

Tt^.  So.  — 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renown*d ;  Casar  entreats, 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  8tand*st, 
Further  than  he  is  Caesar. 

Oeo.  Go  on  t  Right  royal. 

Tkyr.  He  knowa^  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  aa  you  fcar'd  him. 

deo.  O! 

T^yr.  Tlie  scars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes 
Not  aa  deserv*d. 

Cleo,  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
But  oooquer'd  merely. 

Ena.  To  be  sure  of  that,  [Aside* 

I  will  ask  Antony.  —  Sir,  sir,  thou*rt  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [ExU  ExoBAaaus. 

Tkyr,  Shall  I  say  to  Cassar 

What  you  require  of  him  ?  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  please  hinv 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  q»irit% 
To  hear  finooi  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shrowd. 
The  universal  landlord. 

OetK  What's  your  name  ? 

T/iyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Ciec  Most  kind  messenger. 

Say  to  mat  Canar  this,  In  disputation  • 
I  ki«  his  conquering  hand  :  tell  him  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 

*  In  age  and  power.    •  Anotm  piece  with  then,    t  QiurreL 
"  SuiiKMCd  to  be  ao  smr  for  dfpmtMtkm,  i.  r.  hf  pnay. 
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Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  9  bretth  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr,  *Tis  yom-  noblest  course. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  it.     Give  me  grMe  *  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cko.  Tour  Cssar's  fiuher 

Oft,  when  he  hath  mus*d  of  taking  kingdoms  in  *, 
Be9Htow*d  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  plaoe^ 
As  it  ndn*d  kisses. 

Be-enier  Amtont  and  £nobai.bus. 

Ant,  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders !  — 

What  art  thou,  fellow  ? 

7%yr.  One,  that  but  performs 

Hie  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  conmiand  obey'd. 

Eno,  Tou  will  be  whippM. 

AfU»  Approach,  there :  —  Ay,  you  kite !  —  Now 
gods  and  devils ! 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  I  cry*d.  Ho! 
Like  boys  unto  a  muss  \  kings  would  start  forth, 
And  cry.  Tour  trill  9  Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 

Enter  Attendants* 

Antony  yet.  Take  hence  this  Jack%  and  whip  him. 

Eno.  *Tis  better  playing  with  a  Lion's  whelp, 
Tlian  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ani,  Moon  and  stars ! 

Whip  him :  —  Weret  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribu- 
taries 
That  do  acknowledge  Csesar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here,  (What's  her  name 
Since  she  was  Cleopatra?)  —  Whip  him,  fellows, 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy :  Take  him  hence. 

Tkyr,  Mark  Antony,.— 

AnU  Tug  him  away :  being  whipp'd. 

Bring  him  again :  —  This  Jack  of  Caesar's  shsll 
Bear  us  an  enand  to  him.  ^ 

[Ejeuni  Attend,  with  THraxus. 
You  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you :  —  Ha ! 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rom^ 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders?  ^ 

Oeo.  Good  my  lord,  — 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever :  — 
But  when  we  in  our  viciousncss  grow  hard, 
(O  misery  on't !)  the  wise  gods  seel  *  our  eyes; 
I  n  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments ;  make  us 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey's ;  besides  what  hotter  hotir^ 
Unregister'd  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
l^uxuriously  pick'd  out :  —  For,  I  am  sure, 
ThougL  you  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be. 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cleo,  Wherefore  b  this? 

Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  say,  God  quit  you  f  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  your  band  \  this  kingly  seal. 
And  plighter  of  high  hearts !  ^- 


'd? 


*  Obeyed. 

*  8crftinbl«. 


*  OcaoftssstlMfiivouc        *  Conqaerinf. 
«  A  term  of  eonteniit 
*  CkMUfk 


f  Aft" 


I  have  savage  cause ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  dvilly,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the 
For  being  yare  7  about  hiin.  —  Is  he 


Tmt 

1  Ait^  Soundly,  my  lonL 

AnU  Cry'dhe?  aad  hegg'd  he p«iv 

1  Att.  He  did  ask  fkToor. 

Ant,  If  that  thy  firther  live,  let 
Tliou  was  not  made  his  ijiighter ; 
To  follow  Caesar  in  Us  triumph. 
Thou  hast  been  whipp'd  lor  following  Hm. 

forth. 
The  white  hand  of  a  ladj  fewr  tfaee. 
Shake  thou  to  look  oti*L  —  Get  thee  ba^  toC 
Tell  him  thy  entertainmetit :   Look,  thon  mf. 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  :  fcr  he  seoa* 
I^ud  and  disdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  «b 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was  c    He  makes 
And  at  thb  time  most  easy  Itia  to  dot ; 
When  my  good  stars,  that  vrcre  mj  ~ 
Have  empty  left  their  ochs,  and  shot  thor  im 
Into  the  abysm  of  bdL     Ifhemialike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  dooe ;  tell  faiin,  he  faa 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchb'd 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip^  or  bai^ 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit*  me:    Urgeitihoa 
Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  begone.     ^Etk  Tm%\ 

Cleo,  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Ant.  Alack,  our 

Is  now  cclips*d ;  and  it  poftends  alone 
The  fidl  of  Antony ! 

Cleo.  I  must  slay" 

Ant.  To  iUtter  Cesar,  would  you  Buagb  f?*" 
With  one  that  ties  his  points? 

CUo.  Not  know  ».'«'' 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  towaid  me? 

Ora.  Ah,  deer,  if  1 1" -^ 

Worn  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engesidg  bad. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source;  and  the  fiiat  noar 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  detetminca  *,  so 
Dissolve  my  life !  The  next  Cnaarson*  Mir' 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  myaell. 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  the  discandying  s  of  thb  pelleted  alomv 
lie  gravelcss;  till  the  files  and  gMts  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  lor  pray ! 

Anu  I 

Cnsar  sits  down  in  Alezandiia ;  whcra 
I  wiU  oppose  his  fate.     Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held ;  our  severed  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet*  thrsateoiag  nai'^* 

Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart  ?  ^  Doal  thoa  ^< 

huly? 

If  from  the  field  I  shall  ratnm  once  men 

To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood; 

I  and  my  sword  will  cam  our  rhronicle ; 

There  is  hope  in  it  yeC 

Oko.  That's  my  brave  l«rd 

Ant.  I  wiU  be  trcble-ainew'd,  hearted,  U^^ 

And  fight  maliciously  i  for  when  mine  boon 

Were  nice»  and  lucky,  men  did  nasonc  Uv«« 

Of  me  for  jerts ;  but  now,  I'll  set  my  IskK 

And  send  to  darkness  ail  that  slop  me.  •*  Cuo'* 

Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night :  call  lo  nw 

r  Bcadv,  \v^t9.  •  Ramlla.  •  Bntfelr 

tDbnfvsik  s  Ifcvawfef MI«(^B«' 

>  M dtlBc.  •  WkmM.  •  raa» 
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1  nijr  tad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
t*s  mock  the  midnight  lieU. 
CZtfo.  It  is  my  birth-day : 

lad  thought  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my  lord 
Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 
AtU*   Well  yet  do  welL 
Ci^o,   Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 
yint-    I3o  so»  we*Il  speak  to  them ;  and  to-night 

rUforee 
»e  wine  peep  through  their  tears.  —  Come  on,  my 

queen; 
lere'a  sap  in*t  yet.     The  neit  time  I  do  fight, 


111  make  death  Io¥e  me ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  hii  pestilent  scythe. 

[Exeuni  Airromr,  CurorATaA,  end 
Attendants, 
Eno>  Now  he'll  out^tare  the  lightning.     To  be 
furious 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear  :  and  in  that  mood, 
The  dore  will  peck  the  estridge  7 ;  and  I  see  still, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brun 
Restores  his  heart :  When  valour  preys  on  reason, 
It  eau  the  sword  it  fighta  with.     I  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  hSsu  [ExU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  Ccsar*<  Camp  at  Alexandria. 

nter  Cjmar,  reading  a  Letters    AoairrA,  Mi- 
cjiVAS,  and  others. 

Cits.  He  calls  me,  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had 

power 
o  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  measenger 
[c  hath  whipp*d  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  personal 

combat, 
'ce^ar  to  Antony :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 

have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time, 
Augh  at  htt  challenge, 

MeC'  C«sar  must  think, 

V'hcn  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
uren  to  &llinff.     Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
ifake  boot' orhis  distractioo:  Never  anger 
vlade  good  guard  for  itself. 

Cies.  Let  our  best  heads 

Cnow,  that  to  morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
Ve  mean  to  fight :  —  Within  our  files  there  are, 
>f  those  that  serv'd  Biark  Antony  but  late, 
■Inough  to  firtch  him  in.     See  it  be  done ; 
lad  feast  the  army:  we  have  store  to  do% 
ind  they  ham  eam'd  the  waste.     Poor  Antony ! 

[ExeunL 


SCENE  IL  ~  Akxandfia. 

Pofactf. 


^  Eo09fi  tfi  the 


Enter  Amtowt,   CuorATmA,  Evoba&bus,  Chaa- 
MiAif,  Ikas,  AlbzaSi  and  etheru 


No. 


AnL  He  will  not  fight  with  me, 

Eno* 

Jnt.  Why  should  he  not? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  thnes  of  better 
fortune, 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

jtnt,  To>monow,  soldier. 

By  Ma  and  land  I'D  fight:  or  I  wiU  Uve^ 
[)r  bethe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  It  live  again.     Woot  thou  fight  weU  ? 

Eno.  Ill  strike;  andcry,  Tdhr  a<t 

jint.  Well  said ;  come  on.  — 

Dili  forth  my  bottsebold  servants;  let's  to-night 

Enter  Servants. 

Be  bounteous  aft  our  meaL  —  Give  me  thy  hand, 
rbou  bait  been  rightly  honest ;  so  hast  thou  ;«— 
Knd  thou,^ and  them, —and  thou ; ^ you  have 

serv'd  me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fcllows. 
•  l^ke  sdvsBtauL 


Cleo,  What  means  this? 

J?no.  'Tb  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which  sorrow 
shoou  [Aade, 

Out  of  the  mind. 

jint.  And  thou  art  honest  too* 

I  wish  I  could  be  made  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  service^ 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Serv*  The  gods  forbid ! 

jlni.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-night  t 
Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me. 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too» 
And  sufier'd  my  command. 

Cleo.  What  does  he  mean  ? 

Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

jint.  Tend  me  to-night. 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,  you  shall  not  lee  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  thadow :  perchance  to-morrow 
You'll  serve  another  master.     I  look  on  you. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  *  you  for't ! 

JE^no.  What  mean  you,  nr. 

To  ffive  them  this  discomfort?    Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-eyed ;  for  shame, 
Tiansform  us  not  to  women. 

Ani.  Ho»  ho,  ho ! 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 
Once  grow  where  those  drops  lall !    My  hearty 

friends. 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense ; 
I  spake  to  vou  for  your  oomfert:  did  desire  you 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches :  Know,  my  hearty 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  wiU  lead  you. 
Whoa  rather  I'll  eipect  victorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.     Let's  to  supper ;  come. 
And  drown  consideration,  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL  —  Before  the  Palace, 

Enter  fiso  Soldiers  to  their  Guardi. 
1  SbU.  Brodier,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the  day. 
9SokU  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  you  weU. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  sueeu  ? 
\Sold.  Nothing:  What  news? 
9  Sotd.  Bdike^  tb  but  a  rumour : 

Good  night  to  you. 
1  Sold,  Well,  sir,  good  night, 

r  CMfkh.  *  Reward. 

S  A 


.iniBT  AXD  (XEOTATU. 


^"^>^r". .    ^   .       I     «M:TW«««b6«.-Gorf»on»-,p»-. 


TWb^biIii  bc<f  DDK,  bcginm  b(^ 


-™^  '■?'      ■         r^T  *"  TT.-     \ow,lilt«ni«iofited.-T«da<-i!liw. 


«..  How 

Ilm  w«?  dijoabcvtUa? 

lilit  Aji  Ii'lDotJlnuige? 

S&U   Dsjvnhear,  mHlm?  dojoubor? 
1&^  FoUoirtlMiioiKW&rBWelmeqnutB'. 
I.Ct'i  Mc  bowl  will  pn  <^- 
&U.  [5iiii™Ifl»oSiiw.J  Copieoii  Tatrmngt. 
[Exwif. 

SCENE  IV.  — ^  atom  im  Un  PtJace- 


Come,  my  good  fiOloB',  pst  thinB  iron  on  :  - 
ir/brtune  b«  not  oura  teMlty,  «  u 

WbaiV  thii  for  7  .... 

A»i.  Ali.I«*be,I«bt!  (houiit 

TIKI  .naourwof  my  iKWt  i  -  FW»,  61- ;  4".  A 

cfc»  Sooth,  1^  i-ii  help ;  -nil-  "  ";;^^^^ 

We  ibjl  thri™  no".  —  S»>  *»<^  "I  S™*  ^  "^ 
Go  put  00  thf  d«Ao<*. 

He  ihit  unbiKUn  ibiH  «I  ••  *;P»«r^  _ 
Todoff^'  ftf  ow  "P^***"  ""    ^^ 
M«»«H(bt«»«tli* 
lliiu  thea  t«iM« 
IV  t<.y»l  wmi"^*    '*^*'** 
-  ft  I,.  "rw"* 


[£i«iif  i 

a«r.   PIc""  joo.  Wn*  W  jwir  c*^*w' 

Ow.  ^^' 

He  gos  fiinb  giUuitlr.    ■nrtbemdC^s. 

Detamiw  ihii  grat  <nr  in  BU^  1^ ' 

Then,  Antonj,  — Bui  DOW,  — Wdl,o»  .E™ 

SCENE  v.  — Anhmr'.aiv"**'""^ 
TVkmpcU  •»«t      EnUr  Ainwt  a<  E»  ■ 

Soldiv  luetiiv  Dim. 

At.  'WenldtluandtbaathrMnlMa- 
To  mjike  me  igtit  M  UmI  ! 
The  kiagi  tta  biTc  lenbed,  aaA  tk*  <■!£■ 
ThH  bu  tliu  menuiv  1^  *'"*•  *"""  ^■"■^ 
FoUow'd  tbj  btdh 

OHeTCTBevlbtc:  Cell  far  EvIiBbM 
He  <>bU  not  bar  thee;  erftoaCav^a^ 


WwWIivAt.— *fc»r»1 
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Agr.  Cctw,  I  thalL  \E^  Aobitpa. 

Ctfs.  The  time  of  univeml  peace  is  neer : 
^rove  this  a  prosperouf  day,  the  thrae-nook'd  world 
hall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enlter  a  Meitenger. 

Afest.  Antony 

s  come  into  the  field. 

Cm.  GOf  chaige  Agrippa 

laat  those  that  have  rerolted  in  the  van, 
*hat  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  has  fury 
Jpon  hinudf.  [EtewU  Cmsab.  and  hit  Train. 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
hi  a^rs  of  Antony  :  there  did  persuade 
treat  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Csesar, 
Lnd  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Ificsar  hath  hang*d  him.     Canidius,  and  the  rest 
liat  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
«o  honourable  trust     I  have  done  ill ; 
>f  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely, 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

EnOr  a  Soldier  of  CjssAa**. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 

lath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
I  is  bounty  overplus :  The  messenger 
;ame  on  my  guard,  and  at  thy  tent  b  now, 
Unloading  of  his  mules* 

£no.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mock  me  not,  Enobarbus. 

f  tell  you  true :  Best  that  you  saTd  the  bringer 
Dut  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  office, 
>r  would  have  done't  myseLt     Tour  emperor 
[Tontinues  still  a  Jove.  [ExU  Soldier. 

Ewh  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 
%.nd  feel  I  am  so  most.     O  Antony, 
lltou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wouldst  thou  have  paid 
VI J  better  servioe,  when  my  turpitude 
rbou  dost  so  crown  with  gold !    This  blows 'my 

heart: 
[f  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  otttstrike  thought :  but  thought  will  do*t,  I  &el. 
[  fight  against  thee !  —  No :  I  will  go  seek 
Some  diteh,  wherein  to  die ;  the  fbul'st  best  fits 
Vly  latter  part  of  lilk  lEtii, 

SCENE  VII Field  cf  Batik  between  ihe  Campe. 

4laruvu    Drunu  and  Trumpdli.    Enier  AoairrA, 

andothert. 

Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engaged  ourselves  too  fiur  \ 
Zaasax  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression 
i^zceeds  what  we  expected.  [£ancfU. 

Alarum.    Enier  Amomr  and  Scakus,  wounded. 

Sear.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
VVith  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Am.  Hkni  bleed*st  apace^ 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  *tis  made  an  H. 

Ani.  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  Well  beat  *em  into  bench-holes ;  I  have  yet 
Room  for  six  scotches  <  more. 

Enier  Emos. 

i^ros.  They  are  beaten,  sir ;  and  our  advantage 
serves 
For  a  fair  victory. 

s  Swelln  *  Cutu 


Scar.  Let  us  score  their  backs. 

And  snatch  *em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind ; 
*Tis  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ani.  I  win  reward  thee 

Once  Ibr  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.     Come  thee  on. 

Sear,  1*11  halt  after.     {Exeuni. 

SCENE  VIII.  —  Under  ihe  VaBt  rf  Alexandria. 

Alarum.     Enier  Amtoxt,  marching  t  Scaaos,  and 

JFarcee, 

Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp ;  Run  one 
before, 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests.— To^monow, 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we'll  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escap'd.     I  thank  you  all; 
For  doughty  ^-handed  are  you ;  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine;  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  dty,  dasp  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  foata ;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
Wash  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kiss 
Hie  honour'd  gashes  whole.  —  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

[To  SCAEUS. 

Enter  CuotATftA,  attended. 

To  this  great  fiuryO  111  commend  thy  acts. 

Make  her  thanks  bless  thee.  —  O  thou  di^  o^the 

world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  7  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  trifimphing. 

Cleo,  Lord  of  lords! 

O  infinite  virtue !  com'st  thou  smiling  firom 
Hie  world's  great  snare  uncaught? 

Ant.  My  nightingale^ 

We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.     What,  girl? 

though  grey 
Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown ;  yet  have  we 
A  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.     Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  fovouring  hand ; 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior :  —  He  hath  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Destroy'd  in  such  a  shape. 

Oeo,  m  give  thec^  fiiend, 

An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king's. 

Ant.  He  has  dMerv*d  it,  were  it  cubundcd 
Like  holy  Phoebus'  car.  —  Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march ; 
Bear  our  hack'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  *  them. 
Had  our  great  palMe  the  capadty 
To  camp  thu  host,  we  all  would  sup  together ; 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fiite, 
Which  promises  royal  periL  ^  Trumpet^!, 
With  brasen  din  blast  you  the  dty's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tambourines  $ 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 

together. 
Applauding  our  q>proach.  [Eteunt. 

SCENE  IX.  —  CsNar*<  Camp. 

Sentinels  on  their  Pott.     Enter  EvoaAEBUs. 

I  Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev*d  within  this  hour. 
We  must  return  to  the  oouTt  of  guard:  The  night 

•  BssutT  united  with  power,  wm  the  popular  chsracttris. 
tlckoflUriea  '  Armour  of  prooC  *  Own 
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Is  shiny ;  and,  they  say,  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  hour  i*  the  morn. 

fi  Soid.  This  last  day  was 

A  shrewd  one  to  us. 

Eno,  O,  bear  me  witness,  night,  ^ 

3SoUL  What  man  is  this? 

2  Sold,  Stand  dose,  and  list  to  him. 

Eno,   Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon, 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent !  — 

1  Sold,  Enobaibus ! 

S  Sold,  Peace ; 

Hark  further. 

Eno»   O  sovereign  mistress  of  true  melancholy, 
"Die  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder, 
And  finish  idl  foul  thoughts.     O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive : 

0  Antony !  O  Antony !  [Diet. 

2  Sold.  Let*s  speak 
To  him. 

1  Sold,  Let*s  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
May  concern  Ciesar. 
8  Sold,  Xiet's  do  so.     But  he  sleeps. 

1  Sold,  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

2  Sold,  Go  we  to  him. 

3  Sold,  Awake,  awake,  sir;  speak  to  us. 

2  Sold.  Hear  you,  sir? 
1  Sold,  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught9  him. 

Hark,  the  drums  [Drunw  afar  off. 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  guard  ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fully  ouL 

3  Sold,  Come  on  then ; 

He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt  vUh  the  Body, 

SCENE  X»^ Between  the  two  Campi, 
Enter  Aktont  and  ScAaos,  with  Forceh  marching. 

Ant,  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant,  I  would,  they'd  fight  i*  the  fire,  or  in  the  air  ; 
We'd  fight  there  too.     But  this  it  is ;  our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  sUy  with  us ;  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven,  Airther  on. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover, 
4nd  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Eaeunt, 

Enter  Casak,  and  hit  Fcrcety  marching. 

Cat.  But  f  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  still  by  land, 
Which,  aa  I  tak't,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
la  forth  to  man  his  ipdlies.     To  the  vales. 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [£antiil. 

Re-enter  AmoNT  and  Scabus. 

Ant,  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonder  pine 
does  stand, 

1  shall  discover  all :   111  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  bow  'tis  like  to  go.  lExit. 

•  RMchcd  *  Without 


Scar.  S«aBows  faaw  hu 

In  Cleopatim't  sails  their  neat:  the  aogsfm 
Say,   they  know  noty— they  amiot  Id:— .H 

grimly. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowkdge.    Aaiorv 
Is  vaUant,  and  dejected  ;  and,  by  atsm. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope»  aad  Cor, 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  noL 

Alarum  n^itr  off,  at  at  a  Sea  Figkt. 

Be-enter  Ahtovt. 

Ant.  ABa  < 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe:  and  jqb^ 
They  cast  their  cqw  up,  and  carouse  tofpcicr 
like  friends  long  lost.  —  Triple-tun'd  «Imv    • 

thou 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice  ;  and  my  kcsrt 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee.  —  Bid  then  all  dj . 
For  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  cbsnn, 
I  have  done  all :  —  Bid  them  all  fly,  bq^ocie 

fur  Scu  ' 

O  sun,  thy  upnte  shall  I  aee  no  moic: 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands. — All  come  totfais?—Tbi '  ' 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heel^  to  whom  I  gsft 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  tveeb 
On  blossoming  Caesar;  and  this  pine  »  bsri  . 
That  over-topp'd  them  alL     Betray *d  I  m 
O  this  fidsc  soul  of  Egypt !  thb  gnm  Aan. 
Whose  eye  beck'd  foith  my  vran,  aad  caUd  t  ■ 

home; 
Whose  bosom  vras  my  crovmet  ^  my  chief  ni 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fitft  and  ktoie*, 
Beguil'd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  kas.  — 
What,  Eros,  Eros! 

Enter  Cubopatka. 

Ah!  tbonspeOf  Ana< 
Oeo,  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  ht*  '•*• 
Ant,  Vanish:  or  I  shall  give  thee d)j dmr 
And  blemish  Cesar's  triumph.    liCt  htm  tiLc  u- 
And  hoUt  thee  up  to  the  shouting  pkbcini: 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  most  monster-like,  be  ihov« 
For  poor'st  diminutives  &,  to  dolts ;  aad  kt 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nuls.    [£isl  Ctxa]   *^^  ^ 

thou'rtgone. 
If  it  be  well  to  live :   But  better  twaie 
Thou  fell'st  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.  ^  Eros,  bo!— 
The  shirt  of  Neasui  is  upon  me :  Teach  n^ 

Alddet,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  lage: 

Let  me  lodge  Lichaa*  on  the  honiso'lht*^*;^ 
And  with  thoee  hands  that  grasp'd  lbs  kana>;"- 
Subdue  my  worthiest  self.     ThevritchihiUf' 
To  the  Ronum  boy  she  hath  aold  me,  •»!  I  '^ 
Under  this  plot :  she  dies  fur*t.~En>i. !»' .' 

SCENE  XI Alexandria.  ABotrntnthtT^ 

Enter  Clsopatea,  CsAaMiAir,  Teas,  W  Ma**.** 
Oeo.  Help  me,  my  women!  O,  be ii "g* '* 
Than  Telamon  7  for  his  shiekl ;  the  bosr  0^  "I^^ 
Was  never  so  emboss'cL* 

•  Cleopstim  fint  bsloaged  to  JoBos  Ohst,  ^^^fJ^' 
and  now,  as  Antony  suppoMa.  to  Amoataa        JiiT^ 

«  A  chaatinf  aaBie,  at  iwaauil  naaiail  f»  uAlH  *  ^ 
»  For  the  ■nuJlart  pttcc  of  awmcy.  „ i- 

•  The  boT  thAt  brouaht  tli«  noUoaod  ihlit  to  Hi««*** 
'  AiAX  tVlamon  for  Uic  thMd  of  AcliUtea 

"  Fuaroinf  at  the  toouCh. 
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Char,  To  the  moaumcnt ; 

There  lock  younelf,  and  lend  him  woid  you  an 

dad. 
The  aoul  and  body  n^e  not  more  in  parting. 
Than  greatncM  going  off. 

Ofco.  To  the  monument :  — 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myielf ; 
Say,  that  the  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony, 
And  word  it,  ppythee,  piteously :  Hence, 
Mardian ;  and  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death.  — 
To  the  monument.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  XII.  ^AfwAer  itoom. 
Enier  AxTomr  and  Eaos. 

AnL  Eros,  thou  yet  bdiold'st  me! 

•^*w-  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant,  Sometime^  we  see  a  cloud  that's  dragonish; 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower*d  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air  t  Thou  hast  seen  these 

signs; 
They  are  black  vesper's  pageants. 

Erou  Ay,  my  lord. 

AnL  That  which  is  now  a  hone,  even  irith  a 
thought, 
The  rack  9  dialimns :  and  makes  it  indistinct, 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Etw.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ani.  Mj  good  knave^  Eros,  now  thy  certain  is 
Even  such  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony ; 
Yet  cannot  bold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt;  and  the  queen,  — 
Whose  heart,  I  thought,  I  had,  for  she  had  mine ; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto*t 
A  million  more,  now  lost,  —  she,  Eros,  has 
Pack'd  cards  with  Csesar,  and  false  play*d  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.  — 
Kay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.  —  O,  thy  vile  lady  ! 

Enter  BfAaoiAV. 

She  has  robb*d  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar,  "SOf  Antony; 

My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  minjrled 
With  diine  entirely. 

<^n<*  Hence,  saucy  eunuch ;  peace ; 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

Mar,  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once ; 
And  that  she  has  discharg'd:  What  thou  wouldst  do» 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  :  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony !  most  noble  Antony ! 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  lifV, 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant,  Dead  then? 

Mar.  Dead. 

Ant,  Eros,  unarm ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done, 
And  we  must  sleep :  —  That  fhmi  depart*st  hence 

safe. 
Docs  pay  thy  labour  richly;  Go, — Off,  pluck  off;  — 

[Exit  MAanuif. 
The  seven-lbld  shield  of  Ajaz  cannot  keep 
The  battery  Irom  my  heart.     O,  cleave,  my  sides ! 
Heart,  opoe  be  stronger  than  thy  continent  *, 
Crack  thy  Ihul  case !  —  Apace,  Eros,  apace.  ^ 
*  The  aectinf  rlouda. 
>  i  r.  Ilw  thing  that  coolalnt  ibcc 


No  more  a  soldier :  —  bruis'd  pieces,  go ; 

You  have  been  nobly  borne.  —  From  me  a  while. 

lExit  Eros, 
I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  lor  my  pardon.     So  it  must  be^  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :  —  Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  further :  Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  vrith  strength  :  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done.  — 
Eros !  —  I  come,  my  queen :  —  Eros !  Stay  for  me: 
Where  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we*U  hand  in 

hand. 
And  vrith  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gase : 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  shall  want  troops, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours.  -.  Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Be-enter  Eaos. 

Eroi,  What  would  my  lord? 

Ant,  ^  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  mv  baseness.     I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter'd  the  worid,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities,  condcnin  myself,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Caesar  tells, 
/  am  conqueror  <fn^f§e^.     Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  ccnne,  indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
l^sgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  wouldst  kill  me :  dot ;  the  time  is  come ; 
Thou  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Caesar  thou  defeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

^ro$.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

-rf»«<-  Eros, 

Wouldst  thou  be  vrindow'd  m  great  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  vrith  pleach'd^  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  penetrative  shame;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Cesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  ? 

Erou  I  would  not  see't. 

Ant,  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be 
cur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  uscftil  for  thy  country. 

EroM,  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant,  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor*st  thou  not 
then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee?     Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  acddenu  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Ero9,  Turn  fitnn  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherrin  the  wonhip  '  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo thee !  [Tumingfrfm  him. 

Erot,  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ant,  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

Erot.  My  dear  master. 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor !  let  me  say. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  Farewell. 

Ant.  *Tis  said,  man ;  —  and  fiwewell. 

Erot.  Farewell,  great  chief.  Shall  1  strike  now  ? 

-^»«<»  Now,  Eros. 

Erot.  Why,  there  then:  ^[/VitftofiAu  f icon/.] 
Thus  do  I  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death. 

*  FoMed.  >  IXgaUr. 
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Act  IV 


Jnt.  Thrioe  nobler  than  mjsdf ! 

Tliou  teocbest  me,  O  Taliant  Enn,  what 
I  should,  and  thou  couldst  not.     My  queen  and 

Eros 
Have,  by  their  breve  instruction,  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record :   But  J  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into*t 
As  to  a  lover*s  bed*     Come  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  his  iword* 
I  leam'd  of  thee.  How !  not  yet  dead ?  not  dead?-* 
The  guard !  —  ho !  ^  O,  despatch  me. 

Enter  Dkkcxtas  and  Guard. 

1  Guard.  What's  the  n<uie  ? 
jini»  I  haTe  done  my  work  ill,  friends :  O,  make 

an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 
1  Guard,  And  time  u  at  his  period. 

jfU.  Alas,  and  woe ! 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  I. 

2  Guard.  Kbr  I. 

S  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [Exeunt  Guard. 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Cssar,  with  this  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diomkdxs. 

IHo.  Where's  Antony? 

Der.  liiere,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio.  lives  he? 

Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  ?  V^^  DiacKXAs. 

Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  ?  Drew  thy  sword, 
and  give  me 
Sufficient  strokes  for  death. 

Dio,  Most  absolute  lofdf 

My  mistress  Cleopatre  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee? 

Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ard.  Where  is  she? 

Dio.  Ixx:k'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a  pro- 
phesying fear 
Of  what  iMth  come  to  pais :  for  when  she  saw 
(Whidi  never  shall  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd  with  C«sar,  uid  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 

dead; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  bath  sent 
Me  to  piDCUum  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread*  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  kte,  good  Diomed :  —  Call  my  guard, 
I  pr'ythee. 

Dio.  ^^lat,   ho!    the    emperor's  guard!    The 
guard,  what,  ho ! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

'Enter  erne  of  the  Guard. 

Ant.  Bear  me,  good firicnds,  where  Cleopatre  bides; 
Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  you. 
I  Guard,  Woe  are  w^  sir,  you  may  not  live  to 


All  your  true  followers  out. 
AU.  Most  heavy  day ! 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp 

To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  oomes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up : 


I  have  led  you  cH ;  carry  me  nam,  good  famik 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Eaeunit  heming  Arst 


SCENE  XIII.  ^^ 

Enter  abooef  CLiorAXBA,  CvAUiiAii,  end  Ilu 

Clea.  O,  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  fisahcaa 
Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam, 
a^  So,  Iwila* 

All  strange  and  terrible  evcnta  are  wdooBK, 
But  comforts  we  dei^iiee  ;  our  siae  of  isnov, 
Proportion'd  to  our  caiiae»  moat  be  ss  gntt 


not  dad. 


As  that  which  makes  it.  —  How 

Dio.  His  death's  upon  hun,  but 
Look  out  o*  the  other  side  your 
His  guard  have  brought  turn  thither. 

Enter  Anomr,  botne  ly  tke  Onsid. 

Oeo.  ,    Oihok^ 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thou  niov*tt  in !  ^Ml . 

stand 
The  varying  shore  o'  the  worid !  —  O  AbIobt 
Antony,  Antony !  —  Charmian,  bdp ;  hdp»  l» 
Help,  frienda  below ;  Let* a  drew  him  liitkr. 

Ant.  ^* 

Not  Ccsar^  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Aatsaf, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itselC 

Oeo.  So  it  should  be,  thai  none  bat  AoIob; 
Should  conquer  Antony ;  but  woe  'tis  so ! 

^n/.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying ;  only 
I  here  impdrtune  death  awldle,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  lart 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.  — 

Oeo.  Idareoot,dcv 

(Dear  my  lard,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  the  impetioas  show 
Of  the  full.fbrtun*d  Cesar  ever  ahaO 
Be  brooch'd  4  with  me ;  if  knife,  drags,  SBipa«>  ^' 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  afe: 
Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modcat  cyo, 
And  still  conclusion  ^  shall  acquire  bo  ' 
Demuring  upon  me.  —  But  ooBDC,  com^ 
Hdpme^my  women,— we  must  drew  thsts?;" 
Assist^  good  fiiends. 

Ant.  O,  quick,  or  I  am  p^  . 

Oeo.  Here's  sport  indeed !_  How  hssfyvvT' 
my  kxd! 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviaesi, 
That  makes  the  weight :  HadI  grsat  Jaao*ip(^ 
The  strong  wing'd  Mercniy  should  fetch  tbcc  a 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.     Yet  cqnet&Bk.- 
Wisben  were  ever  fools;  —  O,  eone^  fio^* *** 

[Tkeu^mwA^'^ 
And weloome^ welcome!  diebwha«tfiooliiitb«<' 
Quicken «  with  kissing;  had  my  lipe Ihik P^' 
Thus  woukl  I  wear  tbsm  out. 

AB.  Ahewy«gl* 

Ant.  1  am  dyin^  Eot^  ^J^  * 
Give  me  aoma  wine,  and  lei  me  tf^A^^^tm 

Oeo.  Noiletmeqieak;  aadletineml*^ 
That  the  fUse  housewife  Fortune  breik  her  «»«*• 

Provok'd  1^  my  oflenoe.  _^ 

AnL  Oneword^s^rtq** 

Of  C«sar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  tf^*"^ 

None  about  Caaar  trust,  but  fVoculeies. 


Act  V.  Scene  L 
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Mj  molutioii,  and  my  h«idi»  I'll  tnut; 
^one  about  Ccaar. 

jSmt*  The  miaenble  change  now  at  my  end, 
I^Ainent  nor  lonow  at :  but  pleaae  your  thought^ 
In  feeding  them  with  thoae  my  former  fortunes 
^Wherein  I  UT*d,  the  greatest  prince  o*  the  world, 
The  noblest :  and  do  now  not  basely  die, 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
Bf  y  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Boman 
Valiantly  fanquish*d.     Now,  my  spirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more.  [iMes* 

CUo.  Noblest  of  men,  woo*t  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me?    Shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
14o  better  than  a  stye  ? —  O,  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  o*  the  earth  doth  melt :  ^  My  lord !  — 
O,  wither*d  is  the  gvland  of  the  war, 
The  Boldier*8  pole  is  fidlcn ;  young  boys,  and  girls 
Are  level  now  with  men ;  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [ShefmUt, 

Char,  O  quietness,  lady ! 

Iras>  fibe  U  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 
Ckor.  Ladyi  — 

Irau  Madam,  — 

Ckqrk  O  madam,  madam,  madam ! 
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Royal  Egypt ! 


Irai> 
Empress ! 

Ckar,         Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Cieo*  No  more,  but  e*en  a  woman;  and  com- 
manded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  die  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.  7  ..  It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  iijurious  gods ; 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
TlU  they  had  stolen  our  jeweL    AU*s  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :    Then  is  it  sin. 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us?—  How  do  you,  women? 
What,  what?  goodchecr!  Why,  how  now,  Chaimian? 
My  noble  girls ! »  Ah,  women,  women,  look ! 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  out:  —  Good  sirs,  take 
heart :  —  [To  the  Guard  below. 

We*ll  bury  him :  and  then  what's  brave,  what's  noble, 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  ftshion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come  away : 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women !  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[ExutU  i  thorn  above  bearing  ^  Amtowt's  Body» 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  Cmtu't  Camp  before  Alexandria. 


Xnier  CiBSAa*  AoairrA,  Dolabuxa,  Mbcjkhas, 
Oallus,  PmocvLUVs,  end  others, 

Cm>  Golohim,  DoIabel]a,bidhimyidd; 
Being  so  frustrate,  tell  htm,  he  mocks  us  by 

Jkl,  Cesar,  I  shaU.     [£W(  Dolabula. 

J^alrr  Dsmras,  wiM  the  Sword  ofAwovr, 

Cas.  Whcrafora  is  that?  and  what  art  thou,  that 
dar'st 
Appear  thua  to  us  ? 

Der.  I  am  call'd  Dcfcataa; 

Mark  Antony  I  serv*d,  who  best  was  worthy. 
Best  to  be  serv'd :  whilst  be  stood  up  and  apoke^ 
He  was  my  master :  and  I  wore  my  life, 
To  spend  upon  his  haters :  If  thou  pleaae 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  vras  to  hfan 
I'll  be  to  Cesar ;  If  thou  picaaest  not, 
I  jridd  thee  up  my  life. 

Oss.  What  is't  thou  say*st  ? 

Der.  I  say,  O  Ccaar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Com,  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  make 
A  greater  crack:  The  roundworld  should  have  shook 
Lions  into  dvil  streets. 

And  dtiaens  to  their  dens.  —  The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  anele  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  noiety  of  the  world. 

Der,  He  ia  dsad,  Casar ; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justice^ 
Kor  by  a  hired  knilb ;  but  that  self  hand. 
Which  writ  fab  honour  in  the  acts  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  tbe  heart  dad  lend  it, 
Splitted  tbe  heart.  —  This  is  his  swocd, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  statn'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 


C0S.  Look  you  sad,  friends  ? 

Hie  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Jtgr,  And  strange  it  is. 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  peniated  deeds. 

if«c.  His  taints  and  honoun 

Waged  equld  with  him. 

jlgr,  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity :  but  you  gods  vrill  give  us 
Some  fiuilts  to  make  us  mend.     Cssar  is  touch'd. 

Mec  When  such  a  spacious  minor's  set  before  him, 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Gas.  O  Antony ! 

I  have  follow'd  thee  to  this :  —  But  we  do  lance 
Direases  in  our  bodice :  I  must  perforce 
Have  shovm  to  thee  such  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world :  but  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tean  aa  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 
Tbe  aim  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his*  thoughts  did  kindle,  —  tliat  our 


Unrccondliable.  should  divide 

Our  equalness  to  this.  — >  Hear  me,  good  friends,  — 

But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  mceter  season ; 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

Tbe  business  of  this  man  looka  out  of  him. 
Well  hear  him  what  he  says.  —  Whence  are  you 

A   poor  Egyptian   yet     The  queen  n<y 


Confin'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction  ; 

7  TailuwDck.  *  lt& 
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Ant. 


That  sbe  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forc*d  to. 

Cos.  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours, 
How  honourable  and  bow  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her:  for  Caesar  cannot  lire 
To  be  ungentle. 

Me$s*  So  the  gods  preserve  thee !  [£xi<. 

Get.  Come  hither,  Proculeius ;  ^Go,  and  say, 
We  purpose  her  no  shame ;  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
Sie  do  defeat  us ;  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :   Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Caraar,  I  shall.  [Exit  PaocuLUUs. 

Cat,  Gallus,  go  you  along.  — Where's  Dolabella, 
To  second  Proculeius  ?  [Emt  Gallvi. 

Agr,  Mec,  Dolabella ! 

Cej.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employed ;  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [JB^anifU. 


SCENE  IL 


Alexandria. 
Monument* 


A  Room  in  the 


Enter  Clxopatka,  CHAamAv,  and  Ieas. 

Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Caesar; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  knave  ', 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  ncddents ;  and  bolts  up  diange ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Caesar's. 

Enier,  to  the  Gates  of  the  Monumentt  Peoculuus, 
Gallus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro*  Caesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt ; 
And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

deo,   [ITtrAin.]  What's  thy  name  ? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Oeo.  [Within.]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting*     If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him, 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  please 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son, 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  ss  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You  are  &llen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  fiows  over 
On  all  that  need  :   Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependancy :  and  you  shall  find 
A  couqueror,  that  will  pny  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  be  fbr  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Oeo.  [IfitAsfi.]  Prav  you,  tell  him 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  be  has  got.     I  hourly  learn 

*  Servant 


A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gbAj 
Look  him  i'  the  tace. 

Pro.  This  111  Kpoit,dBV  hit 

Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  m  pbd 
Ofhimthatcaus'dit 

Got.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  snrpn'^: 
[Here  PaocuLsius,  and  tmo  sf  the  Gmt 
ascend  the  MonMmeni  ly  a  Leditr  ptast 
against  a  Wtndom,  and  hammg  4acnsA 
come  behind  CumrATmA.  Some  tftke  Gwt 
unbar  and  open  the  Gates, 
Guard  her  till  Caaar  come. 

[To  Fmocvi.miv%  and  the  Gneri.  £a 

Gaixos. 

Iras*  Royal  queen ! 

Char.  O  Cleopatra!  tbou  ait  takco, fiea ' - 

Cieo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[DramiHgaDt:^ 
Pro.  Hold,  worthy  Wy,  i  J 


hk 


Do  not  yourself  such  wroogy  who  an  is  lbi» 
Reliev*d,  but  not  betiay'd. 

Oeo. 
That  rids  ourdogsof  languaah? 

I^ro. 

Do  not  abuse  my  master'k  bcranty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself :  let  the  worid  me 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  wfaicfa  your  de^ 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Oeo.  WbfW  art  thwi  »^ 

Come  hither,  comcl  come,  oome^ and  tikes f««s 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars ! 

Pro.  O, 

Cleo.  Sur,  I  will  cat  no  meat.  111  not 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neoeasary, 
111  not  sleep  neither :  Thu  mottal  house  FD  n* 
Do  Csesar  what  he  can.     Know,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  master^  eout : 
Nor  once  be  cfaistis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
OfdullOctavia.     Shall  they  hoist  me  v^ 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varletiy  * 
Of  censuring  Rome?  Rather  a  ditch  in  EeT?^ 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me !  rather  on  Nilw|  mad 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  walcr-ffin 
Blow  me  into  abhoning !  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbst» 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  erttei 

These  thoughts  of  horror  ftnther  than  yoa  a^ 

Find  cause  in  Csssar. 

Enter  DoLAasiXA. 

DoL  Proculeius, 

What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Cesar  kBO««i 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  ifoeto, 
I'll  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  Sok  DolabcUs, 

It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her.  — 
To  Caesar  I  will  speak  wiMt  you  shall  phav* 

[To  Cuenn^ 
If  youll  employ  me  to  him. 

Oeo.  fiiiy,  IwooU** 

[Eeeunt  Paocfruuus  sa^  SJ^f^^ 

DoL  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  0^^ 

Cleo.  I  cannot  tell. 

Dot.  Assuredly,  you  kaowi*- 

Cleo.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  kea*^ 
You  laugh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  thardx*''' 
Is't  not  your  trick  ? 

I  Rabble. 
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Dot,  I  understand  not,  madam. 

OEro.  Idraam*d,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony;— 
O,  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  such  another  man ! 

DoL  If  it  might  please  you,  — 

Cko,  His  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein 
stuck 
A  sun,  and  mooo;  which  kept  their  course,  and 

lighted 
The  little  O,  the  earth. 

DoL  Most  sorereig^  creature, — 

Ofeo.  His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  rear*d  arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  Toice  was  propertied 
Aa  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail*  and  shake  the  orb. 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.     For  hu  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  in*t ;  an  autumn  'twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  In  his  livery 
Walk*d  crowns,  and  crowuets ;  realms  and  islands 


As  plates  '  dropped  from  his  pockeC 

DoL  CleopatiB, — 

CTeob  Think  you,  there  was,  or  nugfat  be,  such  a 


As  this  I  dream*d  of? 

DoL  Gentle  madam,  no. 

CUo»  You  lie  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be^  or  erer  were  one  sudi, 
It*s  past  the  sise  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  stuff 
To  vie  strange  forms  with  fkncy ;  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy. 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

DoL,  Hear  me,  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great :  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight :  Would  I  might  never 
O'ertake  pursu'd  success,  but  I  do  feel. 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cfto,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you,  what  C«sar  means  to  do  with  me? 

DoL  1  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew. 

Cleo,  Nay,  pray  you,  sir,  — 

DoL  liwugh  he  be  honourable,  — 

Cleo,  Hell  lead  me  then  in  triumph  ? 

DoL    '  Madam ;  he  will ; 

1  know  it. 

IH'Ukin.]  Make  way  there,  — Cesar. 

Enter  CiBSAE,  Gallus,  PmocuLuus,  Mxcamas, 
Sblxucus,  and  Attendants. 

C^u  Which  is  the  queen 

Of  Egypt? 

DoL  *T!s  the  emperor,  madam. 

[CLBorATftA  knteU. 

CiBu  Arise, 

You  shall  not  kneel  — 
I  prey  you,  rise ;  rise,  Egypt. 

Oeo.  Sir,  the  gods 

%VilI  have  it  thus;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I  mutt  obey. 

C4KU  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  what  ii\juries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  ihall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'  the  world, 

I  cannot  project^  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess,  I  have 
B««n  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 


smith. 


*  Silver  mnatj 


*  Shape  or  form. 


Cttt-  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  nther  than  enforce : 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents, 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle,)  you  shall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  111  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Cleo.  And  may ;  through  all  the  world :  'tis  yours  t 
and  we 
Your  'scutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  please.     Here,  my  good 
lord. 

Cm.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 

Qeo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  possess'd  of:  tis  exactly  valued : 
Not  petty  things  admitted.  -^  Where's  Seleucus  ? 

SeL  Here,  madam. 

Cleo.  This  is  my  treasurer;  let  him  speak,  my  lord* 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserv'd 
To  myself  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

SeL  M^4^m, 
I  had  rather  seel  ^  my  lips,  than,  to  my  perils 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

Om.  What  hate  I  kept  back' 

SeL  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made 
known. 

Cat.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Cesar!  O,  behold. 

How  pomp  is  foUow'd !  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mine 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild ;  —  O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  love  that's  hir'd !  —  What,  goest  thou  back  ? 

thou  shalt 
Go  back,  I  wanant  thee;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eyes;. 
Though  they  had  wings:  Slave,  soul-less  Tillain,dog ! 
O  rarely  base ! 

Cps.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

Oeo.  O  Csesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 
That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 
Doing  the  honour  of  &y  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  should 
Parcel  *  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy !  Say,  good  Cfcsar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserved, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  we  greet  modem  7  friends  withal :  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apait 
For  Livia  *,  and  Octavia,  to  induce 
Their  mediation ;  must  I  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I  have  bred?   The  gods !  It  smites  me 
Beneath  the  fidl  I  have.     Pr'ythee,  go  hence ; 

[To  SXLXUCL'S. 

Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance.  —>  Wert  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  wouldat  have  mercy  on  me. 

CSces.  Forbear,  Seleucus 

[Exit  Sblsccds. 
Cleo.  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  ane  mis> 
thought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall. 
We  answer  others*  merits  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

tqv  *  Add  Uk 

*  CrtuTt  wil^ 
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Cmu  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  you  have  leaerv'd,  nor  what  ackiiowledg*d, 
Put  we  i*  the  roll  of  cxmquest :  ttill  be  it  yours. 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure ;  and  believe^ 
Canar's  no  merchant,  to  make  prise  with  you 
Ofthings  that  merchants  sold.  Therefore  be  cheered; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons :  no,  dear 

queen; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  us  oounseL     Feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you, 
That  we  remain  your  friend ;  And  so,  adieu. 

CZeo.  My  master,  and  my  lord ! 

Cmu  Not  so :  Adieu. 

\Esewd  CiBSAE  and  At«  Train. 

CZeo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself;  but  hark  thee,  Channian. 

{ffU^pen  CsAaiciAK. 

Trat>  Finish,  good  lady ;  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cletu  Hie  thee  again : 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Chttr,  liadam,  I  will. 

Be-enier  Dolaulla. 

VoL  Whereis  the  queen? 

Char.  Behold,  sir.  [ExU  CHAmiUAN. 

CUo.  Dolabella? 

DoL  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  command, 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Cosar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey ;  and,  within  three  days. 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this:  I  have  perfonn'd 
Your  pleasure  and  my  promise. 

CUo.  Dolabella, 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

JDoL  I  your  servant 

Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Caesar. 

Oeo.  Farewell,  and  thanks.  [ExU  Dol.]  Now, 
Lras,  what  think'st  thou? 
Hiou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shall  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanick  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons^  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view ;  in  their  thick  breaths, 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  endouded* 
And  forc*d  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  gods  forbid ! 

Cleo,  May,  'tis  most  certain,  Irss :  Saucy  lictort 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets :  and  scald  rtiymen 
Ballad  us  out  o* tune:  the  quick 9  comedians 
Eztemporally  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Alezandiia  revels ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  >  my  greatness. 

/fYU.  '  O  the  good  gods ! 

Oeo.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

Iras.  1*11  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure  my  nails 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

deo.  Why  that*s  the  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  abnird  intentsu .—  Now,  Charmian  ?  — 

Snitr  CaAuciAy. 

Show  n^  my  women,  like  a  queen  -.•  Go  fetch 
My  best  attires;  —  I  am  again  for  Cydnus. 
To  meet  Marie  Antony ;  —  Sirrah,  Irss,  go.— > 


Now,  noble  Channian,  well 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this 

leave 
To  play  till  doomsday.  —  Bo^g 
WhsnTore's  this 


lllgnt4> 


[AdUAa.  AKtm 

Enter  one  ijf  tkt  Guarl 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rani 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highnfsi 
He  brings  you  figs. 

C%o.  Ijethimcomein.  Howpoorsa 

May  do  a  noble  deed  !  be  brii^  am  libot;. 
My  rss(^tttion*s  plac'd,  and  I  have  notfaiaf 
Of  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  Iboi 
I  am  maible-constant;  now  the  Jlwitiag  noas 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Be-enter  Guard,  wUk  a  Clown  bringing  <  Mu. 


•  LiTcir. 


*  FcntMde  chsnctcii 


played  bj  boyik. 


Guard.  Thia  is  the  msa. 

Cko.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Eat  Cw . 

Hast  thou  the  pretty  worn  of  NilnsdMi^ 
Xluit  kills  and  pains  not? 

Chwn.  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  wpaU  e« 
the  party  that  should  desire  you  lo  loodi  kn. 
his  biting  is  immortal ;  those^  that  do  dit  ^  &  • 
seldom  or  never  reeorer. 

deo.  Bemember*st  thou  any  tfasi  hate  U« 

down*  Very  many,  BC&  and  wooBcatDfr  I>v 
of  one  of  then  no  longer  than  yeilmlsy;  a^r 
honest  woman,  but  *^nhrthii^  9^0  lo  it;  •  < 
woman  should  notdo^  but  in  the  way  of  hovf* 
how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  psiat  ArfciL' 

Truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o*ifa«  ««^ 

But  he  that  wiU  believe  aU  tbift  Ihey  «y,  ifaill  "^ 

be  saved  by  half  that  they  do:  ButlhbiiiA- 

fidliUe,  the  worm's  an  odd  worn. 
Cleo.  Get  tfaea  hence ;  larewelL 
down.  I  wish  yonalljojof  the  w«fi^ 
deo.  FarewcU.  [Clown  sett dmnlkB^ 

down.  You  must  think  this,  look  yeo*  t^  - 

worm  will  do  his  kind.* 
deo.  Ay,  ay ;  fiurewell. 
domu  Look  you,  the  wonn  is  not  to  be  cn^ 

but  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people  ;  for,  iodiaii^* 

is  no  goodneas  in  the  worm. 

deo.  Take  thou  no  care;  it  shall  be  heM- 
down.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pn; .' 

for  it  is  not  worth  the  feediqg. 
deo.  Will  it  eat  me? 
down^  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  ^mf^' ' 

I  know  the  devil  himself  will  not  cat  s  ■••■■ 

know,  diat  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  fiaih  ^ 

devil  dress  her  not. 

deo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  fiuvwclL 
C(o»ii.Yes,forMiodi;  IwishyoujoyoTibr*''^ 

Re-enter  laAs,  with  a  Bote,  Croitih  j^* 

deo»  Givememy  roba^  ptttoaraycro«D»l^ 
Immortal  lonengs  in  me :  Now  no  norv 
The  juiee  of  Egypt's  grape  sluJl  moiit  iki*  1«P  ' 
Yare,  yareS,  good  Iiw;  quick.  —  MetkiaU  1  ^ 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  prsise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  him  nwrl 
The  luck  of  Csnar,  wMch  the  gods  gift  vo 
To  eicuse  their  after  wrath :  Uuihood,lca» 
Now  to  that  name  my  eourage  prove  ny  tiik' 


*  Act  uoeat^ng  lo  hi*  natuiti 
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I  am  fire,  and  air;  mj  other  elements 
I  gite  to  baier  life.  —  So,^ have  you  done ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  Charmian ;  —  Iras,  long  fivewell. 

[Xistes  them.     Ikas  faOs  mid  din* 
Have  I  the  aspick  in  my  Ups  ?     DostfaU? 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part^ 
If  thus  thou  Tanishest,  thou  tell*st  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leaT»4aking. 

Ckar*  DissolTe^  thick  doud,  andrun ;  that  I  may 

The  goda  themselves  do  weep ! 

Geo.  This  prores  me  base: 

If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
IleUl  make  demand  of  her ;  and  spend  that  kiss. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.   Come,  mortal  wretch, 
[To  ike  Atp,  wAacA  tke  appiki  to  her  Breast, 
With  tl7  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsioste 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry  and  despatch.     O,  couldst  thou  speak ! 
That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  CsMar,  ass 
Unpolided !  * 

Char,  OeMtfltnstar! 

Oeo,  Peaoe^  peace! 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast, 
Hiat  sacks  the  nurse  asleep? 

Char.  O,  break!  O,  break! 

Cteo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle— 
O  Antony!— Kay,  I  will  take  thee  too : — 

[Jppl^mg  another  Axp  to  her  Arm. 
What  should  I  stay—      [FatU  on  a  JBedf  and  diet. 

Char.  In  this  wild  worid  ?—^  fare  thee  welL.^ 
Now  boast  thee,  death !  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  onparallel'd.  •»  Downy  windows  dose ; 
And  golden  Fbobus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal !  Tour  crown's  awry ; 
1*11  mend  it»  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  ruMng  hu 

I  (hiard.  Where  is  the  queen? 
Cbor.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not 

1  Gmrd.  Casar  hath  sent — 
Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger. 

[jippHet  tke  Atp. 
O,  oome :  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  feel  thee. 
1  Guard.  Approach,  ho!  All's  not  well :  Cmbt's 

beguilU 
^Gumfd.  There's  Dtolabella  sent  from  Caatf;  — 

call  him. 
1  G^md.  Whatwotkishere?  — ChMrmian,istfab 

weUdone? 
Olor.  It  is  well  dooe^  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier !  [Dkt. 

«  Uapdilieb  Is  tasve  ma  to  aqpssUl 


EnUr  DoLAiiLLA. 

Di]L  How  goes  it  here  ? 

S  Gwnd.  All  dead. 

DoL  Caesar,  thy  thoughts 

Touch  their  effects  in  this :  Thyself  art  coming 
To  see  paform'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  sou^if  St  to  hinder. 

[WUhm.']  A  way  there,  way  for  C«sar ! 

Enier  Casab,  and  Attendanit. 

Dot.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  sure  an  augurer ; 
Xliat  you  did  fear,  is  done. 

On.  Bravest  at  the  last: 

She  levell'd  at  our  purposes^  and,  bdng  royal, 
Took  her  own  way.  — The  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 
I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

DoL  Who  was  hut  with  them  ? 

1  Guard.  A  simple  countryman^  that  brought  her 

This  vras  his  basket. 

Cms.  Poison'd  then. 

1  Guard.  O  Cesar, 

This  Charmian  liv*d  but  now ;  she  stood,  and  spake; 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  trembling  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Ctet.  O  noble  weakness ! 

If  they  had  swallow*d  poison,  twould  appear 
By  ezteraal  swelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace.^ 

Dot.  Here,  on  her  breast, 

lliere  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

1  Guard.  This  isan aspick's  trail :  and  these  fig« 
leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspick  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

On.  Most  probable, 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me. 
She  hath  pursu'd  oonduslons  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.  —  Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument :  — 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony ; 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  dip^  in  it 
A  pair  so  fianous.     High  events  as  these 
Stnke  those  that  make  them :  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity  than  his  glory,  which 
Bfoug^  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  shall, 
In  solemn  show,  attend  thb  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.  —  Come»  DobbeUa,  tee 
High  Older  in  dns  great  solemnity.  [Exeunt. 


*  OrsocAd  appcsrsoesL 


•  ttfUd 


CYMBELINE, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ctmbxlikk,  King  of  Britain. 

Clotbk,  Son  to  tlte  Queen  by  a  firmer  HutbantL 

Lbonatus  Posthumusi  a  Gentienuuh  Htuband  to 

Imogen. 
BxLAmius,  a  banished  Lordy  disgutted  under  the  Name 

€f  Mo&OAN. 

r..tf^*.«n.    {Smu  to  Cymbeline,  disguised  under 
uuiDiwus,   I      ^  j^^^^    -  PoLTX)o»«  and  Cad- 
ARYIBAGOS,  ^     ^^  ntppated  Sans  to  Belarius* 
Phxlaeio,  Friend  to  Posthumus,  "1  t*-i|-q. 
Iachimo,  Friend  to  Philario,         t 
A  French  Gentleman,  Friend  to  Fhilario. 
Caius  Lucius,  General  cf  the  Roman  Forces* 
A  Roman  Captaixu 


Tufo  Britiih  Captains, 
PisAXio,  Servani  to  PosUmmtts. 
Coavxuus,  a  Pkygidafu 
Two  Geniiemeiu 
Two  Gatderu 

QuxKN,  Wife  to  Cymbdiac 
Imcgbn,  Daughter  to  Cjmbeline  by  a 
Hklbk»  Woman  to  Imogen* 


Lords,  Ladiest  Roman  &Hafors^ 

tians,  a  Soothst^er,  a  Dutch  Geniie^am, 
Gemtlemant  Musiemns,  Qfficertt 
Messengers,  and  other  AttmtUmiu 


firmer  (^-^ 


SCENE,  sometimes  in  Britain;  som^mes  in  Italj. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. »  Britain.     The  Garden  behind 
Cymbeline*«  Palace* 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent*  You  do  notmcet  a  man  but  frowns :  our 

bloods  1 
No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers ; 
Still  seem,  as  does  the  king*s. 

2  Geni.  But  what*s  the  matter  ? 
1  Gent.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  king- 

dom,  whom 
He  purpoB*d  to  his  wife's  sole  son,  (a  widow. 
That  late  he  married,)  hath  referred  herself 
Unto  a  poor  but  worthy  gentleman :  She's  wedded; 
Her  husband  banish*d ;  Sbe  tmprison*d :  all 
Is  outward  sorrow ;  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  touched  at  very  heart. 

8  Gent.  None  but  the  king? 

1  GenL  He,  tliat  hath  lost  her,  too :  so  is  the  queen, 
That  most  desir*d  the  match :  But  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  king*s  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 

a  Geni.  And  why  so? 

1  Gent,  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
( I  mean,  that  married  her,  —  alack,  good  man  I  — 
And  thoeforc  banished,)  is  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 

i  IncUnstkin,  lutund  diiposltioa. 


For  one  hb  like,  there  would  be  somrthiiy 
In  him  that  should  compare.     I  do  not  thUi, 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

2  Gent.  You  speak  bin  fie.  < 

1  Gent.  I  do  extend  him,  air,  within  IbbbV  . 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
His  measure  duly. ) 
9  Geni.  What's  his  name,  sod  bins ' 

1  GenL  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root:  Wk(^'^ 
Was  called  Sicilius,  who  did  Min  hb 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Caaaibelan : 
But  had  his  titles  by  TenantiusS  wbon 
He  serv*d  with  glo^  and  admired 
So  gain*d  the  sur-additioo,  Leooatus : 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  . 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o'  the  thw. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  Imnd;  for  mhkh  \> 

fiiuher 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue)  took  such  wnv*. 
That  he  <|uit  being ;  and  Us  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  dceesiVf 
As  he  was  bom.     The  king,  he  takes  the  bsU 
To  his  protection  ;  calls  him  Poethunttt; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-okiv^ 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  tifltf 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  wUri)  br  ^' 
As  we  do  air,  ftst  as  *twas  ministcr'd  i  sad 

•  /.  r.  Yo«  praiM  hfan  extntHvly.  __ 

>  My  prabe,  howvrrr  extcmftvc^  to  wnkis  ltt*w**> 
«  Tbc  Oither  of  CyobcUask 
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Jn  his  spring  became  a  harreit :  lAw*d  in  tourt 
( IVhich  rare  it  is  to  do)  most  ptais*d,  most  lov*d : 
A  sample  to  the  joungeat ;  to  the  more  mature, 
A  glass  that  feated^  them  ;  and  to  the  gnver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards :  to  his  miatren, 
'For  whom  he  now  is  banished,  •^  her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  Yirtue ; 
By  her  election  maj  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 

9  Geni»  I  honour  him 

£lTen  out  of  jour  report.  But,  'pnj  you,  tell  me, 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king  ? 

1  Geni.  His  only  child. 
lie  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
T^Iark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 

1*  the  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stolen :  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  G^i,  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

1  Gent,  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gent.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  coo- 

vey'd ! 
So  slackly  guarded  ;  And  the  seareh  to  slow, 
Tliat  could  not  trace  them ! 

1  Gent*  Howsoe'er  His  strange, 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at. 
Yet  is  it  true,  sir. 

2  Gmt,  I  do  well  beliere  you. 

J  Gent,  We  murt  forbear ;  Here  comes  the  gen- 
tleman. 
The  queen  and  princess.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II The  tame. 

BnUr  tki  Qoav,  Posmoxus,  and  Imooih. 

Quem.  No^  be  aMur'd,  you  shall  not  6nd  me, 
daughter, 
AfW  the  slai^er  of  most  step-mothers, 
Evil-^ed  unto  you :  you  are  my  prisoner,  but 
Your  gaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  restraint.     For  you,  Posthibnus, 
So  sooir  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  'twere  good. 
You  leaned  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  patience 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Po$t.  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Qvem.  Tou  know  the  peril :  — 

1*11  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  the  king 
Hsth  charg'd  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[Exit  QUKBK. 

Jmo,  O 

Diisembling  courtesy !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds !  —  My  dearest  hus- 
band, 
I  something  fear  my  frtber*s  wrath ;  but  nothing, 
(Always  rcserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
Hit  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shaU  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes  {  not  comrorted  to  uts. 
But  that  there  is  thb  jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 

/W.  Hy  quean  I  mymistrem! 

O,  lady,  weep  no  more  (  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  moretendcmesa 
Than  doth  bceome  a  man  I  I  will  remain 
The  kryral'st  husband  that  did  e*er  plight  troth. 
»  Fbraed  their 


My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Fhilario*s ; 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  1*11  drink  the  words  you  send. 
Though  ink  be  inade  of  galL 

Re-enter  Quixk. 

Queen,  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  : 

If  the  king  oome  T  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure :  Yet  111  move  him 

[jtside* 
To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [Exit. 

Fott,  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live^ 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu ! 

Jfno.  Nay,  stsy  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  love  ^ 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Post,  How!  how!  another?  — 

You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  up^  my  embrscements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death  !  —  Remain  thou  here 

[AiMing  on  the  Ring, 
While  sense  can  keep  it  on !  And  sweetest,  &ircst. 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss;  so  in  our  trifles 
I  still  win  of  you  :   For  my  sake,  wear  this ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  1*11  plaoe  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[Putting  a  bracelet  on  her  Amu 

Imo,  O,  the  gods } 

When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Enter  Ctm  bxuki,  and  Lords. 

Post,  Alack,  the  king! 

Cym,  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid !  hence,  from  my 
sight ! 
If,  after  this  command,  thou  fraught  7  the  court 
With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  Away! 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood 

Post.  The  gods  protect  you ! 

And  blesa  the  good  remaindcn  of  the  covrt ! 
I  am  gone.  [Exit, 

Imo,  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 

More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cym,  O  disloyal  thing. 

That  shouldst  repair  my  youth ;  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  me ! 

Imo,  I  beseech  you,  sir. 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation ;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wnth ;  a  touch  more  rare  • 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  feais. 

Cym,  Pfcst  grace?  obedience? 

Imo,  PMt  hope,  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  past 
grace. 

Cym,  Thai  migfatst  have  had  the  idle  son  of  my 
queen! 

Imo,  O  bless'd,  that  I  mightnot!  I  choae  an  eagle. 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock.* 

Cym,  Thou  took'st  a  beggar  I  vrouldit  have  made 

my  throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 

Imo,  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 


•  CkNtiip. 

a  A  Bore  cxqulitte  fccUnf. 
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O  tboo  YQe  one 


Imo.  Sir, 

It  is  your  finilt  that  I  hvn  loved  Poathamus : 
You  bred  Uni  as  my  pUyfdlow;  end  be  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman ;  onrcrbuys  me 
Almost  tbe  smn  he  pays. 

Cym-  What? — arttfaoumad? 

Imo,  Ahnost,air;  Heaven  restore  me!  — 'Would 
I  were 
A  neat>befd*s  >  danghter !  and  my  Leonatns 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son  \ 

Cynu  Thou  foolish  thing !  — 

They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

[To  the  Qunv. 
Not  after  our  command*     Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

Queen.  'Beseech  your  patience :  —  Peace, 

Dear  hid^  danghter,  peace ;  —  Sweet  sorereign, 
Leare  us  to  ourselves ;  and  make  younelf  some 

oomtort 
Out  of  your  best  advice.^ 

C^  Nay,  let  her  langwsh 

A  f£op  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged, 
Die  of  this  folly !  [ExU. 

Enter  Pisahio. 

Queen,  Fye !  —  you  must  gire  way : 

Here  b  your  servant.  ^-  How  now,  sir?  What  news? 

Pit.  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 

Queen.  Ha! 

No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done? 

Pi$,  There  might  have  been. 

But  diat  my  master  rather  play*d  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

Qfteen.  I  am  very  gM  on*t 

Imo.  Tour  Bon*s  my  father's  friend;  be  takes  his 
part.-^ 
To  drew  upon  an  exile !  —  O  bnve  ar  I  — 
I  would  they  were  in  Africfc  both  together ; 
Myself  by  with  a  needle^  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back. —Why  came  yoo  from  your  master  ? 

Pig.  On  his  command :  He  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haTen :  left  these  notas 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to^ 
When  it  plcas*d  you  to  cn^loy  me. 

Queen.  This  haidibecn 

Tour  faithful  servant ;  I  dare  li^  mine  honour, 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pit.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Queen.  Pkay,  walk  a  while. 

Imo.  About  soma  bslf  hour  henee^ 

I  pray  you  speak  with  me :  yon  diall,  at  least, 
Oo  see  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time^  leave  me. 

[Eweimt. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  jnMek  Palaee. 
Enter  Cbonv,  and  two  Lords. 

Cto.  Have  I  hurt  him  ? 

8  Lord.  No»  faith ;  not  so  much  as  his  patience. 

[Jtide. 

1  JLoftl.  Hurt  him?  his  body's  a  passable  carcass, 
if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for  steel  if  it 
be  not  hurt. 

2Lord.  His  steel  vras  in  debt. 

Clo.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 


9Lard.  No;   but  he  fled 
your  five. 

1  L^rd.  Stand  you !   Too 
your  own:  bot  he addod  to  y 
some  ground* 

2  Lard.  Aa  many 
Puppies! 

ao.  IwouldtbeybadBotooaabi 

2  £<>nf.  So  would  I,  till  yott  had 

long  a  fool  you  vrera  upon  the  gravnd.       [Jm 

do.  And  that  she  should  love  tins  fdlss.u 


ILard.  Sff,  aa  I  told  you  always,  hw  bsi^t  • 
herbrsingonottMether:  She's  a  goad  s^^' 
have  seen  small  reflection  of ' 

2Lord.  Sheddnasno 
tion  should  hurt  her. 

Ch.  Come,  111  to  my 
had  been  sooie  hnit  done ! 

SLord.  Iwishnotao; 
of  aa  ass,  wliidi  is  no  gnat 

do.  You'll  go  with  ua? 

I  Lord.  Ill  attend  your 

Cb.  Nay,  come,  let's  go 

9  Lord.  Well,  my  lord. 


fools,  tefhtfrf- 


iftadheai^ 


[£ff. 


SCENE  IV.  —  ^  Boom  m  Pymfacfiat'i  f^ 


Imo.  Ivrooldthoagrew'atiiBtotheiboRioai 

haven. 
And  questian'dst  cvcfy  sail :  if  he  duddwiiik 
And  I  not  have  it,  *twcre  a  paper  lort 
As  oflcr'd  mercy  is.     What  waa  tbe  hirt 
That  he  spake  to  thee? 

Pit.  'Twaa,  Bit  fnen,  Aof*^ 

Jsio.  Then  vrav'd  Ins  handkerchief? 

Pit.  AnAlm'd'n.mtar 

Imo.  Senseless  luien !  happier  thereia  tins  I  ' 
And  thai  was  all? 

Pi$.  No^  madam;  Ibrsok^ 

As  he  could  make  me  vnth  das  eye  iv  me 

Distinguish  him  from  othen^  he  did  keep 

The  deck,  wiA  glove,  or  hat,  or  hmeAaM, 

Still  vraring,  aa  die  flts  and  atira  of  kii  f^ 

Could  best  express  how  slow  hb  soul  BtTd  ca 

How  swift  his  ship. 

Imo.  tlaoodbooldsthaveBsdr.- 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  Icfk 
To  afier-eye  him. 

Pit.  Madam,  ao  I  Sd, 

Imo.  Ivrou]dhavebrDkeminecye-ilriap;0«' 
them,  but 
To  look  upon  him ;  till  the  diminutioo 
Of  space  hsd  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  ^ttS* 
Nay,  foUow'd  htm,  tiU  he  had  melted  fKn 
Hie  ■»«*l*«»—  of  a  gnat  to  air;  andthea 
Have  tum'd  mine  eye,  and  wept— B**" 

Pisanio, 
When  shall  vre  hear  fhimhhn?  .     _ 

Pit.  Besswf'i"^ 

With  his  next 'vanfm.* 

Imo.  I  did  not  tdie  my  leave  of  bin*  l^.** 
Most  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  I  couU  «dl  kff. 
How  I  would  thhdc  on  hhn,  at  ccrtaia  boan* 
Such  thoughts,  and  such ;  or  I  could  nukthi*'^ 


>  T»  undentiml  tbe  taet 
bered  that  ancScolly  aliiMMk 
sttempt  at  a  wiufeten 

*  Opportunity. 
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The  abet  of  Italy  ihoukl  not  betray 
IVIine  interest,  and  his  honcNir ;  or  have  chargM  him, 
At  the  aiith  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
To  encounter  me  with  orisons  ^,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him :  or  ere  I  could 
Oive  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  fiuhcr, 
A  nd,  like  the  tyiannous  breathing  of  the  north. 
Shakes  all  our  buds  ftom  growing. 

Mnter  a  Lady. 

Lady,  The  queen,  madam, 

I>esires  your  highness*  company. 

Itm^  Thoae  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  d^ 
spatch'd. — 
I  will  attend  the  quetn* 

PiM.  Mailam,  I  shalL 

[JFsntiil. 
SCENE  V.  —  ^  Apartm^td  in  PhilarioV 


Enier  Pbilaeuh  Iachimo^  a  Frenchman,  a  Dutch* 
man,  and  a  Spaniard. 

Iach»  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain : 
be  was  then  of  a  crescent  note  *,  expected  to  prove 
bo  worthy,  as  since  he  hath  been  allowed  the  name 
of:  but  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without 
the  help  of  admiration ;  though  the  catalogue  of  his 
endowments  had  been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  I  to 
peruse  him  by  items. 

FhL  Tou  qieak  of  him  when  he  was  less  fur- 
nished, than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  him 
both  without  and  within. 

/WiicA.  I  have  seen  him  in  France :  we  had  very 
many  thetf^  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  linn  eyes 
as  be. 

Jack,  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daugh- 
ter, (wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  bar  value, 
than  his  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal 
from  the  matter. 

Frendu  And  then  his  banishment :  ^— • 

/srA.  Ay,  and  the  approbatioa  of  thosa^  that 
weep  tfab  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  are 
wonderfully  to  extend  7  him  ;  be  it  buttofbftiiy  her 
judgment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat, 
for  taking  a  beggar  without  more  quality.  But  how 
comes  it,  he  is  to  sqjouni  with  you  ?  How  creepa 
acquaintance  ? 

PAi.  His  fioher  and  I  wars  aoldiers  together ;  to 
whom  I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  le»  than  my 
life: 

EnUr  Pbennjv us. 

Here  comes  the  Briton :  \£\  him  ba  ao  cnlcrtaiaed 
amongst  yon,  as  suits  witb  gentlemen  of  your 
knowing,  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality. «» I  beseech 
you  all,  ba  better  known  to  thb  gentleman ;  whom 
I  commend  to  you,  as  a  nobia  ftioidof  nine:  How 
worthy  he  is,  I  will  leave  to  appear  henafter,  rather 
than  story  him  in  hb  own  heuing. 

Frtnck,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

iW«  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 
courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
tUU. 

frtnck.  Sir,  you  o*er-rato  my  poor  kindness :  I 
«as  glad  I  did  atone  *  mv  countrymaB  and  you ;  it 
had  been  pity,  you  should  hava  bean  put  together 


with  so  mortal  a  purpose^  as  then  each  bore,  upon 
importance*  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature. 

Poti.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  3'oung 
traveller:  rathar  shunn'd  to  go  even  with  what  I 
lieard,  than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by 
otlien*  experiences :  but,  upon  my  mended  judg- 
ment, (if  I  offend  not  to  say  it  b  mended,)  my 
quarrel  was  not  all  altogether  slight. 

French,  'Faith,  yes,  to  ba  put  to  the  arbitrement 
of  swords;  and  by  such  two,  that  would,  by  all 
likelihood,  have  oonfbundad  *  one  the  other,  or  have 
fallen  both. 

/acA.  Can  we,  with  manncnb  ask  what  was  the 
diflfcrenoe? 

French,  Safiely,  I  think :  twas  a  contention  hi 
publick,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  suffer 
the  report.  It  was  much  like  an  argument  that  fell 
out  last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our 
country  mistrssses:  This  gcntlman  at  that  time 
vouching,  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirmation,) 
his  to  be  more  fiur,  virtuous,  wise,  dnste,  constant, 
qualified,  and  less  attemptable^  than  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladies  in  France. 

laeh.  That  lady  is  not  now  living  ;  or  diis  gen- 
tleman's opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  1  my  mind. 

loch.  You  must  not  so  ftr  prdcr  her  'fore  ours 
of  Italy. 

Poti.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France, 
I  would  abate  her  nothing ;  though  I  profess  myself 
her  adorer,  not  her  friend.  * 

lach.  As  fair,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand-in- 
hand  comparison,)  had  been  something  too  lair,  and 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If  she  went  be- 
fore othera  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours 
out-lustrea  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could  not  but 
believe  she  excelled  many :  but  I  have  not  seen  the 
most  prcdous  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 

PotL  I  praised  her,  as  I  rated  bar :  so  do  I  my 


'  McH  me  with  radprocal  prsyvr. 
•  Piabehlm. 


*  iDCiesiInt  In  ikaee. 
"  Reconcile. 


lach.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  ? 

Pod*  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

Jock,  Either  your  unparagoned  miatrsM  is  dead, 
or  she'k  ou^wis'd  by  a  trifle. 

PoaU  Tou  are  mistakm :  the  one  may  be  sold, 
or  given :  if  there  wen  wealth  enough  for  the  pur^ 
chase,  or  merit  for  the  gift:  the  other  ia  not  a  thing 
for  Side,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

/acA.  Which  the  gods  have  given  you  ? 

PoBi,  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

/odk.  Tou  may  wear  her  in  title  yours:  but,  you 
know,  strange  ftiwl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds. 
Tour  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so,  of  your  brsce  of 
onpriaaabla  ■sliiiriiiflTri  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the 
otiMr  casual ;  a  cuiuiing  thief,  or  a  thai-way  acco..*- 
plished  ooaiticr»  would  heard  the  winning  both  of 
flntandlasL 

PoaU  Tour  Italy  contains  none  ao  aooooiplished 
a  courtier,  to  convince  '  the  honour  of  my  asistress ; 
if,  in  die  bolifing  or  loss  of  that,  you  tarm  her  firail. 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  store  of  thieves ;  not- 
withstanding I  lear  not  my  ring. 

PkL  Let  us  leave  here,  genikinctt. 

Pod,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  wottfay  sig. 
nior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me ;  we 
are  fomiliar  at  flrsL 

laeh.  With  Ave  times  so  much  conversation.  J 
should  get  ground  of  your  foir  mistress:  make  hci 

»  lortiffation.  '  nwlroytd. 

»  Lover.  ^  Overwmcw 
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go  back,  even  to  Uie  yielding;  had  I  admittance, 
and  opportunity  to  friend. 

Poat,  No,  no. 

lack.  I  dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my 
estate  to  your  ring ;  which,  in  my  opinion,  o*er- 
values  it  something  :  But  I  make  my  wager  rather 
against  your  confidence,  than  her  reputation :  and, 
to  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  I  dunt  attempt  it 
against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Poat,  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  bold  a 
persuasion ;  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustain  what  you're 
worthy  of,  by  your  attempt 

laclu  What's  that? 

Pott,  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt,  as  you 
call  it,  deserve  more;  a  punishment  too. 

Phu  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  too 
suddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  pray  you, 
be  better  acquainted. 

lack*  'Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  my 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  <  of  what  I  hare 
spoke. 

Pott.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 

lack.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats 
to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where 
your  lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  op- 
portunity of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will  bring 
from  thence  that  honour  of  hers,  which  you  imagine 
so  reserved. 

Pott.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  'tis  part  of  it. 

lack.  You  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 

Pott,  This  is  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue :  you 
bear  a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

lack.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches ;  and  would 
undergo  what's  spoken,  I  swear. 

Pott.  Will  you  ?  —  I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond 
till  your  return  :  •—  Let  there  be  covenants  drawn 
between  us :  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinking  :  I  dare  you 
to  this  match :  here's  my  ring. 

Phi  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

lack.  By  the  gods  it  is  one :  —  If  I  bring  you  no 
suflicient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  your  mis- 
tress, my  ten  thousand  ducats  axe  yours ;  so  is  your 
diamond  too.  If  I  come  off,  and  leave  her  in  such 
honour  as  you  have  trust  in,  she  your  jewel,  this 
your  jewel,  aqd  my  gold  are  yours :  —provided,  I 
have  your  commendation  *,  for  my  more  free  enter- 
tainment. 

Pott.  I  embnce  these  conditions;  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  ust  -...only,  thus  far  you  shall  an- 
swer. If  you  make  your  Toysge,  and  give  me  di- 
rectly to  understand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no 
further  your  enemv,  she  is  not  worth  our  ddbate : 
if  she  remain  unseduced,  (you  not  making  it  appear 
otherwise,)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  th«  assault  you 
have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  with 
your  sword. 

/ocA.  Your  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
these  things  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight 
away  for  Britain ;  lest  the  bargain  should  catch  cold, 
and  starve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold*  and  have  our  two 
wagers  recorded. 

Pott.  Agreed. 

[Exeunt  Postmcmos  end  Iacbxko. 
rreneh.  WiU  thU  hold,  think  you  ? 

Pki.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it  IVsy  let 
us  follow  'em.  [EvufU. 

*  IVool  >  Roooouneodstlon. 


SCENE  VI.  — Britain.     ^  Bsmi  m  Crdhea 


'    Enter  Quizir,  Ladies,  aarf  Coaymcv 

Queen.  Whiles  yet  the  dew's  on  giand  pb: 
those  flowers; 
Make  haste:  Who  has  the  note  of  dMs? 

1  Lady.  htaar. 

Queen.  Despatch. [ZscMtUr- 

Now,  master  doctor;  have  you  btoagfat  thavAir 

Cor.  Pleaseth  your  higfaaeas,  ay:  herettnr 


But  I  beseech  your  graoe^  (witfaoot 
My  conscience  bids  me  aak ;)  wberr&iie  ;«.  if 
Commanded  of  me  these  moat  poisoBoascanpBuf 
Which  are  tbemovcrsof  alaiigmiiiingdeid. 
But,  though  slow,  deadlj? 

Queen.  I  do  wgadv ,  itr.  • 

Thou  ask'st  me  such  a  queation :  Have  I  oat  ^. 
Thy  pupil  long  ?  Hast  tliott  not  lasn'd  ne  k« 
To  make  perfumes?  distil  ?  preserve?  yes.  n. 
That  our  great  king  hinaaelf  doth  woo  me  sA 
For  my  confections  ?  Having  thus  fir  pnectvi 
(Unless  thou  think'st  me  de^lish,)  Wt  not 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgaoent  in 
Other  conclusions  ?<     1  will  try  the  Idrcs 
Of  these  thy  compounds  oo  such 
Me  count  not  worth  the  banging,  (but  i 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  act ;  and  by  tfacn 
Their  several  virtues,  aiid  effects. 

Cor.  Yoor  hfjcte^ 

Shall  from  this  practioe  but  make  hard  jva  htf- 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  effects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  inlectioQa. 

Queen.  Ccoatcaii^' 


Enter  Pisavio. 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  npoo  has    '.'.' 
Will  I  flrst  work :  he's  for  his  master. 
And  enemy  to  my  son.  —  How  now,  PSHsio-'' 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  coded ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  Buqpcct  yoa^  asd* . 

But  you  shall  do  no  hamt  [^^ 

Oieen.  Uatkthtt,*^^' 

[TtPt**" 

Cor.  [jitide.]  I  do  not  like  her.  Shedodn^ 
she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons :  I  do  know  bsr  ^ 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malioe  with 
A  drug  of  such  a  nature ;  Thoae  she  has, 
Will  stupify  snd  duU  the  sense  awhUe : 
Which  first,  perchance^  shell  prove  oa  otoaad  ^ 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  these  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makem 
Mora  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  atts^ 
To  be  more  fresh,  reviving.     &t  is  fiwi'd 
With  a  most  fiOse  effect ;  and  I  the  tnicr. 
So  to  be  &lse  with  her. 

Queen.  No  Anther  scrviatdoo< 

Until  I  send  for  thee. 
Cor.  I  humbly  take  07  ksn 

Queen.  Weeps  she  stiU,  say'st  thoo ?   Vo^^ 
think*  in  time 
She  will  not  quench ;  and  let  tnstnictien»  fsw 
Whcfc  folly  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work; 
When  thou  shalt  bring  me  wotd,  she  lotci  vf  •* 

*ExpcrimCDlik 
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I'll  tell  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 
\s  great  aa  ia  thy  master :  greater  ;  for 
hlis  fortunes  all  lie  epeechleas,  and  his  name 
[s  at  last  gnup :   Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  whoe  be  is :  to  shift  bis  being  7, 
's  to  exchange  one  miiery  with  another ; 
\nd  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
%  day*s  woA  in  him :  What  shalt  thou  expect, 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans  ? 
^bo  cannot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  friends, 

[  TAtf  QoxxN  drops  a  Box  :  Pisax lo  iaket  U  up* 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ? —  Thou  tak'st  up 
Thou  know'st  not  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour ; 
t  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Mve  times  redeem*d  from  death :   I  do  not  know 
^at  is  more  cordial :  —  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it ; 
t  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 
Phat  I  mean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  do*t,  as  from  thyself, 
rhink  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 
[liou  hast  thy  mistress,  still ;  to  boot,  my  son, 
Vho  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  1*11  move  the  king 
To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  such 
is  thou'lt  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chieflyt 
Phat  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
?o  losd  thy  merit  ridily.     Call  my  women  : 
Think  on  my  words.   [JS!n<  Pisa.]  —  A  sly  and 

constant  knave ; 
«ot  to  be  shak*d :  the  agent  for  his  master  ; 
knd  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
^be  hand  fast  to  her  lord.  —  I  have  given  him  that, 
V'hich,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
>f  liegers  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she,  after, 
Ixcept  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assur*d 

Re-enter  Pisamio  and  Ladku 

'o  taste  of  toa  —  So,  so;  —  well  done,  well  done: 
*be  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses, 
\eai  to  my  closet :  -^  Fare  thee  well,  Pisuiio ; 
liink  on  my  words.     [Exeuni  Qdxxh  and  Ladies, 

1Ha»  And  shall  do: 

iut  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
11  choke  myself;  there's  all  1*11  do  for  you. 

SC£N£  VII.  —Another  Room  m  the  $ame. 

EnUr  Ikoout. 

/mo.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 

foolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady, 
hat  hath  her  husband  banish'd;— O,  that  hus- 
band! 
\y  supreme  crown  of  grief!  and  those  repeated 
eiations  of  it !  Had  I  been  thief-stolen, 
s  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
\  tlte  desire  that's  glorious:  Blessed  be  tliose, 
low  mean  soe'er,  tluU  have  their  honest  wills, 
^ich  seasons  comforL  —  Who  may  this  be  ?  Fye ! 

Enter  Pisakxo  and  Iachimo. 

PU,  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome ; 
omes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

lack.  Change  you,  madam? 

lie  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety, 
ltd  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

\  Presents  a  Letter, 

fmo.  Thanks,  good  sir : 

ou  are  kindly  welcome. 

Jack.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich  ! 

[Aside. 
7  Jo  chsnge  his  aboda 


If  she  be  furmsh'd  with  a  mind  so  rare. 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.     Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 
Or,  Like  the  Pisrthian,  I  shall  flying  fight; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Imo.  [Reads.]  —  ITtf  is  one  of  the  noblest  note,  to 
whose  kindnesses  I  am  most  injimtefy  tied.  Reflect 
upon  him  accordingly,  as  you  wdue  your  truest 

LlOKATDS. 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

Is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully.  — 

You  are  as  welcome^  worthy  sir,  as  I 

Have  words  to  bid  you ;  and  shall  find  it  so, 

In  all  that  I  can  do. 

laeh.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.  — 

What!  are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  given  them  eyea 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  *twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upon  the  numbered  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
*Twixt  fair  and  foul? 

Imo.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

lach.  It  cannot  be  i' the  eye;  for  apes  and  moiw 
keys, 
'Twixt  two  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  vrith  mows  *  the  other :  Nor  i'  the  judg* 

ment; 
For  idiots  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite. 

Imo.  What  is't,  dear  sir. 

Thus  nps  you  ?  Are  you  well  ? 

lack.  Thanks,  madiun;  well :-.- 'Beseech  yol^ 
sir,  desire  [To  Pisaiiio» 

My  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him :  be 
Is  strange  and  peevish.^ 

Pis.  1  was  going,  sir. 

To  give  him  welcome.  [Eeit  PisAJfio. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord  ?  His  health  lie* 
seech  you? 

lack.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  dxspos'd  to  mirth  ?  I  hope  he  is« 

lach.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  that 
So  merry  and  so  gamesome :  he  b  oall'd 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here^ 

He  did  incline  to  sadness;  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

7acA.  I  never  saw  him  sad. 

Hiere  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  aeem%  much  loves 
A  Gallian  girl  at  home :  he  fumaoea 
The  thick  sighs  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  meaot)  laughs  fiom*s  free  lungS| 

cries  0/ 
Can  my  sides  hudd,  to  thinkt  that  man,  —  who  knows 
By  hittory,  reporif  or  his  own  proof. 
What  woman  is,  yro,  what  she  cnnnat  choose 
But  must  be,  —  will  his/ree  hours  languish  fir 
As$ur*d  bondage  f 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  say  so  ? 

lach.  Ay,  madam ;  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by, 
And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :  But,  heavena 

know, 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 
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Imo.  Kok  bei  I  hope. 

lack*  Not  lie :  But  yet  beayen's  bounty  towards 
bim  might 
Be  usM  more  thankfully.     In  himself,  'tis  much 
In  you,  —  which  I  count  his,  beyond  all  talents,— 
IVhilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Imo,  What  do  you  pity,  sir  ? 

lack*  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

/mo.  Am  I  one,  nr  ? 

You  look  on  me :  What  wreck  discern  you  in  me^ 
Deserves  your  pity  ? 

lack.  JjameniMel  What! 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
X*  the  dungeon  by  a  snuff? 

Imo.  I  pray  you,  rir. 

Deliver  with  more  openness  your  answers 
lb  my  demands.     Why  do  you  pity  me? 

lack.  That  others  do, 
I  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your"  ■    '  But 
It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  'venge  it, 
Not  mine  to  speak  on't. 

Imo,  Tou  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me :  'Pray  you 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill  oflen  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do :   For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knowing. 
The  remedy  then  Ixmh,)  discover  to  me 
What  both  you  spur  and  stop.* 

lack.  Had  I  this  cheek 

To  bathe  my  lips  upon ;  this  hand,  whose  touch, 
Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty ;  this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye, 
Filing  it  only  here :  should  I  then  join 
With  hands  made  hard  with  hourly  falsehood, 
(With  falsehood  as  with  labour,)  it  were  fit 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  one  time 
Bncounter  such  revolt. 

Imo,  My  lord,  I  fear. 

Has  forgot  Britain* 

lack.  And  himself.     Not  I, 

Inclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change ;  but  'tis  your  graces 
That,  fVom  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charms  this  report  out 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

lack.  O  dearest  soul !  your  cause  doth  strike  my 
heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.     A  lady 
So  fair,  and  fiuten'd  to  an  erapery  ^ 
Would  make  the  grcat'at  king  double !  to  be  part- 

ner'd 
With  tomboys,  hir'd  with  that  self^xhibitton  « 
Which  your  own  coffen  yield !  O  be  reveng'd ; 
Or  she,  that  bore  yon,  was  no  queen,  and  you 
Recoil  from  your  great  stock. 

Imo,  Reveng'd  ? 

How  should  I  be  reveng'd?  If  this  be  true, 
(As  I  have  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ean 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true, 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  ? 

lack.  Should  he  make  me 

Live  like  DianaS  priest?  Revenge  it,  lady ! 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 
And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure. 


•Whml 


wiiAi  voa 


«1  Mem  anxloiu  to  utter,_And  ytt  withhold. 


Imo.*  What  bo,  FIbhmI 

Iack»  Let  mt  my  service  inder  en  yevEfL 
Imo.  Away!— IdooondcanBunessnittali 
So  long  attended  tbee.  —  If  tbon  wirt  hoasaihi 
Thou  wouldst  have  told  thb  tale  fcr  viiiM,  a« 
For  such  an  end  thou  seek'tt;  as  bass,  ssi 
Thou  wroog'st  a  gendcman,  who  is  as  fv 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  bonoor ;  sad 
Solicit'st  here  a  bdy,  that  diadMM 
Thee  and  the  devil  aUke.  —  What  ho»  Ffami 
The  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acqnahiiail 
Of  thy  assault :  if  he  shaU  think  H  fti, 
A  saucy  stranger  in  his  court,  to  nuvt 
As  in  a  Roman  stew,  he  hath  a  oouit 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whan 
He  not  respects  at  alL  —  What  ho, —> 

lack-  O  happy  Leonatus !  I  may  mf ; 
The  credit  that  thy  bdy  hath  of  thcc^ 
Deserves  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  pcrikt  fBodsni 
Her  assur'd  credit !  —  BleMed  live yoo  laig! 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  hb !  and  yoo,  hb  mislrai^  sab 
For  the  most  worthiest  lit !  Give  me  ysv  psniA 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affisnot 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  shall  make  year  kri» 
That  which  he  is  new  o'er :  And  he  b  ont 
The  truest  manner'd ;  such  a  holy  tnuk, 
That  he  enchants  sodetiea  unto  Um ; 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 
Imo.  Yon  nske  •bm*^ 

ladk.  Heslta^mongstmen,likeadssenM|v^ 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  aeia  hba  o^ 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.     Be  not  aafry, 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  1  have  adiialu'^ 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  fidae  report;  whidili^ 
HonouPd  with  confirmation  your  great  jndgv"' 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err :  Tlwlofelbstf  kia 
Made  me  to  fim  »  yon  thus  ;  bat  the  fodi  ns^* 

you. 

Unlike  all  others,  chaffleas.     Vnf,  year  pBri» 
Imo.  All's  wdltsb:  Tiko niy  power itbr c^ 

lor  yours; 
lack.  My  humble  thanks.     I  had  almest  fa|* 
To  entreat  your  grace  bat  in  a  satall  leqass^ 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  coooeras 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  noble  tatA 
Are  partnera  in  the  bwinaas. 
Imo,  P*«y,frb*»'^J^ 

lack.  Some  doien  Ramana  of  ui^  and  ysar  l«Si 

(The  best  feather  of  our  wing)  Imkvc  mbi^  "* 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperors 
Which  I,  the  fiMtor  for  the  rest,  havo  done 
In  France:  *Tb  plate  of  ran  device ;  snij**'^ 
Of  rich  and  ezqubita  form:  their  valacs  gps^* 
And  I  am  something  curioas^  being  sinnf^ 
Tohavetfaeminaafeetowage;  Mi^bplMT^ 
To  take  them  in  prolection  ? 

Imo.  Wniln^s 

And  pawn  mine  hoooor  fbr  their  safirty :  ^"C* 
My  lord  hath  interest  hi  then^  I  will  kop  ih* 
In  my  bed-chambar. 

lack,  Thtf  are  in  •  koi^i 

Attended  by  my  men  i  I  wiU  make  beU 
To  send  them  to  you  only  for  thb  nigb^t 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Iwuh  O,  ne^  an>  . 

lack.  Yes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  sbaU  ibort  vy  ««<• 
By  lei^gtbentng  my  return.     Fbom  Gallb 
•  Team,  Is  ta 
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t  croH^d  the  mm  on  purpow,  and  on  pronuM 
To  ice  jour  gnoo^ 

Imom  I  tbiDk  you  lor  your  palm ; 

But  not  away  to-morrow. 

lack.  0»  I  mUB^  madam : 

ThatSortt  I  thall  bciaech  you,  if  tou  please 
To  greet  your  loid  with  writing,  dot  tiMiight  t 


I  have  ottfeMood  my  time ;  which  Is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  preeent. 

7fN0.  I  will  writes 

Send  your  trunk  to  me !  It  diall  sale  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you :  You  are  very  welcome. 

ISanini* 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  -*  Omrt  bejore  Cymbeline*!  Paiaoe. 

Snitr  CLorair,  and  two  Lorda. 

Ch,  Waa  there  ever  man  had  such  luck  ?  when 
I  kincd  the  jack  upon  an  up-oaat^  to  be  hit  away ! 
I  had  a  hundred  pound  on*t :  And  then  a  jack- 
anapes  must  take  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  1  bor- 
rowed mine  oaths  of  hiniy  and  might  not  spend  them 
at  my  pleasure. 

1  Lord'  What  got  he  by  that?  Tou  have  broke 
his  pate  with  your  bowl. 

S  Lord,  It  his  wit  had  been  like  Um  Oat  broke 
it,  it  would  have  ran  all  out.  [Adde. 

CZo.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  it 
is  not  for  any  standets-by  to  curtail  his  oaths: 
Ha? 

9  Lord,  NOf  my  lord ;  nor  [Amde»]  crop  the  ears 
of  them. 

Clo.  I  give  falm  HCisfoction?  — 'Would  he  had 
been  one  of  my  rank ! 

2  Lord.  To  have  smelt  like  a  foot  {Jdde, 
Clo,  I  am  not  more  vex*d  at  any  thing  in  the 

earth :  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble  as  I  am ;  they 
dare  not  fight  with  me,  because  of  the  queen  my 
mother:  every  jack-slave  hath  his  beUy  full  of 
fighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  down  like  a  codi 
that  nobody  can  match. 

1  Lord,  It  is  not  fit  your  lordslnp  should  under- 
take every  companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Oto.  No,  I  know  that:  but  it  is  fit,  I  should 
commit  ofil^nce  to  my  inftriors. 

S  Lord.  Ay,  it  Is  fit  fiir  your  lordship  oidy. 

Cb.  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord,  Did  you  bear  of  a  stiaugei  that's  come 
to  court  to-night? 

Clo,  A  stranger !  and  I  know  not  on*t ! 

8  Lordm  He*B  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows 
it  not.  [Jtide, 

1  Lord,  There's  an  Italian  oome;  and,  tis 
thought,  one  of  Leonatua*  flienda. 

Ch.  Leonatus !  a  banish*d  rascal ;  and  he*s  an- 
other, whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stranger? 

1  Lord,  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

CKsb  Is  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  Is  there 
no  derogation  in*t  ? 

I  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate^  my  lord. 
'  do.  Not  eesily,  I  think. 

S  Lord,  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
isues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  {Aside, 

Oo.  Come,  1*11  go  see  this  Italian  t  What  I  have 
lostto^yat  bowls,  rU  win  to-night  of  him.  Come, 
go. 

S  Lord,  rn  aftcnd  your  lordship. 

[JEsewil  Ctoraii  omdjlnl  Lord. 

•  He  to  tIsiftiWm  hto  tele  at  bowli,  the  Jack  to  the  tmaU 
tovlstwfcklitheoUMi 


That  such  a  crafty  devil  aa  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  aU  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.     Alas,  poor  princess, 
Hiou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  oidur'st ! 
Betwixt  a  father  bj  thy  step-dame  govem*d| 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots;  a  wooer 
More  hateful  than  the  fmil  expulsion  la 
Of  thy  dear  hudiand,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he'd  make!  The  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  unshak'd 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind ;  that  tlion  mayst  stand. 
To  eigoy  thy  banish*d  lord,  and  this  great  land ! 

SCENE  Ih^ABed^tAamberi  monePart  ^it 

m  Trunk, 


Imooxh  reodmg  m  her  Bed ;  a  Lady  oMnHCiiig. 

Into,  Who's  there  ?  my  woman  Helen  ? 

Lady,  Fleeae  jou»  madam. 

Imo,  What  hour  is  it? 

Lod^  Almost  midnight,  madam. 

/mo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then  t  mine  eyee 


Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  bed; 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burniiig  j 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'the  dock, 
I  pr*ythee,  call  me.     Sleep  heth  8eb*d  me  wholly. 

r&d  Lady. 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
Vnin  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  nighl» 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye ! 

[Steqji,     lACHtMOyfrom  ike  TVimi. 
lack,  Ihe  cncfcets  sing^  and  man's  o'er-labour'd 


Repairs  itself  by  rest :  Our  Tsrquin  thus 
Did  solUy  press  the  rushes  7,  ere  he  waken'd 
The  chestii^  he  wounded.  •»  Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  beoom'st  thy  bed !  fresh  lily ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  that  I  might  touch  J 
But  kiss ;  one  kiss !  —  Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do't  I — 'Tb  her  breathing  that 
Perfumea  the  chamber  thus:  The  flame  o'the  taper 
Bows  toward  her ;  and  would  under-peep  her  lids. 
To  see  the  cndoeed  limits,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows :  White  and  asure,  lac'd 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tincL>— >  But  mv  design? 
To  note  the  chamber :  —  I  will  write  all  down :  — 
Such  and  such  pictures :  •—  There  the  window :  ^ 

Such 
Tlie  adornment  of  her  bed ;  —  Hie  arraa,  figures. 
Why,  such,  and  such:  — And  the  contents  o'the 

■Cory,— 

r  It  «••  anciently  the  cutbNB  Id  itnv  chaartMn  wHb  nnhea 
•  i.  r.  The  widte  ikln  laead  wlUi  blus 
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Ab,  but  aome  natiml  notes  about  ber  body, 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moTeables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory : 
O  aleem  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument, 
Tbua  in  a  chapel  lying !  —  Come  off,  come  off:  — 

[Taking  ^ her  Bracelet. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard ! 
'TIs  mine  ;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within, 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.     On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drop^ 
I*  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip  :  Here*s  a  voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  prevail'd,  and  ta*en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.    No  more.  —  To  what 

end? 
Why  should  I  write  thu  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory?  She  hath  been  reading  late 
Hie  tale  of  Tereus ;  here  the  leaTs  tum*d  down. 
Where  Philomel  gave  up ;  —  I  have  enough : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  riiut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night !  —  that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  I  lodge  in  fear  ; 
Hiough  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here. 

[Clock  Miriket* 
One,  two,  three,  —  Time,  time ! 

[Goes  irUo  the  Trunk.     The  Scene  doees. 

SCENE  III.  —  An  Anie-ckamber  atgoining  Imo- 
gen'«  Apartment. 

Enter  Cusvkk  and  Lords. 

I  Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  in 
loss,  the  most  coldest  that  ever  turn*d  up  ace. 

Go.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

1  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the 
noble  temper  of  your  lordship :  You  are  most  hot, 
and  furious,  when  you  win. 

Clo.  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage : 
If  I  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have 
gold  enough  :   It's  almost  morning,  is't  not  ? 

1  Lard.  Day,  my  lord. 

Clo.  I  would  this  musick  would  come:  I  am 
adrised  to  give  her  musick  o'the  mornings ;  th^ 
say,  it  will  penetrate. 

Mnter  Mufldans. 

Come  on ;  tune :  If  you  can  penetrate  her  with 
your  fingering,  so;  we'll  try  with  tongue  too:  if 
none  will  do,  let  her  remain ;  but  I'll  never  give 
o'er.  Furst,  a  very  excellent  good  conceited  thing : 
after  a  wonderful  sweet  air,  with  admirable  rich 
words  to  it,  —  and  then  let  her  consider. 

SONG. 

Hark  !  hark  /  the  lark  at  heavetCt  gate  shysh 

And  PhcAus  ^gins  arite, 
Hi*  steedt  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  chalk' d^Jlowers  that  Hes .• 
And  mnkitig  Maryhuds  be^n 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes ; 
With  every  thing  that  pretty  Mn : 

My  lady  sweet,  arise  ; 
Arise,  arise. 

So,  get  you  gone :  If  this  penetrate,  I  will  consider 
jr:>ur  musick  the  better  i :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in 

*  Cups.  >  Will  pay  you  more  for  it 


her  ears,  iriuch  hone-hairs,  and  cst^guls,  esn  vem 
amend.  [£an0i<  MnadaBS. 

Enter  CrxiKLnii  and  Qneen. 

2.  Lord.  Here  comes  the  king. 

do.  I  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  late  ;  for  that's  tbe 
reason  I  waa  tq>  so  early »  He  cannot  choose  but 
take  this  service  I  have  done,  fiuheriy.  —  Good 
morrow  to  your  majesty,  and  to  my  gradous  motfatr. 

Cym.   Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stan 
daughter  ? 
Will  she  not  forth? 

Clo.  I  have  assailed  her  with  musick,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him :  lome  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  <^  his  remembtanoe  out. 
And  then  she's  yours. 

Queen.  You  are  most  bound  to  die  kin;; 

Who  let's  go  by  no  Vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter :   Frame  youndf 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and  be  fiiended 
With  aptness  of  the  season :  make  denials 
Increase  your  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspir'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her :  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismissioa  tends, 
And  therein  you  are  seiueless. 

Cto.  Senseless?  not  sa 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mest.  So  like  you,  air,  ambaasadon  Bmm  Kaasi 
The  one  is  Caius  Ludua. 

Cym.  A  worthy  fellow. 

Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his :  We  must  receive  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender  ; 
And  towards  himself  his  goodness  forespent  oo  us 
We  must  extend  our  notice.  —  Our  dear  soa» 
When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  nrntreft 
Attend  the  queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  hvre  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman.  —  Come,  oer 
queen. 
[Exeunt  Cym.  Quuk,.  Lords,  and  Mrss. 

Clo.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  ber ;  if  oo^ 
Let  her  lie  still,  and  dream.  —  By  your  leave,  bo  !- 

I  know  her  women  are  about  ber :   What 

If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands?  *Tis  gold 

Which  buys  admittance;  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  and  va^o 

Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 

Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer ;  and  *U9  go^ 

Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the  M> 

Nay,  sometime,  hangs  both  tliief  and  true  man :  W^ 

Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ?  I  will  make 

One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 

I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 

By  your  leave.  [iinsd*' 

Enter  a  Lady. 

Lady.  Who's  there,  that  knocks? 

Clo.  A  gentleman. 

Lady.  So  mow- 

Clo.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

Lady.  That's  matt 

Than  some,  whose  tulors  are  as  dear  as  youis, 
Can  justly  boast  of;  What*s  your  lordship's  plcasuiv. 

Clo.  Your  lady's  person ;  b  she  ready  ? 

Lady,  Aft 

To  keep  her  chambca 
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Clo,  Tbere*s  gold  for. you;  tell  me  jrour  good 

report. 
Ladu-  How  !  my  good  name  ?  or  to  report  of  you 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  ?  —  The  princess  — 

£nier  Imogbk. 


Clo.  Good-morrow,  fairest  sister:    Your  sweet 
hand. 

Jmo»  Good-monrow,  sir  t  Tou  lay  out  too  much 
pains 
For  purchasing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  I  give^ 
Is  telling  you  that  1  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  scarce  can  qrnre  them, 

Cla,  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Imo,  If  you  but  said  so,  *twere  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompence  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Ch^  This  is  no  answer. 

Imo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being 
silent, 
I  would  not  spealu     I  pray  you,  spare  me, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clo,  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  'twere  my  sin : 
IwiUnot. 

Imw,  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo*  Do  you  call  me  fiwl  ? 

Ima»  As  I  am  mad,  I  do ; 
If  you*ll  be  patient,  1*11  no  more  be  mad ; 
Tbat  cures  us  both.     I  am  much  sorry,  sir» 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  so  verbal  ^ :  and  learn  now,  lor  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 
(To  accuse  myself,)  I  hate  you :  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  than  make*t  my  boast. 

Ch,  You  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  ftther.     For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes. 
With  scrsps  o*che  court,)  it  u  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
(  Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean  ?)  to  knit  thdr  souls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  b^gary)  in  self-figur  d  knot ' : 
Yet  you  are  curb*d  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o*  the  crown  ;  and  must  not  soil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hilding  ^  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminent. 

Imo>  Profane  fellow ! 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom :  tliou  wert  digni6ed  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  Ids  kingdom  i  and  hated 
For  being  preferr*d  so  welL 

Cto.  The  south-fog  rot  him  ! 

/mo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischanoe,  than 
come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     lib  meanest  garment, 
Tlut  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  liis  body,  is  dwer. 
In  ray  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  such  men.—  How  now,  Pisanio  ? 


«  So  vntaMi,  M  ftiO  oTUlL 
«  A  low  MlBW  only  At  to 


>  Rnol*  of  their  ova  tyingi 
aUvcrjh 


Enter  Pisakjo. 

Ch.  His  garment  ?  Now,  the  devil  — 

Imo,  To  IX>rothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently : 

do.  His  garment  ? 

Imo,  I  am  sprighted  *  with  a  fool , 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse :  —  Go,  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm ;  it  was  thy  master's :  'shrew  me. 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think, 
I  saw't  this  rooming :  confident  I  am 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  ;  I  kiss'd  it : 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Pis.  'Twill  not  be  lost 

Imo.  I  hope  so ;  go,  and  search.  [JSof  Pis. 

do.  You  have  abus'd  me :  — 

His  meanest  garment  ? 

Imo.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  you  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady  ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope,  - 
But  the  worst  of  me.     So  I  leave  you,  sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  [Exit* 

do,  ril  be  reveng'd :  — 

His  meanest  garment  ?  —  WelU  [far. 

SCENE  IV.  «  Rome.     An  Jpartmeni  m  Phi* 

lario't  House. 

Enter  Postrumds  and  Philaeio. 

Pott.  Fear  it  not,  sir :  I  would,  I  were  so  sure 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

PU.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ? 

Post.  Not  any ;  but  abide  the  change  of  time ; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come:  In  these  feai'd 

hopes, 
I  barely  givtify  your  love ;  they  failing, 
I  must  die  much  your  debtOT. 

Pku  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  company 
O'erpays  all  I  can  do.     By  this,  your  king 
Hatli  heard  of  great  Augustus:  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commission  thoroughly :   And,  I  think. 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  send  ilw  arrearages. 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  fresh  in  tlieir  grief. 

PosL  I  do  believe, 

(Stati»t<'  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  hear 
The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.     Our  countrymen 
Are  men  more  order*d,  than  when  Julius  Oesar 
Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 
Worthy  his  frowning  at ;  Their  discipline 
(  Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  will  make  knows 
To  their  approrcrs  7,  they  are  people,  such 
That  mend  upon  the  world. 

Enter  lACHiicOb 

PkL  See!  lachimo? 

Post*  The  swifVcst  harts  have  ported  you  by  land  : 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  kiss'd  your  sails. 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Pku  Welcome,  sir. 

*  HauDtcd.       *  Statesmen.       ^  Td  thow  who  Irv  ibcsk 
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PtOU  I  hope,  tbe  brielbew  of  your  answer  made 
The  speedineis  of  your  return. 

lack.  Tour  lady 

Is  one  the  fidrest  that  I  bare  looked  upon. 

P<at»  And  therewithal,  the  best;  or  let  her  beauty 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  ftlse  heartsy 
And  be  fidse  with  them. 

laclu  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Pott,  That  tenour  good,  I  trust. 

ladu  *T5a  Tery  like. 

PkL  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court, 
When  you  were  there  ? 

ladu  He  was  expected  then. 

But  not  approadi'd. 

Pod*  All  is  well  yet.  — 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont?  or  is*t  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  ? 

lack.  If  I  had  lost  it, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
1*11  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
"What  was  in  Britain  mine.     The  ring  is  won. 

PotL.  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lack.  Not  a  whit, 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 

Pojf.  Make  not,  sir. 

Your  loss  your  sport ;  I  hope,  you  know  that  we 
Must  not  continue  fiiends. 

lack.  Good  sir,  we  must. 

If  you  keep  corenant:  Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home^  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  further :  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  bodi  your  wills. 

PoO*  If  you  can  make^t  apparent, 

Hie  ring  is  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  loses,    . 
Your  sword,  or  mine ;  or  maaterless  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  than. 

lachm  Sir,  my  circumstances^ 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them. 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe :  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath ;  which,  I  doubt  not. 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall  find 
You  need  it  not. 

JPoif.  xTOceed. 

ladL  First,  her  bed-chamber, 

(Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not ;)  It  was  hang*d 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  stiver :  tbe  story 
Phmd  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  woikmanship,  and  value ;  which,  I  wonder'd 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  ou't  was— > 

Pott*  This  is  true ; 

And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  aome  other. 

lack.  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge. 

Post,  So  they  roust. 

Or  do  your  honour  injury. 

Ia€A,  The  clumney 

Is  south  the  chamber;  and  the  chimney-piece. 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  tliemselves :  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb ;  outwent  her, 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 


Poif.  TUs  b  a  das^ 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likeviK  resp; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  oC 

lack.  The  roof  o*  the  dadber 

With  n^denciiembins  is  fretted:  Hesn&oiai 
(I  had  forgot  them,)  were  two  winking  Capids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  niody 
Depending  on  their  brands. 

PotL  Huaisherhoooar!— 

Let  it  be  granted,  yo«  have  seen  all  this,  (snd  fnia 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance^)  the  deKriptaoa 
Of  what  Is  in  her  dbamber,  notldng  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lack.  Then  if  yen  csB, 

[PyJ&n^  md  tke  BneM. 
Be  pale;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel ;  Sec!^ 
And  now  'tis  up  again :  It  musl  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond ;  I'll  keep  them. 

Pair.  Jow!- 

Onoe  more  let  me  bdbold  it:  la  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her? 

lack.  Sir,  (IthankhcrOtlm: 

She  stripp'd  it  fhnn  her  aim  ;  I  see  her  yet; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift. 
And  yet  eniich'd  it  too  t  She  gsve  it  me,  and  ad, 
She  piia'd  it  once. 

Pott,  May  be^  she  pluck'd  it  oC 

To  send  it  me. 

lack.  She  vrrifees  so  to  you?  dodi dv? 

Pott,  O,  no^  no^  no ;  tis  trae.     Here^  tske  d» 
too;  [GigatktB^' 

It  is  a  basilisk  nnto  mine  eye, 
KiUs  me  to  look  ont :  —  Let  there  be  no  hoBosr, 
Where  there  is  beauty :  truth,  vrhere  senbbsee; 

love. 
Where  tiiers's  another  man :  The  vowsof  wwas 
Of  no  more  bondage  be^  to  where  they  are  mak, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues;  which  ia  nothing:- 
O,  above  measure  fidse  i 

Pfd,  Have  patience,  sir, 

And  take  your  ring  again ;  'tis  not  yet  won: 
It  may  be  probable,  she  lost  it ;  or. 
Who  knows,  if  one  of  her  women,  being  oomipiii 
Hath  stolen  it  ficom  her  ? 

PotU  Very  true ; 

AndsOk  I  hope^  he  came  by't:  —  Badi  my  ring;- 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her, 
More  evident  than  this :  for  thn  was  atoleni 

ladu  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  ber  ann. 

Pott,  Hark  you,  he  swears ;  by  Jupiter  he  swea^ 
'Tis  true; — nay,  keep  the  ring— > 'tis  true:  I0 

sure, 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable :  ^-  Ttwy  induc'd  ^ 

steal  it! 
And  by  a  stranger?  —  No,  he  hath  et^*d  ber* 
There^  take  thy  hire:  and  all  tbe  fiends  of  beU 
Diride  themselves  between  you ! 

PkL  Sir,  be  pswst: 

This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believ'd 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of 

Pott*  Never  talk  on\. 

ladu  Kfvx^ 

For  further  satisfying,  under  her  breast 
(Worthy  the  pressiiig,)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  most  delicate  lod^i^  t  You  remember 
This  stain  upon  her? 

Pott.  Ay,  and  it  doth  oonfim 

■  OnuunenCsd  iron  tsrs  which  support  wood  faunrt  <> 
ehimneyA 
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Another  iteiii,  m  big  as  hell  em  boldt 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

lach.  Will  jou  hear  more  ? 

Poil.  Spare  your  arithmetick* 

lack*  1*11  be  sworn,  ^— 

Pott-  No  swearing. 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  done*t,  you  lie  ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  bast  made  me  cuckold. 

lach*  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Post,  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal ! 
I  will  go  there,  and  do*t ;  i*  the  court ;  before 
Her  fioher :  —  I'U  do  something [ExU. 

PM.  Quite  besides 

The  goremment  of  patience !  —  You  have  won ; 
I>et*s  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himself. 

lack.  With  all  my  heart.  lExeunt* 

SCENE  y.^^noiher  Room  m  ike  mme. 

Enter  Postmomos. 
Pod*  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  hot  women 
Must  be  half-workers?  We  are  bastards  alL 


I  am  a  counterfeit.     Tel  my  mother  seem'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time :  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this.  -—  O  vengeance,  vengeance ! 
I  thought  her  chaste  aa  unsunu*d  snow.     Could  I 

find  out 
The  woman's  part  in  me !  For  there's  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 
It  is  the  wonoan's  part  t  Be  it  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  her's ;  £ceiving,  her*s  ; 
Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disdain, 
Nice  longing,  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faults  that    may  be    nam'd,   nay  that   bell 

knows, 
Why,  her's,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 
For  ev'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that     1*11  write  against  them. 
Detest    them,    curse    them :  —  Yet    'tis    greater 

skiU 
In  a  true  hate,  to  prey  they  have  their  will : 
The  very  devils  cannot  pli^e  them  better,    f  £rir. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Britain.    A  Room  ofSiaU  m  Cym- 

beline'j  Palace- 

Enter  CriiaBUirB,  Qubbn,  Cuynir,  and  Lordh  ol 
one  Doort  and  at  another,  Caiub  Lucius,  and 
Aitemdamis, 

^m.  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Casaar  with 

us? 
Xuc.  When  Julius  Csaar,  (whose  remembrance 

Uvea  in  men's  eyes ;  and  will  to  ean,  and  tongues. 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  cooqucr'd  it,  Caasibelan,  thine  uncle, 
^Famous  in  Cesar's  praises,  no  whit  lesa 
Than  in  his  feats  desenring  it,)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  mnted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds ;  whidi  by  diee  lately 
Is  left  untcnder'd. 

ilnam.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  ever  so. 

Cto,  There  be  many  Ccsan, 

Ere  such  anodier  Julius.     Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay. 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen,  Thgt  opportunity, 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  fttmi  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again,  ^i^  Remember,  sir,  my  liege^ 
The  kings  your  ancestora ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  i2e ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune^  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable^  and  roaring  waten ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast.     A  kind  of  con- 
quest 
Ccaar  made  here  s  but  made  not  here  his  brsg 
Of  camr,  and  $mo,  and  overcame  .*  with  shame 

iThe  first  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 
'rom  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  shipping 
(Poor  ignorant  baublea !)  on  our  terrible  seas, 
like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As CMuy 'fttMt carrot :  Ibr Joy  wb«reol» 


The  ftm'd  Caasibelan,  who  was  once  at  pmnt 
(O,  giglot  fortune !)  to  master  Cesar's  sword. 
Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright. 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Go*  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid : 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time ; 
and,  as  I  said,  there  b  no  more  such  Caesan :  other 
of  them  may  have  crooked  noses ;  but  to  owe*  such 
straight  arms,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  modicr  end. 

Clo*  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  aa 
hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ;  but  I 
have  a  hand.  —  Why  tribute  ?  why  should  we  pay 
tribute  ?  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with 
a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will 
pay  him  tribute  for  Ught ;  else,  sir,  no  more  tribute, 
pray  you  now. 

Cyn.  You  must  know. 
Till  the  injurious  Romans  did  eitott 
This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free :  Csnar's  ambition, 
(Which  swell 'd  so  much,  that  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  udes  o*  the  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us ;  whidi  to  shake  off. 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.     We  do  say  then  to  Cesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Cesar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  npair,  and  fran- 
chise. 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry  ;}  Mulmutiu% 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  c«ird 
Himself  a  king. 

Xnc.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cesar 
(Cesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants^  diaii 
Thyself  domcatick  officers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  from  roe,  then :  ^-  War,  and  oooAision, 
In  Cseaar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 

•Own. 
3B  4 


744 


CYMBELINB. 


ActUL 


For  fuiy  not  to  be  resbted :  — Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myaelf. 

Cynu  Tbou  art  welcome,  Cmus. 

Thy  Cesar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  vptxxi 
Much  under  him ;  of  him  I  gather'd  honour ; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  me  keep  at  utterance  o ;  I  am  perfect  \ 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Caesar  shidl  not  find  them. 

Luc  L«t  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  pea- 
time  with  us  a  day,  or  two,  longer :  If  you  seek  us 
afterwards  in  other  terms,  you  shall  find  us  in  our 
salt-water  girdle :  if  you  beet  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yours ; 
if  you  fall  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  shall  five  the 
better  for  you  ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Luc*  So,  rir. 

Cym»  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  be  mine : 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  Another  Room  m  the  tame. 

Enter  Pisanio. 

Pis,  How !  of  adultery?  Wherefope  write  you  not 
What  monster's  her  accuser  ?  —  Leonatus ! 
O,  master !  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  fallen  into  thy  ear?  What  false  Italian 
(As  poisonous  tongued,  as  handed,)  hath  piwaird 
On  thy  too  leady  hearing  ?  —  Disloyal  ?  No : 
She's  puntsh'd  for  her  truth ;  and  undergoes. 
More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
As  would  tidce  in  •  some  virtue.  —  O,  my  master ! 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 
Tliy  fortunes.  —  How !  that  I  should  murder  her? 
Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command? — I,   her?  —  her 

blood? 
If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 
Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.     How  look  I 
That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity 
So  much  as  this  t&et  comes  to?  DeU :  The  letter 

[Reading. 

That  Ihaoe  tent  her,  by  her  own  command. 
Shall  give  thee  opportunity :  —  O  vile  paper ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  diee !  Senseless  bauble, 
Art  thou  a  feodary  s  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  without?  Lo,  here  she  comes. 

Enier  Imogkh. 

I  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 

Imo.  How  now,  Pisanio? 

Pit.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 

Imo.  Who?  tliy  lord?  thai  i»  my  lord,  Leonatus? 
O,  leam'd  indeed  were  tliat  astronomer. 
That  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  characters ; 
He'd  lay  the  future  open.  —  You  good  gods, 
Let  what  is  here  contain'd  relish  of  love. 
Of  my  lofd's  health,  of  his  content,  —  yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him,  ^ 
(Some  griefs  are  med'cinable ;)  that  is  one  of  them. 
For  it  doth  pliysick  love ;  —  of  bis  content. 
All  but  in  that !  —  Good  wai,  thy  leave :  —  Blees  d 

be. 
You  bees,  tliat  make  these  locks  of  counsel !  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds  pray  not  alike; 
Though  forfeitures  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 

t  At  the  emtfwilty  of  delUnoe.  »  Well  Inforaed. 

*  To  ImJU  im  m  town.  It  to  conquer  It.      '  CoorMStalC. 


-Goad 


Yoa  clasp  young  Cupid*s 

Rods !  •  IJ 

Justice,  and  your  fathers  wnraik,  skeM  kgtakm 
in  his  dominion,  eomid  ntU.be  eo  ermet  i»  me,  n ^9. 
O  the  dearest  ^creatures,  would  nee  maen  mnr  m 
with  your  eyes.  Take  notice  that  I  am  in  (^mbna. 
at  MUford^Hanen.  What  your  omn  Imew^mZ'f 
this,  advise  ymh/oOow.  S^,  ke  wishes  ym  dl  k^^ 
nest,  that  remaint  loyal  to  kit  vow,  aud  your,  iHam- 
ing  in  love,  Lbohatos  Posncv^ 

O,  for  a  horse  with  wings !  — Hear'attfaoo, 
He  U  at  MiUbrd-Haven :  Bead,  and  teD 
How  far  'tis  thither.     If  one  of  mean 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ?  —  Then,  true  Tiaetao, 
(Who  long'st,  like  me,  to  ace  thy  lori;  «b 

long'st,  — 
O,  let  me  bate, — but  not  like  me :  — y«  loag'a,- 
But  in  a  frinter  kind ; — O,  not  like  me; 
For  mine 's  beyond  beyond,)  say,and  speak  iMA  . 
(Love's  GOunaeUor  should  fiU  the  bores  of  b«( 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  hrhk 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford:   And,bytke«aj 
Tell  me  bow  Wales  was  made  so  bappy,  as 
To  inherit  such  a  haven :  But,  first  of  aD, 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  for  the  pf 
That  we  shall  make  in  time^  from  onr  hoHS  pmf, 
And  our  return  to  excuae;  — but  fin^  hem  ^ 


Why  should  excuse  be  bora  or  o'er  begot? 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.     P^ytbcc,  ^ 
How  many  scofe  of  miles  may  we  wcU  ride 
'Twist  hour  and  hour  ? 

Pis.  One  score*  *twixt  ma  sod  na. 

Madam,  *s  enough  for  you ;  and  too  mock  loa 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  hbexecutioo,** 
Could  never  go  m  slow :  I  hsve  baaid  sf  t^ 


Where  boneshave  been  nimUcr  than  the 
That  run  r  the  clock's  behalf :»  Hot  this  is  fiiokfT 

Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sicknem ;  say 

She'll  home  to  her  fittfaer:   and  profide  we,  f^ 

sently, 

A  riding  suit ;  no  costlier  than  would  fit 

A  franldin's  ^  housewife.  . 

Pis.  Madam,  you're  best  coo«iri. 

Imo.  I  see  before  me,  man,  nor  bsre,  oer  hfl* 
Nor  what  ensues ;  but  have  a  fog  ha  them^^^ 
That  I  cannot  look  through.     Awny,  I  !*>"»• 
Do  as  I  bid  tlkee :  There's  no  more  to  say ; 
Accessible  is  none  but  Mllfbrd  way.  [E^^ 


SCENE  IIL  _  Wales.     J 

a 


Omatr^ 


AaviaAer*- 


Enter  Bblaeios,  Gomsaiusb 

BM.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  houss^ 
Whose  roofs  as  low  as  ours!  Stoop,  boys :  7^^* 
Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  bmvcm;  •*  ^^ 

you  ^^ 

To  XT  oming's  holy  office :  The  gates  of  n«m* 
Are  I  jch'd  so  high,  that  giants  may  jet*  thiw|». 
And  keep  their  impiotis  turbans  on,  wtthout 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun.  —  Hail,  tbou  (drb^t^ 
We  house  i'the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  sohsfdl; 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Gui,  Hail, 


Arv. 


BatibesMB: 


«  Crowd  one  word  oe  another.  ■•  OHt« 
»  A  fteeholdsr.  « 


J' 
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Bd»  Now,  ffirour  mmintiiii  iportt  tTp  toyon  hill, 
Your  legs  are  young ;  I'll  tread  these  flats.     Con- 
sider, 
When  you  above  peroeire  me  like  a  crow, 
lliat  it  is  place  which  lessens,  and  sets  off. 
And  you  may  then  rerolre  what  tales  I  have  told 

you, 
or  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
This  service  is  not  service,  to  being  done, 
But  being  so  allowed :  To  apprehend  thus, 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 
The  sharded?  beetle  in  a  safer  bold 
Than  is  the  full-wing*d  eagle.     O,  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  for  a  check  ; 
liicher,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe  ; 
Prouder,  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk : 
Stich  gain  the  cap  of  him,  that  makes  them  fine^ 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours.  * 
Guu   Out  of  your  proof  you  speak :  we^  poor  un- 
iUKlg'd, 
Have  never  winn*d  from  view  o*  the  nest ;  nor  know 

not 
What  air*s  from  home.     Haply,  this  life  is  best, 
If  quiet  life 'be  best ;  sweeter  to  you, 
Tliat  have  a  sharper  known  ;  well  conetponding 
>Vith  your  stiff  age;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance ;  travelling  a-bed  ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit.  » 

^rv.  What  should  we  spcdi  of, 

Wlien  we  are  old  as  you ;  when  we  shall  hear 
Tlie  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how 
In  tliis  our  pinching  cave,  shdl  we  discoune 
Tlie  freesing  hours  away  ?  We  have  seen  nothing : 
We  are  bea^y ;  subtle  as  the  foi,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chase  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird. 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bd»  How  you  qwak ! 

Did  ^-ou  but  know  the  city's  usuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'  the  court, 
As  hard  to  leaver  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling ;  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I'  the  name  of  fiune  and  honour;  whidi  dies  i'  the 

search; 
And  hath  m  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times. 
Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well ;  what's  woree^ 
M  ust  court'sey  at  the  censure :  —  O,  boys,  this  story 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  My  body's  mark'd 
With  Roman  swords :  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note:  Cymbeline  lov'd  me ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree, 
Hlioie  bou^is  did  bend  with  fruit:  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves, 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

GuL  Uncertain  favour  I 

BtL  My  fault  being  nothing,  (as  I  have  told  you 
oft,) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline, 
I  was  conf<Nlente  with  the  Romans :  so 


Sr«tj.w1ngeiL 


*  To  orerpsfs  hit  bound. 


*  i.  e.  Coniareil  with  oun. 


FoUow'd  my  benisfament ;  and,  tliis  twenty  yeert. 
This  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  have  been  my  world ; 
Where  I  have  liv'd  aft  honest  freedom ;  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time.  —  But,  up  to  the  moun* 

tains; 
This  is  not  hunters'  language :  ^  He  that  strikea 
The  venison  first,  shall  be  the  lord  o'the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.     1*11  meet  you  in  the  val* 

leys.  [J?jtfMnl  Gui.  and  Aav. 

How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature ! 
These  bojrs  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the  king  ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
Tbey  think,  they  are  mine :  end,  though  train'd  up 

thus  meanly 
I'  the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces ;  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.     This  Polydore,  -— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  &ther  call'd  Ouiderius,  —  Jove ! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  Iwve  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story  :  say,  —  TkuM  mine  enemy fiXLi 
jtrui  thut  I  «f  mjffwA  on  kU  neckt  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  hia  cheek,  he  sweats. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  posture 
That  acts  my  words.    The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once^  ArviH^pts,)  in  aa  like  a  figure^ 
strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 
His  own  conceiving,    Haik !  the  game  isrouk'il !  — 
O  Cymbeline !  heaven,  and  my  conscience^  knowi^ 
Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me :  whereon. 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes; 
Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 
Thou  reft'st  me  of  my  lands.     EuriphUe, 
Thou  wast  their  nurse;    tliey  took  thee  for  their 

mother, 
And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave ; 
Myself,  Belarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 
They  take  for  natural  father.     The  game  b  up. 

SCENE  IV.  —  JV^tfor  Milford-Haven. 

EnUr  PiSAHio  and  Imookk. 
JiMO    Tliou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  from  horsey 

the  place 
Was  near  aft  hand :  —  Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now :  —  IHsanio !  Man ! 
Where  is  Posth^mus  ?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus  ?  Wherefore  bre^s  that 

sigh 
FVom  the  inward  of  thee  ?  One,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplei'd 
Beyond  self-explication :   Put  thyself 
Into  a  haviour  '  of  less  fear,  era  wildness 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.     What's  the  matter  ? 
Why  tcnder'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender?  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to*t  before :  if  winterly,  thou  need'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  still.  —  My  husband's 

hand. 
Detested  Italy  hath  out-craftied  him. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point.  —  S^Meak,  man ;  thy 

tongue 
May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  cveu  mortal  to  me^ 

1  For  behaviour. 
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Fia»  FkMeyoUyVHid;     I 

And  jott  shall  find  ine»  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  most  diadain'd  of  fortune. 

Imo.  [Reads.]  7Ay  midreth  Pisanio^  haihpUi^d 
ike  Mrumpet  m  n^  bed  .*  the  tetUmonks  vikemf  iie 
bleeding  in  me,  I  tpeak  not  out  of  weak  mrmitu, 
btU  from  prvf  as  Urmtg  at  fiiy  gnrf,  and  at  certain 
at  I  expect  mjf  revenge*  Thai  part,  thou,  Fisanio, 
mutt  act  fir  me,  if  thy  fiith  be  not  tainted  witk  the 
breach  rf  heru  Xrl  Vdne  ewn  handt  take  away  her 
^:  I  thall  give  thee  cpportunitiet  at  MUfonJU 
Haven :  the  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpote  .*  ffhere, 
if  thou  fiar  to  ttrike,  and  to  meJx  me  certain  it  it 
done»  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  dithommr,  ond 
equalfy  to  me  duioyaL 

Pit,  What,  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword?  the 
paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already,  ^-  No,  *tis  slander ; 
"Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  Uie  sword;  whose  tongue 
Out-Tenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  bceath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  of  the  worid :  kings,  queens,  and  states. 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters.  —  What  cheer,  vom' 
dam? 

Tmo*  False  to  his  bed !  What  is  it  to  be  false? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 
To  weep  "twizt  clodc  and  clock  ?  if  sleep  diaige 

nature, 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him, 
And  cry  mys^  awake?  that's  false  to  his  bed  ? 
Is  it? 

Pit.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

/mo.  I  false?  Thy  conscience  witness : — Iachimo» 
Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  inoontinency ; 
Hxni  then  lo<A*dat  like  a  villain ;  now,  methinksy 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.  —  Some  jay  of  Italy, 
Whose  mother  was  her  painting^  hath  betrayed  luin : 
poor  I  am  stale,  a  garment  out  of  fashion ; 
And,  for  I  am  richCT  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  must  be  rip'd :  —  To  pieces  with  me !  •—  O, 
Men*s  vows  are  women's  traitors !  All  good  seeming. 
By  thy  revolt,  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villainy ;  not  bom,  where*t  grows; 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pit.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo*  True  honest  men  being  heard,  like  fidse 


'•■y 


Were,  in  his  time,  thought  false :  and  Sinon's  weep- 
ing 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear ;  took  pity 
From  moat  true  wretchedness:    So,  tbou,  Post- 

h6mus. 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  false  and  peijur'd 
From  thy  great  &iJ.  —  Come,  iellow,  be  thou  honest: 
Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding:  when  thou  see'st  him, 
A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look  ! 
I  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it,  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart: 
Fear  not ;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief; 
Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed, 
The  riches  of  it:  Do  his  bidding ;  strike. 
Thou  may'st  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause  ; 
But  now  thou  leem'st  a  coward. 

Pit,  Henoe^  vile  inatrumcot ! 

Thou  shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Ima,  Why,  I  must  die; 

And  if  do  not  by  thy  band,  thou  art 


No  sctvant  ot  thy  maetalst 
Thcie  is  a  prohibitioa  ao  divine. 
That  cravens'  my  weak  hand. 

heart; 
Something's  afoie't:  —  Soft,  soft  ;  wcH  no 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard.  —  What  is  ksR  ? 
The  scriptures  <  of  the  loyal  I^eonatm, 
All  tum'd  to  hcreey  ?  Away,  aw^, 
Corrapters  of  my  faith  I  you  shall  no  meie 
Be  stomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  nay  poor  fra« 
Believe  false  teachers :  Though  those  tfasc  ait  b»> 

tray'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  thou,  Posthiimus,  thou  that  didst  sst  ep 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  Ctfhcr, 
And  make  me  put  into  contempt  the  sots 
Of  princely  fellows,  shalt  thereafter  find 
Itisnoactof  oommoo  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareneas :  aod  I  grieve  myidf. 
To  think,  when  thou  shalt  be  diaedg*d  bf  be 
That  now  thou  tir'st*  on,  hov  thy  moMiry 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. — Pr^ythea^  dc^Mo 
The  Umb  entreats  the  butdier:  Vfhett^^ittst' 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding 
When  I  deue  it  too. 

Pit.  O  gmcioua  ladyt^ 

Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  tfab  buriafS 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo,  Do'ttandtobsdtks 

Pis,  I'll  wake  mine  eyeOmlls  bUod  fiisL 

/mo.  Whwrfw** 

Did'st  undertake  it?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence?  tbb  place? 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own?  our 
The  time  inviting  thee?  the  pctturb'd  court? 
For  my  being  absent:  Whereunto  I  Bcver 
Purpose  return?  Why  heat  thou  gone  so  isr* 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  ta'en  ihy 
The  elected  deer  before  thee? 

Pit,  But  to  win 

To  lose  BO  bad  employment:  in  the  which 
I  have  considered  of  a  course;  Good  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

/mo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary;  lyci^ 

I  have  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet ;  and  mioe 
Therein  fidse  struck  can  take  no  grei 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But  speiik. 

Pill.  Then, 

I  thought  you  vrould  not  back  again. 

Imo.  MostUke; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  mcL 
Pi$.  Notao»Bsiihfr. 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 

My  purpose  would  prove  welL     It  caono*  be 

But  that  my  master  is  abus*d : 

Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 

Hath  done  you  both  this  cuned  injury. 

/ma.  Some  Ronsan  courtesan. 

Pis.  No,  on  my  tfc 

I'll  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  scad  bin 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it ;  for  'tis  commandid 
1  should  do  so :  Tou  shall  be  miss'd  at  ceuri, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fclV^-. 

What  shaU  I  do  the  while  ?  Where  hide?  Uo«  »i« 

Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husbaiul? 
Plu.  If  youll  back  10  the  court - 

*Gowsids       *  Hm  vrttlnfik      * 


5J£lV. 


CYMBELINB. 


747 


Imo.  Ko  eamif  no  fiitiaer;  nor  no  mora  ado 
With  that  hanh,  nobk^  vmpla,  nothing  i 
That  CloCan,  whow  love-cult  hath  been  to  me 
At  fearful  as  a  licge. 

PiM^  If  notatcouity 

Then  not  in  Britain  mutt  you  bide. 

/mo.  Wheie»then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  min  that  Bhines  ?  Dtoy,  night. 
Are  the^  not  but  in  Britain  ?  I*  the  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it»  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  Aswan's  nest;  Pr'ytheey  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pi»*  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.     The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Homan,  comes  to  Milford- Haven 
To>morrow :  Now,  if  jou  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is ;  and  but  <ii«gw!w 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  lelf-danger ;  you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  fuU  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 
The  reridence  of  Posthumus :  so  nigh,  at  least. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  car. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo^  O,  for  such  means! 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on*t, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pit.  Well  then,  here's  the  point: 

You  must  Ibrget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  niceness, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  vromen,  or,  more  truly, 
woman  its  pretty  self,)  to  a  waggish  courage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answere<Cmucy,  and 
As  quarreUous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  roust 
Forget  that  rsract  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
Eiposing  it  (but,  O,  the  harder  heart! 
Alack  no  remedy !)  to  the  sreedy  touch 
Of  coomion-kisBng  Titan  ^;  and  forget 
Your  troublesome  and  dain^  trims,  whcrrin 
You  make  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief: 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 

Pi9>  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 

Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
(Tis  in  my  doak-bag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose^  all 
That  answer  to  them :  Would  you,  in  their  serving, 
And  with  what  imitatifwi  you  can  borrow 
¥nm  youth  of  soch  a  leaaon.  Yore  noble  Lucius 
Present  youiself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  voa  are  happy,  (which  you*U  make  him 

know. 
If  that  hb  iMd  have  car  in  musick,)  doubdco^ 
With  Joy  he  vrill  embrace  you ;  for  he's  honourable. 
And,  dmibling  that,  most  holy.  Your  means abtoad 
You  have  me?,  rich;  and  I  wiU  never  fiul 
Beginning,  nor  Sttpplyment. 

Imo.  Thou  art  all  the  eomlbit 

The  gods  will  diet  me  vrith.     P^*ythee,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  considered ;  but  well  even 
All  that  good  time  vrill  give  us:  Thb  attempt 
rm  soUier  to^  and  will  dnde  it  with 
A  prince's  coursn.    Away,  I  pr^jrthee^ 

Ai.  Well,  madam,  vre  must  take  a  short  ikrewell: 
Leit,  being  mias'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carriage  ftom  the  court.     My  noble  mistrscs. 
Here  isa  box;  I  had  it  Aom  the  queen ; 
What's  in*t  b  prcdous;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 

«  The  am. 

'  As  te  year  sitelftcaeeabrsad,|oaaey  rely  same. 


Or  stmaacb-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
WiU  drive  away  distemper.— To  some  ihade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood  t  — -  May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best! 
/mo.  Amen:  Ithanktheew 

SCENE  V.  —  ^  Roam  m  Cymbeline'f  Palace. 

Snier  CnisxuNi,  Qossw,  Ctorxv,  Lucius,  ana 

X^ards, 

Cym.  Thus  fiv;  and  so  farewell. 

Luc.  Thanks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hence ; 
And  am  right  sosry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

CVai.  Our  subiects,  sir. 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  unkingly. 

Luc.  So,  sir,  I  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milford-Haven.  — 
Madam,  all  joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you ! 

QfM.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  office: 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit :  — 
Sok  farewell,  noble  Lucius 

Luc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Cio.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner;  Fare  you  welL 

Cym.  Leave  not  theworthy  Ludus,  good  my  lords« 
Till  he  have  cross'd  the  Severn.  —  Happiness! 

l£xeunt  Lucius  and  Lords. 

Qutefu  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honoure 

That  we  have  given  him  cause* 

Clo.  'TIS  an  the  better; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

C^m.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.     It  fits  us,  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  chariots  and  our  honemen  be  in  nadimis : 
The  powen  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  drewn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 
His  war  for  Britain* 

Queen.  'T!s  not  sleepy  business ; 

But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily,  and  strongly. 

C^m.  Our  eipectation  that  it  would  be  thus. 
Hath  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  queen. 
Where  is  our  daughter?  She  hath  not  appear'd 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tender'd 
The  duty  of  the  day:  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malicei  than  of  duty : 
We  have  noted  it— Call  her  befbre  us; for 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  suficrance. 

[Exk  am  Attendant. 

Queen.  Royal  sii^ 

Since  the  eiile  of  Posthumus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
*Tis  time  roust  do.     'Beseech  your  m^iesty, 
Fottwer  sharp  speeches  to  her:  she's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokai^ 
And  strokes  death  to  her* 

JU-^nier  am  Attendant. 

CVm.  Where  u  sbcb  sir  7  How 

Can  her  contempt  be  aaswer'd? 

JUen.  Please  you,  sir. 

Her  cfaamben  are  all  lock'd ;  and  there's  no  answer 
TlMt  will  be  given  lo  the  loud'st  of  noisa  we  makcw 
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Queen.  My  lonL  when  Utt  I  went  to  Tisit  her, 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close  ; 
Whereto  constnun'd  by  her  infirmity, 
Slie  sliould  that  duty  leare  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  ahe  was  bound  toprofler:  this 
Slie  wisird  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 
Ma/le  mc  to  bhune  in  memory. 

Cifm.  Her  doors  ]ock*d  ? 

Not  seen  of  late?  Grant,  heaTens,  that,  whidi  1  fear, 
Prove  false !  [Ejnl. 

Queen*         Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

C/o,  That  man  of  hers,  Ptsanio,  her  old  aerrant, 
I  Iwve  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Queen.  look  after.  — 

[Eiii  Clotih. 
Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posth6mus !  — 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :   I  pray,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.     But  for  her. 
Where  is  slie  gone  ?  Haply,  despair  hath  seix'd  her; 
Or,  wing*d  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she*s  flown 
To  her  desir'd  Posthdmus :   Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either :  She  being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Be-enier  Clotin. 

How  now,  my  son? 

Clo.  'Tis  ceitun  she  is  fled : 

Go  in,  and  dieer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen,  All  the  better:  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  cominff  day ! 

[Eiii  QuECK. 

Oo.  I  love,  and  hate  her :  for  she*s  fair  and  royal ; 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisite 
Tlian  lady,  ladiea^  woman  > ;  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded. 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Posthiimus,  slanders  so  her  judgment. 
That  what*s  else  rare,  is  chok*d ;  and,  in  that  point, 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng*d  upon  her      For,  when  fools 

JSnter  Pisanio. 

Shall^Wlio  is  here  ?  What !  are  you  packing,  sirrah? 
Come  hither :  Ay,  you  precious  pandar !  Villain, 
Where  is  thy  lady !  In  a  word ;  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

P«.  O,  good  my  lord! 

Cfo.     Where  is  thy  lady?  or,  by  Jupiter 
I  will  not  ask  again.     Close  villain, 
1*11  have  tljis  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.     Is  she  with  PoBth6mus  ? 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pit*  Alas,  my  lord. 

How  can  she  be  with  him  ?  When  was  she  missed  ? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Cio»  Where  is  she,  sir?  Come  nearer? 

No  further  halting :  satisfy  me  home, 
What  is  become  of  her  ? 

Pis.  O,  my  all- worthy  lord ! 

do.  AlLworthy  villain ! 

Discover  where  thy  mistress  is,  at  once. 
At  the  next  word,  —  No  more  of  worthy  lord,  — • 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

*  Thm  soy  Istfjr,  than  sU  IMto,  than  all  ufouumkind. 


PSm.         ^  Thfli,af, 

This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Toudiing  her  fli^xL  [Prtsentms  a  L  •■ 

Oo.  Let*s  see*t :  —  I  win punoek- 

Even  to  Augustus*  throne. 

Pis.  Or  this,  orpcri^'1 

Sbe*s  far  enou^ ;  and  what  be  learns  bythn*  >  A- 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.         J 

Clo.  Hinnpk' 

Pis.  1*11  vrrite  to  my  lord  she*s  dead.  O  Imor- 
Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again!  [A^ 

do.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true? 

Pis.  Sir,  as  1  tfc:4. 

do.  It  is  Posthumns*  hand  ;  Iknow'L— &n: 
if  thou  wouldst  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  tr. 
service;  undergo  those  eoiploymeBts,  wbms 
should  have  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  aerious ; 
dustry,  —  that  is,  what  villainy  soe*er  I  bid  th<r  c 
to  perform  it,  directly  and  truly,  —  I  vwJd  tb 
thee  an  honest  man :  thou  sboiuldest  nchbcr  «j 
my  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice  for  tb;  f^ 
ferment. 

Pis.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

do.  Wilt  thou  serve  me?  For  since  paticndrff 
constantly  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fbrftisr : 
that  beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not  in  the  co-^ 
of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of  WBt 
Wilt  thou  serve  me  ? 

Pis.  Sir,  I  will. 

do.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  pone.  Bk 
any  of  thy  late  master's  garments  in  thy  posseB» 

Pis.  1  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodgings,  the  «3 
suit  he  wore  whcm  he  took  leaye  of  my  1»H  ci 
mistress. 

do.  The  firvt  service  thou  dost  me,  feb^  ^ 
suit  hither :  let  it  be  thy  first  service :  go* 

Pis.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [^ 

do.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haven :  — I  f«r^^ 
ask  him  one  thing :  1*11  remembcr*t  anon :  —  ^'^' 
there,  thou  villain,  Posthumus,  will  I  kill  tfan-i 
would  these  garments-were  oome.  She  sai^^ 
a  time,  that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  P^' 
mus  in  more  respect  than  my  noble  and  lu^*' 
person,  together  with  the  adornment  of  my  quil^ 
With  that  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  rstish  hr 
First  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes;  there  shall  lix^ 
my  valour,  which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  ber  ^'; 
tempt.  She  hath  despised  me  rejoicingly,  s^  •• 
be  meiry  in  my  revenge. 

Reenter  Pisanio^  with  ike  CioAeu 
Be  those  the  garments  ? 

Pis.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

do.  How  long  is*t  since  she  went  to  W^ 
Haven  ? 

Pis.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

do.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber;  tbtf < 
the  second  thing  that  I  have  comnumded  tiier  ^ 
third  is,  that  thou  shalt  be  a  voluntary  mute  v>  v 
design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  prefemKtitvw 
tender  itself  to  thee.  —  My  revenge  is  now  a  ^ 
ford;  'Would  I  bad  wings  to  follow  it!- 9^ 


and  be  true. 


i* 


Pis.  Thou  bids*t  mc  to  my  loss ;  for  tnie  to  t^ 
Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  never  be,       \ 
To  him  that  is  most  true  -*  To  Milford  go, 
And  find  not  ber  whom  thou  pursu'sL   FIovt^> 
Tou  heavenly  blessings,  on  her !  This  fool's  f^'^ ; 

Be  cross'd  with  slowness :  labour  be  bis  von^ '    ' 

[S* 
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SCENE  VL  ^  Before  the  Cave  of  Bdaiitu, 

Enter  Imogik,  m  Boj/'s  Clothe$. 

Imo»  I  Me  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one ; 
I  have  tired  myself;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  should  be  sick. 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.  —  Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Piaanio  show*d  thee, 
IIkni  wast  within  a  ken  :   O  Jove !  I  think, 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched :  such,  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.  Two  beggars  told  me, 
I  could  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  lie, 
That  have  afflictions  on  them  ?  knowing  'tis 
A  puni&liment,  or  trial  ?  Yes ;  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true:  To  lapse  in  fulneis 
U  sorer,  tlian  to  lie  for  need ;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.  —  My  dear  lord ! 
Thou  art  one  o'  the  fidse  ones :  Now  I  think  on  thee, 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  Co  sink  for  food.  —  But  what  is  this? 
lIiTe  is  a  path  to  it :  *Tis  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  be»t  not  call :   I  dare  not  call ;  yet  famine, 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother.  —  Ho !  who's  here  ? 
Jf  any  thing  that's  dvil,  speak  ;  if  savage, 
Take^  or  lend.  —  Ho  >  -»  No  answer?  then  I'll  enter. 
Best  draw  my  sword :  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  on*t. 
Such  a  foe,  good  heavens  i    ISke  goes  into  the  Cave* 

Enter  BxLAains,  GutDsaios,  and  AaviaACUs. 

BeL  Tou,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman  o, 
and 
Are  master  of  the  feast :  Cadwal,  and  I, 
Will  play  the  codk  and  servant ;  'tis  our  match  i : 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die, 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    C6me  ;  our  stomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savory :  Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard  —  Now,  peace  be  here. 
Poor  bouse,  that  keep'st  thyself! 

Guu  I  am  thoroughly  weary. 

Ar9»  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 

OuL  There  is  cold  meat  i'  the  cave ;  we'U  browie 
on  that, 
Whilit  what  we  have  klU'd  be  cook'd. 

Bei*  Suy ;  come  not  in  : 

[Ijookmg  m. 
But  that  it  eats  our  victuals,  I  ibould  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter,  nr  ? 

BeL  By  Jupiter,  an  angel !  or,  if  not, 
An  earthly  paragon !  —  j^hold  divineness 
No  elder  than  a  boy ! 

Enter  iMooam 

/md.   Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  entcr'd  here,  I  calPd ;  and  thought 
To  have  begg'd,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took  :  Good 

troth, 
I  have  stolen  nought ;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had 

found 
Gold  strew'd  o'  the  floor.  Here's  money  for  my  meat : 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

G^  Money,  youth? 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt ! 
*  Beit  httatar.  > 


As  *tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

Im€  I  see  you  are  angry : 

Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  should 
Have  diecC  had  I  not  made  it. 

BeL  Wliither  bound? 

Imo,  To  Milford- Haven,  sir. 

BeL  What  is  your  name? 

Imo,   Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy  ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford : 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
I  am  fidlen  in  ^  tiiis  c^ence. 

BeL  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 

Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.     Well  enoountcr'd ! 
"Ds  almost  night :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  atay  and  eat  it.  «• 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Gtti.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom.— In  honesty^ 
I  bid  for  you,  as  I'd  buy. 

Jiro.  m  make*t  my  oomforty 

He  is  a  man ;  I'll  love  him  as  my  brother  \  — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  him^ 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours : — Most  welcome ! 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends. 

Imo»  'Mongst  friends 

If  brothers  ?—' Would  it  had  been  so,  that 

they 
Had  been  my  fiuher's  sons !  then  had  my  Y  Atidem 

prize 
Been  less ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee,  Posthdmus. 

BeL  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Gui.  'Would  I  could  free't ! 

Ant.  Or  I ;  whate'er  it  bc^ 

What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger !  Gods ! 

BeL  Hark,  boys. 

[Wkiqierin^ 

Jmo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'd  them,  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  difiering  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me,  gods ! 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Since  I/fi>natut  frjiw*, 

BeL  It  shall  be  so: 

Boys,  we'll  go  dress  our  hunt. — Pair  youth, come  in: 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fiuting ;  when  we  have  supp'dy 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  vrilt  speak  it. 

GuL  Pn^f  draw  near. 

Ar9>  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  the  lark, 
less  welcome. 

/mo.  Thanks,  sir. 

Arv,  I  pray  drew  near.    [^EeeunL. 

SCENE  VII.  —  Rome. 

Enter  two  Senator*  and  Tribunes. 

1  Sen*  Tliis  b  the  tenour  of  the  emperor's  writ  i 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians : 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  fallcn-off  Britons ;  that  wc  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  businsss :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-conaul :  and  to  you  the  tribuocit 

*  la,|brluiflL 
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For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 

His  absolute  coomiission.     Long  live  C«sar ! 

2H.  >Is  Lucius  geneiml  of  the  forces  ? 

2  Sen.  Ay. 

TrL  Remaining  now  in  Gallia? 

1  &II.  With  those 


Which  I  have  q»k«  U, 
Mustbesuppljant:  Thewonbof  yov 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers  and  ths 
Of  their  despatch. 

2VJ.  We  win 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L  ^  Wales.     The  Forett,  near  tke  Cave. 

Enter  Clotxn. 

Cto-  I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  should 
meet,  if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his 
garments  serve  me !  Why  should  his  mistress  not 
It  too  ?  Therein  I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare 
apeak  it  to  myself,  (for  it  is  not  vain-gloiy,  for  a 
man  and  his  glass  to  conf^ , —  in  his  own  chamber, 
I  mean,)  the  Unes  of  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as 
his ;  no  less  young,  more  strong,  not  beneath  him 
in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage  of  the 
time,  above  him  in  birth,  alike  conversant  in  general 
services,  and  more  remarkable  in  single  opposi- 
tions ^ :  yet  this  imperseversnt  thing  loves  him  in 
my  despite.  What  mortality  is !  Posthumus,  thy 
hcwl,  which  now  is  growing  upon  thy  shoulders, 
shall  within  this  hour  be  olT;  thy  mistress  enforced ; 
thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before  thy  face :  and  all 
this  done,  spurn  her  home  to  her  father :  who  may, 
haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  so  rough  usage ;  but 
my  mother,  having  power  of  his  testiness,  shall  turn 
all  into  my  commendations.  My  horn  is  tied  up 
safe :  Out  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose !  Fortune ! 
put  them  into  my  hand  !  This  is  the  very  descrip- 
tion of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  dares 
not  deceive  me.  [£nf . 

SCENE  11. -^Sefitre  the  Caoe. 

Smer^Jrom  the  Ca»e,  Bblabios,  Odidxuo% 
AmviaAOos,  and  Imoobk. 

SeL  You  are  not  well :  [To  Imogi N.]  remain 
here  in  the  cave ; 
Well  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

jlrv.  Brother,  stay  here : 

[To  Imooxk. 
Are  we  not  brothers  ? 

Imo.  So  man  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  diffen  in  dignity. 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.  —  I  am  very  sick. 

GvL  Go  you  to  hunting,  1*11  abide  with  him. 

Imo»  So  sick  I  am  not ;  yet  I  am  not  well : 
But  not  so  citisen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick  :  So  please  you  leave  me ; 
Stick  to  your  journal  ^  course :  the  bresch  of  custom 
Is  breach  of  sIl     I  am  iU  ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable  :  Tm  not  very  sick, 
Since  I  can  reason  of  it.    Pray  you,  trust  me  here : 
I'll  rob  none  but  myself;  and  let  me  die, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

GuL  I  love  thee ;  I  have  spoke  it ; 

How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much. 
As  I  do  love  my  father. 

BeL  What?  how?  how? 

Arv*  If  it  be  rin  to  say  so^  sir,  I  yoke  me 

*  ladn^coo^t  *  Kssp  jour  dailj  eouns. 


In  my  good  braCho^s  fiuik :  I  know  net  vlij 
I  love  this  youth ;  and  I  hnve  heard  yon  nr, 
Love*a  reason's  without  reaaoo ;  the  faicr  st  dm, 
And  a  demand,  who  is't  shall  iSc^  Pd  mj, 
Ify  father,  not  tkU  youth* 
BeL  Onobfesfirni!    \Am^ 

0  worthiness  of  nature !  breed  of  gicadMsi ! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  tfaiags  mn  te> 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran ;  eootempc,  snd  p^- 

1  am  not  their  lather ;  yet  who  dns  Aoidd  bc^ 
Doth  miracle  itsetf,  lov*d  befiwe  mei  «— 
*Tb  the  ninth  hour  o'  the  mora* 

wf rp.  BkVBtf f  BfTv* 

/ffio.  I  wish  ye  sport. 

Ant.  Tou  health. — So  plcsae  jm,  ^ 

Imo.  [^jidr.]  These  are  kind  crestoacL    (^> 
what  lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  oourtien  say,  all's  savage,  Inii  at  eovt: 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprov*ist  report  I 
The  imperious?  seas  breed  monatcn;  Iv  Ihi ^  • 
Poor  tributary  riven  as  sweet  fiali. 
I  am  sick  still ;  hcart.«ick :  —  PSsania^ 
1*11  now  taste  of  thy  drug. 

GuL  IcoiiUiiottfirfciB: 

He  said,  he  was  gentle  >,  but  unfiafiiiti; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  hoocsL 

Arv*  Tlius  did  he  answer  me:  ytt  asid^  kim.' 
I  might  know  morB. 

BeL  TotibeMd^totbeirU.- 

We*ll  leave  you  for  tfab  time :  go  iiiv  and  lot 

Am  We*ll  not  be  loqg  away. 

BeL  nay,bsBot«-v 

For  you  must  be  oar  house  wife. 

Imo,  Well,  or  iDL 

I  am  bound  to  you* 

BeL  Andaoshaltbetvcr. 

[£i«  !■»'« 
This  yoatfa,  howe'cr  distresa'd,  appcafii  be  knit  '^ 
Good  anoeatociL 

Arv,  How  aagd-like  be  ma^ ! 

GuL  But  his  neat  cookery  1    Uccntioiirno^' 
characters; 
And  sauc*d  our  broths,  as  Jotto  had  ban  uA^ 
And  he  her  dieter* 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh :  as  if  the  s(gh 
Was  that  It  was,  for  not  being  such  a  snik; 
The  smile  mocking  the  righ,  that  it  wonld  If 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  mmmli 
With  winds  Uttt  sailore  rsH  aL 

Gui.  I  do  DOlr, 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  la  Un  boihi 
Mingn  their  q>un  '  together. 

Arv.  Qtom,ptkatf' 

And  let  the  fetid  elder,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  ii 

'  InvMrtsL  * 

*  flpors  an  the  rooto  of 
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S€L  It  it  greit  ttombg.  Conit;  sway.— Wlio*i 
Uwrt? 

Enttr  CMTtw. 

CCo.  I  eannot  find  tbow  runagates ;  that  Tillain 
Hath  mock'd  me:  —  I  am  faint. 

BeL  Hiose  runagates ! 

Means  ha  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him ;  *tts 
Cloten,  the  son  o*  the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambush. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
1  know  lis  he :  -—We  are  held  as  outlaws :  —  Hence. 

Ouu  He  is  but  one :  you  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Bilaeius  and  AaviEAaua. 

Clo,  Soft !    What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus?  some  Tillain  mountaineers? 
I  have  heard  of  such.  —  What  stare  art  thou  ? 

Guu  A  thing 

More  slaTish  did  I  ne*er,  than  answering 
j1  slave,  without  a  knock. 

Clo,  Thoa  art  a  robber, 

A  law^weaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

GmL  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  thou?    Hare 
not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words,  I  grant  are  bigger ;  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.     Say,  what  thou  art? 
Why  1  should  yMd  to  thee? 

Ch.  Hmu  Tillain  base, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

GuL  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

Who  is  thy  grandfather ;  he  made  those  clothes. 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

CZ0.  Thou  predons  Tarle^ 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gmu  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.     Thou  art  some  fool ; 
I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

Cb.  Thou  bijurious  thiel^ 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gut.  What's  thy  name? 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  Tillain. 

CuL  Cloten,  thou  double  Tillain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it ;  were*t  toad,  or  adder,  spider, 
'Twould  moTe  me  sooner. 

Ch.  To  thy  ftirther  fear. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  cooAision,  thou  shalt  know 
I*m  son  to  the  queen. 

Gui.  Vm  sorry  for't ;  not  seeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

do.  Art  not  afcard  ? 

GuL  Those  that  I  reTerence,thaae  I  fear;  the  wise : 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Ch.  Die  the  death  1 

When  I  haTe  slain  thee  with  my  pn^ier  hand, 
I'll  follow  those  that  eren  now  ilcd  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud*s  town  set  your  heads  t 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [JSteunt,  JiglMng. 

Enter  Bku^eius  and  AaTiaAous. 

Bel.  No  eompany*s  abroad. 

jfrv.  None  in  the  world :    You  did  mistake  him, 
sure. 

BtL  T  cannot  tell :   Long  is  it  since  I  saw  him. 
But  time  hath  nothing  blurr*d  those  lines  of  fsTour  * 
Which  then  he  wore  ;  the  snatches  in  his  Toice, 
And  bunt  of  speaking,  were  ashb :  I  am  absolute, 
*Twas  Toy  Ckitcn. 


wfrv.  In  tUs  place  wa  left  them ; 

I  wish  my  brother  made  good  time  with  him. 
You  say  be  is  so  fell. 

BeL  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  be  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors ;  for  the  effect  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  cause  of  fear :  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Be-enter  Ouidbeius  with  Ciom*s  Head. 

Gui.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse. 
There  was  no  money  in*t :  not  Hercules 
Could  hare  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  be  had  none : 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

BeL  What  hist  thou  done? 

Gku  I  am  perfect,  what :  cut  off  one  Cloten*s  head. 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report ; 
Who  caird  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  swore. 
With  his  own  sincle  hand  he*d  take  us  in  *, 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods !)  they 

grow. 
And  set  them  on  Lud*s  town. 

BeL  We  are  all  undone. 

Gm.  Why,  worthy  ftitber,  what  haTe  we  to  lose^ 
But,  that  he  swure  to  take,  our  Utcs?    Hie  law 
Protects  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flash  direat  us ; 
Play  judge,  and  eiecutioner,  all  himself; 
For  we  do  fear  the  law  ?   What  company 
DisooTer  you  abroad  ? 

BA  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but,  in  all  safe  reason. 
He  must  bare  some  attendants.  Though  his  humouf 
Was  nothing  but  mutation ;  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse ;  not  ftcnsr,  noi 
Absolute  madness  could  so  fiir  haTe  raT*d, 
To  bring  him  here  alone :  Although,  perhaps 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  wa 
CsTe  here,  hunt  here^  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  bead :  the  which  ha  hearings 
(As  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  oat  and  swear 
He*d  fetch  us  in ;  yet  is*t  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  be  so  undertakings 
Or  they  so  suffering :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

Arv.  Letotdtnanoe 

Come  at  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'ar. 
My  brother  hath  dona  well. 

Bel*  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day :  the  bqy  Fidek's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

GuL  With  his  own  sword. 

Which  he  did  waTa  against  my  throat,  I  haTe  ta*en 
Hb  bead  from  him :  I*fl  throw*t  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea, 
And  tell  the  fishes,  he*s  tbe  queen's  son,  Cloten : 
That's  aU  I  reck.  9  [Exit. 

BeL  Ifcar*twmbareTeng*d: 

'Would,  Polydore,  thou  hadst  not  done't !  though 

Talour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

An.  'WouM  I  had  done'l. 

So  the  rsTenge  alone  pursued  me !  —  Polydore^ 
I  loTe  thee  brotherly ;  but  enTT  much. 
Thou  hast  rofab'4  me  of  this  deed:  I  would,  re?  enges. 
That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  us 

through. 
And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

*  Ccoqucr,  tubdMe  '  Cm*. 
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BtL  Well,  *tis  done:  « 

We'll  huut  no  more  to-day,  nor  leek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  proBt.     I  pr'ytbee,  to  our  lock  ; 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  coc4s :  I'll  stay 
mi  hasty  Polydore  return^  and  bring  hLa 
To  dinner  presently. 

An,  Poor  nek  Fidele ! 

1*11  willingly  to  him  :  To  gain  his  colour, 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Clotens'  blood. 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [EiiL 

'  BeL  O  thou  goddess. 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blason'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys !  They  are  as  gentle 
As  lephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head :  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf 'd,  as  the  rud'st  wind. 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.     'Tb  wonderful, 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Cirillty  not  seen  from  other ;  valour, 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd !  Yet  still  it's  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  portends  ; 
Or  what  hia  death  will  bring  us. 

Jie-enier  GiriDaaius. 

GttL  Where*8  my  brother? 

I  have  sent  Cloten*s  clot-poll  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  m»uick> 

BeL  My  ingenious  instrument ! 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds !  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion !  Hark ! 

GuL  Is  he  at  home  ? 

BeL  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gui.  What  does  he  mean?  since  deathof  my  dear'it 
mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.     All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.     The  matt^? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys  \ 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boyi. 
Is  Cadwal  mad  ? 

Re-enter  AaviaAOUs,  bearing  Ixookv  at  deadf  m 

hU  armsm 

BeL  Look,  here  he  comes. 

And  brings  the  dire  ocoasion  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for ! 

ArV'  The  bird  is  dead. 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.  I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty, 
Than  have  seen  this. 

GuL  O  sweetest,  fidrest  lily ; 

My  brother  wears  not  thee  one-half  so  well, 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

BeL  O,  melancholy  f 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom?  find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish  crare  ^ 
Might  easiliest  harbour  in  ? —  Thou  blessed  thing ! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mightst  have  made; 

but  I, 
Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy !  — 
How  found  you  him  ? 

Arv.  Stark  ^,  as  you  see  : 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber, 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at :  his  right  cheek 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

«  TriflML       »  A  ilow.a«iliiig.  unwieldy  vcueL       *  SUff 


Old.  Whoe? 

wifrv.  O'thelUr: 

His  arms  thus  leagu'd :  I  thoogbt,  he  ilqii ;  utd  ^J 
My  clouted  brogues  7  from  off  my  feet,  whose  tj^ 


Answer'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

Otii.  Why,  bebotslMp- 

If  he  be  gone,  hell  make  hia  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
And  worms  will  not  oome  to  thee. 

jirv.  With  feirest  aoven, 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidek, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :   Thou  alnlt  doi  lui 
The  flower,  that's  like  thy  Aioe,  pale  primroa?;  sa 
The  axur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  vcuu  ;  iuh  nor 
The  leaf  of  ^lantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath :  the  rudduck  *  neii 
With  charitable  biU  (O  bill,  sore-sfaammg 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  lei  their  fiuhers  lie 
Without  a  monument !)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Yea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  fiowcnareiu« 
To  winter-grqiind  9  thy  cotk. 

GvL  PHythee,  hsreii. 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  thai 
Which  is  so  serious.     Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt  <••  To  the  grave. 

jtrv.  Say,  where  shall's  1st  \u^ 

GuL  By  good  Euriphik,  our  mother. 

Art,  Be'tx 

And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  grwu 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  like  note^  and  word> 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

GuL  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing :  1*11  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee. 

Jrv.  We'U  speak  It  t^e^- 

BeL  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medidne  the  lea :  f-< 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.     He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remenbeTf 
He  was  paid  for  that :  lliough  mean  and  m^ 

rottmg 
Together,  have  one  dust ;  yet  reverence, 
(That  angel  of  the  world,)  doth  make  di&tinctiai 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.  Our  foe  was  pnocelf 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  aa  being  our  fo^ 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

GtiL  'Pray  you,  fetch  him  liutel 

Thersites*  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv.  If  youHl  go  fetch  bha, 

We'll  say  our  song  the  whilsL  —  Brother,  begin-  i 

[JErif  Bwjiia* 

GuL  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  headutk 
east; 
My  iather  hath  a  reason  for't. 

Arv,  'Tistrue. 

GuL  Copie  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

Arv.  So^— teii 

SONG. 

GuL  Fear  no  more  the  heat  o*  the  nmt 
^or  thejvriout  wUUer'M  rageti 
Thou  thf  worltUy  tatk  hast  done. 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  va^' 
Golden  lads  and  girlt  ail  nuatt 
A$  efdmnetf-^weepert,  come  to  dusL 

f  Shooi  plated  with  Iron.  •  Hie  vmUvmA 

"  Prohsbly  a  corrupt  resdiog.  for,  wtker  tomU  tl>T  «** 
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Anr.  JVor  no  men  the  frown  o'  lA#  gf«sf» 
7ft0«  art  past  tke  lymnl'f  atrohes 
Can  no  man  to  doikef  and  eats 
To  tkfto  tkt  reed  it  as  the  oak  : 
The  tcepter,  learning,  pkytkkt  mutt 
AUJbUow  thu,  and  come  to  dueu 

•    Gui.  Fear  no  more  tke  lightning Jlathf 
Anr.       Kor  the  alMreaded  thunder^eUme  t 
GuL  Fear  not  dander^  censure '  rashi 
Anr.        Thou  hast  Jiu$h*d  joy  and  moott  .* 
Both.  JU  tooers  young,  all  iavert  must 
Consign  <  to  thee,  and  come  to  dust. 

GuL  No  esorcuer  harm  thee  f 
Ait.  Nor  no  wUchertfi  dUsrm  thee  I 
Giu.  Ghost  unlakt  forbear  thee  t 
Arr.  Nothing  iU  come  near  thee  t 
Both.  Quiet  consummation  have; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave  f 

Re-^nter  Bslaaius,  with  the  Body  tf  Cunmn. 

GuL  We  have  doiM  our  obacquiM :   Come,  lay 

him  down. 
BeL  Hen's  a  few  flowcn»  but  about  midnight, 
more: 
The  herb%  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o*  the  night. 
Are  itre wings   fitt'st  for    gimvcs.  —  Upon  their 


You  were  as  flowery  now  withered :  even  so 
These  herblets  sliall,  which  we  upon  jou  strow.  — 
Come  on,  away :  apart,  upon  our  knees. 
The  groundt  that  gave  them  first,  has  them  again ; 
Their  pleasures  hoe  are  past,  so  b  their  pain. 

lExeunt  BsLAaius,  Guinsaius,  and 
AaTisAOUs. 
/mo.  [Awaking.]    Yes,  sir,  to  MiUord>Uavcn ; 

which  is  the  way  ?  — 
I  thank  you.  ^  By  yon  bush  ?  —  Play,  bow  hr 

thither? 
Is*t  possible  it  can  be  six  miles  jret? 
I  have  gone  all  night :  —  1  will  lie  down  and  sleep. 
But,  soft,  no  bedfellow:  ^  O,  gods  and  goddesses ! 

[Seeing  the  Body. 
These  flowers  are  like  the  plcosuivs  of  the  world; 
This  bloody  man,  the  ove  on*t.  —  I  hope,  I  draam ; 
For,  so^  I  thought  I  was  a  caTe>keepcr, 
And  oook  to  h«iest>creatui«s ;  But  *tis  not  so; 
*Twas  but  a  bolt '  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes :  Our  very  eyes 
Are  sometimes  lika  our  judgments,  blind.     Good 

faith, 
I  tranble  still  with  fear:  But  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods^  a  part  of  it ! 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 
Without  me,  as  within  me :  not  imMin'd,  folt. 
A  headless  man !  —  Itie  garments  of  Pos«h6mus ! 
I  know  the  shape  of  hb  leg :  this  is  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Bfcrcurial ;  his  nwitial  thigh  : 
The  brawns  of  Hercules :  but  hb  j^ial «  fooe — 
Murdar  in  heaven?— How?  — *Tb  gone. ^ 


All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Graeks, 
And  mine  to  boot*  be  dartsd  on  thee !  Thoo, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irregukms  »  devil,  Clocen, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord.  —  To  writa,  and  read. 
Be  heocetofth  treacherous.     O  Pisanio^ 
with  hb  forged  letters,  iMtb 


t 


*8Mlthetss 
UkeJeveU  • 


'  eontiBCti      *  Ab  strew. 


Vnen  thb  most  brsvest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top !  —  O,  Poethumus !  alas, 
Where  b  thy  head  ?  where's  that  ?  Ah  me !  wberc's 

that? 
Pisanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart. 
And  left  this  bead  on.  —  How  should  this  be  ?  Pi- 
sanio? 
*Tb  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.     O,  'tb  pregnant,  preg- 
nant!^ 
The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murd*rous  to  the  senses?  That  confirms  it  hom%  : 
Thb  b  Pbanio's  deed,  and  Clolen's:   0!_ 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  vrith  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  honider  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  us :  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

Fnter  Lucius,  a  Captain,  and  other  Officers,  and  a 

Soothsayer. 

Cap.  To  them  the  legions  garriaon'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  vrill,  have  croes'd  the  sea :  attending 
You  here  at  BlUford- Haven,  with  your  ships : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

Luc  But  what  hem  Rome? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  c6nfiner^ 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy ;  most  willing  spirits 
That  promise  nobb  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lechimoy 
Sienna's  brother. 

Luc.  When  expect  you  them  ? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o*  the  wind. 

Luc»  Hus  forwardness 

Makes  our  hopes  fair.     Command,  our  present 

numbers 
Be  muster'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't.  ^  Now,  sir. 
What  have  you  dresm'd,  of  late,  of  thb  war's  pur- 
pose? 

Sooth.  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a  vision : 
(I  fost,  and  pray'd,  for  thcsr  intelligence,)  Thus :  — 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagh^  vring*d 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west. 
There  vanish'd  in  the  sunbeams :  which  portends, 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination,) 
success  to  the  Rfwnan  host. 

Luc  Drsam  often  so^ 

And  never  folse.  —  Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  b  here. 
Without  hb  top?  The  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building.  —  How !  a  page ! — 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him?  But  dead,  rather: 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  hb  bed 
With  the  deftmct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead.  ^ 
Let's  see  the  boy's  foce. 

Cap.  He  b  alive,  my  lord. 

Luc  Hell  then  instruct  us  of  thb  body.  ^ 
Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes;  for,  it  seems. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  b  this. 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow?  Or  who 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  (Ud, 
Hath  altered  that  good  picture?  What*b  thy  interest 
In  thb  sad  wreck?  Howomeit?  Who  bit? 
What  art  thou? 

Jmo.  I  am  nothing:  or,  if  not. 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.     This  was  my  master, 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain :  —  Alas ! 
There  are  no  more  such  masliiis :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  ocddent,  cry  out  for  nrvios^ 


was  he. 
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Tiy  maay,  sU  good,  terve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 

Luc*  *Lack,  good  youth! 

Thou  moT*st  no  less  with  thy  compUiniog,  than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding :  Say,  thy  name. 

Imo,  Fidele. 

Luc.  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same : 
Thy  name  w«U  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  faith,  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  vith  me  ?  I  will  not  say. 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  master'd ;  but,  be  sure, 
No  less  belov'd.     The  Roman  emperor's  letten. 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth,  prefer  thee :   Go  with  me. 

Imo.  I'll  follow,  sir.     But  first,  an't  please  the 
gods, 
I'll  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  pickaxes  ?  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  have  strew*d 

his  grave. 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  and  sigh ; 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you. 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth ; 

And  rather  father  thee,  than  master  thee.  — 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties :  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave :  Come,  arm  him.  —  Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd. 
As  soldiers  can.     Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  falls  are  means  the  liappier  to  arise.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  — ^Aoom  in  Cymbeline*«  Pomace. 

SnUr  Ctmbkunx,  Lords,  and  Pisamxo. 

{^m.  Again ;  and  bring  me  word  how  'tis  with 
her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 
A  madness,   of  which  her  life  's  in  danger :  — 

Heavens, 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me !  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
Upon  a  desperate  b«Ml ;  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me ;  her  son  gone. 
So  needful  for  this  present :  It  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort  —  But  for  thee,  fellow, 
"Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we*U  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

Pis.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours : 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will:  But,  for  my  mistress, 
I  nothing  know  where  die  remains,  why  gone. 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return.     'Beseech  your 

highness, 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant. 

1  Zorti.  Good  my  liege. 

The  day  tliat  she  was  missing,  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  parU  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
For  Cloteo,— 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Cum-  l*be  time  *s  troublesome : 

We'll  slip  you  for  a  season  i  but  our  jealousy 

[To  PUAKIO. 

Does  yei  depend. 

1  Xord.  So  please  your  majesty, 

>  Hcrflogers. 


U 


The  Roman  kgions,  all  from  GalKa 
Are  landed  oo  yoor  coast;  wilhasnpplj 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  asnaie  scat 

Cym.  Nowfortbeoouittelof  mysoBaad^oMS*-* 
I  am  amaa'd  with  matter.* 

1  ZjOrtU  Good  my  fic^ts. 

Your  preparation  can  affront  *  uo  len 
Than  what  you  hear  of:  oome  naoce.  Cor  mart  vos'it 

rndy: 
The  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  ■nbon, 
That  long  to  move. 

CVm.  I  thank  yon :   Let's  wididnw 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.     We  tar  wtt 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us  ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here.  —  Avray.        [Em^^. 

Pis,  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master,  am 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  waa  slain :  *Tls  straaft 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistreas,  who  did  proouc 
To  yield  me  often  tidings ;  Netthcr  know  1 
Wbat  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 
Perplei'd  in  all.     The  heavens  still  must  «w^ 
Wherun  lam  lalse,  I  am  booeat;  not  true,  to  be  ow. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  ceiuitn. 
Even  to  the  note  >  o*the  king,  or  111  fidl  ia  tfac» 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  cbsr*d 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are 

SCENE  IV.  ---B^orr  the  Cne. 
Enter  Bela&ios,  Gnmsaius,  and  AAviaAcca 

Gms.  The  noise  is  round  about  us* 

Ed.  Lstnsftens. 

Arv.  What  pleasure, sir,  find  vre  in  lifc^  ip  lacis 
From  action  and  adventure  ? 

Gui.  Kay,  wbat  bop* 

Have  we  in  hiding  us?  this  way,  the 
Must  or  for  Biitons  slay  us ;  or  receh 
For  barlnrous  and  unnatural  revc»lts  * 
During  their  use^  and  slay  us  after. 

BeL 

Well  higher  to  the  mountains ;  there  secure  » 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going :  maasw 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  aoc  natfir  1 
Among  the  bands)  may  dnve  us  to  a  tender* 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  iit 
That  which  we've  done^  wfaoae  answer  wooU  h> 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture 

GuL  llua  is,  sir,  a  doiditi 

In  such  ja  time,  nothing  becoming  yon. 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Afv.  It  is  not  likely, 

Hiat  when  they  hear  tlie  Roman  boraes  Bcigk» 
Behold  their  quartcr'd  firea,  have  both  their  sycs 
And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  vpon  our  aoir '. 
To  know  from  whenee  we  ara 

Be^  O,  I  am  knova 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  yean. 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  yon  sasv  not  «<«* 

him 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  besides,  the  Liaf 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  yoor  loves; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life;  aye  hopekss 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradla  pfumis'd, 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  vrinter* 

■  C«aftMiidcd  bjr  a  varftcCy  of  bsilasi^        * 
>  Kotiob     s  Itevglieni     •Am 
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For  Imogcn't  dew  life,  lake  mine ;  end  thoogh 
*Tit  not  lo  deer,  yet  *tif  •  life ;  jou  cain*d  it : 
*Tween  men  end  men,  they  weigh  not  ereiy  etemp ; 
Thoogh  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake : 
You  ntber  mine, being  yours:  And  so»  greet  powers, 
If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life, 
And  cancel  these  cold  bonds.     O  Imogen  ! 
ril  speak  to  thee  in  silenoew  [He  tleepi. 

SoUmn  Mimck,  EnUr,  at  an  jipparitum,  Siciuos 
Lbonatus,  Father  to  PoerauMUs,  on  old  Jlon, 
aitired  tike  a  ffarriorg  leading  in  kit  Hand  an 
ancient  Matron^  hit  Wifi^  and  Mother  to  Poer- 
BUMVS,  with  Mumdt  hifort  thetn.  Then,  after 
other  Mumek,  JotUno  the  two  young  Leonati, 
Brolhert  to  PoeravMOs,  with  woundtt  at  they 
died  m  the  Wart.  They  circle  Posthumus  round, 
atheket  keeping. 

SicL  No  more,  thou  thunder  master,  show, 

Thy  spite  on  mortal  files : 
With  Mars  fidl  out,  with  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 

Kates  and  revenges* 
Ilath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well. 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  ttay*d 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  fioher  then  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphans*  father  art, ) 
Thou  thouldst  have  been,  and  shielded  him 

From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth,  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid, 

But  took  me  in  my  throes : 
That  from  me  was  Posth6mus  ript. 

Came  crying  *Uiongst  his  foes, 
A  thmg  of  pity ! 
SicL  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 

Moulded  the  stuff  so  &hr, 
That  be  deserv'd  the  praise  o*  the  world. 

As  great  Sidlius'  heir. 
1  Bro,  When  once  he  was  mature  tat  man, 

In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  hb  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 

Could  dean  his  dignity  ? 
Moth.  With  manjage  wherefore  was  he  mock*d. 

To  be  exil*d  and  thrown 
From  Leonati*  seat,  and  cast 

From  her  hb  dcarsrt  onc^ 
Sweet  Imogen  7 
5iici.  Why  did  you  suffer  Iachimo> 

Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  nobler  beait  and  brain. 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
And  to  beeome  the  geek  <  and  scorn 

O*  the  other's  villainy? 
S  Bro.  For  this,  from  stiller  seala  wi 

Our  parents,  and  ua  twain. 
That,  striking  in  crar  country's  causey 

Fell  br^dy  and  were  slain ; 
Our  laalty,  and  Tepantius*  right. 

With  honour  to  maintain. 
1  Are.  Like  hardiment  Posthumus  hath 

To  Cymbeline  perfbrm'd  t 
Then  Jupitsr,  thou  king  of  gods, 

Why  halt  thoo  thus  etQoum'd 
The  gncaa  Ibr  his  merits  due ; 

Being  aU  to  dolours  tom'd? 
«nelboi 


Sici.  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  out ; 

No  longer  exerdie, 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 

And  potent  injuries. 
Mitth.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
JSd.   Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion ;  help ! 

Or  we  poor  gho^  wiU  cry 
To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 

Against  thy  deity. 
S  Bro.  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal. 

And  from  thy  justice  fiy. 

JirrmE  detcendt  m  Thunder  and  Lightning,  tUting 
upon  an  SagfC'*  he  throwt  a  Tkunder-bolt.  The 
GhotttfiU  on  tkeir  kneet, 

Jup,  No  more,  you  petty  spiriu  of  region  low, 
Oflfend  our  hearing :    hush  !  —  How  dare  you, 
ghosts. 
Accuse  the  thunderer,  whose  bolt,  you  know. 

Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coasU  ? 
Poor  shadows  of  Elysium,  hence  ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  never- withering  banks  of  fiowers : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  opprest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know  *ti«  ours. 
Whom  best  I  love,  I  cross ;  to  make  my  giA, 
The  more  delayed,  delighted.     Be  content ; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift : 

His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent. 
Our  jovial  star  reign*d  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married.  ^  Rise,  and  fade !  — • 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  aiBiction  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
And  so,  away :  no  further  with  your  din 
Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine.  — 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline.  [Ateendt. 
SieL  He  came  in  thunder :  his  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd  as  to  foot  us :  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  bless*d  fields :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak, 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas'd. 
jUL  Thanks,  Jupiter ! 

Siei.  The  marble  pavement  closes,  he  is  enter'd 
His  radiant  roof:  —  Away  !  and,  to  be  blest. 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest. 

[Ghottt  vanith* 
POtt.  [Waling,]  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grand- 
sire,  and  begot 
A  father  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothen  :   But  (O  scorn  t) 
Gone !  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  bom. 
And  so  I  am  awake.  —  Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  greatness*  favour,  dream,  as  I  have  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.  —  But,  alas,  I  swerve  : 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  steep*d  in  fiivours :  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why.  — 
What  fairies  haunt  this  ground?  A  book?  O,  rare 

one ! 
Be  not,  as  in  our  fiuigled  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  oourtien. 
As  good  as  promise* 

[Reads.]   When  at  o  liim's  whelp  thaO,  to  himtelf 
unknown,  without  treking  find,  and  he  embmrod 
by  a  piece  ^teatkr  air  ;  awi  when  from  a  UaUly 
I  s  C  S 
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cedar  Aatt  be  lopped  hramekee,  iaUel»  being  dead 
maruf  yeors,  shaU  after  reom^  be  jabtted  io  the 
old  tiodh  and  fietkfy  grow  s  then  akaU  Postliumus 
end  his  tnmrie$f  Britain  befirtunatet  andJUmriek 
in  peace  and  plenty* 

'Tis  still  a  dream ;  or  else  such  stuflTas  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing ; 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.     Be  what  it  is^ 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I'll  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Re-enter  Gaolers. 

GaoL  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Post.  Over«roasted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 

Gaol,  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir ;  if  you  be  ready 
for  that  you  are  well  cooked. 

Post.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spec- 
tators, the  dish  pays  the  shot 

GiwL  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir :  But  the 
comfort  is,  you  shall  be  called  to  do  more  payments, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bilb;  which  are  often  the  sad- 
ness of  parting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you 
come  in  faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart  rveUng  with 
too  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much, 
and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much ;  purse  and 
brain  both  empty :  the  brain  the  heavier  for  being 
too  light,  the  pune  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavi- 
ness :  O  !  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now  be 
quit.  —  O  the  charity  of  a  penny  cord !  it  sums  up 
thousands  in  a  trice :  you  have  no  true  debitor  and 
creditor  but  it ;  of  what's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  the 
discharge :  -^  Your  neck,  air,  is  pen,  book,  and 
counters,  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

iW.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live. 

GaoL  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the 
tooth -ache :  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your  sleep, 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he 
would  change  places  with  his  officer:  for,  look  you, 
sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

PoiL  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

GacL  Your  death  has  eyes  in  *s  head  then ;  I 
have  not  seen  him  so  ptcturad :  you  must  either  be 
directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know ;  or 
take  upon  yourself  that,  which  I  am  sure  you  do  not 
know ;  or  jump  ^  the  after-inquiry  on  your  own 
peril :  and  how  you  shall  speed  in  your  journey's 
end,  I  think  you'll  never  return  to  t^  one. 

Pott.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want 
eyes  to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such 
as  wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

Gael.  What  an  infinite  mock  it  this,  that  a  man 
should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  way  of 
blindness !  I  am  sure,  hanging^s  Uie  way  of  winking. 


£nter  a  Messenger. 

Meet*  Knock  off  his  manacles ;  bring  your  pri^ 
soner  to  the  king. 

Poet*  Thou  bringcst  good  newt ;  «>  I  am  called 
to  be  made  free. 

GaaU  I'll  be  hanged  then. 

Pott.  Thfuu  sfaalt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ;  no 
bolts  for  the  dead. 

[Eweuni  PoflmuMus  and  Mcsaenger. 

GaoL  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 
beget  young  gibbeta,  I  never  saw  one  so  prone.^ 
Vet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves 
desirsto  Uva^  fcr  all  bebea  lioman:  and  there  be 


some  oi  ibeD  Coo^  diaC  die 

should  I,  if  I  were  CM.     I  woold  we  ««t  aO  itf 

one  mind,  and  one  ndnd  good ;  O,  ihsR  «bi  it. 

solation  of  gaolers,  and  gallowaea!    I 

my  peesent  profit ;  but  my  wish  hadi  a 

in*t.  [i 

SCENE  V.  —  Cymbdine'f  TVmc 

Enter  Cncanjirx,  BxLAmios,  OoDKaivs,  Aivot- 
ous»  PisAvio,  Lards,  Ojfleertt  «m(  Jlkn40aM. 

C^m.  Stand  by  my  side,  yon  whom  the  godi  bra 
made 
Prcserrers  of  my  throne.     Woe  is  my  hevi, 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  ao  richly  Ibagkt 
Whose  rags  sham'd  gilded  arms,  whose  naktd  bnsa 
Stepp'd  before  targe?  of  proof,  cannot  be  fiwad- 
He  shall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Such  noble  fuiy  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 

Such  predouB  deeds  in  one  that  praaas'd  noogla 

But  beggary  and  poor  looka. 

CVm.  NotiifiBgsofhLr' 

Pit.  He  hath  been  acarch*d  among  the  dcaisk: 
living. 
But  no  trace  oCfaim. 

Cym.  To  my  griaC  I  ob 

The  heir  of  hu  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  heart,  and  bnin  at  Britsin. 

[To  BmLAtLiat,  Ovmnioa,  and  Aavtsicrs 
By  whom,  I  grant,  she  lives ;  Tis  now  the  toe 
To  ask  of  whoice  you  are ;  —  report  it. 

SeL  Sr, 

In  Cambria  are  we  bon,  and  gentlencn 
Further  to  boast,  were  ndtlwr  true 
Unless  1  add,  we  are  bonsst. 

CVm.  Bow 

Arise,  my  kni^its  o*  the  bottle :   I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  yoa 
With  dignitiea  bfonming  your 

£nUr  Conirxuv^  and 

lliere's  buaness  in  theae  frees :  —  Why  m  mMf 
Greet  you  our  victory  ?  yon  look  hkm  nonisaii 
And  not  o'  the  court  at  Britaia. 

Cor.  Hail,  gnat  kis; 

To  sour  your  happiness,  I 
The  queen  is  dead. 

t^m.  Whom 

Would  this  report  becone  7  B«t  I 
By  medicine  life  may  be  ptolaiig'd,  yet  dsstb 
Will  seise  the  doctor  too.  •- Haw  ended  Ar  7 

Cbr.  Wltfahomv,  madly  dyii«,  like  her  lifr; 
Which,  beiiig  cruel  to  the  world,  eonduded 
Most  cmel  to  henellL     What  ifae  coofrmU 
I  wiU  report, aopUaae  yon:  lliesehor 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err;  who^  with  wet 
Were  present  whn  she  finiab'd. 

Cymm  Pk'ytfaee,  mv. 

Cor.  First,  die  oonfess'd  she  never  lov'dyiai:Wv 
Aiteciea  graamesa  get  ny  yon,  not  yoo  s 
Married  your  royally,  waa  wife  to  year  pleer; 
Abhorr'dyour 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dyin^  I  srould 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it. 
Con>  Your  danghtar,  whom 
love 
With  such  integrity,  she  did 
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Was  as  a  loorpioo  to  bar  light ;  whoaa  life. 
But  that  her  flight  preTented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

C^m.  O  most  delicate  fiend ! 

Who  is  ^t  can  read  a  woman  ?  —  Is  there  more  ? 

Cor»  Morev  sir»  uid  wone.     She  did  confeia,  she 
had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  ling*ring, 
By  inches  waste  you :   In  which  time  she  purpos'd, 
By  watching,  weeping,  *tendaoce,  kissing,  to 
OVrcomo  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  in  time, 
(When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to  work 
Iler  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence. 
Grew  shameless  desperate;  open*d  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes ;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch*d  were  not  effected ;  so, 
I>espairing,  died. 

Cym,  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

hoAy*  We  did  lo^  please  your  highness. 

Cywu  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  &ult,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery;  nor  my  heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming;  it  had  been 

vicious, 
To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughter ! 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  may*st  say. 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.     Heaven  mend  aU  1 

EnUr  Lucius,  Iachimo,  the  Soothsayer,  and  other 
Roman  Priionen,  guarded  j  Posthumus,  bddnd, 
and  Imogkii. 

Thou  com*st  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  have  ras'd  out,  though  with  the  loss 
Of  niany  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  have  made  suit 
That  their  good  souls  may  be  appcas*d  with  slaughter 
Of  you  thor  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted ; 
So,  think  of  your  estate. 

X«c.  Consider,  sir,  the  chanee  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  acddent ;  had  it  gone  with  us» 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,   have 

thrtaten*d 
Our  priaonen  with  the  eword.     But  since  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ramome,  let  it  come :  tuffioeth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Ronian's  heart  can  suffer : 
Augustus  Uvea  to  think  on  *t :  And  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.     Tins  one  thing  only 
I  will  cntrsat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  bom. 
Let  him  be  ransom'd :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occaiions,  true, 
So  feat  •,  so  nunt4ike :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,  which,  1*11  make  bold,  your  highncn 
Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  BiHon  harm. 
Though  he  have  serv*d  a  Roman :  save  him,  sir. 
And  spare  no  Uood  bcsida. 

Cym*  I  have  aurely  atcn  him : 

His  lavour*  is  fiuniliar  to  me.  — 
Boy,  thou  hast  look'd  thyself  into  oiy  gnc«^ 
And  ait  mine  own.  —  1  know  not  why,  nor  whcre- 

iofw^ 
To  say,  live,  boy :  ne^er  thank  thy  mailer :  live : 
And  ask  of  CymbeHne  what  boon  thou  wilt, 
Fitdng  my  bounty,  and  thy  state,  1*11  give  it ; 
Yea,  though  thou  do  liwninil  a  prisoner. 
The  noUeet  ta*cn. 

/«ia>  I  Irambiy  thnk  your  Ughams. 


Lue.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  liflt,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

Imo»  No,  no:  alack. 

There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  see  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death  t  your  life,  good  master, 
Must  shuffle  for  itself. 

Luc*  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me  :   Briefly  die  their  Joys, 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys.  — > 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex*d  ? 

Cym.  What  wouldst  thou,  boy  ? 

I  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 
What*s  best  to  ask.     Know*st  him  thou  look*st  on  ? 

speak. 
Wilt  have  him  live  ?  Is  he  thy  kin  ?  thy  fnend  ? 

Imo*  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highness ;  who^  being  bom  your 


Am  scmiething  nearer. 

C^m.  Wherefore  ey*st  him  so  ? 

/mo.  1*11  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  hearing. 

(h^  Ay,  vnth  all  my  heart. 

And  lend  my  best  attention.     What*s  thy  name 
Imo.  Fidele^  sir. 

(^m.  Thou  art  my  good  yotith,  my  page ; 

1*11  be  thy  master:  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 
[CnfBKLivs  and  I  mooch  contme  apart* 
BeL  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death  ? 
jItv.  One  sand  another 

Not  more  resembles :  That  sweet  rosy  lad. 
Who  died,  and  was  Fidele :  —  What  think  you? 
Guu  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 
BeL  Peace,  peace !  see  Aurther ;  he  eyes  us  not ; 
forbear: 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  wer*t  he,  I  am  sure 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 

Gui,  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

BeL  Be  silent ;  let*s  see  further. 
Pit*  It  is  my  mistress : 

[Aade. 
Since  she  u  living,  let  the  time  run  on. 
To  good,  or  bad. 

[Ctscbvumi  otid  Imockv  comefarvard' 
Cymm  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side ; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud.  —  Sir,  [To  Iacb.]  step 

you  forth ; 
Give  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely : 
Or,  by  our  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it, 
MThich  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  faltchood.  —  On,  speak  to 
him. 
Imo*  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring. 
Pod,  What*to  that  to  him  ? 

[Ande* 
Cym*  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say. 
How  came  it  yours? 

lach*  Thou*lt  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 
Which,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cym*  How!  roe? 

laeh*  I  am  glad  to  be  constrained  to  utter  thai 
which 
Torments  me  to  conceal.     By  villainv 
I  got  this  ring ;  'twas  Leonatus'  jewel : 
Whom  thou  didst  banish ;  and  (which  more  may 

grieve  thee. 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne*er  liv*d 
*Twist  sky  and  ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my 
lord? 

3  C  4 
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Cyni.  All  Chat  bdongi  to  this. 
lack.  Tluit  paragon,  thy  daughter,  — 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  false  spirits 
Quail  1  to  remember,  —  Give  me  leave ;  I  frint. 
Cjfnu  My  daughter !  what  of  her  ?   Renew  thy 
strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  shouldst  lire  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  strive  nuui,  and  speak. 

laeh-  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  dock 
That  struck  the  hour !)  it  was  in  Rome,  faccun'd 
The  mansion  where !)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (O,  'would 
Our  viands  had  been  poison'd  1  or,  at  least. 
Those  which  I  heav'd  to  head ! )  the  good  Posthiimus, 
(What  should  I  say?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  the  rar'st  of  good  ones,)  sitting  sadly^ 
Hearing  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swelPd  boast 
Of  him  tluit  best  could  speak ;  for  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Minerva; 
Fairness  which  strikes  the  eye :  — — 

Cym,  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 

lack*  All  too  soon  I  shall. 

Unless  thou  wouldst  grieve  quickly.  —  lliis  Post- 
hiimus, 
(Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover,)  took  his  hint ; 
And,  not  disprsising  whom  we  prais'di,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  mistress*  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  being 

made. 
And  then  a  mind  put  in*t,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitohen  trulls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 

Cym,  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  chastity.    He  spake  of  her 
As  she  alone  were  pure :  Whereat  I,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  her's  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight, 
Ko  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring ; 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phoebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  you,  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  1  was  Uught 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difi*erence 
'Twixt  amorous  and  villainous.  Being  thus  quench'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
*Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely ;  for  my  'vantage,  excellent ; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd. 
That  I  retum'd  with  similar  proof  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Lconatus  mad« 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus ;  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  brscelet, 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  to'en  the  forfeit.     Whereupon, — 
Mcthinka  I  see  him  now,  — ^ 

Pott*  Ay,  so  thou  dost, 

[Coming  Jhrward, 
Italian  fiend  !  —  Ah  me,  most  credulous  fool, 
>  Sink  Into  d«)ectkn. 


Egregious  mufderar,  thief,  any  tihiag 

That  *s  due  to  aU  ibe  villaiaB  pwa,  in 

To  come !  —  O,  give  me  cotd,  or  kaife. 

Some  upright  Jurtiecr !  Tbou,  king,  sen 

For  torturers  ingoiioas :  it  is  I 

That  all  the  abhorred  things  o*  the  cvth 

By  being  worse  than  they.     I  an 

That  kill'd  thy  daughter :_  villain-like,  1  He; 

That  caus'd  a  leaser  villain  than  myeeU; 

A  sacril^ous  ttnef^  to  do  t :  —Che  tomple 

Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  bcnelf.* 

Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  lac,  «cc 

Ttks  dogs  o'  the  street  to  hay  me :  every  vilbia 

Be  call'd  Posthiimus  Leooatua ;  and 

Be  villainy  less  than  'twas  !  —  O  Imogen ! 

My  queen,  my  life,  my  wile !  O  Imogen, 

Imogen,  Imogen ! 

Imo.  Pemotf  my  lord ;  iMar,  hev— 

Post.  Shall  *s  have  a  play  of  this  ?  Timi  fc«&'.- 
page. 
There  Ue  thy  part.  [StnUmgher:  tkffdi. 

Pit.  O,  gcnUemcn,  bdp,  help 

Mine  and  your  mistrem :  —  O,  my  lord  Posdi6Bai' 
You  ne'er  kiU'd  Imogen  tiU  now :  —  Hdp^  hdp  - 
Mine  booour'd  lady ! 

Cym,  Docathe  woridgoreoBd* 

Poti,  How  come  tbeae  staggcrm  on  me? 

Pit.  Wake,  my 

Cynu  If  this  be  so,  the godado 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Pit.  How  tknB  my 

Imo.  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  gav'st  me  poison :  dangcroua  fdlow,  htaa ' 
Breathe  not  where  prinoea  are. 

Cym»  HwtaBeof  Imefn' 

Pit.  Lady, 
The  gods  throw  alooet  of  sulphur  oq  nc^  if 
Hiat  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  bj  me 
A  precious  thing ;  I  had  it  from  th*  qiMHk 

C^m.  New  matter  still? 

Jmo.  It  poiamiM  me. 

Car.  Ogodb- 


I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  If 
Have,  said  she,  given  his  miaHcas  that 
Which  I  gave  him  for  a  oordialf  aha  is 
As  I  would  aerve  a  ret. 

C^  What's  tUa, 

Cor.  The  queen,  sir,  very  oA  im|i6stuajd  ■• 
To  temper'  poisons  for  her ;  still 
Ihe  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and 
Of  no  esteem :  I,  dreading  that  her 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  lor  her 
A  certain  stuff,  whidi,  beiqg  ta'an,  wouk 
The  present  power  of  life ;  but,  in  short 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functiona.  ^ Have  you  ta*on  of  it^ 

Jmo.  Most  like  I  did,  ibr  I  WM  dead. 

BeL  Mybo«K 

There  was  our  fRor. 

GuL  Thiaisiure^  Fidefe. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lad;  &« 
you? 
Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  [Mmtrad^  hm. 

Pott.  Hang  there  like  frni^  my  apiil 

Tdl  the  tree  die ! 


>  Not  only  tiM 

'  MiXf  compoMiidL 
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Cym.  How  now  my  fleihy  lay  chOd  ? 

What,  mftk'flt  thou  me  •  duilArd  in  thli  ad? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me  ? 
JfWh  Tour  blentng,  rir.  {XneeSng* 

BeL  Though  you  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  you 
not; 
You  had  a  motive  for  *t« 

[To  OvxDKUus  and  Aktieaous. 
Cynt.  My  tean  that  fall, 

ProTe  holy  water  on  thee !  Imogen, 
Thy  mother*t  dead, 
/mo.  I  am  lOTry  for  *t,  my  lord. 

\         Cym.  O,  ihe  was  naught ;  and  *long  of  her  it  was. 
That  we  meet  here  so  stnngely :  But  her  son ' 
Is  gonsj,  we  know  not  how  nor  where. 

Pit,  Mt  lord. 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  1*11  speak  troth.    Lord  Cloten, 
Upon  my  lady*s  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and 

swore. 
If  I  discover*d  not  whidi  way  she  was  gone. 
It  was  my  instant  death :   By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
Where,  in  a  ftensy,  in  my  master's  garments, 
Wliich  he  inforc*d  from  me,  away  he  posts 
With  lUM'h'istf  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
>Iy  ]ady*s  honour :  what  became  of  him, 
I  further  know  not. 

GuL  Let  me  end  the  story : 

I  slew  him  there. 

Qffn,  Many,  the  gods  Ibrftnd !  ^ 

I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  shmdd  from  my  lips 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  pr*ytfaee^  valiant  youth, 
J>eny  t  again. 

GuL  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it 

cym.  He  was  a  prince. 

GuL  A  most  uncivil  one :  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea. 
If  it  could  so  roar  to  me :   I  cut  off  *s  head ; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym*  I  am  sorry  for  thee : 

By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  ooodemn'd,  and  must 
£iidttre  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Iwuh  That  headless  man 

I  thought  had  been  my  lofd. 

CVn.  Bind  the  offender, 

And  take  him  fhNB  our  preaenoeii 

B€L  Stay,  sir  king : 

Tliis  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  aM  thyself;  and  hath 
Mote  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  acar  fbr.  —  Let  his  arms  alone ; 

[TolAe  Guard, 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

cym.  Why,  old  soldier. 

Wilt  thoo  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for. 
By  tasting  of  our  watb?  How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we? 

jtnh  In  that  he  spake  loo  far. 

cym.  And  thou  Shalt  die  for*L 

BrL  We  will  die  all  three: 

But  I  will  proves  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
Aa  I  have  given  out  him. «—  My  sons,  I  must, 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangcrom  Tpfefh» 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 


jhrtf^  Your  danger  is 

Ours., 

Gut.  And  our  good  his. 

BA  Have  at  it,  then.  — 

By  leave ;  ^Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject,  who 
Was  call*d  Bekrius. 

cym.  What  of  him?  he  is 

A  banish*d  traitor. 

BeL  He  it  is,  that  hath 

Atsum*d  this  age :  indeed,  a  banish'd  man ; 
I  know  not  how,  a  traitor. 

cym.  Take  him  hence ; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bei,  Not  too  hot: 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  I  have  receiv*d  it. 

cym.  Nursing  of  my  sons ! 

BeL  I  am  too  blunt  and  saucy :  Here's  my  knee ; 
Ere  I  arise,  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.     Mighty  sir. 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  fiuher. 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege. 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

cym.  How !  my  issue  ? 

BeL  So  sure  as  you  your  father's.  I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  oficnoe,  my  punishment 
Itsdf,  and  all  my  treason ;  that  I  suffered. 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.     These  gentle  princes 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are,)  these  twenty  yean 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them ;  my  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
Your  highness  knows.     Their  nurse,  i^uriphile,  • 
Whom  for  the  thefl  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  I  mov'd  her  to  *t : 
Having  received  the  punishment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then :   Beaten  for  loyalty 
Eidted  me  to  treason ;  Their  dear  loas. 
The  more  of  you  twas  felt,  the  more  it  sbap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.     But,  gracious  sir. 
Here  are  your  sons  again  ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  sweet'st  companions  in  the  world :  — 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars. 

cym.  Thou  wecp'st,  and  speak'st. 

The  service,  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  tell'st :  I  lost  my  children ; 
If  these  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  sons. 

BeL  Be  plem'd  a  whOe.  — 

This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Polydore, 
Most  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius  ; 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arrir^us, 
Your  younger  princely  son ;  he^  sir,  was  lapp'd 
In  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen-mother,  which  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

cym.  Guiderius  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

BeL  Thuishe; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp  ; 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  Ihe  donation, 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

cym.  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birtli  of  three  ?  Ne'er  mother 
Rqoic'd  deliverance  more :  —  filcss'd  may  you  be» 
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That,  after  this  stnuige  stardng  from  your  ortiSy 
You  may  reign  in  them  now !  —  O  Imogen, 
Tliou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

/mo.  No,  my  lord ; 

<  I  have  got  two  worlds  by 't  — -  O  my  gentle  brother, 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  O  never  say  hereafVcr, 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  caird  rae  brother 
AVhen  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers. 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

C/m.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ? 

Arv,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Guu  And  at  first  meeting  lov*d  ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow*d. 

Ctfm*  O  rare  instinct ! 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through  ?  This  fierce  abridge- 
ment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  be  rich  in.  ^  — >  Where?  how  liv*d 

you? 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  first  met  them? 
Why  fled  you  firom  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?  These, 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 
Alid  all  the  other  by-dependencies, 
.From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place^ 
Will  serve  long  interrogatories.     See, 
■Posth^mus  anchors  upon  Imogen ; 
And  she,  like  harmless  li^tning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master  $  hitting 
Each  object  with  a  joy ;  the  counterchange 
Is  severally  in  all.     Let's  quit  this  ground. 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices.  -— 
Thou  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[To  Bklakius. 

Imo,  You  are  my  fiither  too ;  and  did  relieve  me. 
To  see  this  gracious  season. 

Cynu  All  o'eijoy'd. 

Save  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  be  joyftii  too. 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

Jmo»  My  good  master, 

I  will  yet  do  you  service. 
.  Lue*  Happy  be  you  ! 

Cym»  The  forlorn  soldier,  that  so  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  well  beoom'd  this  place,  and  grac'd 
Hie  thankings  of  a  king. 

Pott,  I  am,  sir, 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming ;  'twas  a  fitment  for 
Hie  purpose  I  then  foUow'd ;  — -  That  I  was  he^ 
Speak,  lachimo ;  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  niade  you  finish. 

loch*  I  am  down  again : 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee. 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  that  life,  "beseech  you, 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but,  your  ring  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

P(M<.  Kneel  not  to  me ; 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  u  to  spare  you ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym»  Nobly  doom'd : 

We  11  leani  our  freeness  of  a  soo-in-Iaw ; 
Pardon  's  the  word  to  idl. 

Arv*  You  bolp  UN,  sir, 

*  '■  r.  Whkh  ootht  to  be  xuidered  dkllnct  bjr  «a  ampls 


As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brmbff ; 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  aiv. 

Pott.  Your  servant,  princes.  —  Good  ay  lord  •.' 
Rome, 
Call  forth  your  soothsayer.    As  I  slept,  BethoB^i'H 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear'd  to  me,  vdth  other  sprightly  Aovi* 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  vi-ak'd,  I  Ukx^ 
Tliis  label  on  my  bosom  ;  whoae  cocitatiung 
Is  so  from  sense  and  hardness,  that  I  csa 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Lite*  Fbilannooai**^ 

SooUu  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Luc.  Read,  and  dcdvs  the avsL.-: 

Sooth.  [Reads.]  When  at  o  UoiCt  xktif  ma:^ 
himteif  unknown,  tpUkout  teekimg  fiut,  mid  &r  •"  - 
traced  by  a  piece  ef  tender  tori  oMi  mimf'  • 
ttatdjf  cedar  shall  be  lopped  brunchet,  mhct,  ^- . 
dead  many  year*,  tkall  a^fter  revive,  he  jointed  t>  :• 
old  ttock,  and  freehly  grow  /  then  tkvB  Foil!.  '  . 
end  hit  miteriet,  Britain  befirtumatef  cMtjb^rw  i 
peace  and  plenty. 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  naai^ 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  impart  ao  much : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  dmo^btet, 

[TV  Ctmhu^l 
Which  we  call  moBit  aer  ;  and  meOit  uer 
We  term  it  muBer  :  which  midfcnr  I  divine, 
Is  this  most  constant  wife,  who,  even  now, 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  dipp'd  ?  libost 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  hath  some  wtes.r: 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbdine, 
Personates  thee :  and  thy  lopp'd  braacfaes  pasi 
Thy  two  sons  forth :  who,  by  Bclainis  stole*. 
Var  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  fni«'<i 
To  the  migestick  cedar  join'd ;  whose  tseus 
Promises  Britain  peaca  and  plenty. 

Cym.  Well, 

My  peacQ  we  will  begin :  —  And,  Gaius  Luo  s 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Cesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  cmpiie ;  promishig 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  finom  the  whick 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  qncen ; 
Whom  heavens,  in  justice^  (both  on  her  and  km 
Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sooth.  The  fingers  of  the  povrcn  above  do  to 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.     The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Luciua,  cie  the  sn«ft« 
Of  this  yet  scaree-oold  battle,  at  this  iastani. 
Is  full  acoomplisb'd :  For  the  Reman  eagle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o*  the  sua 
So  vanish'd :  which  forcsbow'd  our  priaealy  cac* 
The  imperial  Cesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  vrith  the  radiant  Cymbdinc^ 
Which  shines  here  in  the  wart. 

CVm.  Inndwethsr*' 

And  let  our  crooked  amokea  cfimb  to  their  as^ 
From  our  blcss'd  altais  1  Ptoblish  we  thb  pcac* 
To  all  our  sutjects^     Set  we  forward :  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  Britarii  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  so  through  Lod'k  tqwn 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  well  ratify;  seel  H  wHh 
*  Ghostly  spptarsuma  r 
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Set  on  there :  —  Nerer 
£re  bloody  hends  were 


e  war  did 

*d  with  iuch  a  peace. 


A  SONO, 

aUVO  BV  OUIDKMUt  AND  AKTIAAOUS  OTBA  riDILK, 

surrosEo  to  bx  dxad. 
BY  MB.  WILLIAM  COLLlVa 

To  fair  Fidele*«  grassy  tomb. 
Soft  maids  and  viUage  hinds  ihaU  bring 

Each  opening  Jweef,  rf  earliest  bloomt 
And  ripe  all  the  bretUhing  springs 

Na  H^i&ng  ghost  shall  dare  appear 
To  vex  with  shrieks  this  quiet  grove ; 

But  shepherd  lads  assemble  here. 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  love. 


No  withered  witek  thaU  here  be  aeeih 
Ko  goblins  lead  their  nightfy  crew  .* 

The ^nde  faiifs  shaU  haunt  the  green. 
And  dress  thy  grave  with  pearly  dewk 

The  red-breast  <fi  at  evening  hours 
Shatt  kindly  lend  his  tiUU  aid, 

WUh  hoary  moss,  and  gather* d  flowers. 
To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid* 

When  howling  vdnds,  and  beating  rain. 
In  tempests  shake  the  sylvan  cell  g 

Or  midst  the  chase  on  every  plain. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  shall  dwelL 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore  i 
For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed  / 

Sdovd,  till Ufr  could  charm  no  moreg 
And  mourn  d  till  pity  s  self  be  dead. 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Saturkihds,  Son  to  the  iaU  Emperor  t^f  Rome,  omd 

afterwards  dedared  Emperor  himself. 
Basuakus,  Brother  to   Satuminus;   in  love  twM 

LftTinu. 
Trros  ANoaoMicna,  a  noble  Roman,  General  against 

the  Goths. 
Marcus  Anoeomicds,  Trihune  qf  the  People  g  and 

Brother  to  Titus. 
Lucius,    1 

MAmul  I  **~  ^  ^^*  Andronicus. 

MUTIUS,    J 

Young  Lucius,  a  Boy^  Son  to  Lucius. 
PuBUUS,  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 


^xiuus,  a  noble  Roman. 

Alakbus,     1 

Chieom,  '     j-  Sons  to  Tamora. 

A  AEON,  a  Moor,  beloved  6y  T 
ji  Captauh  Tribune,  Messengeri 


CLwm.  U 


Goths,  and  Romans. 

Taxoba,  Qmeen  tfthe  Godis. 
Latimia,  Daughter  to  Titus 

A  Nurse,  and  a  black  ChOd. 

Eintmen  if  Titus,  Senakon, 


TVwtmcsi,  (2pK0%  a^ 


SCENE,  Rome ;  and  the  Camttry  near  U, 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L  — Rome.     Before  the  Capitol. 

The  Tomb  of  the  Andnniici  appearing :  the  Tribunes 
and  Senators  oUft,  as  in  the  Senate.  Enter,  below, 
Satueninus  and  his  Followers,  on  one  Sidtf  and 
Dassiamus  and  his  Followers,  on  the  other  $  with 
Drum  and  Colours. 

Sai.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  justice  of  mj  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loring  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title  >  with  your  swords ; 
I  am  bis  6rat-bom  son,  that  was  the  last 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome ; 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Bos.  Riomans,  —  friends,  followers,  fiiTOurers  of 
my  right  — 
If  erer  Bassianus,  Cssar's  son. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Romc^ 
Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  suffer  not  dbhonour  to  i^proach 
The  imperial  seat,  to  rirtue  consecrate, 
To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enier  Marcus  Amdrowicus  aloft,  with  the  Crown. 

Marc  Princes  that  strive  by  factions,  and  by 
friends, 

W.c:  My  title  to  the 


Ambitiottsly  for  rule  and  empery,— 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  fo 
A  special  party,  have  by  their  com 
In  election  for  the  Roinan  cmpcvy. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  sumamed  Pitia 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  dty  waOa : 
He  by  the  senate  is  acdtcd  *  home, 
From  weary  wars  against  the  bartMrous  Goife; 
Tliat,  with  his  sons,  a  temr  to  our  Ibca, 
Hath  yok*d  a  nation  strong,  tfain*d  up  in  sn^ 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  be  oodertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  rhasrised  with  ara» 
Our  enemies*  pride :   Five  times  he  hath  renri  • 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiam  sons 
In  coffins  IWmi  the  field ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  speiK 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome^ 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreat,  — -  By  honour  of  his  name* 
MThom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  sucoei 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate*s  rigbt» 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  anaadoiv^  -^ 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  yoor  itrm.'t 
Dismiis  your  foltowcn,  and,  m  suitors  sliooU. 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  homhlcncm. 
AbI.  How  fair  the  tribuna  speaks  to 
thoughts! 

•All 
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B09»  Bfarcus  Androliictti*  so  do  I  ally 
In  thy  uprightneti  and  integntjf 
And  to  I  lore  and  honour  thee  and  thine. 
My  nobler  brother  Titus  and  his  sons. 
And  her,  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome*s  rich  ornament, 
lliat  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends  ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  fsTour, 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  wrigfa*d. 

[Eieuni  the  Folhwen  ff  Bassiamus. 
S9i*  Friends,  that  hare  been  thus  rorward  in  my 
right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  loTe  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

^Exewa  lAtf  FoUowert  tf  SATuamiiut. 
Rome,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee.  -* 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 

Bq»*  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

[Sat.  and  Bas.  go  tnio  the  CafiksA^  and 
egeutU  with  Snuiior$,  IfABCus,  j^c* 

SCENE  II.— IVtaiNtf. 

Enier  a  Captain,  and  otker$. 
Cap.  Romans,  make  way ;  the  good  Andronicui^ 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion, 
Succcssftil  in  the  battles  that  be  fights. 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  returned, 
From  where  he  dreumscribed  with  his  sword. 
And  brought  to  yoke^  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

Fiouritk  of  TrumpeUf  ^e.  EnUr  Monus  and  Mae- 
nos ;  after  tkem,  two  Men  bearing  a  Cnffln  covered 
with  black  i  then  Qointus  and  Lucius,  jifter 
them,  Titus  AKnaomcus;  and  then  Tamosa, 
with  Alassus,  Cmaoif,  DsMrraics,  AAaoK, 
and  oiker  Gothe,  ffritonertg  Soldiers  and  People, 
folkndng.  The  Bearers  sH  dawn  the  Coffin^  and 
Trrus  speuks^ 

TiL  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mourning 
weeds! 
Lo,  as  the  bark  that  hath  diacharg*d  her  ftaught. 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay. 
From  whence  at  first  she  weigh*d  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicus,  bound  with  laurel  boug^ 
To  re-salute  his  country  with  his  tears ; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome.  ^ 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intand ! 
Romans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  sons. 
Half  of  the  number  thet  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive^  and  dead ! 
These,  that  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  ; 
These,  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home. 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheath  my  sword. 
Titus,  unkind,  and  carelces  of  thine  own. 
Why  sufihr'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yvt. 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shot*  of  Styx  ?  — 
3Iake  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brrthreik 

[  The  Tomb  is  epemtd^ 
Tlicre  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
^nd  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  countiy's  wars! 
i*)  sacird  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  thou  in  store. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more ! 

Lite.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  tha  Goths, 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pil^t 


Ad  manes/raintm  ncrifica  hu  flesh. 
Before  this  eardily  prison  of  their  bones ; 
That  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappeas*d, 
Nor  we  disturb*d  with  prodigies  on  earth. ' 

Tit.  I  give  him  you  ;  the  noblest  tlutt  survives. 
The  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen. 

Tarn.  Stay,  Roman  brethren ;  •»  Gracious  con- 
queror. 
Victorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  mother's  team  in  passion  *  for  her  son : 
And,  if  thy  sons  wero  ever  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee»  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
But  must  mv  sons  be  s]aughter*d  in  the  streets, ' 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  cause  ? 
O !  if  to  fight  for  king  and  common- weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 
Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood  : 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  ? 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  mcreilul : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge; 
Thrice  noble  Titus,  spare  my  first^ioni  son. 

71i,  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheld 
Aliv^  and  dead ;  and  for  their  brethren  slain. 
Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this  your  son  is  mark'd ;  and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Zmc.  Away  with  him  !  and  make  a  fire  strsight; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  dean  consum'd. 

lExeunt  Lucius,  Quimrus,  MAnnus* 
and  MuTius,  with  Alaabus. 

Tarn.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety  ! 

CM,  Was  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbarous? 

Dem,  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  and  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus*  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  reiolv*d  ;  but  hope  withal. 
The  selfsame  gods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy 
With  opportumty  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thradan  tyrant  in  his  tent. 
May  fiivour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
(  When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Be-enter  Lucius,  Quiirrus,  Maatius,  and  Mir- 
Tius,  with  their  Swords  bloody. 
Lvc.  See,  lord  and  fiitber,  how  we  have  perform'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus*  limbs  are  lopp'd. 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doUi  perfume  the  sky, 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  lanims  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

TiL  t«t  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  lataet  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Trumpea  sounded^  and  the  Coffins 
iaidinthe  Tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons  i 
Rome'k  re  adit  it  champions,  repose  you  here^ 
Secure  flan  worldly  chances  and  mishaps ! 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells. 
Here  grow  no  inward  grudges ;  here  are  no  stoms. 
No  noue,  but  silence  and  etenial  sleep : 

Enter  Lavivia. 
In  pence  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ! 
•  It  was  sitppossd  that  the  ghosto  of  oaburisd  ssosls  sp. 
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Lav.  In  peace  and  liODOur  Ixve  lord  Titus  long ; 
My  noble  lord  and  fiither,  live  in  fiune  ! 
Lo !  at  this  tomb  m  j  tributary  teara 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies ; 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  tlie  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rcmie  r 
O,  bless  me  here  with  thy  Tictorious  hand. 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud. 

TU,  Kind  Rome,  that  hait  thus  loringly  resenr*d 
The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart !  — 
Lavinia,  live ;  outlive  thy  father^s  days. 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise ! 

Enter  Makcus  AKDaoHicirs,  SAViraxiKvi, 
BiiBsiAMus,  and  others. 

MarC'  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother, 
Gracious  tri^mpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  ! 

Tit.    Thanks,    gentle    tribune,    noble    bityther 

Marcus. 
Mare*  And  welcome^  nephews,  from  successAil 


You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame. 

Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all. 

That  in  your  country's  service  drew  your  iwords : 

But  safer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp. 

That  hath  aspir'd  to  Solon's  happiness  \ 

And  triumphs  wer  chance,  in  honour's  bed.  .— 

Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 

Whose  friend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been. 

Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust, 

This  palliament?  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 

And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire. 

With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor's  sons : 

Be  candUalvt  then,  and  put  it  on. 

And  help  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What !  should  I  don  *  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  ? 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life, 
And  set  abroad  new  business  for  you  all  ? 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years. 
And  led  my  country's  strength  suconsfuUy, 
And  buried  one-and-twenty  valiant  sons. 
Knighted  in  field,  slain  manfully  in  arms, 
In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  country  % 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age, 
But  not  a  scepter  to  control  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 

MarC'  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  empery. 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou 
tell?  — 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right ; — 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them  not 
Till  Satuminus  be  Rome's  emperor :  — 
Andronicus,  'would  thou  wert  shipp'd  to  hell^ 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Htus  means  to  thee  I 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prince;  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themselves. 

Bom.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee« 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  (Ue ; 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  most  thankful  be  :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  bonoursble  meed. 


*  Tbs  awxlni  ^uded  to  If,  that  no  aun  csn  be  pronounced 

•dL<:DDoimMtttai. 


happy  hstore  his  4esllL 
rAt^lia. 


Tit.  People  of  Rome^  and  people's  toftuMikn. 
I  ask  your  voices^  and  yoor  sufifragas; 
Will  you  bestow  them  friendly  oo  Aadraaicai? 

TVift.  To  gratify  the  good  AndranicDi, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  adnuts. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  yon :  aadllassak  I  oib. 
Tliat  you  create  your  emperor's  ddsit  son, 
Lord  Saturnine ;  whose  virtues  wiD,  I  hope, 
Reflect  on  Rome^  as  Titan's  *  lays  on  eaidi, 
And  ripen  justice  in  thu  coamoB-weri : 
Then  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice, 
Crown  him  and  lay,  — X,of^  tSm  vmtemfem^ 

Mare.  With  voices  and  applause  of  cvtry  son, 
Patriciana,  and  plebeians,  wi 
Lord  Satuminus,  Rooie's  great 
And  say,  ^^Leng  Uee  our  twiperor 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicaa,  for  thy  frvoois 
To  us  in  our  dectioo  this  daj, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  adi 
Thy  name^  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empeitas, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  Mv^ 
And  in  the  sacred  Psntheon  her  espouse : 
Tell   me,  Andronicus,    doth  this   molistt  pio* 
thee? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord;  and,  in  tfabmut 

I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  your  giacc: 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Satuniac,  — 
King  and  commander  %ilt  our  commoD-wcal, 
The  wide  world's  emperor,  —  do  I  umietisn 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  my  priaonen ; 
IHcscnts  vrell  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lord : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe, 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  tliy  feet 

Sat.  llianks,  noble  Titos,  fhthcr  of  my  life! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  wUhM, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  migtl 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to 

Jit*  Now,  marlam,  are  you  peiaoMr  to  » «•* 
peror;  [To  Tajws^ 

To  huD,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  staic^ 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  fbllowvfs. 

Sat.  A  goodly  lady  trust  me ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  cfaooee^  were  I  to  cbooat  aoew.  — 
Clear  up,  fUr  queen,  that  doody  eouBtonaaer ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wtought  this  «*— «  ^ 


Thou  oomVt  not  to  be  made  a  seom  la 
Princely  shall  bo  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  be  uaufctips 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Gm^  " 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  di^leaa'd  wHb  tida? 

Lm.  Not  I,  my  lord :  sith  •  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  eoutioiy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  sweet  Lavinia.— RomaiH,k<iar 


Raaaomeleas  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free : 

PJrodaim  our  honoun,  lords,  with  trump  sad  drff 

Bob.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  loBfo,  this  maid  b  mi* 

[StiAtgUytr^ 
Tit.  How,  sir?  Are  you  iaaamesi  then,  syV^ 
^ot.  Ay,  noble  Titus ;  and  reaolv'd  wfahsl* 
To  do  myself  this  rsaion  and  tUa  fight. 

[The  Empervr  tvmU  Tavoaa  ia  dbsi*  ^ 
»The 
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Marc,  SuuM  cvique  u  our  Romtn  jusdofe : 
Tliia  prince  is  juvtlce  seizeth  but  his  own. 
Luc*  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  if  Luciui  lire. 
TU*  Tnutora,  avaunt!  Where  is  the  emperor*s 
guard? 
Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  surpric'd. 
Sat.  Surprised !  by  whom  ? 
Bat»  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  his  betroth*d  from  all  the  world  away. 

[Exeunt  Marcus  and  Bassiaxus, 
with  Lavinia. 
Mut,  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
And  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  thu  door  safe. 

S  Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Mabtius* 
low,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her  back. 
Afut.  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 
Tit.  What,  villain  boy ! 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  ?   [Trrus  kiiU  Mutius. 
Mut*  Help,  Lucius,  help. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  ui\just ;  and,  more  than  so, 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

TU.  Nor  tliou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine : 
My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will :  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love.  [Exit. 

Sat.  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not. 
Not  hcr»  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 
111  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons. 
Confederates  all  thus  to  dishonour  me. 
Was  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale*  of, 
But  Saturnine  ?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
A'^rt.e  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine. 
That  said'st,  I  begg*d  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  mon»trous !  what  reproachful  words  are 
these? 

Sat.  But, go  thy  ways ;  go,  give  that  changing  piece 
To  him  that  flourish 'd  for  her  with  bia  swoid : 
A  valiant  son-in-law  thou  shalt  eigoy  ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons. 
To  ruffle  ^  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 

Tii.  These  words  are  raiors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

Sal,  And  therefore,   lovely   Tamora,  queen  of 
Goths, — 
That,  like  the  sutely  Pbeebe  *nuMigBt  her  nymphi. 
Dost  over»hine  the  galiant'a  damca  of  Rome,  ^ 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice. 
Behold  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  empress  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,   doet  thoa  applaud  my 

choice? 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,  — > 
Sith  privst  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 
And  tapers  burn  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  rvadinesa  for  Hymeneus  stand,  — 
I  will  not  rr-salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
I  lead  espous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 

7am.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome  I 


If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nune,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 
Sttt.    Ascend,   lair  queen,   Plantheon :  —  liords, 
accompany 
Vour  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride^ 

*  A  stalUi^  hofsc:  >AniflsrwMalNiI|y. 


Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  shall  we  c6nsuminate  our  spousal  rites. 

[ExeuMi  Satusninus,  and  hit  FoUowert;  Ta- 
MoaA,  and  her  Sont;  Aabon,  and  Goths. 
TU.  I  am  not  bid  *  to  wait  upon  this  bride ;  — 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Be-enter  Mabcus,  Lucius,  Quimtus,  and  Mabtius. 

Marc.  O,  Titus,  see,  O,  see,  what  thou  hast  done ! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

7^.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no :  no  son  of  mine,  — 
Nor  thou,  nor  these  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons ! 

Lue.  But  let  us  give  him  bunal,  as  becomes ; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tii.  Traitors,  away !  he  resu  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood. 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  rc^«dified : 
Here  none  but  sol«tiers,  and  Rome's  servitors. 
Repose  in  fame ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls :  — 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Marc  My  lord,  this  is  impieQr  in  you  : 
My  nephew  Mutius*  deeds  do  plead  for  him  ; 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Q^iin.Mart.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

TU.  And  shall?   What  viUain  was  it  spoke  that 
word? 

Quin.  He  that  would  vouch  *t  in  any  place  but  here. 

TiL  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite? 

Marc.  No,  noble  'Titus ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest. 
And,  with  these   boys,   mine  honour  thou  hast 

wounded : 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Marc.  He  is  not  with  himself ;  let  us  withdraw. 

Qmuu  Not  I,  till  Mutius*  bones  be  buried. 

[Mabcus  and  the  Sons  of  Trrus  kneel. 

Marc  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 

(him.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  speak. 

Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed. 

Marc  Renowned   Titus,  more  than  half   my 
soul,— 

Lue.  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  usall,  — 

JIforc.   Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest, 
That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Tliou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax 
Utat  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Jit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise;  — 

Tlie  dismal'st  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  saw. 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome !  — 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[Mutius  u|wl  into  the  TomU 

Luc.  There  lie  thy  booes,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends. 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

W//«  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius : 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 

Marc  My  lord,  —  to  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps,  ^ 

«  lovHeiL 


768 


HTUS  ANDRONICUS: 


Act  U 


How  comes  it,  that  the 'subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome  ? 

Tii.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but,  I  know,  it  is ; 
.Whether  by  device  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
lliat  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far  ? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flourish*  Reenter,  eU  one  ade,  Satukkxnus,  ai- 
tended ;  Taxoea,  Chikok,  Ducztrxus,  and 
Aaeoh  :  ai  the  other,  Bassiakus,  Lavimia,  and 
otftert. 

Sat,  So,  Bassianus,  you  hare  play'd  your  prize ; 
Jove  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Biu,  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  say  no  more. 
Nor  wish  no  less ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power. 
Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  this  r^>e. 

Has.  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  seixe  my  own. 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  ? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  posses8*d  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  *Tis  good,  sir :   You  are  very  short  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  live,  weUl  be  as  sharp  with  you. 

Bas.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I  may. 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here^ 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong*d  ; 
That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 
In  seal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controird  in  that  he  frankly  gave  t 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine ; 
That  hath  eipress'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father,  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds ; 
'Tis  thou,  and  tliose,  that  have  dishonour*d  me : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge, 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honour*d  Saturnine  I 

Tarn.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine^ 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sttt.  What !  madam !  be  dishonour'd  openly, 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 
■    Tarn.  Not  so,  my  lord :  The  gods  of  Rome  fore- 
fend^, 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  you  ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Htus*  innocence  in  all, 
WhcMe  fury  not  dissembled,  speaks  hia  griels : 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  gradously  on  him ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart.  ^ 


My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  aA  laal,   ^ 
Duaemble  all  your  sriefr  and  diaeoofteolB:  | 
Yoii  are  but  newly  punted  in  your  thiom. ; 
Lest  then  the  people  and  patririana  too* 
Upon  a  just  survey,  take  Titus*  part. 
And  so  supplant  us  for  ingimtitiMle, 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heiaooa  sin,) 
meld  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
I'll  find  a  day  to  massacre  tbcm  all. 
And  rase  their  faction,  and  their  fiunilj. 
The  crud  father,  and  his  traalorous  aoosy 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life; 
And  make  them  know,  what  *tis  to  let  a  queea 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  1m^  for  giace  in 

vain.— 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,  —  oome,  Aadremuxx 
Take  up  this  good  old  nun,  and  cheer  the 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  empresa  faatli 

Tit.  I  thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lovd 
These  words,  thete  looks,  infuse  new  life  in  mc. 

Tam.  Htus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicos  ;  >— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lofdv 
That  I  have  reconoPd  your  friends  and  yon.  — 
For  you,  prince  Bassianus,  I  have  paaa'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.  — 
And  fear  not,  lords,  —  and  you  Lnvinin  ;  — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  kncss. 
You  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  m^csty. 

Luc.  We  do,  and  vow  to  heaven  and  to  Ins 
Hut,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  migfat, 
Tcnd'ring  our  sister's  honour,  and  our 

Mare.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not;  trouble  us  no 

Tam.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  wc 
friends : 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kned  for  _ 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  heart,  look 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake^  and  thy 
Aud  at  my  lovely  Tamora*s  entreats, 
I  do  remit  these  young  men's  betnoua  fintlta. 
Stand  up. 

Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  dinrl, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and  sure  as  death  I 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feaa4 
You  are  my  guest,  Lavinia,  and  your 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamofm. 

TU.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  tnaj 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  yonr  grmtm  Am»    . « 

Sat,  Be  it  io»  Titus,  and  gruncrcy  too.    [Xs^^ 


J* 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.  ~  Srforv  the  Polaee. 

Snter  Aaeok. 

jiar.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus*  top, 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot :  and  sits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning's  flash ; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threat'ning  reach. 

•  FortM. 


As  when  the  golden  sun  salutea  the 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  fab 
Gallops  du  sodiack  in  hb  glistering  cooi 
And  overlooks  the  higfaest-pccriBg  nOla  ; 
So  Tamora. »— 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wnH, 
And  virtue  sCoopa  and  trembles  at  lier 
Then,  Aaron,  inn  thy  heart,  and  fit  tl^ 
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To  mount  sloft  with  thy  imperial  iiiiiiif. 
And  mount  her  pitch ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haet  priioner  held,  fetter*d  in  emorous  chain. 
And  niter  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyei^ 
Than  it  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Awaj  with  shivish  weeds,  and  idle  thonghu ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empeiess. 
To  wait,  said  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semiiamis ;  —  tins  (fuecn. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  conmum-waal'a. 
Ilolhi !  what  storm  is  this  ? 


£nier  Cmaox  and  Dsmxteivs, 

Dem.  Chiron,thy  years  want  wit,thy  wit  wants  edge, 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac*d ; 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know*st,  affected  be. 

CM.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  oferweeu  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this  to  bear  me  down  with  brsTes. 
*Tia  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two, 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  thM  more  Ibrtunate : 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou, 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress*  grace ; 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approre. 
And  plead  my  passions  lor  Lavinia's  lore. 

jt«ar.  Clubs,  duba!  ^  these  lomt  will  not  keep 
the  peace* 

Dem*  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadns'd, 
Gave  you  a  dandng-mpier  by  your  side, 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glued  within  your  sheath. 
Till  you  know  better  bow  to  handle  it. 

CkL  Mean  while,  sir,  with  thr  Uttle  skill  I  have. 
Full  well  shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dwe. 

Drm.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave?   [2Vy  draw. 
'     jiar.  Why,  how  now,  loids? 

So  near  die  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw, 
And  maintain  such  a  quarrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  7  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge ; 
I  would  not  for  a  milOon  of  gold. 
The  cause  were  known  to  than  it  moet  concerns : 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more, 
Be  so  dishonotti^d  in  the  court  of  Romeb 
For  shame^  put  up* 

Ihnu  Not  I ;  tOl  I  have  sheath*d 

My  rapier  in  has  bosom,  and  withal, 
Thrust  these  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  dishonour  here* 

CkL  For  that  I  am  prepar'd  and  AiU  rcsolv'd,  — 
Foul-spoken  coward !  that  thundsr'st   with   thy 

tongue, 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perfoim. 

jfar.  Away,  I  say.  — 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
This  petty  brsbble  will  undo  us  all.  — 
Why,  loids,  -^and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jut  upon  a  prince's  right  ? 
What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  so  looee. 
Or  Rserianus  so  degeneraee, 
That  for  her  love  such  quanek  may  be  broaefa'd, 
Without  controlment,  justice^  or  revenge  ? 
Yottiwlorda, beware!— an  should  the  emprses  know 
This  dUscord's  ground,  the  murick  would  not  please. 

CkL  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world ; 

I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem»  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner 

choice* 

lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother^s  hope* 

*  Tlite  was  tiM  imul  oulery  tut  ■■riiSsiws^  vImb  say  riot 
to  Ubc  ■tract  hsffCMd.  ^  ~ 


jiar.  Why,  are  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  ? 
I  tell  yon,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deathe 
By  this  device* 

Chi-  Aaron,  a  thousand  deathe 

Would  I  propose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  loveu 

^or.  To  achieve  her  >  —  How  ? 

Dem.  Why  mak'st  thou  it  so  strange  ? 

She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
Though  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  be  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Mr.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  fiatwminus  may. 

[Atide. 

Dem.  Then  why  should  he  deqiair,  that  knows 
to  court  it 
With  words,  fob  looks,  and  Ubenlity  ? 
What,  hast  thou  not  ftill  often  strudc  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose  ? 

jtar.  Why,  huk  ye,  hark  yc^ —And  are  you  such 
fools. 
To  square*  for  this?  Would  it  olfond  you  then 
That  both  should  speed  ? 

CkL  I'foith,  not  me. 

Dem,  Nor  me» 

So  I  were  one. 

jtar.  For  shames  be  friends ;  and  jdn  for  that 
you  jar. 
*Tis  policy  and  strstagem  must  do 
That  you  aflfect ;  and  so  must  you  resolve ; 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  achieve. 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Tbke  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  coune  than  lingering  languishment 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  bvdy  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind*  for  rape  and  villainy : 
Sinsle  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  strike  her  home  by  foroe^  if  not  by  words  t 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacrod  ^  wit. 
To  villainy  and  venseanoe  consecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  mtend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes*  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  famc^ 
The  palace  foil  of  tongues,  of  eves,  of  ears: 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadfol,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  speak,  and  strike^  shadow'd  foom  heaven's  eye. 
And  revel  with  Lavinia. 

CkL  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  Sii/at  mU  nefast  till  I  find  a  charm 
To  calm  these  Au,  per  ^/fo,  per  wume*  vekor. 

[JffjRmitr. 

SCENE  \l.^APorttinear  Rome.  A  Lodge  $ten 
ai  a  daitonce.     Horns,  and  Cry  ef  Howtde  hemd. 

Enter  Tirvs  AiiDBO]iicus,«pitA  JImniers,  4[e.  Mar- 
cos,  LootDS,  Q^iMTUs,  end  MAanvs. 

TV.  Tho  hunt  b  up,  the  mom  b  bright  and  grey. 

The  fields  are  ftagrant,  and  the  woods  are  green ; 

•  Oosrrri.  •  Bjr  nature'. 

>  Socred  here  rigaiflM  meemrtedi  a  Uninicsk 
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Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lorelj  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince ;  and  ring  a  hunter*t  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  tend  tlio  emperor's  person  carefully : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night, 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspired. 

Horns  wind  a  PeaL  Enter  SATuaNiNos,  Tamoea, 
Bassxanus,  Latii«u,  Chieon,  Ducxiaius,  and 
jtUendanis, 

Tit.  Many  good-morrows  to  your  majesty ;  — 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  !  — 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Snt.   And  you  hare  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  for  you  ladles. 

Lav.  I  Myi  no ; 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat,  Come  on  then,  horse  and  charioU  let  us  have. 
And  to  our  sport :  —  Madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [To  Tamoea. 

Marc.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord, 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase^ 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horse  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  swallows  o*er  the  plain. 

Vem.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  bone  nor 
hound. 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.   [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.  ~  A  detert  PaH  of  the  ForeU. 

Enter  Aarok,  with  a  Bag  of  Gold. 

Aar.  He  that  had  wit,  would  think  that  I  had  none, 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  *  it. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly. 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem ; 
Which,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy ; 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  unrest', 

[Hides  the  Gold. 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  em^iress*  chest. 

Enter  Tamoea. 

Tom.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'Ht  tliou  sad. 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast  ? 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  bush ; 
Hm  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun  ; 
Hie  green  leaves  quiver  with  tiie  cooling  wind. 
And  make  a  checquerM  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  ui  sit, 
And  —whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds, 
Replying  shrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once,  — 
Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 
Whiles  hounds  and  horns,  andswcet  melodious  birds. 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Aar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  desires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine: 
WXisX  signifies  my  deadly*standing  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution  ? 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
»  PoiseM.  SDIsilttM. 


Hark,  Tamora,  —the  empiesa  of  ray  mil. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  iher,— 
Hiis  is  the  day  of  doom  lor  Bassianui ; 
His  Philomel  *  must  lose  ber  tongue  to-day : 
Thy  sons  make  pillace  of  her  rhastify. 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianos'  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  ?  take  it  up,  I  pray  ihce. 
And  give  the  king  this  fioal-plotfeed  scroU  :  — 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel  ^  oi  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives*  destnictioa. 
Tom.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  thsaKiie 
AtoT.  No  more,  great  eraprees,  Bassiai 
Be  cross  with  him :  and  1*11  go  fetch  thy  soot 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  tbey  be.      ^ 

Enter  Bassiahus  and  Laviioa. 

Bau  Who  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal 
Unfumish'd  of  her  well-beseeming  troop? 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 

Tarn.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps  ? 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  some  say,  l)iaa  had. 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  proscntly 
With  horns,  as  was  Action's ;  and  the  bouods 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new-tiansformed  limbs, 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  tliou  ait ! 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  cuipejsM, 
'Tis  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  bounds  lo-dij ' 
*Tis  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 

Bos.   Believe  me,  queen,  your  swartb  GnBDOui 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  hoAf%  hue; 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  from  all  your  train  ? 
Dismounted  from  your  snow  .white  goodly  sMsd, 
And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor? 

Lav.   My  noble  lord,  I  pray  you  let  as  hence 
And  let  her  *joy  ber  raven-ooloarBd  love. 

Bos.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  of  d» 

Laiv.  Ay,  for  theee  slips  have  made  him  noted  kof 

Good  king !  to  be  so  mlgfatUy  abua'd  1 

Tarn.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  aD  tku? 

Enter  CniEoy  and  Dofsnivs. 

Dem.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  grsckM* 
mother. 
Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  «aa  ? 

Tarn.  Have  I  not  reason,  think  yoo,  to  look  psk  ^ 
These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  this  plaee, 
A  barren  and  detested  vale,  you  aee  it  is  t 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean. 
0*ercome  with  moes,  and  boaelul  misletos 
Here  never  shinea  the  sun ;  bete  Twrthing  bresdi* 
Unless  the  nightly  owl,  oi  iatal  nawn. 
And,  when  ttey  sbow'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  told  me,  bcre^  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thfflisand  fiends,  a  thoumnd  hisBng  snakes^ 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  aa  many  nrchtM'» 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cncs, 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 
Should  straight  fidl  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  tliis  hellish  tale. 
But  straight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  at  km 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miieralile  death. 


«  flesOvU'k 
•  Psrt. 
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And  then  they  caird  me  foul  adulteress, 
Lasdvious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  Tengeance  on  me  had  been  executed  : 
Ilevcnge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  bs  ye  not  henceforth  caird  my  children. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

[Siabi  Bassiamos. 

Chu  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show  my 
strength.  [Stabbing  him  Ultewue* 

Lav*    Ay,  come,  Scmiramis,  —  nay,  bariiarous 
Tamora ! 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  ! 

Tarn.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  my 
boys. 
Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 

Dem.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her ; 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity, 
U|M>n  lier  nuptial  tow,  her  loyalty. 
And  with  that  painted  hope  brsTet  your  mightiness : 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grmre  ? 

Chu  Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole. 

Tarn.  Let  not  this  wasp  outlive^  us  both  to  sting. 

Chu  I  warrant  you,  madam;  we  will  make  that 
sure. 

Xov.  O  Tansora !  Thou  bear*st  a  woman's  face. — 

Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  speak  ;  away  with  her. 

Xo».  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 

Dem.  Listen,  fair  madam :  Let  it  be  your  glory 
To  see  ber  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 

Zap.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
dam? 
O,  do  not  learn  her  wimth ;  she  taught  it  thee : 
The  milk  thou  suck'dst  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble ; 
Kven  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny.  — 
Yet  eTery  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
T^o  thou  entreat  ber  shew  a  wonum  pity. 

[7V>  Chieon. 

Chu  What !  wouldst  thou  hare  me  prore  myself 
abastard? 

Lav.  'Tis  true ;  the  nven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
Yet  I  hare  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now  !) 
The  lion  mov'd  widi  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  say,  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children. 
The  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests  : 
O,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful ! 

Tam.  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her. 

Lao.  O,  let  me  teach  tbee  :  for  my  father's  sake. 
That  ga?e  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  slain 

thee. 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tam.  Hadst  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me, 
Even  for  Ids  sake  am  I  pitiless :  ^ 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  focth  tears  in  vain. 
To  saTe  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Androoicus  would  not  relent. 
Tberafore,  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 
The  wone  to  her,  the  better  loT*d  of  me. 

/.ov.  O  TamoFB,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place; 
For,  'tis  not  life,  that  I  have  begg'd  so  long ; 
Voor  I  iNa<  ftlatn,  when  Baasianus  died. 

Tam.  yVhtx  begg'tt  thou  then  ?  fond  woman,  let 
me  go. 

/>tt%  *Tis  death  I  beg ;  O,  keep  me  flhim  what's 
worse' 


And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit; 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  belwld  my  body: 
Do  this,  and  be  a  chsntable  murderer. 

Tam.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their  fee. 

Dem.  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  too  long. 

Lav.  No  grace?  No  womanhood?  Ah,  beastly 


The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 
Confusion  fidl  ^— 
ChL  Nay,  then  I'll  stop  your  mouth :  —  Bring 
thou  her  husband; 

[Dragging  off  Latxmia. 
This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[Exeunt. 
Torn.  Farawell,  my  sons ;  see  that  you  make  her 
sure: 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  ii 
Till  all  the  Andronid  be  made  away.  — 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflour.  [Exii. 

SCENE  I  V.—TAe  same. 
Enter  AAHoif,  wUh  Quiirrvs  and  Maetius. 

jiar.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  befon: 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit. 
Where  I  espy'd  tbe  panther  fast  asleep. 

Qum.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mart.  And  mine,  1  promise  you :  wert  not  for 
shame, 
Well  could  I  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

[MAmnus/o/Zf  into  the  Pit. 

Qum.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  subtile  hole 
is  this, 
Whoee  mouth  is  covered  with  rude-growing  briars ; 
Upon  whoee  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood. 
As  fresh  as  morning's  dew  distill'd  on  flowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me :  — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  Cne  Ml  r 

Mart.  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 

^or.  [jtmde.'l  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  find 
them  here; 
That  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  guess, 
How  these  were  they  that  made  away  hb  brother. 

[Exit  AAaoK. 

Afart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  out 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood*«tained  hole  ? 

Quin.  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  tear : 
A  chilling  sweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints ; 
My  heart  suspects  mora  than  mine  eye  can  sec 

Mart.  To  prove  thou  hast  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  thb  den. 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Qvm.  Aaron  is  gone ;  and   my  oompaasionate 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  bv  sunnlse : 
O,  tell  me  how  it  u ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Jlfar<.   Lord  Basaanus  lias  embrued  hcre^ 
All  on  a  he^,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  tills  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit 

Quin.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  'tis  he? 

Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  prrdoua  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument. 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramu% 
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When  be  by  night  Uy  bath*d  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  faintiBg  hand. 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  fiunt,  as  me  it  hath,  -* 
Out  oi  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus*  misty  mouth. 

Qtim.  Reachmethyhandythatlmayhelp  thee  out; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  b^  pluck*d  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  streogth  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mart.  Nor  I  no  strength  to  dimb  without  thy 
help. 

Qtttn.  Thy  hand  once  more;  I  will  not  loose  again, 
HU  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Hiou  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

[FalUm. 
Snter  Satvbnivus  and  A^aov. 

Sai.  Along  with  me  ;  — 1*11  see  what  hole  is  here. 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it. 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth? 

Mart.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus ; 
Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sai.  My  brother  desd?  I  know  thou  dost  but  Jest; 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
*lis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 

Mart.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive. 
But,  out  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

JEnter  Tamoba,  with  JtiendafOtg  Titus  Annao- 
vicus,  ond  Locius. 

Tarn.  Where  is  my  lord  the  king  ? 

8ai»  Here»  Taroom ;  though  griev'd  with  killing 

gri«f. 
Tam.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus? 
Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  tbou  search  my 
wound; 
Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tofiu  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fetal  writ, 

[GivHiga  LatUr. 
The  complot  of  this  timeless  7  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man*s  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 
Sat,  [Reads.]  jin  if  we  miu  to  mfM  him  hand' 

Sweat  kumttmant  Bamanut  *ti$,  we  mean,  ^ 

Do  Uum  to  much  at  dig  the  grave  Jbr  him ; 

ThoH  know*tt  our  meagiing :  Xsook/or  thjf  reward 

Among  the  nettkt  at  tkteUertreet 

IVhich  ovenhadet  the  mouth  qfthai  tame  pit, 

Where  we  decreed  to  bwy  Batnanuu 

Do  thit,  and  purchate  ut  th^  lattinrnfiriendt* 

O,  Tamora !  was  ever  hevd  the  uLe? 

This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree  : 

Look,  siis,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 

Tliat  should  have  muider'd  Bassianus  here. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 

J  Showing  a. 
,  ,  ,  ^  ^    ell  curs  of 

bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  bis  life :  — 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis*d 
Some  nevcr4icard.of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
Tam.  What,  are  they  in  Uus  pit?  O  wondrous 
thing! 
How  easily  murder  Is  discover'd ! 

r  UDtiaMly. 


Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble 
I  b«^  this  boon,  with  tears  not  Hghdy  shed. 
That  this  fell  feult  of  my  accuned  aaoa. 
Accursed,  if  the  feult  be  prov*d  in  thsn,  — ^ 

Sat.  Ifitbeprov'd!  you  see  it  is  apparmt, - 
Who  found  this  letter?  l^mora,  was  it  yon  ? 

Tam.  Andronicus  himself  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  me  be  their  baa 
For  by  my  father's  revernid  tomb^  I  vow, 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  higfaneas*  wiU, 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  linfc 

Sat.  Tbou,  Shalt  not  bail  them:  see,  tbou 
me. 
Some  bring  the  murdered  body,  some  the 
Let  them  not  apatk  a  word,  the  guilt  ia  plais 
For,  by  my  soiil,  were  there 
That  end  upon  than  should  be 

Tom.  Andiopicus,  I  will  iiiliiial  the  king; 
Fear  not  thy  sobs^  they  shall  do  wdl  mmugb. 

Tit,  Come,  Ludus,  cone ;  slay  not  to  talk 
them. 

SCENE  y.^The  tame. 

Enter  DcMxraius  and  Caiaov,  with  Lavisia  ;  her 
Handt  cut  off",  and  her  Tongue  cut  out. 

Dem.  Sonow,gDiell,aBif  tfaytoBigueemi 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  avisb'd 
Chi.  Writo  down  thy  mind,  bewny  tby 
ingso; 
And,  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thca,  play  the 
Vem.  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokena  sbe  csn 

scowl. 
ChL  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  vraah   thy 


infill.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor 


And  so  let's  leave  her  to  bar  silent  waOo. 
ChL  An  'twem  my  case^  1  should  go  hang  mfmU. 
Dem.  If  thou  hadst  hands  to  bdfp  tbt» 
cord.     [JEsruirf  DEitaraivs  amd 

Enter  MAMCvt, 
Mare.  Who*sthis,^my  niece,  that  ffica 

fest? 
Cousin,  a  word ;  Where  is  your  buri»nd  ?  •— 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  dowa» 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep !  ^- 
Spcak,  gentle  niece,  what  stern  ungcnde 
Have  k^p'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body 
Of  her  two  branches  ?  those  sweet  oniamcnta» 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to  sleep 

in ) 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happincsib 
As  half  thy  love?  Why  dost  not  speak  to  m*  ?  — 
Alas,  a  crimson  livcr  dP  wann  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr*d  with 
Doth  rise  and  fell  between  thy  loeed  Upa, 
Coming  and  goins  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But,  sure,  some  Tersns  hath  deiour'd  tbee  ; 
And,  lest  thou  sbouldst  detect  ban,  cnttby 
Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  thv  fece  for  abaoM ! 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  lom  of  bleod,<»- 
As  from  a  conduit  with  tbree  issuing  spooti^  — 
Yet  do  thy  cbedn  look  red  as  Titan's  fece^ 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee?  shall  I  say,  lis  so  ? 
O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  ' 
That  I  might  rafl  at  Um  to  ease  my  mind  ^ 
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Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oren  ttopp*dy 

I>>th  bum  the  heart  to  cinden  where  it  is. 

Fair  Philomela,  ibe  but  loit  her  tongue^ 

And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew*d  her  mind : 

But,  lorely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee ; 

A  craftier  Tereus  hast  thou  met  withal. 

And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingcri  off. 

That  could  hare  better  sew*d  thim  Philomel* 

O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lilj  hands 

Tremble,  Uke  aspen  leares,  upon  a  lute, 

And  make  the  lUken  strings  delight  to  kin  them ; 


He  would  not  then  hare  touch*d  ihcm  for  his  life : 

Or,  had  he  heard  the  heayenly  harmony, 

Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 

He  would  have  dropp*d  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep, 

As  Cerberus  arthe  Thracian  poet*s  *  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind : 

For  such  a  si^t  will  blind  a  father's  eye : 

One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  frsgrant  meads ; 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee; 

O,  could  our  mourning  ease  thy  misery !    [Exeuni* 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Rome.     A  Sirtei. 

Enter  Senaton,  Tribunes,  and  Qfficen  of  Justice, 
tvUh  Martxus  and  Quintus,  bound,  passing  on 
io  the  Place  of  Execution:  Titus  going  btfore, 
pleading' 

Tit.  Hear  me^  grave  Others !  noble  tribunes,  ilay ! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  firoety  nights  that  I  hare  watch'd ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks; 
Be  pidful  to  my  condemned  sons, 
Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought ! 
For  two  and  twenty  sons  I  never  wept. 
Because  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 
For  thne^  these  tribunes,  in  the  dust  I  write 

[Throwing  himse^on  the  Ground, 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  soul's  sad  teark 
Let  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons*  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blush. 
[Exeunt  Senators,  Tribunes,  jfc  with  the 
JPrtsoners* 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
Than  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
In  summer's  drought,  I'll  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
In  winter,  with  wann  tears  III  melt  the  snow. 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons*  blood. 


Enter  Lvcius,  with  his  Sword  drawn^ 

O,  reverend  tribunes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  «y,  that  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Lue»  O,  noUa  father,  yon  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recoirat  your  sonows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah,  Ludua,  for  thy  brothers  let  noe  plead : 
Grave  tritmnes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Luc  My  gracious  lord,    no  tribune  hean  you 
spcu. 

Tit.  Whv,  'tis  no  matter,  man  :  if  they  did  hear. 
They  Would  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark. 
All  bootless  to  them,  they'd  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrow*  to  the  stones; 
Who»  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
Yet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  mtcreept  my  tale : 
M^hen  1  do  weep,  thev  humbly  at  my  feet 
Receive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 


And,  were  they  but  attired  in  greve  weeds, 
Rome  could  aflbrd  no  tribune  like  to  thesew 
A  stone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  mora  hard  than 

stones: 
A  stone  is  silent^  and  offendeth  not ; 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 

Luc.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  ftom  their  death : 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc*d 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man !  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  foolish  Ludus,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 
Hiat  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers? 
Tlgen  must  prey ;  and  Rome  affbnh  no  prey. 
But  me  and  mine :   How  li^>py  art  thou  then. 
From  these  devouren  to  be  baniahed ! 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

Enter  Mabcvs  and  I^avikia. 

Marc.  Titus,  prepare  diy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break  ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  consume  roe  ?  let  me  see  it  then. 

Mare.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Z,iic«  Ah  me !  this  object  kilh  me ! 

Tit.  Faint-hearted   boy,  arise»  and  look  upon 
her:  -^ 
Speak,  mv  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father's  siglit? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  ? 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  ? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st. 
And  now,  like  Nilua^,  it  disdaineth  bounds.  -— 
Give  me  a  sword.  Til  chop  off  my  hands  too ; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  pnyer  have  tliey  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv'd  me  to  effectless  use : 
Now,  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.  — 
'Tis  vrellf  Lavinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

Lue.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee? 

Mare.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts^ 
That  blab'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  thnt  pretty  hollow  cage ; 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear ! 

X«c«  O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  dune  this 
deed? 

Mare.  O,  thus  I  found  her,  stnying  in  the  park, 

•  Oipbcus.  •  The  river  Mile. 
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Seeking  to  hide  henelfy  tA  doth  the  deer, 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit»  It  was  mj  deer,  and  he  that  wounded  her, 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  lull'd  me  dead  t 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock*, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
"Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  ware  by  wave. 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish*d  man ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn, 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  souL  — 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight, 
It  would  have  madded  me ;  What  shidl  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lovely  body  so  ? 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr*d  thee : 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead ;  and,  for  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this :  — 
Look,  Marcus !  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  wither'd. 

Marc*  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kill*d 
her  husband : 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

TYr.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  joyful, 
Because  the  law  hath  ta*en  revenge  on  them.  — 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a  deed ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  sister  makes.  — 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  mc  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  I  may  do  thee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain  ; 
Iiooking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain*d?  Uke  meadows,  yet  not  dry 
With  miry  slime  left  on  them  by  a  flood? 
And  in  the  fountain  shall  we  gase  so  long. 
Till  the  fresh  taste  be  taken  from  that  clearness. 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears? 
Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  hands,  like  thine  ? 
Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days? 
What  shall  we  do  ?  let  us  that  have  our  tongues. 
Plot  senile  device  of  ftirtfaer  misery. 
To  make  us  wonder*d  at  in  time  to  come. 

Lue.  Sweet  fiuher,  cease  your  tears ;  for,  at  your 
grief. 
See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobe  and  weeps. 

Mare.  Patience,  dear  niece:  ^good  Titus,  dry 
thine  eyes. 

TV.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus !  brother,  well  I  wot  \ 
Thy  napkin  ^  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 

L%te.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

TVf.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark!  I  understand  her  signs: 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee ; 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks : 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  woe  is  this  ? 
As  lar  from  help  as  limbo  is  from  blisi  I 

£nUr  Aabov. 

jtar.  Titut  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  cmparar 
Sinds  thee  this  word,  —  That,  if  thou  love  thy  sons. 
Let  Marctis  Lucius,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 

>  Know  i 


Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand. 
And  send  it  to  the  king :  he  lor  the 
Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  aUve ; 
And  that  shall  be  the  ransome  for  their  fiuik. 

TU,  O,  giadotts  empcim  !    O,  gentle  Aaran ! 
Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  sweet  tulings  of  the  sun^  uprise  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  1*11  send  the  emperor 
My  hand : 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  9&^? 

Xuc.   Suy,  father;  for  that  noble  hand  of 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  mrmirs. 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  tnra : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  yoo ; 
And  therefore  mine  shsll  save  my  brothers*  Uvcft. 

Marc.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome, 
And  rear*d  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe^ 
Writing  destruction  on  the  eoemv*s  caatle  ? 
O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serw 
To  ransome  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Aar.  Nay,  come  agree,  whoae  hand  sfaaQ  goaloai^ 
For  fear  they  die  b^ire  their  pardoo  cobkbl 

Mare*  My  hand  shall  go. 

Ltic  By  heaven,  it  shall 

TU.  Sirs,  strive  no  more;  such  withered 
these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therelbn 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thougfaft  ^ 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  ftom  oeaib. 

iforc.  And,  for  our  father's  sake,  and 
care. 
Now  let  me  show  a  hroChcr's  love  to  thee. 

Tk.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spai*  mj 

Luc.  Then  1*11  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Marc  But  I  will 

[Eteumt  Lucius 

Tii*  Come  hither,  Aanm ;  111 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee 

^or.  If  that  be  caU*d  deceit,  1  wiU  b* 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  man  ao 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  sott. 
And  that  you*U  say,  en  half  an  hour  can 


f 
[He  a$is  of  Tmisrs  //« 

Enter  Lucius  and  Mabcus. 

TSt.  Now,  stay  your  strife;  what  shall  b^ 
patch*d.— 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  in^|esCy  mr  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
Fh)m  thousand  danim ;  bid  him  bury  it; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  hava. 
As  for  my  sons,  say,  I  aeoount  of  them 
As  jeweb  purchas*d  at  an  easy  price ; 
And  yet  dear  too,  because  I  boaght  mine 

jiar,  1  go,  Andronicus :  and  fbr  thy 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee :  «— 
Their  heads,  I  mean.  —  O,  how  thb  villainy 


Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fUr  men  eall  Ibr 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  hia  froA. 

Tit.  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  bnd  up  to 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  aailh  i 
If  any  power  pities  trietthad  taan^ 
To  that  I  call;— -What,  wilt  thou  kneel  witb 

[TV  La 
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Do  then,  dear  hctrt ;    for  hesTen  ihall  hear  our 

prayers; 
Or  with  our  sighs  well  breathe  the  welkin  >  dinit 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds, 
^Vhen  thej  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

Mare,  O  !  brother,  speak  with  possibilities, 
Ant\  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

Tii,  Is  not  m  J  sorrow  deep,  bsTing  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  passions  *  bottomless  with  them. 

Marc*  But  yet  let  reason  goTcm  thy  lament. 

TU.  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  hearen  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
Threat*ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-swoln  face? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil  ?  ^ 
I  am  the  sea ;  hark,  how  her  signs  do  blow ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge^  OTerflow*d  and  drown'd. 

£nier  a  Messenger,  wUh  two  Heads  and  a  Hand. 

Mett*  Worthy  Andronicus  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back ; 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock*d : 
Tliat  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

Marc.  Now  let  hot  JEtna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  eTer-buming  fire ! 
These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne  ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep,  doth  ease  some  deal, 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Ziic.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a 
wound. 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat ! 
Tliat  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  hu  name. 
Where  life  bath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe ! 

[Lavinia  htsei  him. 

Marc.  Alas,  poor  heart  that  kiss  is  comfortless, 
As  fnnen  water  to  a  stanrc>d  snake. 

7Y|.  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an  end  ? 

Mare.  Now,  farewell,  flattery :  Die,  Andronicus : 
Thou  dost  not  slumber :  see,  thy  two  sons'  heads ; 
Thy  warlike  hand ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banish*d  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
£Ten  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  now  no  more  will  I  control  thy  griefs : 
Rend  oifthy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
The  closing  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes ! 
Now  is  a  time  to  storm ;  why  art  thou  still  ? 

TU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Afore.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  ?  it  fiu  not  with  this 
hour. 

Tii.  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  shed : 
Besides  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  wat'ry  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  cave? 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me ; 
And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  retum'd  again. 
Even  in  tbeb  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  sec  what  task  I  have  to  do.  — 
>  Tbeiky.  *  Suflteings.  »  Stlr.tmstJc. 


You  heavy  people^  ctrde  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  yoUf 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs 
The  vow  is  made.  —  Come,  brother,  take  a  head ; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear : 
Lavinia,  thou  shalt  be  employed  in  these  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth. 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  set  thee  from  my  sight : 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay  : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  1  think  you  do. 
Let's  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

{Exeunt  Titus,  Mabcus,  and  Lavjkia. 
Lve.  Farewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father ; 
The  woeful'st  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome ! 
Farewell,  proud  Rome  !  till  Lucius  come  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister ; 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  hast  been ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives* 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live^  he  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.        [Exii, 

SCENE  11.  —  ^  Room  in  Titus'«  Hotue. 
A  Banquet  set  out. 

Enter  Trrus,  Mabcus,  Lavinia,  and  young  Lucius, 

a  Boy. 

Tit.  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus,  unknit  that  sorrow- wreathen  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  handd 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyranniie  upon  my  breast ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prison  i^my  flesh, 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down.  — • 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs ! 

[To  Lavinia. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans ; 
Or  set  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole  ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and  soaking  in, 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  seft-salt  tean. 

Marc.  Fye,  brother,  fye !  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How,  now !    has  sorrow  made  thee  dote 
already? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I, 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  ! 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands ;  — 
To  bid  JEncas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  IVoy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable? 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
L«st  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.  — >. 
Fye,  fye,  how  frantickly  I  square  my  talk  ! 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands! 
Come,  let's  iall  to ;  and,  gentle  girl,  cat  this :  -i* 
1  Icre  is  no  drink !  Hark,  Marcus,  what  she  savai 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  f^ 
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She  says,  she  drinki  no  other  drink  but  tein^ 

Brew*d  with  her  sorrows,  mesh'd  upon  her  cheeks^: 

Speechless  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thought; 

In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect, 

As  b^ging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 

Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven. 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign. 

But  I,  <^  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 

And,  by  still  7  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

B<^.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep 
lamenta: 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  talo. 

Marc*  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  passion  moT*d, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire*s  heaviness. 

TU,  Peace,  tender  sapling;  thou  art  madeoftean, 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.  -^ 

[Mabcus  ttriket  the  DUh  wUh  a  tCnifs. 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife? 

Marc   At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord ;  a  fly. 

Tit,  Out  on  thee,  murderer !  thou  kill'st  my  heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  riew  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Htus*  brother :  Get  thee  gone ; 
I  see  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Marc.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kill*d  a  fly. 

TU,  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  ? 
How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings. 
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And  bus  laoienting  dobgi  in  the  ^ : 
Poor  harmless  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  bossing  melodyt 
Came  here  to  make  us  mecrj ;  and  tbou 
him. 

Mare,  Pardon  me,  sir  ;'twaaa  bladi  iU-fevour'diy 
like  to  the  empress*  Moor;  tberefoR  I  kiU*d 

2^.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reptvtiMiding  tiies!. 
For  thou  hast  done  a  disritable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  oo  him  | 
Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  Ifae  Moor. 
Come  hither  purpoeely  to  pojsoo  ms^  — ^ 
There's  for  thyadf,  sad  tha**s  Ibr  Tsosonb  «-• 
Ah,  sirrah!9« 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brought  so  low* 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly* 
That  comes  in  likness  of  a  €oaU>lack  Moor. 

Mam.  Alas,  poor  bbsii  !  grief  has  so  wvo^gl 
him, 
He  takes  ftlae  shadows  for  tone  substaaoc^ 

Tit,  Come,  take  away.  —  Lavinia,  go  with 
I'll  to  thy  closet ;  and  go  rand  with  thee 
Sad  stotie%  chanced  in  thetimcsof  old.— * 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  s^gfat  ta 
And  thou  shalt  raad,  when  mine  bMias  to 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  V^Befbntitam'tHouae. 

EfOer  Titos  and  Mascvs.     Then  enter  young 
Lucins,  Laviwia  running  after  him. 

Boy,  Help,  grandsire,  help !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where^  I  know  not  why  :  — 
Good  unde  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes  I 
Alas,  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Jforc.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;  do  not  lear  thine 
aunt. 

Tit,  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 

Boy.  Ay,  when  my  fatfier  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 

3larc.  What  mesns  my  niece  Larinia  by  these 
signs? 

Tit,  Fesr  her  not,  Lucius :  -—  Somewfast  doth  she 
mean: 
See,  Lucius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ay,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee, 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully*s  Orator.  • 
Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  thus  ? 

Boy,  My  loi^,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guess. 
Unless  some  fit  or  frensy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  beard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Ttcj 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow  t  That  made  me  to  ftar : 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e*er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fuiy,  fright  my  youth  : 
Which  made  me  down  to  Uuow  my  bodks,  and  fly ; 
Causeless,  periiaps ;  But  pardon  mc^  sweet  aunt : 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go» 
I  will  most  wilttngly  attend  your  ~ 


*  An  slhiikin  to  brewing.    i  ConfUat  or  eoBttaraal  practioiL 
^lUj'i  Tnwiiic  on  Etosmww,  cnlitM  Ormlar, 


Marc  Ludus,  I  wiIL 

[Lavivia  twruM  oser  the 
Loctas  koM  ktfUL 

Tit.  How  now,  Larinia?  —  Maicu%  wfast 
this? 
Some  book  there  b  that  shs  desires  to  see:  — 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thcae?  — Open  dtena,  hoy 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skOlM  i 
Come^  and  take  choice  of  all  my  libnuy. 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  hasvcna 
Rereal  the  vile  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
Why  lifts  she  up  her  arms  in  segnenco  thna? 

Marc  I  think,  she  means,  that  tbetv  wan 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fiict :  —  Ay,  more  there  mm 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  than  for 

Tit.  Ludus*  what  book  is  that  she 

Boy,  Grandsire,  *lis  Ovid*s 
My  mother  gave  *t  mew 

Marc  For  love  oi  her 

Perhaps  she  cuU'd  it  from  among  the 

Tit.  Soft!  see^  how  busily  she 
Help  her:  — 

What  would  she  find;  —  Lavmk.  ibaU  I 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Fhilonel, 
And  treats  of  Tcreus*  treason,  and  fab 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  snnoy. 

Marc  Sm,  brother,  see ;  nots^  how  im 
the  leaves. 

Tit.  Lavinia,  wert  thoa  thua  surprised, 
Ravish*d  and  wnmg'd,  as  Pfailooicla  was» 
Forc'd  in  the  mthlessS  vaat,  and  ^hemy 
See,  see !  ^—■■■w 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  w  did 
(O,  had  we  nevsr,  nevciv  hunted  tlnre !) 
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Pottem'd  by  that  the  poet  here 

By  nature  made  for  murden,  and  for  rapes. 

Marc*  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  den. 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tii*  Give  signs,  sweet  girl,  ^for  here  are  none 
but  friends,— 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  dunt  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst, 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece*  bed  ? 

Marc*  Sit  down,  sweet  nieee ;  ^  brother,  sit  down 
by  me.  — 
Apollo^  Pallas,  Jore,  or  Mercury, 
Inspire  me^  that  I  may  dus  treason  find !  — - 
My  lord,  look  here ;  -—  Look  here,  I^Tinia : 
This  landy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  canst, 
This  after  me,  when  I  haTe  writ  my  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  al  all. 

[He  writes  ki$  Name  with  kU  Staf,  and  guides 
it  with  his  Feet  and  Mouth* 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forc*d  us  to  this  shift !  — 
Write  thou,  good  nieee ;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
What  Heaven  will  have  ditoover'd  for  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plaint 
'Hiat  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ! 

[She  takes  the  Staff  in  her  Mouth,  and  guides  it 
with  her  StumpSt  and  wriies* 

TIr.  O,  do  you  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ  ? 
Stuprum  —  Chiron  —  Demetuui 

Marc  What,  what !  —the  lustful  ions  of  Tamora 
Performers  of  tfab  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit.  Magne  Domindtor  po^ 
Tamlentusaudiseoderaf  tarn  ientus  tides? 

Marc.  O,  calm  thee^  gentle  lord !   although  I 
know, 
Hiere  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts, 
And  aim  the  minds  of  infants  to  eicUims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
And  kned,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope ; 
And  swear  with  me,  —  as  with  the  woeful  feere  ', 
And  lather,  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame, 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrece*  rape, 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 
And  see  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

TV/.  *T!s  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how, 
But  if  you  hurt  these  bear-whelps,  then  beware : 
The  draa  will  wake ;  and,  if  she  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league, 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  will  she  do  what  she  list. 
You're  a  young  huntsman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone; 
And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass, 
And  with  a  gad  <  of  steel  will  write  these  words. 
And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sibyrs  leaves,  abroad. 
And  Where's  your  lesson  then  ?«-  Boy,  what  say  you? 

Hoy.  I  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
T  heir  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safo 
For  these  bad  bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mare*  Ay,  that's  my  boy !  tl^  father  hath  ftiU  oft 
For  this  ungratcAil  country  done  the  like. 

Bey*  And  unde,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
TU.  Come, go  with  me  into  mine  armoury; 
Lucius,  1*11  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empress*  sons 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both : 
Come,  come;  thou*ltdo  thy  message,  wiU  thou  not? 

Bojf,  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  thar  bosoms,  grand- 
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TYf.  Mo,  boy,  not  so;    1*11  teach  thee  anotlicr 
course. 
Lavinia,  come :  *-  Marcus,  look  to  my  house ; 
Lucius  and  1*11  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  sir :  and  we*ll  be  waited  on. 
[Exeunt  Trrvs,  Lavikia,  ofid  Boy. 

Marc*  Oheavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan, 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  ? 
Marcos,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy ; 
That  hath  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-men's  marks  upon  his  batter*d  shield : 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge : 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus  I      [Brit* 

SCENE  n A  Soom  in  the  Palaet* 

Enter  Aabok,  Cuiaoir,  and  Dbmctsios,  ai  one 
Doofg  at  another  Door,  young  Locios,  and  an 
Attendant,  with  a  hundle  of  H^eapons,  and  Verses 
writ  upon  them* 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Lucius ; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  to  us. 
Aar.  Ay,  some  mad  message  from  his  mad  grand- 
father. 
Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ;  — 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Aside. 

IVffi.  Gnmercy  ^1ovely  Ludus :  What's  the  news? 

Boy.  That  you  are  both  dedpher'd,  that's  the  news, 

For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.    [Aside.]   May  it 

please  you. 
My  grandsire,  well  adris'd,  hath  sent  by  me 
The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury. 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  be  bade  me  aay ; 
And  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need» 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  so  I  leave  you  both,  [^lidf.  Ilike  bloody  vilhuns. 

[Exeunt  Boy  ofut  Attendant. 
Dem.  What's  here  ?  A  scroll ;  and  written  round 
about? 
Let's  see. 

Integer  vitm,  soekrisfue  purus, 
Non  eget  Mauri  Jaeidis,  nee  areu* 

Chi*  O,  tis  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  aga 
Aar*  Ay,  Just! — a  vene  in  Horace :— right, 
you  have  it. 
Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass ! 
Here's  no  sound  jest !  the  old  man  hath 

found  their  guilt ; 
And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about 

with  lines. 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the 

quick. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus*  conceit. 

But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. ' 

And  now,  young  lords,  wast  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and  more  than  so. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  roe  good,  befoie  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem*  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

[FUmnsk. 
>  L  e  GratuI  wiaxi  ;  great  thanka. 
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Denu  Why  dotheemperor*s  trumpets  flourish  thus? 
Chi,   Belike  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 
Denu  Soft ;  who  comes  here  ? 

E9iter  a  Nurse,  with  a  Black-O'moor  Child  in  her 

Arms. 

Nur.  Good  moiTow,  lords : 

O,  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor  ? 

Aar.  Well,  more,  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all, 
Here  Aaron  is :  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 

Nur,  O,  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Aar.  Why,  wliat  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep  ? 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? 

Nur,  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's 
eye. 
Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace;— 
Siie  U  delivered,  lords,  she  is  deliver'd. 

Aar,   To  whom  ? 

Nur.  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  Jove 

Give  her  good  rest !  What  hath  she  got  ? 

Nur.  A  deviL 

Aar.  Why  then  she's  the  devil's  dam;  a  joyful 
issue. 

Nur,  A  joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowful  issue: 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  breeders  of  our  clime. 
Ilie  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal. 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point. 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  wretch !  is  black  so  base  a 
hue? 
Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dcm,  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Anr.  Done  !  that  which  thou 

Canst  not  undo. 

Chi,  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Dem,  Woe  to  her  chance,  accurs'd  her  loatlied 
choice ! 
Woe  to  the  offspring  of  so  foul  a  fiend ! 

Chi.   It  sluill  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nitr.   Aaron,  it  must :  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aar.  What,  must  it,  nurse  ?  then  let  no  man  but  I, 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Dem.  V\\  broach ^^  the  tadpoleon my  rapier's  point; 
Nurse,  give  it  me ;  my  sword  sliall  soon  despatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
[Take*  the  Chili  from  the  Nurse,  am/  draws. 
St^y,  murderous  villains !  will  you  kill  your  brother? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky. 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  first-bom  son  and  heir ! 
i  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 
With  all  his  threat'ning  band  of  T^phon's  brood. 
Nor  great  Alcides,  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  seize  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what ;  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys ! 
Ye  white-lim'd  walls  !  ye  ale-house  painted  signs ! 
Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hue^ 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  whit^ 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  empress  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own ;  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Denu  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  ? 

Aar.   My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this,  myself; 
The  vigour  and  the  picture  of  my  youth  : 

«  Spit 


This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  pffcfer; 
This,  maugre  ?  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  aSt 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  Car  it  in  Borne. 

Dem.   By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  shamU 

Chu   Rome  will  despise  her  for  Ais  fool  twr 

Nur.  Theempcror,inhisnige,wiUdoaDhcfO<i£.. 

Chu  I  blush  to  think  upon  tfab  ignonj.* 

Aar.  Why,  there's  the  privil^e  your  beauty  ba.-^ 
Fye,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  betiay  nithbiuv.  ^ 
'llie  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  letr*: 
Look  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  &!ie, 
As  who  should  say.  Old  lad,  lam  thine  ova. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords  ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  tw  ; 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  £ks. 

Nur,   Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  cmptT> 

Dem,   Advise  the^  Aaron,  what  it  to  be  dent. 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  thou  the  child,  ao  we  ishaj  all  be  safe. 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  coosA 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  vrind  of  yon : 
Keep  there :  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  sa^ 

[They  sit  aa  tht  Gr 

Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  ddld  of  .-• 

Aar.  Why  so,  brave  lords !  when  we  all  jcc 
league, 
I  am  a  lamb  :  but  if  you  bnsve  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  slonns.  — 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  ? 

Nur.  Conelia  the  midwife,  and  myself, 
And  no  one  else  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 

Aar.  Hie  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  joar^c!. 
Two  may  keep  counsel  when  the  third's  swsv: 
Go  to  the  empress ;  tell  her,  this  I  said  :  — 

[SEuMv 
Weke,  Weke !  ^-so  cries  a  pig  prepar'd  to  tix  - 

Dem,  What  mean'st  thou,    Aaron!    >Vbir^ 
didst  thou  this? 

Aar.  O,  lord,  sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy : 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours? 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gossip  ?  no,  lords,  ax 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent 
Not  fiu*,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countryman ; 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed  i 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are  : 
Go  pack  >  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanced 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  fur  his  o«o< 
Hark  ye»  lords,  ye  see,  that  I  have  given  faer  [ 
sick,  [ Pointing  tothe}s^' 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  gmcc* 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  da}> 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  tlie  nurse  well  made  awar. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  tliey  please. 

Chi,  Aaron,  I  see  thou  wilt  not  trusit  tlte  ait 
With  secrets. 

Dem,  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

Herself,  and  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  DsMsraxus  and  Cuiaov  ArunV. 
the  Nurse. 

7  In  spite  of.  ^  Ignominy.  '  Coni|dviH''L 

I  Contrive,  bsrgaio  with. 
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Aar.  NowtotheGothsyasiwiftasiwallowfliet; 
There  to  dispoee  this  tmsure  in  mine  anni, 
And  tecretly  to  greet  tbe  empraee'  friends.  — 
Come  on,  you  tUck-lipp'd  eUve,  1*11  beer  youbence; 
For  it  i«  jou  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 
ril  make  you  feed  on  benies,  and  on  roots, 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goat» 
And  ad>in  in  a  cate ;  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.         [Exit, 

SCENE  III.  ^A  PtMick  Ptaee. 

EfUtr  Titos,  hearing  jtrrowt,  with  LeUert  at  ike 
Endi  of  them  /  viUk  him  MAacus,  young  Lucius, 
and  other  Gentlemen,  with  Bow*. 

TVf.  Cdme,  Marcus,  come ;  ^  Kinsman,  this  is 
the  way:  — 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery  \ 
hock  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  *iis  there  straight : 
TerroM  Atirmu  rdiq^at  >* 

Be  you  remembered,  Marcus,  she*s  gone,  she's  Bed. 
Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.     You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  justice  as  at  land :  — 
No ;  Publius  and  Semprouius,  you  must  do  it ; 
'Tis  you  must  dig  with  maftocli  and  with  spadc^ 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  eaith : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pmy  you,  delirer  him  this  petition : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  justice^  and  for  aid : 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.  — > 
Ah,  Rome !  —  Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miaenble, 
What  time  1  threw  the  people's  suffrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  o'er  me.  — 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pmy  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unsearch'd  ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  haTe  shipp'd  her  hcnce^ 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  justice. 

Mare,  O,  Publius*  is  this  not  a  heavy  case, 
To  see  thy  noble  unde  thus  distract? 

Pub,  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerns, 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  cardFblly ; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Mare.  Kinsmen,  his  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingmtitode. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  masters? 
What, 
Have  you  met  with  her  ? 

iV6.  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Plutus  sends  you 
w<ml 
If  you  wiU  have  Revenge  from  hell,  you  shall : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ'd. 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere  else, 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  stay  a  time. 

TU.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
1*11  dive  into  tbe  burning  Uke  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels.  — 
Marrus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  wr ; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  ftam'd  of  the  Cyclop's  sise : 
But,  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  back ; 
Yet  wrung*  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can 


And  sith'  there  is  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell, 
W«  will  solicit  hMvcn ;  and  move  the  gods. 


To  send  down  justice  for  to  wrcok  <  our  wrongs  . 
Come,  to  this  gear.  You  are  a  good  archer,  Marcus. 

[He  ffiuet  them  the  Arrows. 
AdJooem,  that's  for  you :  —  Here,  ad  AjtoUinem :  — 
Ad  Martenh  that's  for  myself:  «■ 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas :  —  Here,  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine,  — 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind.  — 
To  it,  boy.     Marcus,  loose  when  I  bid : 
O*  my  word  I  have  written  to  effect ; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Marc.  Kinsmen,  shoot  aU  your  shafts  into  tbe 
court; 
We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

Tit.  Now,  masters,  draw.  [They  ihoot.1  O,  well 

said,  Lucius! 
Mare.  My  lord,  I  aim  a  mile  beyond  tbe  moon  ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

ISt.  Why,  there  it  goes :  Jove  give  your  lordship 
joy. 

Enter  a  Clown,  with  a  Badket  tat^  two  Pigeons. 

News,  news  from   heaven!    Marcus,  the    post  is 

come. 
Sirrsh,  what  tidings?  have  you  any  letters? 
Shall  I  have  justice?  what  says  Jupiter? 

Clo.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker?  be  says,  tliat  he 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  must  not 
be  hanged  till  the  next  week. 

Tit.   But  what  says  Jupiter,  1  ask  thee  ? 

do.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter;  I  never 
dmnk  with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier  ? 

Clo.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  sir ;  nothing  else. 

Tit.  Why  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 

Clo.  From  heaven  ?  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there. 
Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pigeons  to  the  tribunal 
pleiM,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my 
uncle  and  one  of  the  empcrial's  men. 

Afore.  Why,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  serve 
for  your  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons 
to  the  emperor  from  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
emperor  with  a  grace? 

Clo.  Nay,  truly,  sir,  I  could  never  say  grace  in  all 
my  life. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
By  me  thou  shidt  have  justice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold ;  —  mean  while,  here's  money  for  thy 


Give  me  a  pen  and  ink.  — 

Sirrsh,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication  ? 

Clo.   Ay,  sir. 

7Vl.  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
must  kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot;  then  deliver  up  your 
pigeons ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward,  I'll  be  at 
hand,  sir :  see  you  do  it  brevely. 

Clo.   I  warrant  you,  sir ;  let  me  alone. 

Tii.  Sirrsh,  hast  thou  a  knife?   Come,  let  me 
see  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration ; 
For  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant: 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  saya. 

Oo.  Sir;  I  will 

Tit.  Come,  Bfarcus,  let's  got  —  Publius,  follow 
me.  [Eieu9d. 
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SCENE  IV.  —  Before  the  Pahee. 

Enter  Satuhnikus,  Tamora,  Chiron,  Dxmbtrius, 
Lords,  and  others  ;  Saturmiwub  with  th$  Amnu 
in  his  Hand,  that  Titus  shot. 

Sat,  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  fhese?  Was 
ever  seen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  OTerbome, 
Troubled,  confronted  thus :  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  egal  &  justice,  us*d  in  such  contempt  ? 
My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods, 
However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  people^s  ears,  there  nought  hath  pass*d, 
But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Andronicus.     And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  hath  so  o*erwhelm*d  his  wits, 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitterness  ? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redreai : 
See,  here*s  to  Jove,  and  thb  to  Mercury ; 
This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Sweet  scrolls  to*fiy  about  the  streets  of  Rome ! 
What's  this,  but  libelling  against  the  senate, 
And  blazoning  our  injustice  every  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords  ? 
As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  were. 
But,  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecstasies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
But  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  justice  lives 
In  Satuminus*  health ;  whom,  if  she  sleep, 
Hell  so  awake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 
Cut  off  the  proud*st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus*  age, 
The  effects  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons. 
Whose  loss  hath  pierc*d  him  deep,  and  8carr*d  liis 

heart; 
And  rather  comfort  his  distressed  plight, 
Tbsoi  prosecute  the  meanest,  or  the  best. 
For  these  contempts.     Why,  thus  it  shall  become 
High-witted  Tamora  to  gloze  >  with  all :       [Aside, 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touch*d  thee  to  the  quick, 
Thy  life-blood  out :   If  Aaron  now  be  wise, 
Tlien  all  is  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port  — 

Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  good  fellow?  wouldst  thou  speak  with  us? 

Clo,  Yes,  forsooth,  an  your  mistership  be  imperial. 

Tarn,  Empress  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  emperor. 

Clo,  *Tis  he.     I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a 
couple  of  pigeons  here* 

[SATURwnrcs  reads  the  Letter, 

Sat,  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently. 

Go,  How  much  money  must  I  have  ? 

Tarn.  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hang*d. 

Clo.  Hang'd  !  then  I  have  brought  up  a  neck  to 
a  fair  end.  [Exit,  guarded. 

Sat,  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villainy  ? 
I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds ; 
May  this  be  borne  ?  —  as  if  his  tniCorous  8oas» 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher*d  wrongfully,  -• 
Oo,  dnig  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair  ; 
»  BquaL  •  Flatter. 


Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  dupe  ptivOcgv 

For  this  proud  mock,  1*11  be  thy 

Sly  frantick  wretch,  that  bolp*st  ID 

In  hope  thyself  Aould  govern  nan*  and  ms^ 

Enter  iEMiuvfc 

What  newt  vrith  tfaee,  Amilioa? 

JEmiL  Arm,  arm,  mykrdss 
more  cause! 
The  Goths  have  gather*d  bead ;  mod  wMb  a 
Of  high  resolved  men,  bent  to  tbe  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  ooiMi6ct 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus  ; 
Who  threats,  in  couxse  of  this  revenge^  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Ludus  general  of  dM  Goths 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I  bang  tbe 
As  flowers  with  Aost,  or  grass  beat  down 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach : 
'Tis  he  the  common  people  love  so  nmdb ; 
Myself  hath  ofWn  over-heard  them  aay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  men,) 
That  Lucius*  banishment  waa  wrongfullyv 
And  they  have  wish*d  that  Lttdus  wen 

Tarn.  Why  should  you  lear?   b 
strong? 

Sai.  Ay,  but  the  dtiaens  fiiToar  LnciiB ; 
And  will  revolt  fixmi  me,  to  sueeoor  bim. 

Tawi.  King,  be  thy  thongbts  impcfUMB?  like  th^ 


Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnata  do  fly  I&  it? 
The  eagle  suffen  little  birdi  to  sing. 
And  is  not  careful  what  tfa^  mean  Iheieby  ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  sbacfew  of  hk 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  >  their  melody : 
Even  so  mayst  thou  the  giddy  men  of 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  tboo 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Androolcng, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  _ 

Than  baits  to  fish,  or  honey  stolka  to  sheep  ; 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delidous  Ibed. 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  aon  ftir  «■» 

Tarn.  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  w£D 
For  1  can  smooth,  and  fill  his  aged 
With  golden  promises ;  that  were  fab 
Almost  impregnable^  his  old  ean  deaf. 
Yet  should  both  car  and  heart  obey  my 
Go  thou  before^  be  our  ambaattdor.  [7b 
Say,  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Ludus,  and  appoint  the  _ 

Even  at  hb  father's  house,  the  old  Aodronarvn. 

Sat*  iEmilius,  do  thb  mrsssg 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  hb  safety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  plfia „ 

JBmiL  Your  bidding  shdl  I  do  eflcctBAlty 

[Kmi  .^m 

Tarn,  Now  wiU  I  to  that  old  Andraoicsas  ; 
And  temper  him  vrith  all  tbe  ait  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Ludus  from  the  vrarlike 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  agaii^ 
And  bury  all  thy  ftar  in  my  deviees. 

Sai*  Thea  go  suoonsfully,  and  plead  to 
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SCENE  L  — 2%riiu 


RofHB* 


Enter  Luciust  and  Golhs,  wUh  Drum  and  Colours 

Lue.  Approved  warrion,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Romef 
Which  signify  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor, 
And  how  desirous  of  our  si|^  they  are. 
llierefore,  great  lords,  be»  as  your  titles  witness, 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scath', 
Lict  him  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1  Golk.  Brave  sUp»qining  from  the  great  Andro- 
nicus, 
Whose  name  was  once  our  teirar,  now  our  comfort; 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  dseda, 
IngratefuT  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us :  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'st,  — 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flowcr'd  field%  — 
And  be  avenged  on  cuned  Tamoim. 

Gdkt.  And,  as  he  saith,  lo  say  we  all  with  him. 

Luc*  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  alL 
But  who  cornea  here,  led  by  n  lusty  Goth? 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaeoh,  wUk  kit  Child  tn  Ait 

8  Gctk.  Renowned  Ludus^  horn  our  troops  I 
stray'd. 
To  gaxe  upon  a  ruinous  monastery ; 
And  as  I  earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heanl 
The  crying  babe  controird  vrith  this  discourse : 
Peace,  tawnjf  ataaet  haffmet  and  kaffU^  dam/ 
JHd  net  U^  hue  bewray  wkote  brat  thou  orif 
Mad  nature  tent  ikee  but  %  wtatber^i  look, 
FUlain  thou  mightet  have  been,  an  emperor  : 
Peaeettittaith  peace/ — even  thus  he  rates  the  babs^— 
J^or  ImuM  bear  ikee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knowt  thou  art  <j#  empret^  bahot 
Wia  hold  thee  dearly  fir  thy  molhet's  $nke. 
With  this,  my  vrcapon  drawn,  I  rush*d  upon  him, 
8ur|iris*d  him  suddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
To  use  as  you  think  necdAil  of  the  man. 

Zuc  O  worthy  Goth !  this  is  the  incsmate  devil 
Thai  robb*d  Androoicus  of  his  good  hand : 
This  is  the  peail  that  plcas'd  your  empress*  eye  > ; 
Say,  wall-ey'd  slavey  whither  wouldst  thou  convey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend*like  face  ? 
Why  dost  not  qieak?  What !  deaf?  No;  not  a  word? 
A  halter,  soldiers;  hana  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  side  Us  fnut  of  bastardy. 

^er.  Touch  not  the  boy»  he  b  of  royal  blood. 

Xur.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  good.  — « 
First,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 
A  sight  to  vex  the  father^s  soul  withaL 
Get  me  a  ladder. 

[A  Ladder  bnmglU,  wUdk  Aaeok  ti 
obUgedto  ascsmd. 

War.  Luctus,  lave  the  child  ; 

And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empcress. 

•Hsrm. 

>  Alludlii(totheptavsibb'"AbUckBMtospssilbisfUr 


If  thou  do  this,  1*11  show  thee  wond'rous  things. 

That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 

If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 

1*11  speak  no  more ;  But  vengeance  slay  you  all ! 

Ztic.  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thou 
speak'st, 
Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I  will  see  it  nourish'd. 

Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee?  why,  assure  thee^ 
Lucius, 
*Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak ; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murden,  rapes,  and  masmcres, 
Acu  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason ;  vrillainies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  peTform*d : 
And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Unless  thou  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 

Luc  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  live. 

War.  Swear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc  Who  should  I  swear  by  ?  thou  believ*st  no 
god; 
That  granted,  how  canst  thou  bdieve  an  oath  ? 

Aar,  What  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Tet,  —  for  I  know  thou  art  religious^ 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience ; 
With  twenty  idle  tricks  and  ceremonies, 
Which  I  have  seen  the  carelul  to  observe^  — 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ;  —  And  thou  shalt  vow 
By  that  eame  pid,  what  god  soe'er  it  be. 
That  thou  ador*st  and  hast  in  reverence,  — 
To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 

Xtfc  Even  by  my  god,  f  swear  to  thee,  I  will. 

Aar.  Fint,  know  thou,   I*m  hb  father  by  the 
empress. 

Luc  O  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman ! 

Aar,  Tut,  Lucius!  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon, 
'Twas  her  two  sons  that  murder'd  Basiianus : 
They  cut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish*d  her. 
And  cut  her  hands ;  and  trimm*d  her  as  thou  saw'st. 

Luc  O,  detestable  villain!  caU'st  thou  that  trim* 
ming? 

Aar.  Why,shevraswash*d,andcut,andtrimm*d; 
and  *twas 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 

Luc  O,  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself! 

Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  them  ; 
That  wanton  spirit  hsd  they  ftom  their  mother. 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set : 
That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  leam'd  of  me, 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fou^  at  head.  — 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 
I  trsin'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Baasianns  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  lather  found, 
And  hid  the  gold  vritfatn  the  letter  mention'd. 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  sons : 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 
I  play*d  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; 
And  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry*d  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 
When»  for  his  hand,  he  had  bis  two  sons*  hcads| 
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Beheld  his  tears,  and  Iaugh*d  lo  heartily, 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport. 
She  swouoded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale» 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 

Goih.  What !  canst  thou  say  all  this,  axid  never 
blush? 

Aar,  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  laying  is. 

Luc»  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds? 

Aar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,) 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death  ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself;     . 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  men*8  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  hay-stacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  tlie  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  have  I  digg*d  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends*  doors, 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
Let  not  your  §orrow  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things, 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly : 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed, 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  presently. 

jiar.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  were  a  devil. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue ! 

Luc*  Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  hun  speak  no 
move. 

Enter  a  Goth. 

Goth,  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Rome, 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence, 
Luc,  Let  him  come  near.  — 

Enter  iExiuus. 

Welcome,  ^mllius,  what's  the  news  fWnn  Rome  ? 

JEmU,  Lord  Ludus,  and  you  princes  of  the  Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me : 
And,  fur  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house, 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages. 
And  they  shall  be  immediately  deliver'd 

1  Goih,  What  says  our  general  ? 

Luc,  JSmilius,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  we  will  come.  —  March  away.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL  —  Rome.  Before  Tltus'j  Houae, 

Enter  Tamora,  Cuirox,  and  Demetrius,  dtsguited. 

Tarn.  Urns,  in  this  strange  and  sad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus ; 
And  say,  I  am  Revenge,  sent  from  below, 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keeps, 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him,  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him, 
And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies.     [  They  knock. 

Enter  Titus  above. 

Tit.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  ? 
Is  it  your  trick,  to  make  me  ope  the  door ; 


That  so  my  sad  decrees  may  fly  away. 
And  all  my  study  be  to  no  effect? 
You  are  deceived ;  for  what  I  mean  to  do^ 
See  here^  in  bloody  linea  I  have  set  down ; 
And  what  is  written  shall  be  executed. 

7am.  Titus,  I  am  oome  to  talk  with  tbee. 

Tit.  No;  not  a  word:  How  can  I  grace  or  tii 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  ? 
Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  tifeou  vooldstu 
with  me. 

Tit.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  tfiee  wdl  eoocr 
Witness  this  wretched  stump,  these  criinsoa  ha 
Witness  these  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  ciit; 
Witness  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night ; 
Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  empress,  migbty  Tamors ; 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

7am.  Know  thou,  sad  noaa,  I  am  not  lsE.n 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  fHend  : 
I  am  Revenge ;  sent  finom  the  infernsl  kingdas. 
To  ease  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  ton. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  nae  to  this  world's  js- 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death : 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  or  lurking.>plscc, 
No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rspe, 
Can  coudi  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  cnt; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  nanv. 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offender  quikfc 

7Vr.  Art  thou  Revenge  ?  and  art  diou  lent  t:: 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

7am.  I  am ;  therefore  come  down,  and  mkd 
me. 

Titm  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I  come  to  ihet 
Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape  and  Murder  stasd; 
Now  give  some  'suranoe  that  thou  art  Berea/jt, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheek; 
And  then  1*11  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thea  about  the  globei. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfriesi  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  svrift  away, 
And  find  out  murderers  m  their  guilty  cttes: 
And,  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  beads 
I  will  dismount,  and  by  the  vraggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  footman  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hyperion's  rising  in  the  east. 
Until  his  very  downfall  in  the  sea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  task, 
So  thou  destroy  Rapine  and  Munler  there. 

7am.  Tliese  are  my  mimsters,  and  come  «iiM 

Tit.  Are  they  thy  ministers?  what  are  tbej  <v 

7am.   Rapine,  and  Murder ;  therefore  c«U^ 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  on  such  kind  of  cv 

Tit,  Good  heaven,  how  like  the  empres'< 
they  are !  I 

And  you,  the  empress !  But  we  worldly  mes 
Have  misoable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes.  | 

0  sweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee: 
And,  if  one  arm's  embrscement  will  content  tlNJ 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

[Exit  TTTV%,frmS 
Tarn.  This  closing  with  him  fits  his  luasqt ' 
Whate'er  I  forge,  to  feed  his  brain-sick  6k  . 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  speechiSi  I 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge : 
And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  son ; 
And,  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  sure. 
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'*\\  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand, 
Po  scatter  and  disperse  tlie  giddy  Goths, 
>r  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies. 
»ee,  here  be  comes,  and  I  must  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 

Tit,  Long  haye  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee ; 
Vclcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woful  house ;  — 
lapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too : 
low  bke  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are ! 
VeJJ  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor :  — 
}ould  not  all  bell  alTord  you  such  a  devil :  — 
«'or,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags, 
3ut  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
Vnd  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright, 
t  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devil :  — 
Jut  welcome,  as  you  are.     What  shall  we  do? 

Tarn-  VfhaX  wouldst  thou  have  us  do»  Andronicus? 

Vem.  Show  me  a  murderer,  1*11  deal  with  him. 

Chi,  Show  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape, 
\nd  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng*d  on  him. 

Tarn.  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  have  done  thee 
wrong, 
\nd  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

Tit,  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of 
Rome; 
\nd  when  thou  find*st  a  man  that's  like  thyself, 
3ood  Murder,  stab  him ;  he*s  a  murderer.  — • 
3o  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  ia  thy  hap, 
Vo  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
]vood  Rapine,  stab  him;  be  is  a  ravisher.  ^ 
3o  thou  with  them ;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
[liere  is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
i^'cll  mayst  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  propcMlaon, 
^or  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee  ; 
pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death, 
rbey  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 

Tarn,  Well  hast  thou  lesson'd  us ;  this  shall  we  do. 
}ut  would  it  please  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
Po  send  for  Ludus,  thy  thrice  valiant  son, 
Vho  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths, 
ind  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house : 
%*hen  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
^11  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons, 
rhe  empcrar  himself,  and  all  thy  foes ; 
knd  at  thy  mercy  shall  tbey  stoop  and  kneel, 
Ind  on  them  shalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
%'hat  says  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 

7^  Marcus,  my  brother  !^*tas  sad  Titus  calls. 

Enter  M^acus. 

;;o,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
[liou  shalt  inquira  him  out  among  the  Goths  : 
3id  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
;omc  of  the  chieftst  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
3id  him  encamp  his  soldiers  whera  they  are : 
Fell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Keast  at  my  house :  and  be  shall  feast  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  i^;ed  father's  life. 

3/arc.  This  will  I  do,  and  soon  return  again.  [Ejii. 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  business, 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

7Y/.   Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  sUy  with 
me; 
Or  else  rU  call  my  brother  back  agun, 
A  ltd  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Ludus. 

7 Vim.   [  To  her  Sons.}  What  say  you,  boys?  will 
you  abide  wtUi  him, 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor. 


How  I  have  govem'd  our  detcrmin'd  jest? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  speak  him  Uir, 
And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  come  again. 

TU*  I  know  them  all,  though  tbey  suppoae  me 
mad; 
And  will  o*er-raach  them  in  their  own  devices 

[Adde. 
Dem,  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 
Taau  Farewell,  Andronicus:   Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  oomplot  to  betray  thy  foes. 

[Exit  TAXoaA. 
Tit>  I  know,  thou  dost;    and,  sweet  Revenge, 

farewell. 
ChL  Tdl  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employ'd  ? 
Tit,  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do.  — 
Publius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine ! 

Enter  Pubuos,  and  others. 

Pub,  What's  your  will  ? 
7^.  Know  you  these  two? 

Pub,  Til*  empress*  sons, 

I  take  them,  Oiiron  and  Demetrius. 

Tit,  Fye,  Publius,  fye !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
Geiv*d ; 
The  one  is  Muider,  Rape  is  the  other's  name : 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius; 
Caius  and  Valentine,  lay  bands  on  them : 
Oti  have  you  heard  me  insh  for  such  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it ;  therefore  bind  them  sure ; 
And  stop  thdr  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  cry. 

[Exit  TiTCs.  —  PuBuus,  ^c.  U^  hold  on 
CuiaoN  and  Dbmbtsius. 
Chi.  Villains,  forbear :  we  are  the  empress'  sons. 
P%iJb,  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
manded. — 
Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a  word : 
Is  he  sure  bound  7  look,  that  you  bind  them  fast. 

Re-^nter  Trrus  Amdrokicus,  with  Lavinia;   she 
bearing  a  Bason,  and  he  a  JTn^e. 

Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia ;   look,  thy  foes  are 

bound ;  — 
Sin,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me  ; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.  — 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  staiii*d  with 

mud; 
This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  miz'd 
You  kill'd  her  husband ;  and,  for  that  vile  fault, 
Two  of  her  brothen  were  condcmn'd  to  death : 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jest : 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 

dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrain'd  and  fbre'd. 
What  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  you  spesk  ? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  Ik^  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretchca,  bow  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats  ; 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  bason,  that  recdves  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me, 
And  calb  hersdf,  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,  — 
Hark,  villdns ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust, 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  I'll  make  a  paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  «  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads  ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam, 

•  Cnut  of  a  nited  pte 
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Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increaie. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  hare  bid  her  to^ 
And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  woTM  than  Fhilomel  you  us*d  my  daughtar, 
And  worse  than  Progne  I  will  be  reveng'd : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats*  —  LaTinia,  come, 

[lie  cuti  their  Throais. 
RaoetTe  the  blood :  and,  whra  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  wiSk  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak*d. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  prore 
More  stem  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs*  feast. 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook, 
And  see  them  ready  'gainst  their  mother  comes. 

lEzeunif  bearing  the  dead  Bodies^ 

SCENE  IIL  —  ^  PaviUon,  with  Tahkh  ^c 

EfUer  Lucius,  Maecus,  and  Goths,  with  A  aeon, 

PftMoneT* 

Lttc  Uncle  Marcus,  since  *tis  my  father's  mind, 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content. 

1  Goth^  A  nd  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what  fortune 
will. 

Luc  Good  unde,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Moor, 
This  rsTenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 
Let  htm  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him. 
Till  he  brought  unto  the  empress*  face. 
For  testimony  of  her  ibnl  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong : 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aar.   Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear, 
And  prompt  me,  that  mv  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart ! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  slave  !  .^ 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.  — 

[Exeunt  Goths  with  Aaron.     FUmrith* 
The  trumpets  show  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  Saturnxnus  and  Tamora,  with  Tribunes, 
Senators,  and  athert. 

Sat,  What,  hath  the  firmament  mora  suns  than 

one? 
Luc,  What  boots  its  thee,  to  call  thyself  a  sun? 
Marc,  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the 
paric; 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  fiaast  is  ready  which  the  careful  T^tus, 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat^  Marcus,  we  will. 

[Hautbojfs  tound.     The  Company  tit  down 
at  Table, 

Enter  Trrus  drested  like  a  Cook,  Lavikia,  veiled. 

Young  Lucius,  and  othen,     Titus  places  the 

Dishes  on  the  Table. 

TiL  Welcome, my  gradous lord:  welcome, dread 
queen ; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths;  welcome,  Ludus; 
And  welcome  all :  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
*TwiIl  fill  your  stomachs ;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat,  Why  art  thou  thus  attir*d,  Andronicus? 

Tit,   Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well^ 
To  entertain  your  highness,  and  your  empress. 
•  Of  what  advantage  is  it  f 


Tarn,  WearabeboMe&toyou,good 

Tit,  An  if  your  higfanrss  knew  mj  fawt,  w 


My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  dm; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginias, 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  tight  hmi 
Because  she  was  enforc'd,  stain'd,  and  deloor'^^ 

Sat*  It  was,  Androiucus. 

Tit,  Your  reason,  mighty  lord ! 

Sat.  Because  the  girl   should  not  nmive  ^ 
shame. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  mrow 

Tit,  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectBtl; 
A  pattern,  preoedent,  and  lively  warrant, 
For  me,  most  wretched,  to  perform  the  like :  — 
Die,  die,  Lsvinia,  and  tiliy  afaame  with  thee; 

[HeObUTm*. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  fisther's  soitov  die  I 

Sat.  What  hast  thou  doffie»unnatan],  sad  ufikiofi 

Tit,  Kill'd  her,  for  whom  my  tesrs  hsfe  m 
me  blind. 
I  am  as  wolul  as  Viiginius  waa : 
And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  tkn  be 
To  do  this  outrage  ; — and  it  is  now  done. 
Sat,  What,  waa  she  imviah'd?  teU,  who  did-j 

deed. 
2V.  VTilH  please  you  eat?    vrillH  pksK  fs 

highness  fieed  ? 
Tom.  Why  hast  thou  slain  thina  oolydngiH 

thus? 
Tit,  Not  I ;  'twas  Chiron  and  Demeoiss: 
They  ravish'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongne, 
And  they,  twaa  they,  that  did  her  all  thb  vine 
Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
Tit,  Why,  there  they  are  both,  bakedtiitfaap« 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herselfhadi  bred 
*Tb  true,  *tu  true ;  witness  my  knife's  sbnp  ^ 

Sat.  Die,  firantick  wretch,  for  this  aonii»d(b^ 

(iSSs?TT 
I.UC.  Can  the  8on*s  eye  behold  his  fetbcrbkcs 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  6ai 
[£ilts  SATuavurus.     A  gret^  TVsra^  ? 
People  m  canfiuum  diaperts.  Uu<' 
Lucius,  and  their  PiartiaaHS,  ascfi  i 
Steps  bdfore  Ttrua'i  Mouse, 
Marcr  You  sad-&c*d  men,  people  and  sm 
Rome, 
By  uproar  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
S^tter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusss 
O,  let  me  leach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scattered  ocMrn  into  one  mutual  sheaf, 
These  broken  limba  again  into  eoa  body. 

Sen,  Lest  Rome  herself  be  bana  unto  berw'* 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kJngdnms  oourt'sy  io» 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away, 
Do  shamefbl  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  otsige. 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  ezparienoe, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words,  — 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  firiend;  [7^  Lucics.]**^ 

our  ancestor. 
When  with  his  solenm  tongue  he  did  discount, 
To  love-dck  Dido's  sad  attending  ear;. 
The  story  of  that  balelul  burning  night, 
MHien  subtle  Greeks  surprised  king  Prism's  1^ 
Tell  us  what  Sinon  hath  bewitched  our  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Tioy,  our  Rome^  the  df  U  *<»^ 


CENE  III. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


785 


[y  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 

'or  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 

ut  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 

nd  break  my  very  utterance ;  even  i*  the  time 

iTheii  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  most, 

lending  your  kind  commiseration  : 

[ere  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 

our  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  speak. 

Luc-  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you, 
"hat  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
/ere  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother ; 
^nd  they  it  were  that  ravish'd  our  sister : 
or  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
^ur  father's  tears  despised ;  and  basely  cozen*d 
If  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  out, 
knd  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
..astly,  myself  unkindly  banished, 
!*he  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tum*d  weeping  out, 
!*o  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
V^ho  drown  *d  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
Ind  op*d  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend ; 
ind  I  am  the  tum*d-fortfa,  be  it  known  to  you, 
rhat  have  preserv*d  her  welfare  in  my  blood ; 
Ind  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point, 
ihcathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Mas  !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
Jy  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
Hiat  my  report  is  just,  and  full  of  truth. 
3ut,  soft;  methinks,  I  do  digress  Coo  much, 
^^iting  my  worthless  praise :   O,  pardon  me ; 
^ar  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themselves. 

Mare.  Now  is  my  turn  to  speak ;  behold  this  child. 
[Pomimg  to  the  ChUd  in  the  armi  of  an  Attendant. 
>f  this  was  Tamora  deliver'd ; 
rhe  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
:3iicf  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes : 
[he  villain  b  alive  in  Titus*  bouse, 
Vretch  that  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true, 
tlow  judge,  what  cause  had  Titus  to  revenge 
rbese  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  patience, 
>r  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
4ow  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you,  Ro- 


lave  we  done  aught  amiss  ?  Show  us  wherein, 
knd,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now, 
rhe  poor  renuunder  of  An<uonict 
Vill,  hand  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  us  down, 
ind  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains, 
Vnd  make  a  mutual  cloture  of  our  house, 
ipeak,  Romans,  speak ;  and,  if  you  say,  we  shall, 
.«o,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

^md.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
\nd  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
[^ucius  our  emperor ;  for  well  I  know, 
rhe  common  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 

Rom.  [Several  ^ak."]  Lucius,  all  hail;  Rome's 
royal  emperor! 

Lucius,  ^c.  detcend. 

Marc.  Go»  go  into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  house ; 

[To  an  Attendant. 
And  hither  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
Xo  be  s4judg*d  some  direful  slaughteiing  death, 
A«  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 
J^ofii.  [Seterai  tpeak.'\  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome's 
gracious  governor ! 


Lue.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans ;  May  I  govern  so^ 
To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  ! 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,  — 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task ;  — 
Stand  all  aloof:  — but,  uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk  : 

0  take  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips. 

[JTuari  Titus. 
These  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-stain*d  face. 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noble  son  ! 

Marc.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 
O,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them. 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  learn 
of  us 
To  melt  in  sliowcrs :   Thy  grandsire  lov'd  thee  well : 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  tliee  on  hb  knee. 
Sung  tliee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow ; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy  ; 
In  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy  tender  spring, 
Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so : 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  woe : 
Bid  him  farewell ;  conunit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O  grandsire,  grandsire !  even  with  all  my 
heart 
Would  I  were  dead  so  you  did  live  acain  !  — 
Good  heaven,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Attendanttf  vfitk  A^aoN. 

I  Rom.  You  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes  ; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Luc  Set  him  breast^eep  in  earth,  and  famish 
him. 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food ; 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  Che  offence  he  dies.     This  is  our  doom  : 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fasten'd  in  the  earth. 

Aar.  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury 
dumb? 
r  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  base  prayers, 

1  should  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 
Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 

I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 
Luc.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
hcnre, 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave : 
My  fiither,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household's  monumenL 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  funeml  rite,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of  prey  : 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  being  so»  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  vile  Moor,  ^ 
By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state ; 
Tliat  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.         [Exeuni, 
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SCENE  I.  —  ^ 


Room  of  State  m  Xing  Learnt 
Palace. 


Enter  Kekt,  Gumkmm,  and  Edkukb. 

Xent,  I  thought,  the  king  had  more  affected  the 
duke  of  Albany,  than  ComwalL 

do.  It  did  idways  seem  so  to  us :  but  now,  in 
the  division  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which 
of  the  dukes  he  values  most ;  for  equalities  are  so 
weigh*d  that  curiosity  *  in  neither  can  make  choice 
of  either's  moiety.* 

Xent.  Is  this  your  son,  my  lord? 

Crlo.  His  breeding,  siri  hath  been  at  my  charge : 
I  have  so  often  blu&'d  to  acknowledge  him,  that 
now  I  am  brased  to  it.     Do  you  smell  a  fiult  ? 

Xent,  I  cannot  wish  the  ftult  undone,  the  issue 
of  it  being  so  proper. 

do*  But  I  have,  sir,  a  son,  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my 
account :  —  Do  you  know  this  noble  gentleman, 
Edmund? 

Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

do.  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  him  hereafter 
as  my  honourable  fWend. 

Edm.  My  services  to  your  lordship. 

Xent.  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you 


Edtn.  Sir,  I  shaU  study 
do.  He  hath  been  out  nine  veara,  and  away  he 
•hall  again :  —  The  king  is  coming. 

[Trumpets  tound  iraCAm. 
*  Most  Knipalous  nicety.  •  Put  or  dlviston. 


Enter  Lsab,  Coevwaix, 
Rbqaw,  Coedkua,  and 

Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  FVance 
Gloster. 

do.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeunt  GuMm 
Meantime  we  diall 


^-. 


there.  »^  Know,  tkaK  wa  ha 


purpoae. 
Givo  me  the  map 

divided, 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  *tis  oop 
To  shake  all  cares  and 
Conferring  them  on  younger 
Unburden*d  crawl  toward 

Cornwall, 
And  you,  our  no  leas  loving  sen  of 
We  have  this  hour  a  oonttaat  will  to 
Our  dau^rtoa*  several  dowers,  thai 
BCay  be  prevented  now.     The  prii 

Burgundy, 
Great  rivak  in  our  youngcat  daoghtet^ 
Long  in  our  court  have  mada  their 
And  here  are  to  be  amwcr'd.  -.Tdl 


i Since  now  w«  will  divest  us,  both  of  f«k\ 
ntemt  of  teiiiluiy,  cares  of  state,) 


Which  of  you,  shall  we  say,  doth  love  n 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  dodi  most  challenge  tc  — 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Gon.  Sv,  I 

Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield 
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Dearer  than  cye-aglit,  ipece  and  liberty ; 

Beyond  what  ceo  be  ndued,  rich  or  rare  ; 

No  lea»  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour : 

As  much  as  chUd  e'er  lov*d,  or  father  found. 

A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 

Beyond  all  manner  of  lo  much  I  love  you* 

Omt,  What  shall  Cordelia  do?  love  and  be  silent 

[AmU. 
Lear,  Of  all  these  bounds,  erenfinom  this  line  to  this. 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  '  ridi*d. 
With  plenteous  riTen  and  wide-skirteid  meads, 
We  make  thee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany's  iasue 
Be  this  perpetuaL  —What  says  our  lecond  daughter, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall?  Speak. 

JUg,  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister. 
And  priie  me  at  her  worth.     In  my  true  heart 
I  finct  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 
Only  she  comes  too  short,  —  that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
Which  the  most  precious  square  *  otaetae  posscases ; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate ' 
In  your  dear  highness*  love. 

Cor,  Then  poor  Cordelia!  [Jtide. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  thsn  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine  hereditary  ever. 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  : 
No  less  in  space,  validity  ^,  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  conflrm'd  on  Goneril.  —  Now,  our  Joy, 
Although  the  last,  not  least ;  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  interess'd :  what  can  you  say,  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisten  ?   Speak. 
Ctr,  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Nothing? 
Car.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing :  speak  again. 
Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  1  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :   I  love  your  majesty 
According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more  nor  leas. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia?  mend  your  speech 
alitUe, 
I.«st  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor,  Good,  my  lord. 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :   I 
Uetum  those  duties  back  as  are  right  ftt. 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbandi,  if  they  say, 
They  love  you,  all?  Haply,  when  I  shall  wed, 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

cany 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  ihall  never  marry  like  my  asters. 
To  love  my  father  alL 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  ? 
Cor.  Ay,  good  my  kml. 

Lemrk  So  young,  and  so  uatender  ? 
Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 
Lear.  Let  it  be  80»—Tby  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radianoe  of  llie  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
Hy  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  Gare» 
Propiiu]uity  ^  and  property  of  blood. 
And  as  a  etianger  to  my  heart  and  roe 
Hold  thee,  from  this  *  for  ever.     The  bariMious 
Scythkn, 


•  Madebsfipr- 
'  Krum  ttiu  Umc. 


Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  9  mciass 
To  gorge  his  ^petite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  reliev'd, 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Xent.  Good  my  liege,  — 

J^ear.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  tlie  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  lov*d  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nursery.  —  Hence,  and  avoid  my 
sight !  —  [To  CoaoauA. 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  father's  heart  from  her !—  Call  France ;— Who 

stirs? 
Call  Burgundy.  -»  Cornwall,  and  Albany, 
With  my  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  this  third : 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  efiecU 
That  troop  with  miyesty.  —  Ourself,  by  monthly 

course, 
With  reservation  of  an  hundred  knights. 
By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turns.     Only  we  still  retain 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions  *  to  a  king ; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  ezecuti<Hi  of  the  rest. 
Beloved  sons,  be  youis :  which  to  confirm. 
This  coronet  part  between  you.  [Gtmng  the  Crown, 

tCefU.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  as  my  king, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  master  foUow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,  — 

I.eiir.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the 
shaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
W  lien  Lear  is  mad.  What  wouldst  thou  do,  old  man  ? 
llitnk'st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows?     To  plainness  ho* 

nour's  bound. 
When  majesty  stoops  to  tblly.     Reverse  thy  doom ; 
And,  in  thy  best  considerMifpo,  check 
Thia  hideous  rsshness:    answer  my  life  my  jud^. 

ment, 
Thy  youngest  daughter  docs  not  love  thee  lea»i ; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sound 
Revcibs*  no  hollowness. 

jLeor.  Kent,  on  thy  lile,  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  lose  it. 
Thy  safrty  being  the  motive. 

/.car.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Keni.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remain 
The  true  blank  ^  of  thine  eye. 

Ijemr.  Now,  by  Apollo,— 

Kent.  Now,  b}'  Apollo,  king. 

Thou  swear'st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear,  O,  vassal,  miscreant ! 

[iMfmg  ka  Hand  on  his  SwonL 

A9^  Corn.  Dear  sir,  fodbear. 

Keni.   Ikti 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disease.     Revoke  thy  gift ; 
Or  whilst  I  can  vant  clamour  from  my  tltfoat* 
I'U  tell  thee,  thou  doa  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  me !  — 
Since  thou  liast  sought  to  make  us  break  our  vow. 


•  Itii  chtUrni. 

*  Kcrertwrstc*. 


'  THlss 
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(Which  we  duret  never  yet,)  and,  with  stnin*d  pridc^ 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power ; 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  : 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  death :   Away !     By  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

XerU'  Fare  thee  well,  king :  since  tlius  thou  wilt 
appear. 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  here.  — 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[To  Cordelia. 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said  !  — 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 

[To  RxoAN  and  Gonkril. 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  love.  — 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu ; 
He*U  shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new.   [Exit* 

He-etUer  Glostsr;  wUh  Framcs,  Buroukdt, 
and  Attendants' 

Glo*  Here*s  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 

Lear.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  first  address  towards  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rivaird  for  our  daughter;  What,  in  the  least, 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  ? 

Bur.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  bath  your  highness  offer*d. 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
But  now  her  price  is  falFn :   Sir,  there  she  stands ; 
If  aught  within  that  little,  seeming  substance. 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
She*s  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

JSur.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lear.  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owesS 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  stranger*d  with  ouroath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up  on  such  conditions. 

Lear,  Then  leave  her,  sir;   for,  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth.—  For  you,  great  king, 

[To  FaAKCc 
I  would  not  fitnn  your  love  make  such  a  stray, 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  beseech  you 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way, 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asliam'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  most  strange ! 

That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object. 
Hie  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age, 
Most  best,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of  time 
Conraiit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  disnumtle 
So  many  folds  of  favour !  Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch*d  affection 
Pall  into  taint :  wliich  to  believe  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  mirMie 
C^uld  never  plant  in  me. 

*  Owfu,  it  jinnswed  oC 


'i. 


Cor.  I  yet  besescfa  yoor 

If  for  ^  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  aft, 
""o  speak  and  purpose  doC  ;  since  vhtt  I  «rl   . 

tend, 
I'll  do't  before  I  qpeak,)  that  yoo  make  kaoci 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foafaw»« 
No  unchaste  action  or  dishonoiir*d  step. 
That  hath  depriv*d  me  of  your  gnce  sod  b>«r 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  whidi  1  sni  ikkr 
A  still-soliciting  eye,  and  such  a  toDgoe 
That  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  t»  bB«i  & 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thoo 

Hadst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  ploft^  :. 
better. 

France.  Is  it  but  thn?  a  tardiness  in  oauA 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  nmpoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do  ? —  My  lord  of  Barpa^ 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  ?  Love  is  not  krrc, 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  imd 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.     Will  yon  b»t  \b 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  wluch  younelf  prap«'dl 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

tiear.  Nothing :   I  have  awom  ;  I  am  Siv. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  s  ficr 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Vivpii 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  moa  rv 
being  poor; 
Most  ch<»ce,  forsaken :  and  most  lov*d,  deipL* . 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seixe  upon : 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what*s  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods!    'tis  stnmge,  that  fron  tbdr  r  :< 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect.  — 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  dir  ■- 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fiur  Frsncv 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'risfa  Burgundy 
Sliall  buy  this  unprii'd  precious  maid  oitoc." 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia*  though  unkind 
Thou  losest  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

i>ar.  Thou  hast  her,  France:  let  ha  be  tsi:« 
for  we 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  ice 
That  face  of  hers  again :  —  Tbereforr  be  p«e< 
Without  our  grace^  our  love,  our  benisoa.*  " 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[JP/otiriiA.     JExeuni  Lrsa,  BuaauKVT.  ('«' 

WALL,  AlBAKT,  GluSTKB,  omd  JtUwAS'*^ 

France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sialcn. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  with  waib'd  r'' 
Cordelia  leaves  you ;  I  know  jrou  what  yoo  sf*  • 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  lo^  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  an  nam'd.     Ut»  «^  *'"' 

father: 
To  your  professed  boaotoa  I  oomimt  faiB : 
But  yet,  alas !  stood  I  within  his  gnee, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  belter  plac^ 
So  &rewell  to  you  both. 

Gen.  Preecribe  not  ua  our  duties. 

Ay.  Letyottf^? 

Be,  to  content  your  lord ;  who  hath  ftccivVl  }^ 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  have  obediattce  ictfrtrd. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  yoo  have  •^^-^ 

t  Bflcauie.  S 
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Coir*  Time  shall  onlbld  whst  pUitcd  cunning 
hides; 
Who  cover  faults,  al  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  jou  prosper ! 

France*  Gnne,  my  has  Cordelia. 

\Extunli  Feakcb  ond  Cokoklla. 

G<m*  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  hoth.  I  think, 
our  father  will  bience  to-night. 

Reg,  That's  most  certain,  and  with  you;  next 
month  with  us. 

Goiv  You  see  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is :  the 
observation  we  have  made  of  it  ha3i  not  been  little : 
he  always  lov*d  our  sister  moat;  and  with  what 
poor  judgment  he  hath  now  oasl  her  off  appears  too 
grossly. 

Rtg,  'Tm  the  infirmity  of  hb  age :  yet  be  bath 
ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

Cofi.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
been  but  rash ;  then  must  we  look  to  receive  from 
his  age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-en- 
grafted  condition?,  but  therewithal,  the  unruly 
waywardness  that  infirm  and  cholerick  yean  bring 
with  them. 

Beg»  Such  uncooatant  starts  are  we  like  to  have 
from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gof^,  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking 
between  France  and  him.  Ptmy  you,  let  us  hit 
together :  If  our  father  carry  authority  with  such 
dispositions  as  he  bears,  this  last  surrender  of  his 
will  but  oflcnd  us. 

Reg.  We  shall  further  tMnk  of  it. 

Cvn.  We  must  do  something,  and  i*  the  heaL 

SCENE  II.  —  ^  HaU  tn  ike  Sari  <f  Gloster'j 

ComU* 

Enter  Enxuvn,  wUk  a  Letter. 

Edm,  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  services  are  bound  :  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom  ;  and  permit 
The  curiosity  '  of  tuitions  to  deprive  me, 
Fur  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-«luncs 
Lag  of  a  brother  ?     Why  bastard  ?  wherefore  baae  ? 
%Vben  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact. 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
A«  honest  madam's  iisue  7     Why  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy?  WvU  then, 
legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land  : 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate  :   Fine  word,  —  legitimate  ! 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.     I  grow  ;  I  prosper :  — 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards ! 

Enter  GLO^rra. 

C/o.  Kent  baniUi'd  thus !  And  F^«nce  in  choler 
parted! 
A  nd  the  king  gone  to-night !  subscribed  '  his  power ! 
(  onfin'd  to  esbibition !  >     All  this  done 
t'}ion  the  gad  !  *  — >  Edmund !  How  now  7  what 
news? 
Edm*  So  please  your  lordship,  none, 

[Putitmg  up  the  Letter, 
Gto.  Why  to  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  that 
K'ticr? 

'  fhtalitiM  vt  mind  •  The  nkety  of  rivii  imtltution. 

■  \iiiji0.  •urrnwlgfed         '  Al!i>waitce       *  SmMtnly. 


Edm*  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Gto*  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Edm*  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Gh*  No?  What  needed  then  that  terrible  des- 
patch of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing 
hath  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.  Let's  see :  Come, 
if  it  be  nothing  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  bcMech  you,  sir,  pardon  me :  it  u  a  letter 
from  my  brother,  that  I  have  not  all  o*er  read ;  for 
so  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  find  it  not  fit  for  your 
over-looking. 

Glo*  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm*  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it. 
The  contents,  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to 
blame. 

Gto*  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

Edm*  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  ^  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  [  Reads.]  Hum  poUcy,  and  reverence  of  age, 
makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  bett  of  our  timet  g  ktvpt 
our  fortunet  from  uh  liU  our  oldneu  cannot  relish 
them*  I  b^n  to  find  an  idle  and  fond*  bondage  in 
the  oppretdon  if  aged  t^ann^g  who  sways,  not  as 
ii  hath  power,  but  as  it  is  suffered*  Come  to  me,  that 
of  this  I  fiuty  speak  more.  If  our  fisther  would  sleep 
^  I  waked  him,  you  should  et^fay  half  his  revenue  for 
ever,  and  live  the  beloved  tf  yow  brother,  Edgar.  — 
Humph  —  Conspiracy !  —  Sleep  till  I  waked  him  — 
you  should  et{fou  half  Mis  revenue,  —  My  son  Edgar ! 
Had  he  a  hand  to  write  this?  a  heart  and  brsin  to 
breed  it  in  ? — When  came  this  to  you  ?  Who  brought 
it? 

Edm*  It  was  not  brought  me ;  my  lord,  there's 
the  cunning  of  it ;  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  case- 
ment of  my  doseL 

Gto*  You  know  the  character  to  be  your  brother's  ? 

Edm*  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst 
swear  it  were  his ;  but  in  respect  of  that,  I  would 
fain  think  it  were  not. 

Glo*  It  is  his. 

Edm*  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  his 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo*  Hath  he  never  heretofore  sounded  you  in 
this  business? 

Edm,  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  often  heard 
him  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  age, 
and  fisthcn  declining,  the  father  should  be  as  wurd 
to  the  son,  and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain !  —  His  very  opinion  in  tlic 
letter !  ^  Abhorred  villain !  Unnatural,  detested, 
brutish  villain  !  worse  than  brutish  !  —  Go,  simh, 
seek  him ;  I'll  apprehend  him :  ^~  Abominable  vil- 
lain! --Where  is  he? 

Edm*  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall 
please  you  to  suspend  your  indignation  against  my 
brother,  till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  testi- 
mony of  his  intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ; 
when  ^  if  you  violently  proceed  against  him,  mis- 
taking his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in 
your  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  hasrt  of 
liis  obedience.  I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him, 
that  he  bath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your 
honour,  and  to  no  other  pretence  of  danger. 

Glo.  Tliink  you  so? 

EdtH*  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by 
an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction  ;  and 
that  without  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evcninfr 

Gto.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 
»  TrisL  *  Weak  mmI  foolUh.  »  Whcra 
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Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo*  To  his  fiither,  that  so  tenderir  tmd  entirely 
loves  him.  —  Heaven  and  earth  !  —  Edmund,  seek 
him  out ;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you  :  frame  the 
business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstate 
myself,  to  be  in  a  due  resolution. 

Edm.  I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently ;  convey  * 
the  business  as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you 
withal. 

Glo.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us :  Though  the  wisdom  of 
nature  can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds 
itself  scourged  by  the  sequent?  effects  :  love  cools, 
friendship  fidis  off,  brothers  divide :  in  cities,  mu- 
tinies ;  in  countries,  discord ;  in  palaces,  treason ; 
and  the  bond  cracked  between  son  and  father. 
This  villain  of  mine  comes  under  the  prediction; 
there's  son  against  father :  the  king  fidls  from  bias 
of  nature;  tliere*s  father  against  child.  We  have 
seen  the  best  of  our  time :  Machinations,  hoUow- 
ness,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us 
disquietly  to  our  graves !  —  Find  out  this  villain, 
Edmund,  it  shall  lose  thee  nothing ;  do  it  carefully : 
—  And  the  noble  and  true-hearted  Kent  banished  ! 
his  offence,  honesty !  Strange !  strange  !  [Exit* 

Ednu  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world ! 
that  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune  (often  the  suritit 
of  our  own  behaviour),  we  make  guilty  of  our  dis- 
asters, the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars :  as  if  we 
were  villains  by  necessity  ;  fools,  by  heavenly 
compulsion ;  knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers^,  by 
spherical  predominance ;  drunkards,  liars,  and  adul- 
terers, by  an  enforced  obedience  of  planetary  in- 
fluence ;  and  all  that  we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine 
thrusting  on :  An  admirable  evasion  of  man,  to  lay 
his  ill  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  E^gar  — 

Enter  Eooar. 

and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy :  My  cue  is  villainous  mehmcholy,  with  a 
sigh  like  Tom  o* Bedlam.  —  O,  these  eclipses  do 
portends  these  divisions !  fa,  sol,  la,  mi.  9 

Edg*  How  now,  brother  Edmund  ?  What  serious 
contemplation  are  you  in  ? 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I 
read  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 

Edg'  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  tliat  ? 

Edm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of, 
succeed  unhappily;  as  of  unnaturalness  between 
the  child  and  the  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 
tions of  ancient  amities;  divisions  in  slate,  menaces 
and  maledictions  against  king  and  nobles ;  needless 
diffldences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipation  of 
cohorU  *,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Edg,  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  astrono- 
mical? 

Edm.  Come,  come:  when  saw  you  my  firthcr 
last? 

Edg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm»  Parted  you  in  good  terms  ?  Found  you  no 
displeasure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  younelf,  wherein  you  may  have 
offended  him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  pre- 


*  M«na«p.  7  Folloirliiir.  '  TraitnnL 

*  Thne  ■ountb  are  unnalurnl  and  olDnulTt  In  miuick. 

*  Fur  roAofff  tontt  editor*  read  comrt*. 


:,  till  lome  little  time  halh  qwliMikter 
his  displeasure ;  whidh  at  this  iasim  •»  n^oi  s 
him,  tiMt  with  IbeiiiiadMcf  of  yovpoMaiivuM 
scaroely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  faaifa  dooe  me  wna^ 

Edm.  That's  my  fiear.  I  pfay  yea,  hs««ftc» 
tinent  <  forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  feii  n^  f» 
slower ;  and,  as  I  say,  retive  wkh  ne  lo  n;  lodfit 
from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring  yon  to  hsw  b^  tc 
speak:  Pray  you«  go;  there's  ny key : -> If  ^' 
do  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother  ? 

Edm.  Brother,  I  adviae  you  to  the  bcrt :  gv«»- 
1  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  good  mar  -. 
towards  you  :  I  havetold  yoo  what  I  havt «er. 
heard,  but  fiuntly ;  nothing  Kke  the  iat^  m 
horror  of  it :  Pray  you,  away. 

Edg.  Shall  I  hear  fhrni  yoa  aaoa? 

Edm.  I  do  serve  you  in  this  baHMSs.  ~ 

A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  nobk^ 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  fttim  doing  harm 
That  he  suspects  none  ;  oo  whose  feolisk 
My  practices  ride  easy !  —  I  aee  the 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  hsve  lands  by  mi 
AU  with  me's  meet,  that  I  can  fiishion  it.    J^ 


SCENE  III.  — ^  Aoeaa  m  Cte  /Mr  ^i^' 


Enter  GoxxaiL  and  Stewari. 


I 


Con.  Did  my  father  strike  ny 
chiding  of  hia  fool  ? 

Stew.   Ay,  madam. 

Gon»  By  day  and  night !  he  wnap  ■*:  ^^ 
hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
Hiat  sets  us  all  at  odds :  111  not  endure  b:      ^ 
His  knighia  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upfa»  ' 
On  every  trifle  t  —When  be  r«turw6oai  haaui 
I  will  not  speak  with  him;  aay,  I  am  lick  " 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  acrriccs, 
You  shall  do  well;  the  fault  <^ it  111  •b^"*'- 

Stew.  He's  coming,  madam :  I  hear  hiia- 

Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  ncgligcoce  yo"  P^ 

You  and  your  fellows ;  I'd  have  it  ooae  w  qs^  ' 

If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  nstcr, 

Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  Um*  ■*  ^' 

Not  to  be  over-ru]*d.     Idle  M  man, 

Tliat  still  would  manage  those  authoritie. 

That  he  hath  given  away !  —  Now,  by  ib5  ^' 

Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  muU  bt  v*'^ 

With  chedLS,  as  flatteren, -- when  tbry  •»  *' 

abus'd. 

Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Stew,  Veryw^w^-. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knighia  have  ooklcrkM)b*»* 

you; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  advise  your  Mlo«^ ' 

I  would  breed  from  hence  occaflom,sod  I  ^ 
That  I  may  speak.—  I'll  write  straight  lo  o? ••'^ 
Toholdmy  very  coune;  — Prepare  for  ^^  . 

SCENE  IV JUtttrntk*^' 

Enter  Ksmt,  duguiaei. 

JlVne.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accroti  1>«^*' 
That  can  my  speech  difliisc  \  my  good  \a»^ 
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May  cany  through  ilMlf  to  that  ftiU  imie 

For  which  I  raa*d  *  my  likaneii.  —  Now,  baiiiih*d 

Kent, 
If  thou  canst  aenrewhere  thou  dott  aland  oondJMnn'd, 
( So  may  it  come !)  thy  master,  whom  thou  loVst» 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Jlonuwiikifu  i?iilrrLaAa,Knight% and  Attendants. 

I^ar.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner :  go^  get 
it  ready.  [£xU  an  jfUendani,]  How  now,  what  art 
thou? 

A'ent,   A  man,  sir. 

Lean  What  dost  thou  profess?  What  wouldst 
thou  with  us  ? 

JCmt.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem ;  to 
serve  him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ;  to  love 
him  that  is  honest;  to  converse  with  him  that  is 
wise,  and  says  little ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight, 
when  I  cannot  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

A'enL  A  very  honeet-heaited  lUlow,  and  as  poor 
as  thekioff. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  suMect,  as  he  is 
for  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enougli.  What  would*st 
thou? 

Jufnlv  Servioe. 

Lear,  Who  wouldst  thou  serre. 

XenL  You. 

Lear,  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

JTent,  No,  sir ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  coun- 
tenance, which  I  would  iain  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that? 

JTfni.  Authority. 

Z«ar.  What  services  canst  thou  do  ? 

Xent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  mar  a 
curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  ddivcr  a  plain  message 
bluntly :  that  which  ordinaiy  men  are  fit  for,  I  am 
qualified  in ;  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Xeni.  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing ;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  oo  her  for  any  thing ; 
I  have  years  on  my  back  forty^ght. 

Lear.  Follow  me ;  thou  shalt  serve  me :  if  I  like 
thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee 
yet.  —  Dinner,  ho^  dinner !  ^Where's  my  knave? 
my  fool  ?  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither : 

Enter  Steward. 
You,  you,  simh,  where's  my  daughter? 

Stew.  So  please  you,  —  {Eiii. 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellow  there  ?  Call  the  dot- 
poll  back.  ^Whef«*k  my  fool,  ho?— I  think  the 
world's  asleep.  —  How  now,  where's  that  mongrel  ? 

Xnigkl.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not 
well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  bade  to  me,  when 
Icairdhim? 

Xmg^  Sir,  he  answered  me  In  the  roundest 
manner,  he  would  not, 

Lear.  He  would  not ! 

Xnight*  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  b ; 
but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  enter- 
tain*d  with  that  ceremonious  i^ection  as  you  were 
wont ;  there's  a  great  ahatcoient  of  kindness  ap- 
pears, as  well  in  the  general  dependants,  as  in  the 
duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

I.ear.  Ha!  say'st  thou  so? 

Xnigkt.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if 
I  l>e  mistaken ;  for  my  duty  cannot  be  silent,  when 
I  think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 


Leetr,  Thou  but  remcmber^st  me  of  mine  own 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect 
of  late ;  which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own 
jealous  curiosity ^  than  as  a  very  pretence^  and 
purpose  of  unkindness :  I  will  look  further  intot. 
—  But  where's  my  fool?  I  have  not  seen  him  this 
two  days. 

Xnight*  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  FVance, 
sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pio'd  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that ;  I  have  noted  it  welL-* 
Go,  you,  and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  ^eak  with 
her.  *-  Go  you,  call  hither  my  fooL  — 

Be-^nter  Steward. 
O,  you  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither :  Who  am  I,  sir? 

Stew.  My  lady's  Ihther. 

Lear.  My  lady's  lather  I  my  lord's  knave :  you 
slave !  you  cur ! 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord;  I  beseech  you, 
pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looka  with  me^  you  rascal  ? 

^StriinHg  SMI. 

Stew>  I'll  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Xent*  Nor  tripped  ndther;  you  base  foot-bdl 
player.  [  Tripiag  ^  kii  HedM> 

Lear.  I  thank  thee^  fdlow ;  thou  servcat  me,  and 
I'U  love  thee. 

jl^fff.  Come^  sir,  arise,  away;  1*11  teach  you 
differences ;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure  your 
lubber's  length  again,  tany:  but  away;  go  to: 
Have  you  wisdom  ?  so.      [AoAci  the  Stewwd  oul. 

Lear.  Now,  my  ftieodly  knave,  I  thank  thee : 
that's  earnest  of  thy  service.  [Gie^  Kixr  J^efuy. 

EnUr  Fool. 
FooL  Let  me  hire  him  too ;  —  Here's  my  cox- 
comb. [Gmng  Kkmt  kit  Cap. 
Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  dost 
thou? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 
XerU.  Why, fool? 

Fool.  Why,  for  taking  one'k  part  that  Is  out  of 
fiivour :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind 
sits,  thou'lt  catdi  cold  shortly:  Tbere^  take  my 
coxcomb :  Why,  this  fellow  has  banish'd  two  of  his 
daughters,  and  did  the  third  a  blearing  against  his 
will ;  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear  my 
coxcomb.  —  How  now,  nunde?  'Would  I  had  two 
coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 
Lear,  Why,  my  boy? 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  all  my  living,  I'd  keep  my 
coxcombs  myself:  There's  mine:  beg  anolber  of 
thy  daughters. 
Lear*  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 
FooL  Truth's  a  dog  thai  must  to  kcnnd ;  he 
must  be  whipp'd  out,  when  Lady,  the  brach  7,  may 
stand  by  the  fire. 
Isear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me ! 
FooL  Sirrah,  111  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do. 
FooL  Mark  it,  nunde :  ^ 

Have  more  than  tkou  tkoweatf 
l^feak  left  than  thou  knowett, 
Lewi  lett  than  thou  owest  \ 
Bide  more  than  thou  goeet, 
jAom  more  than  thou  trowext  ^, 
Set  lett  than  thou  throwett ; 
jtnd  thou  thalt  haee  more 
Than  two  lent  to  a  tcore. 
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I^ar.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 
FooL  Then  'tis  like  the  breath  of  an   unfee*d 
lawyer ;  you  gave  me  nothing  for^ :   Can  you  make 
no  use  of  nothing,  nuncle  ? 

Lear,  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made  out 
of  nothing. 

FooL  Pr*ythee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of 
his  land  comes  to ;  he  will  not  beliere  a  fool. 

[To  Kemt. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool! 

Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
between  a  bitter  fool  and  a  sweet  fool  ? 
Lear.  No,  lad ;  teach  me. 
FooL  Thai  iard,  that  coufueiTd  thee. 
To  give  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me,  — 

Or  do  thou  fir  him  stand  : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
mil  presently  appear ; 
T%e  one  in  mxiley  hare. 
The  other  found  out  ihere. 
Lear,  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 
Fool.  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away ; 
that  thou  wast  bom  with. 

Kent.  Thb  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
FooL  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
me ;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  out,  they  would  have  part 
on't :  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  myself;  they'll  be  snatching.  —  Give  me  an 
egg,  nuncle,  and  1*11  give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ? 
Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i*  the  middle, 
and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg. 
When  thou  clovest  thy  crown  i*  the  middle  and 
gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on 
thy  back  over  the  dLt :  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in  thy 
bald  crown,  when  thou  gavest  thy  golden  one  away. 
If  I  speak  like  myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whipp'd 
that  first  finds  it  so. 

Fools  had  ne^er  less  grace  *  in  a  year ;  [Singing. 

For  wise  men  are  groumfoppish ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear. 
Their  manners  are  so  apish. 
Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to   be  so  full  of 
songs,  sirrah? 

Fool.  I  have  used  it,  nuncle,  ever  since  thou 
madest  thy  daughters  thy  mother. 

Then  theyjor  sudden  joy  did  weep,     [Singing. 

And  I  for  sorrow  sung. 
That  such  a  king  shottld  play  bo-peep, 
And  go  the  fools  among. 
Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach 
thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

Lear.  If  you  lie,  sirrah,  well  have  you  whipp'd. 
Fool.  I  marvel,  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters 
are :  they'll  have  me  whipp'd  for  spiking  true, 
thou'lt  have  me  whipp'd  for  lying ;  and,  sometimes, 
I  am  whipp'd  for  holding  my  peace.  I  had  rather 
be  any  kind  of  thing,  tlian  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would 
not  be  thee,  nuncle ;  thou  hast  pared  thy  wit  o'  botli 
sides,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle :  Here  comes 
one  o'  the  parings. 

Enter  Gokeril. 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter!  what  makes  that 
frontlet  <  on  ?  Metliinks,  you  are  too  much  of  late 
i'  the  frown.' 

'  Pavour. 

">  Part  of  a  woman's  head-dress,  to  which  Lear  conapares  her 
ftuwning  brow 


FooL  Thou  vrast  a  pretty  hSSem,  wbn  ^ 
hadst  no  need  to  care  for  her  frowmng ;  nov  tho. 
art  an  O  '  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  tfam  tboa 
art  now ;  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nodnng.  ~  Yevfar- 
sooth,  I  will  hold  my  tongue ;  so  your  fiice[T0G{:-9 
bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing.    Mom,  oaa, 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  enm 
Weary  ofaU,  shall  want  some.  — 

That's  a  sibeal'd  peasood.  *  [Pointnig  (a  Lul 

Gon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  aU-Uoenft'd  foA, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue, 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarr^  ;  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  noi-to-be-«ndured  riots.    Sr, 
I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  uoiorn. 
To  have  found  a  safe  redness  ;  but  now  gnrw  fetV, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  acd  doo, 
liat  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  oo 
By  your  allowance  ^ ;  which  if  you  dioulcl,  the  ki' 
Would  not  'scape  censure^  nor  the  redreases  ak^ 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  wesl^ 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  aSeoa, 
Which  dbe  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fool.   For  you  trow,  nunde. 

The  hedge-sparrow  fod  the  cuckoo  ss  Isng, 
That  it  had  its  head  ^  of  by  its  ymng- 
So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  vrere  left  daiik 

Lear.  Are  you  our  daugliter  ? 

Gen.  Come,  sir,  I  would,  you  would  mak«  » ' 
that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are  fina^ 
and  put  away  these  dispositions,  whidi  of  life  mc- 
form  you  from  what  you  rightly  are. 

FooL  May  not  an  ass  krow  when  the  cait  ^r. 
the  horse? 

Lear.  Does  any  hae  know  me? — Vh'>^ 
is  not  Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thus?  speik  &■* 
Where  are  his  eyes?  Either  his  notion  v«8ke^ 
or  his  disoemings  are  letfaai^ed.  —  Sleeping ' 
waking  ? —  Ha !  sure  'tis  not  so.  —  l^ho  isH'J 
can  tell  me  who  I  am  ?  —  Lear's  shadow?  I  vt\ 
learn  that ;  for  by  the  marks  of  soveragnty,  kc^'- 
ledge,  and  reason,  I  should  be  false  perniaded  I» 
daughters. 

FooL  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  fiitifi 

Lear.  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman? 

Gon.  Come,  sir ; 
This  admiration  is  much  o'  the  favour  " 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  beseecb  jiu 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  vi^t 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squin^ 
Men  so  disorder'd,  so  debauch'd,  and  bold, 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  maniK^ 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn.     The  shame  doth  f^ 
For  instant  remedy  :   Be  then  desir'd 
By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  the  begs 
A  little  to  disquantity  your  train ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend  ^ 
To  be  such  men  as  nuiy  besort  your  age, 
And  know  themselves  and  you. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  d€>U>  " 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  tc^ether.  — 
Degenerate  bastaid !  I'll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter.  ^ 

Gon.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disoi^ 

rabble 

Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

>  A  cipher.  <  A  mere  husk  whirh  cooUieJ  «<t  * 

*  Approbation.  *  Well  governed  «uu 

'  Stored  *  Complexion.  »  Continue  i«»^*' 
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Enter  Albant. 


Lear.  Woe,  that  too  bte  repents,  —  O,  air,  are 
you  come  ? 

Is  it  your  will?  [To  Alb.]  Speak,  sir.  _  Prepare 
my  horses? 

Ingratitude !  thou  maible-hcarted  fiend. 

More  hideous,  when  thou  show'st  thee  in  a  child, 

Than  the  sea-monster ! 
•^^  P^y>  >ir,  be  patient 

Lear.  Detested  kite  !  thou  Uest:   [7b  Gonbbil. 

My  tiain  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 

That  all  particuhuB  of  duty  know  ; 

And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 

The  worships  of  their  name.  —  O  most  small  fault. 

How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show ! 

Which,  like  an  engine  >,  wrenched  my  frame  of  na- 
ture 

From  the  fix'd  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love. 

And  added  to  the  galL     O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear ! 

Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[Striking  hit  Head. 
And  thy  dear  judgment  out !  —  Go,  go,  my  people. 

jllb.  My  lord,  1  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  moT*d  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  so^  my  lord.  —  Hear,  nature, 
hear; 
pear  goddess,  hear !   Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  intend  to  make  this  creature  fruitful ! 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility ! 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate  ^  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  her\  If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  disnatur*d  torment  to  her ! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
With  cedents  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks; 
Turn  All  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits. 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  child !  —  Away,  awmy !   [Exii, 

yiib.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comesthis? 

Gen.  Never  aiBict  yourself  to  know  the  cause ; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-enter  Lkab. 

X.«iir.  What,  fiAyofmy  followcrB,ataclap! 
Within  a  fortnight? 

^/&>  What*s  the  matter,  sir? 

Lear.  TU  teU  thee;  — Life  and  death!   lam 
asham*d 
That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus : 

[To  GoMBaiL. 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them.  —  Bksla  and  fogs 

upon  thee! 
The  untcntcd  *  woundings  of  a  father's  curae 
Pi«?rcc  every  sense  about  thee !  —  Old  fond  eyes, 
Bcweep  this  cause  again,  1*11  pluck  you  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay.  —  Ha !  is  it  come  to  this  ? 
I^t  it  be  so :  ^  Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 
Whvn  she  shall  hear  thU  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
Shv'll  flay  thy  wolfith  visage.     Thou  shalt  find. 
That  I'll  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 
I  have  cast  oflT  for  ever ;  thou  ihalt,  I  warrant  thee. 
[£iifMfil  Lbab,  Kskt,  and  JUendanit. 


'  The  rack. 
*  FaUing. 


•  Demdcd 


Gon.   Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ? 

jIW,   I  caimot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,  — 

Gon.   Pray  you,  content  —  What,  Oswald,  ho  J 
You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  master. 

[Tifthe  Fool. 

Fool.  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  take 
the  fool  with  thee. 

Afox^  when  one  has  caught  her, 

And  such  a  daughter. 

Should  sure  to  the  daughter. 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter  £ 

So  thefiolfillowt  t^ier.  [Exit 

Gon.  This  man  hath  had  good  counsel : A 

hundred  knights ! 
*Tis  politick,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point  ^  a  hundred  knights.     Yes,  that  on  erery 

dream, 
£ach  bus,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.  —  Oswald,  I  say !  — 
Aib,  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far. 
Gon.  ,  Safer  than  tmst : 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  arms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.     I  know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister; 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knights. 
When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitness,  —  How  now, 

Oswald? 

£nter  Steward. 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon*    Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to 
horse : 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.     Get  you  gone  ; 
And  hasten  your  return.  [Exit.  Stew.]  No>  no,  my 

lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours, 
Though  I  condenm  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  more  attask'd  ^  for  want  of  wisdom. 
Than  prais'd  for  haimful  mildnrsa. 

Alb.  How  for  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striring  to  better,  oft  we  mar  wlMt's  welL 

Gon.  Nay,  then  — 

Alb.  Well,  well ;  the  event  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  y.-.  Court  before  the  tame. 

Enter  La^a,  Kbmt,  and  Foot 

l.ear.  Go  you  before  to  Oloster  with  these  letters : 
acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any  thing 
you  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  of  the 
letter :  If  your  diligence  be  not  speedy,  I  shall  be 
there  before  you. 

Kenl.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  deli- 
vered yoiw  letter.  [ExU. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brains  were  in  his  heels,  wcre't 
not  in  danger  of  kibes  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  merry;  thy  wit  shall 
not  go  slip-shod. 

J^ar.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

FooL  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  wiU  use  tfacc 
kindly :  for  though  she's  as  like  this  as  a  crab  is  like 
an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  tell. 


Amcd. 
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Lear,  Why,  what  canst  thou  tell,  my  boy? 

Fool.  She  will  taste  as  Uke  this,  as  a  crab  does  to 
a  crab.  Thou  canst  tell,  why  one's  nose  stands  i* 
the  middle  of  hu  face  ? 

Lear,  No. 

FooL  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  nde  his 
nose ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  he  may 
spy  into. 

Lear,  I  did  her  wrong :  — - 

Fool.  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his  shell? 

Lear,  No. 

Fool,  Nor  I  neither;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail 
has  a  house. 

Lear,   Why? 

FooL  Why,  to  put  his  head  in ;  not  to  ^ve  it 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without 
a  case. 

Lear,  I  will  forget  my  nature.-— So  kind  a 
fitther  !  —  Be  my  horses  rrady  ? 

Fool,  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  *em.     The  reason 


why  the  seren  stan  are  no  wian  Aaa  se««a,  a  i 
pretty  reason. 

Lear,  Because  they  are  not  eig^? 

FooU  Tes,  indeed:  Thou  wonUctf  adbsfM 
fool. 

Lear.  TotakeUi^*in  pcrfbtve!— Uoittr  »- 
gratitude ! 

FooL  If  thou  wert  my  foo^  noack^  Tdhintaa 
beaten  for  being  old  befitfc  thy  time. 

Lear,  How  *s  that  ? 

FooL  Thou  sbouldat  od  bare  been  oM,  \iim 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear.  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  nad,  wmA  k»> 
▼en!  Keep  me  in  temper;  I  would  oetbcnd  * 

fitter  OcntlcmaB. 

How  now !  Are  the  hones  ready  ? 
Gent*  Ready,  my  lord. 
Lear*  Come,  hoy* 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L^ACourtvikMntheCaaiaetftheEaH 

of  Gloster. 

FnUr  Edmunb  and  Cukan,  meeting, 

Ednu  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Cttr.  And  you,  sir.  I  have  been  with  your  fa- 
ther ;  and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Corn- 
wall, and  K^an  hb  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him 
to-night. 

Edm.  How  comes  tfiat? 

Cur,  Nay,  I  know  not :  Tou  have  heard  of  the 
news  abroad ;  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  ibr  they 
are  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments  ? 

Edm,  Not  I ;  *Pray  you,  what  are  they? 

Cur,  Have  you  hcodrd  of  no  likely  wan  toward, 
*twizt  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany? 

Edm.  Not  a  word. 

Cur,  You  may  then,  in  tim«i    Fare  you  well,  sir. 

[Etii. 

Edm,  The  duke  be  hare to-nigfat?    The  better! 


This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business ! 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queasy  7  question, 
Which   I   must  act:  —  Briefness,   and   fortune, 

work!  — 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :  —  Brother,  I  say ; 

JE^nter  Edoak. 

My  father  iratches :  —  O  sir,  fly  this  place; 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid  ; 
You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night ;  <^ 
Have  you  not  spoken  *gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He's  conung  hither ;  now,  i*  the  night,  i*  the  haste. 
And  Regan  with  him ;  Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany  ? 
Advise  *  yournslf. 

Edg.  I  am  sure  on*t,  not  a  word. 

Edm,  I  hear  my  father  coming,  —  Fsrdon  me :  — 
In  cunning,  I  roust  draw  my  sword  upon  you  :  — 
Drow :  S«nn  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  you 
well. 


DeUcata. 


"  Cooaldcr,  lecollect  jroontlll 


Yield:— > come  before  my  fiufaer;  — 

here!  — 
Fly, brother ;—Tordies!  tordws! — Sofism.- 

Some  blood  drawn  oo  me  woold  beget  opasos 

Of  my  more  fierceendeavour:  I  faAvesccndmLrj 
Do  more  than  this  in  tpan,  —  Fadier !  fi«k0' 
Stop,  stop !  No  help  ? 

Enter  OLOcna,  oimI  Servami$  mik  TVdft 

Gh,  Now,  Edmund,  whcre*ia  the  vSUsbd  ? 
Edm,  Here  stood  he  in  tbe  dark*  fab  shvyi««* 
out. 
Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  eoigariii^  tkt  ■»* 
To  stand  bis  auspicious  wittatm  z  — 

do.  Bnt  vbcR  ■  » 

Edm.  Look,  sr,  I  bleed. 
GUh,  Where  is  the  viUdn,  Ete-- 

Edm,  Fled  tins  way,  sir.     Wba  bjaoBiB  - 

eottld  — 
Gfo.  Pumie  him,  ho !  —  Go  aftw;. -~  [Xa^  Sr 

By  no  means,  —  what? 
Edm,  PenuademelotfaemnRlarofyaail**^ 
But  that  I  told  him,  ihm  revenging  gods 
-     did  aU  their  tfaundm  I 


Gainst 

Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  siroiig  a  boad 

The  child  was  bound  to  tba  IWicr  ;-~  6v.  m i» 

Seeing  how  loathly  opposiia  I  stood 

To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fUl 

With  hb  prepared  s^wd,  ha 

My  unprovided  body,  lanced 

But  when  he  saw  my 

Bold  in  the  quarral'fe  right,  rous'd  to  ^ 

Or  whether  gastad  0  by  tbe  Boba  I 

Full  sudden^  he  ied. 

Glo.  Letlmnfly 

Not  in  this  knd  shall  be  rBoain  ui 
And  found— .Despatdk  —  lba  mbb  diiif  r« 


My  worthy  arch  '  and  patno, 

By  hb  authority  I  will  proeUm  it. 
That  ha^  which  finds  him*  shall  ' 
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Bringing  the  murderous  eowud  to  the  rtake ; 
lie,  that  coDcesh  him,  death. 

JBdm.  When  I  dlaauaded  hhn  from  hb  intent. 
And  found  htm  pight*  to  do  it,  with  cunt'  speech 
I  thf««ten*d  to  discorer  him :  He  replied. 
Thou  unpMtemttg  baMardf  dott  thou  thinks 
If  I  wnM  Mand  agaiiut  thee^  would  the  rtpotai 
Oftmjf  truMf  virtue^  or  worthf  m  thee 
Hake  thy  words/aiih'dr  No:  what  I $houU  deny, 
{Am  this  I  would  ;  ay,  though  thou  didit  produce 
Jtf^  very  choracter,)  Vd  turn  it  ali 
To  thy  tuggettiont  ptot,  and  damned  practice  .• 
And  thou  mutt  make  a  duUard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  pmJUt  <fmy  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  tpurt 
To  make  thee  $eek  ii, 

Glo>  Strong  and  fasten*d  villain ! 

Would  ha  deny  his  letter?  •—  I  nerer  got  him. 

[  Trumpete  within. 
Hark,  the  duke*s  trumpets!    I  know  not  why  he 

comes :  ^— 
AU  ports  ru  har;  the  nllain  shaU  not  *sc»pe; 
The  duke  must  gimnt  me  that :  besides,  his  picture 
I  will  wnd  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land* 
Loyal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable.  < 

Enter  Cobmwall,  Rboax,  and  jtttendanlt- 

Caen.  How  now,  my  noble  fiiend  ?  since  I  came 
hither, 
(Which  I  can  call  but  now,)  I  have  heard  strange 
news. 

Reg.  If  it  he  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short, 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.  How  dost,  my  lord  ? 

do.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack*d,  is  crack'd ! 

Reg,  What,  did  my  fiuhcr's godson  seek  your  life? 
He  whom  my  fioher  nam*d  ?  your  Edgar  ? 

Glo.  O,  laidy,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid ! 

Reg,  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 
That  tend  upon  my  lather  ? 

do*  I  know  not,  madam : 

It  is  too  bad,  too  bad.  — 

JSdan.  Yes,  madam,  he  wa^ 

Reg.  Mo  marrel  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected; 
*T!s  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  deaths 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  infonn*d  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautioai» 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojoura  at  my  house, 
ru  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.  — 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

£dm*  *Twas  my  duty,  sir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  his  practice  * ;  and  receiv'd 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Com,  Is  he  pursued? 

do.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  is. 

Com,  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm  :  make  your  own  purpose. 
How  in  my  stiv^jth  you  please.  —  For  you,  Ed- 

mund. 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself  you  shall  be  ours ; 
Naturss  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 
You  we  first  seise  on. 

"  Pitched,  Sifd.  *  Srrtre,  hanh. 

*  *  r.  Capablr  of  iuccecdinf  to  njr  land. 

*  \\  UtIlm  purpose 


I  shall  serve  you,  sir. 


Edm. 
Truly,  however  else. 

do.  For  him,  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit  you,—- 

Reg.  Thus  out  of  season ;  threading  dark-ey*d 
ni^L 
Occasions,  noble  Gloster,  of  some  poise', 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice :  — 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home ;  the  several  messengers 
FVom  hence  attend  despatch.    Our  good  old  friend. 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  business, 
Which  craves  the  instant  use. 

do.  I  serve  you,  madam : 

Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.-^Refitre  Gloster»i  Cattle. 
Enter  Kkht  and  Steward,  teverally. 

Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend :  Art  of  the 
house? 

Xent.  Ay. 

Stew.  Wbere  may  we  set  our  horses  ? 

Eent.  V  the  mire. 

Stew.  Pr^ythee,  if  thou  love  me,  tell  me. 

Eent.  I  love  thee  not. 

Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Eeni.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  would 
make  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus?  I  know  thee 
not. 

Kent.   Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  me  lor? 

Xent.  A  knave;  a  rascal,  an  eater  of  broken 
meats;  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three- 
suited,  hundred-pound,  worsted-stocking  knave ;  a 
lily-llver'd,  action-taking  knave;  a  glass-giaing, 
superserviceable,  finical  rogue;  one-tnmk-inherit- 
ing  slave ;  nothing  but  the  composition  of  a  knave, 
bc^^gar,  and  coward:  one  whom  I  will  beat  into 
clamorous  whining,  if  thou  deny*st  the  least  syllable 
of  thy  additioo.7 

Siew.  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou, 
thus  to  rail  on  ooc^  that  is  neither  known  of  thee, 
nor  knows  thee  7 

EetU.  What  a  brasen-laeod  varkt  art  thou,  to 
deny  thou  know*st  me?  Is  it  two  days  ago,  since  I 
tripp*d  up  thy  beds,  and  beat  thee,  bdbre  the  king  ? 
Draw,  you  rogue :  for,  tboo^  it  be  night,  the  moon 
shines ;  I'll  make  a  sop  o*  the  moonshine  of  you : 
Draw,  you  barber  monger,  draw. 

[iJrwteng  hit  tword. 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  wi^  tbee. 

Xeni.  Dimw,  you  rascal :  you  coma  with  letters 
against  the  king;  and  take  vanity*  the  puppet's 
part,  against  Ihm  royalty  of  her  ftther :  Dnw,  you 
rogue, or  111  so  carbonado  your  shanks:— draw,  you 
rascal ;  oome  your  ways. 

Slew.  Help,  ho  I  murder!  help! 

Eent.  Strike,  you  slave;  stand,  rogoe^  stand; 
you  neat  slave,  strike^  [.bating  Aim. 

Slew.  Halp»  ho !  murder !  murdv ! 

Enter  Ebmuvd^  Coepwaix,  Rioav,  OuMraa,  and 

Servanlt. 

Edm.  How  now?  What^s  the  matter?  Pkrt. 

Keul.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  please ; 
come.  111  flesh  you  ;  come  on,  young  master. 

•Wcigbi     'DtlciL     •AdisrKterlnlheoUaoratttici. 
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Glo,  Weapons !  arms  1  What's  the  matter  here  ? 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again :  What  is  the  matter? 

Reg,  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king. 

Com.  What  is  your  difierence?  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

ITent.  No  marrel,  you  have  so  bestirr'd  your 
valour.  Tou  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disclaims  in 
thee ;  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make 
a  man? 

JTent.  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir ;  a  stone-cutter,  or  a  painter, 
could  not  have  made  l^m  so  ill,  though  they  had 
been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com,  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ? 

l^ew.  This  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  whose  life  I  have 
spar'd. 
At  suit  of  his  grey  beard,  — 

JKeni.  Thou  zed!  thou  unnecessary  letter!  — 
My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread  this 
unbolted  0  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall 
with  him.  —  Spare  my  grey  beard,  you  wagtail ! 

Qmu  Peace,  sirrah ! 
You  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 

JTeni.  Yes,  sir ;  but  anger  has  a  privilege. 

Com^  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Jfent.  That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a 
sword. 
Who  wears  no  honesty.     Such  smiling  n^ues  as 

these. 
Like  rets,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  atwain 
Which  are  too  intrinse  i  t'  unloose :  smooth  every 

passion 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebels ; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 
Renege  S  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  9  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters. 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following.  — 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage ! 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ? 
Goose,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot.* 

Com.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out  ? 

Say  that 

JTent.  No  contiaries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  such  a  knave. 

Cbm.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave  ?  What's  hia 
ofienoe  ? 

JTent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not 

Com.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or 
hers. 

ITent.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Com.  This  is  some  fellow. 

Who,  having  been  praised  for  bluntncsa,  doth  afiect 
A  saucy  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb. 
Quite  from  his  nature  :   He  cannot  flatter,  he !  — 
An  honest  mind  and  plain,  —  he  must  speak  trutli : 
And  they  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he*s  plain. 
Tlicse  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainness 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
Than  twenty  silly  ducking  6b8ervants, 
Hist  stretch  their  duties  uiccly. 

*  Unreflncd.  *  Perplexed.  *  Dltown. 

'  The  bird  called  the  king.fli.her,  which,  mhen  dried  and 
hung  up  by  a  thread.  i«  tupfioMd  to  turn  hia  bill  to  the  point 
fjom  whence  the  wind  blow  ■. 

*  In  Somcrsct»hirp,  where  arc  bred  great  quantitiet  of  fec«e 


JKent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  striiy, 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  gnnd  ■syfii. 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  ndioat  Ir 
On  flickering  Phcebus*  &oot,  — 

Com.  WhatiiMB*«ibyik»' 

JTent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  wfesdi  yoa  6k 
commend  so  much.    I  know,  sir,  I  am  do  laaavr 
he  that  beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  vaa  s  fiM- 
knave ;  which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  thsaft  1 
should  win  your  displeasure  to  cotrsat  ne  to  a. 

Conu  What  was  the  offence  yoa  pve  faiai^ 

Stew.  Never  b* 

It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misoonatnictifln ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  di^losici. 
Tripp*d  me  bdiind :  being  down,  msulttdb  ml  i 
And  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  at  man. 
That  wortby*d  him,  got  pruaea  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  waa  aelf-subdaM ; 
And,  in  the  flohment  of  thia  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here. 

£ent*  None  of 

But  Ajax  is  their  iooX.^ 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the 

You  stubborn  ancient  knavc^  yon  i>»fqm 
We'll  teach  you 

Xent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  leac 

Coll  not  your  stocks  for  me :   I  serve  the  kii^i 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  nslict 
Against  tlie  grace  and  person  of  my  muter. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stodf 

As  I*ve  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sat  tiD  ouv 

Reg.  mi  noon !  till  night,  my  lonl ;  and  sll  b^  ' 
too. 

Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  lothcr't  6j^ 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Reg.  Sir,  being  hb  knave,  I  w 

[Stoekibr9mgl^>* 

Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self^anme  c^oi:r 
Our  sister  speaks  of:  ^Come,  bring  away  the  sk«».^ 

Glo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  «t' 
His  iault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  fab  obm^t 
Will  check  him  for*t :  your  purpoa'd  low  comr*.  - 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  oontemned*st 
Fot  pilferings  and  most  common 
Are  punish'd  with :  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he's  so  sUghtly  valued  in  hb  mcoacs^cr. 
Should  have  him  thus  restrain'd* 

Com.  IV  answer  tha 

Reg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  nwre  w« 
To  have  her  gentleman  ahus'd,  assanltod. 
For  following  her  afiain.  —  Put  in  hb  l^pt.  — 

[Kbkt  ii  put  im  tke  da-t^ 
Come,  my  good  lord  ;  away. 

[Exe%mt  Rkcaw  «fitf  Coavw  n 

Glo.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  frbnd ;  'tis  tfae  diiir  • 
pU*&Mire, 
Whose  disposition,  all  the  woild  well  knowv 
Will  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  stopp'd :   VU  cntnat  •*' 
thee. 

£ent.  Pray,  do  not,  sir;   I  have  walch*d»  ■«-' 
travcird  hard ; 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  mt  III  wfanib. 
A  good  man*8  fortune  may  grow  out  at  herK 
Give  you  good  morrow  ! 

Glo.  The  duke's  to  blame  inthb:  *t«ill  U*  ' 
taken.  [/« 

>  I.  r.  Ajax  U  a  fool  to  Ikfoa. 
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JCeni*  Good  king,  that  mutt  ^prove  the  common 
•aw!* 
Thou  out  of  h«iTcn*t  benediction  com*st 
To  the  wurm  tun ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter !  —  Nothing  almost  sect  miracUs, 
But  misery ;  -*  I  know  'tis  from  Cordelia ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform*d 
Of  my  obscured  course ;  and  shall  find  time 
From  this  enormous  state,  —  seeking  to  give 
Losses  their  reme«lies :  —  AH  weary  and  o*erwatch*d, 
Take  ▼antage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  man ;  turn  thy 
wheel !  [He  sleept. 

SCENE  III.  —  A  Part  fflke  Heath, 
Enter  Edoak. 

Bdg*  I  heard  myself  proclaim*d : 
And,  bT  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
£scap*d  the  hunt.     No  port  is  free ;  no  place, 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance. 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.     WlSle  I  may  *scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself :  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  sh^ie, 
That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  face  111  grime  with  filth ; 
Blanket  my  loins :  elf  7  dl  my  hair  in  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  outfiu» 
The  winds,  and  penecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb*d  and  mortifi'd  bure  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks  *,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  low  farms. 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans  9,  sometime  with  prayers. 
Enforce  their  charity.  —  Poor  Turlygood !  poor  Tom ! 
'lliat*»  something  yet ;  <->  Edgar  I  nothing  am. 

[Eai, 
SCENE  W.-^Brfore  Glostcr*s  CaiOe. 

Enter  LxAa,  Fool,  and  Gentleman. 

Z.0Br.  'Tis  strange,  that  they  should  to  depart 
fiom  home. 
And  not  tend  back  my  messenger. 

Cent.  As  I  lcara*d, 

The  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

JTent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master ! 

Lear.   How! 
Mak*kt  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime? 

A'ent.  No,  my  lord. 

FooL  Ha,  ha ;  look !  be  wears  cruel  *  garters ! 
Hones  art  tied  by  the  heads  ;  dogs  and  bean,  by 
the  neck ;  monkics  by  the  loins ;  and  men  by  thie 
legs:  when  a  man  is  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  he 
wvan  wooden  nether  stocks.* 

Lear»  What's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 


To  set  thee  here? 

AVni.  It  is  boUi  be  and  she, 

Your  son  and  daughter. 

Jjenr*   Now 


A>nt.   Yes. 

*  Sajiiif  or  |»io>tit>, 
'  Itttr  tbui  knotted  . 

«iMt  fairiM  In  the  night 

•  A  quihblf  on  ernrrl,  %rorstM, 
>  riic  ol*l  won»  r*/i  .lucUiigK 


Mpposeil  to  be  the  work  of  dvei 
*Cttnes. 


Lear,  No»  I  say. 
Kent.  I  say,  yea. 
/.rar. .  No,  no ;  they  would  not. 
Kent.  Yes,  they  have. 
Lear,   By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  no. 
Kent.   By  Juno»  I  swear,  ay. 
Lear.  They  dunt  not  do*t. 
They  could  not,  would  not  do*t;  'tis  worse  tJun 

murder. 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  might'st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage. 
Coming  from  us. 

Kent,  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  highness*  letten  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  risen  from  tl^  place  that  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  haste,  half  breatliless,  panting  forth 
From  Goneril  his  mistress,  salutations  ; 
Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission. 
Which  presently  they  read  :  on  whose  contents. 
They  sununon*d  up  their  meiny',  straight  took 

horse ; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leisure  of  their  answer :  gave  me  cold  looks : 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger, 
W*^hose  welcome,  I  perceiv'd,  had  poison*d  mine, 
(  Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Display'd  to  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  : 
He  raised  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 
Your  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  suffers. 

Fool.   Winter  *  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese  fiy 
that  way. 
Fathers,  that  wevr  rags. 

Do  make  their  chiUren  blind  g 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags. 
Shall  see  their  chiidren  kind. 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  many  doloun^ 
for  thy  daughten,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 
Lear.  O,  how  this  mother  ^  swells  up  toward  my 
heart! 
Hysterica  passio/  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Thy  element's  below !  — Where  is  this  daughter  ? 
Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 
Lear.  Follow  me  not ; 

Stay  hertb  [Exit. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence  than  what  you 

speak  of? 
Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  train  ? 
Fooi.  An  thou  hadstbeenseti*the  stocks  for  that 
question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 
Kent.  Why,  fool! 

Foot.  Well  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.  Let  go  thy 
hold,  when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill.  Test  it 
break  thy  neck  with  following  it ;  but  the  great  one 
that  goes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee  aller.  MThen 
a  wise  man  gives  thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mine 
again:  I  would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  it, 
since  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  Jbr  gam, 

AndfiUows  but  for  form, 
Witt  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  teaoe  thee  in  the  storm. 

*  PiBopl«v  train  or  retinue. 

*  A  quibble  brCwera  dattmrt  and  doHari. 

*  The  dkeaie  CiiUcil  the  molUer. 
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Bta  I  will  tarry,  thejbct  tuiff  9t<i^, 

And  let  the  wise  numfyf 
The  knave  turns  fool,  thai  runt  awayg 

ThefxA  no  knavet  perdy- 

Kent.  Where  learned  you  this,  fool  ? 
FooL  Not  i*  the  stocks,  fool. 

Re-enier  Lkae,  with  Glostbe. 

Lear,  Deny  to  speak  with  me?  They  are  sick? 
they  are  weary? 
They  hare  traveird  hard  to-night?  Mere  fetches ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  fljring  off! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  unremoreable  and  fiz*d  he  is 
In  his  own  coufk. 

Leixr*  Vengeance  !  plague !  death !  confusion ! 
Hery?  what  quality?  Why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
I*d  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  his  wife. 

Glo^  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  infbrm*d  them  so. 

Lear,  Inform'dthem!  Dost  thou  understand  me, 
man? 

Glo,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear*  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;  the 
dear  fiither 
Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her 

service: 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this?— —My  breath  and 

blood!  — 
Fiery  ?  the  fiery  duke  ? — Tell  the  hot  duke  that  — 
No,  but  not  yet :  —  may  be  he  is  not  well : 
Infirmly  doUi  still  n^lect  all  office. 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  ourselves, 
When  nature,  being  oppressed,  commands  the  mind 
To  suffer  with  the  body :  1*11  forbear ; 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indispos'd  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man. — Death  on  my  state !  wherefore 

[Looking  on  Kimr. 
Should  he  nt  here?  This  act  persuades  me, 
That  this  remotion^  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice  7  only.     Give  roe  my  servant  forth : 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  w2fe,  I*d  speak  with  them, 
Now,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me. 
Or  at  their  chamber  door  I'll  beat  the  drum. 
Till  it  cry —  Skep  to  death. 

Glo,  Vd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit, 

Lear.     O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart !  —  but, 
down. 

FooL  Cry  to  it,  nunde,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
eels,  when  she  put  them  i*  the  paste  alive ;  she  rapp'd 
*em  o*the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cry*d,  Dotim, 
wantonSf  down:  *Twas  her  brother,  that  in  pure 
kindness  to  ^s  horse,  buttered  bis  hay. 

EnUr  CoENWALt,  Rboaw,  Glorse,  and  Servants. 

I,ear.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
Com.  Hail  to  your  grace  ! 

[Kent  is  set  at  iiberty. 
Reg.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  highness. 
I^m.  Regan,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what 
reason 
I  have  to  think  so :  if  thou  shouldst  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
Sepiilchring  an  adultress.  —  O,  are  you  fret  ? 

[To  Kent. 
Some  other  time  for  that — Beloved  Regan, 


Thy  sister's  naught:  O,  Rcfsn,  iliekaih 
Shwp-tooth'd  unluiidness,  like  a  vnltaic  km.  — 

[FaiaU  tclu  Hm", 
1  can  scarce  speak  to  thee;  thou'h  not bdicvt. 
Of  how  deprav'd  a  quality. — O,  Rcgaa ! 

Reg.  I  prayyou,ar,takepaticiiee;  Ikswkp. 
You  less  kiiow  how  to  value  her  desert, 
Than  she  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  hem  it  <bi  * 

Reg.  I  cannot  think,  my  aster  in  dbe  Itsit 
Would  fail  her  obligation :  If,  sir,  pcfcknot. 
She  have  restrain*d  the  riots  of  your  fjallowm, 
'Us  on  such  ground,  and  to  soch  wbokMSK  ai 
As  clears  her  from  alL  blame. 

Lear.  My  curses  oa  her ! 

Reg.  O,  ar,  yo«  sr oU. 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine :  you  should  be  ruPd,  sad  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  Mste 
Better  than  you  yourself:  TberelbR,  I  pfsj  ««. 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  ntvm ; 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  ctr. 

Lear,  Ask  her  faifiit— ' 

Do  yon  but  mark  how  this  becoines  ths  koase*. 
Dear  daughter,  I  cornets  that  I  am  oUt 
Age  is  unneeettary:  on  wy  knees  Iheg,  [Kaedaf 
That  youU  vouehsaje  me  rmmentf  ked^  •^J^ 

Reg,  Good  sir,  no  moic ;  these  an 
tricks: 
Return  you  to  wj  sister. 

Lear.  Never,  Rsfan : 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
Look'd  black  upon  me ;  struck  ne  with ! 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  vcty  heart :  ~ 
All  the  stor'd  vengeances  of  beaten  &U 
On  her  ingrateful  top  !  Strike  bcr  yuuqg  boaii* 
You  taking  ain^  with  lameness ! 

Com,  Tj9,  fy«,  fn 

Lear.  You  nimble  ligbtniiig^  dart  your  IiLl: 


t. 


*  Remortng  from  their  own  house. 


'  Artiflce 


Into  her  scornful  eyes  1  Infect  her  beauty* 
You  fen-suck*d  fogs,  drawn  by  tke  powofnl 
To  fall  and  blast  her  pride ! 

Re^;.  O  the  blest  frc<< 

So  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  raih  noud*' 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  b) 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o*er  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  ai«  fierce,  bo* ' 
Do  comfort,  and  not  bum :  *lls  not  in  thrt 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  ofiTmy  trsiiL 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  siaes  *, 
And,  in  ocmclusion,  to  oppoie  the  boh 
Against  my  coming  in :  thou  better  kncm^t 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childbood, 
Effitcts  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
lliy  half  o'  the  kingdom  bast  thou  not  ieep*. 
Wherein  I  diee  en£»w*d. 

Reg.  Good  BT,  to  Ike 

[Trmmtpttt  »f. 

X^or.  Who  put  my  man  V  the  sto^s? 

Com.  What  lniinpc<'»  «*- 

Enter  Stewvd. 

Reg.  I  know*!,  my  sister's:  thia  appra*^  •■* 
letter, 
That  she  would  soon  be  here.*— Is  jour  bdj  ctr 

Lear,  This  is  a  slave,  whose  ea^  borrow *d  p:^- 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  fioUovv  — 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight ! 

*  The  order  of  faiailiet.  »  Contract  my  %XUi*wv^ 
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Cbm.  What  himiib  your  moe? 

Lewr,  Who  BlodL*d  my  wrrant?  R^An,  I  have 
ipood  Dopa 
Thou  didft  not  know  oft— Who  oooMt  hare?  O 
heaTcns. 

EnUr  GovBEiL. 
If  you  do  lore  old  man,  if  your  iwaat  away 
Allow  1  obediancc,  if  younelTea  an  old. 
Make  it  your  cauae;  loiddownt  and  take  my  part!  — 
Art  not  aiham*d  to  look  upon  thia  beard  ? — 

[  Jb  GONBKIU 

0,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand? 

Gofu  Why  not  by  the  hand,  lir?  How  have  I 
offended? 
All*t  not  offence,  that  indiacretion  flnda, 
And  dotage  tenna  lo. 

Lear.  O,  ndea,  you  are  too  tough ! 

Will  you  yet  hold? — How  camemy  man  i*the  ito^? 

Com.  I  tet  him  there,  air :  but  hia  own  diaordera 
Deserv'd  much  leta  ad?ancement. 

Lear,  Tou !  did  you  ? 

Ret,  I  pmy  you,  ftther,  being  weak,  Mem  ao. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month, 
Tou  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  uster, 
Dtsmiiaing  half  your  train,  come  th«i  to  me ; 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  pnmaion 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainmenti 

Lew,  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  diamiaa*d? 
No,  rather  I  aljnra  all  roo6,  and  chooae 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o*the  air; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,<— 
Nece8aity*a  sharp  pinch !  —  Return  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerlcsa  took 
Our  youngest  born,  I  could  aa  well  be  brought 
To  Imee  hia  throne^  and,  squire^like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  baae  life  afoot :  —  Return  with  her? 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slare  and  sumpter  * 
To  this  detaated  groom.      [Looking  on  the  UtewanL 

Gon,  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear,  I  pr*ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  fiuvwell : 
W^e*ll  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another :  — 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or,  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh. 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine :  but  1*11  not  diide ; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  lo  high-judging  Jove : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better  at  thy  leisure  : 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan, 

1,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Reg  Not  altogether  so,  sir ; 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome  :   Give  ear,  sir,  to  my  sister  ; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion. 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  oU*  and  so  — 
But  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  wdl  qwken  now  ? 

Reg,  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir :  What,  fifty  followers  ? 
I«  it  not  well  ?  What  should  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  so  many  ?  sith  '  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  *gainst  so  great  a  number?   How,  in  one 

house. 
Should  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  ?  *Tls  hard ;  ahnoat  impossible. 

Gon.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  raecive  at- 


From  those  that  she  calla  servants,  or  tram  mine  ? 

ns)oura*]r.        * 


'  AneoTSL 

*  A  botw  that  eantai 


Reg.  Why  not,  my  locd?    If  then  they  cfaanc'd 
to  alack  you. 
We  could  oootrol  them :  If  you  will  come  to  me^ 
(  For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  1  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear,  I  gave  you  all-^ 

Reg,  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it 

Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries ; 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  follow 'd 
With  such  a  number :  What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ?  said  you  so  ? 

Reg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more  with 
me. 

Lear.  Those  wicked  creaturas  yet  do  look  well- 
favour'd. 
When  others  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the  worst. 
Stands  in  aome  rank  of  praiae :  —  I'll  go  with  thee; 

[To  Govsmu. 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  doable  five  and  twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon.  Hear  aoe,  my  lord  ; 

What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five^ 
To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 

Reg*  What  need  one? 

Xmt.  O,  reason  not  the  need ;  our  baaeat  beggars 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfiuooa : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  necda, 
Man's  life  u  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeoua. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  wl^  thou  gotgeoua  wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm.  —  But,  for  true 

need,^— 
You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  need! 
You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both ! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearta 
Against  their  fiither,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger ! 
O,  let  not  women's  weapona,  water-drops. 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks !  No,  you  nnnahiral  hags, 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 
That  all  the  world  shall  ~  I  will  do  such  things,  — 
What  they  are  yet,  I  know  not ;  but  they  shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.     You  think,  I'll  weep  ; 
No,  I'll  not  weep:  — 
I  have  full  caue  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thousands  flaws, 
Or  ere  I'll  weep ;  —  O,  CmI,  I  shall  go  mad! 

[Eieuni  Lbak,  GLoaran,  Kxirr,  and  Fool. 

Com,  Let  ua  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  atorm. 

[ Srorm  keard  ai  a  duUtnee. 

Reg.  Tills  house 

Is  litUe ;  the  old  man  and  hia  people  cannot 
Be  well  bcatoWd. 

Gon.  *Tb  his  own  blame ;  be  hath  put 

Himself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Reg.  Vot  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladly. 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon»  So  am  I  pnrpoa'd. 

Whoe  ia  my  lord  of  Gloster  ? 

Re-enter  Gumtib. 

Cbm.   Folio w*d  the  old  man  forth ;  —  he  is  re- 

tum'd. 
Gio,  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Cons.  Whither  is  ha  going  ? 

Glo,  He  calls  to  horse;   but  will  I  know  not 

whither. 
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Conu  'Tis  best  to  give  him  waj ;  he  leads  himself. 

Gfm.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 

Gio>  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 
Do  sorely  ruffle ;  for  many  miles  about 
There's  scarce  a  bush. 

Reg.  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men, 

The  injuries  that  they  themselTes  procure, 


Must  be  their  srhoolmancri :  Shut  op  your  dan. 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  tnin; 
And  what  they  may  incense  ?  lum  to.  bdag  qi 
To  have  his  ear  abus*d,  wisdom  bids  fiev. 
Vcm»  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lonl;  tis  a  «. . 
night: 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  oat  o*  tbe  tfir 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  — ^  Health. 
A  Storm  is  heard,  with  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentlenum,  meeting, 

Kent.  Who's  here,  beside  foul  weather  ? 

Gent,  One  minded  like  the  weather,  most  un- 
quietly. 

Kent,  I  know  you ;  Where's  the  king  ? 

Geni,  Conten^g  with  the  fretful  element : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  *bove  the  main, 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease :  tears  his  white 

hair: 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn 
The  to-and-fro-Gonflicting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear^  would 

couch, 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbonneted  he  runs, 
And  bids  what  will  take  alL 

Kent,  But  who  u  with  him  ? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  outgest 
Hu  heart-struck  injuries. 

Kent,  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  heart. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     There  is  division. 
Although  as  yet  the  fiice  of  it  be  covered 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twizt  Albany  and  Cornwall ; 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars 
Thron*d  and  set  high  ?)  servants,  who  seem  no  less ; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state;  what  hath  been  seen, 
Eitlier  in  snuffs  and  packings  *  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  botli  of  them  have  borne 
Against  the  old  kind  king  :  or  something  deeper, 
Whereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  fumisblngs  ^ :  — 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  scattered  kingdom ;  who  already. 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  some  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner.  —  Now  to  you : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  l}o^&r,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  'plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding ; 
And  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
This  office  to  you. 

Gent.  I  will  talk  further  with  you. 

Kent.  No,  do  not 

For  confirmation  that  |  am  much  more 

«  Whoae  dugt  are  drawn  dry  by  lu  young. 

*  Sm^ffk  are  dUllket,  and  packhtgM  underhand  rontrtvAncctL 

*  Saiiiplos. 


Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  conbuns :   If  you  shall  see  Codcha. 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall,)  show  her  thb  licg. 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  your  feUow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.      Fie  on  this  ttona ' 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gent.   Give  me  your  hand :  Have  you  no  -  ~ 

to  say? 
Kent.  Few  words,  but  to  effect,  more  thaa  tH  <  .* 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  wlicb  .. . 

pain 
That  way  ;  I'll  this ;)  he  that  first  lights  on  Hr. 
Holla  the  other.  [£arvaf  uv  - 

SCENE  II.  —  Another  Part  tftke  H^t 
Storm  continue*. 

Enter  Laaa  and  Foot 

Lear.   Blow,  wind,  and  crack  your  diccb'  n* 
blow! 
You  cataracts,  and  hurricanocs,  spout 
Till  you  have  drcnch'd  our  steeples,  drom  J ' 

cocks! 
You  sulphurous  and  thought-executing*  fim. 
Vaunt  couriers  9  to  oak^eaving  tbunder<.b(ilu. 
Singe  my  white  head!  And  thou,  all-ehakinftU 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*  the  world  * 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  gtauieiia  apiU  at  tu 
Hiat  make  ingrateful  man ! 

Fool.  O  nuncle,  court  holy-water  >  in  a  dir  ^ 
is  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'door.    (• 
nuncle,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughters*  MeMng ;  >* 
a  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  Iboh. 

Lear,  Rumble  thy  belly-full !    Spit,  fire '  •.*< 
rain! 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  dauglittf^ 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  m-ith  unhimlw^ 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  you  chiUiR-n. 
You  owe  me  no  subscription  "^ ;  why  then  kt  (■■  • 
Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  E  stand  your  tu^  • 
A  poor  infirm,  weak,  and  depis'd  old  man  — > 
But  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers, 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  juiii'o 
Your  high  engender'd  battles  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.     O!  0!*tislbal' 

Fool  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  his  hemi  in  ' 
a  good  head-piece. 

The  man  that  make*  kU  toe 

mat  he  kit  heart  tkotJd 
ShaU  if  a  com  ay  woe. 

And  turn  his  deep  to 

—  fbr  there  was  never  yet  fair 
mouths  in  a  glass. 

1  loatlcste. 

*  QiUdi sa thouekt  ^Jmmtomrtfn  Fr 

*  A  firoTerbial  ^nae  tmfim  wordk.  *  CJi» 
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Enter  Knrr. 


Lear.  No,  I  wiU  be  the  pattern  of  all  patieiice,  I 
will  ny  nothing. 

JKm*.  AUa,  sir,  are  you  here  ?  things  that  love 
night, 

Lore  not  such  nights  at  these:  the  wrathful  skies 
Callow  s  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves.    Since  I  was  man. 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder, 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard:  man's  nature  cannot  carry 
The  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 

^^'^^w*  Let  the  great  gods, 

That  keep  this  dreadful  pother  o*er  our  hcMb, 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wivtcfa, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice :  Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand ; 
Thou  peijur'd,  and  thou  simular«  man  of  virtue 
Thou  art  incestuous :  CaitiflT,  to  pieces  shake^ 
That  undo*  covert  and  convenient  seeming 
Haat  prsctis'd  on  man's  Ufe :  —  Close  pent-up  guUts, 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  summoners  grace.  ^  —  I  am  a  man, 
More  sinn*d  against,  than  sinning. 
•  -*«^*  AUck,  bare-headed ! 

Graaous  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel; 
Some  fiiendship  will  it  lend  you  'gdmst  the  tempest ; 
Repose  you  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  bouse, 
(More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  *tis  rais*d ; 
which  even  but  now,  demanding  slier  you. 
Denied  me  to  come  in,)  return,  and  foree 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn,  ^ 

Coroeoo,  rayboy:  How  dost,  my  boy  ?  Artcold? 
lam  cold  myself.  ^Where  is  this  strew,  my  fellow  ? 
Tbe  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange, 
That  can  make  vile  things  precious.     Come,  your 

hovel. 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee« 

Fool.  Heikaihatamtietmywii,— 

mtk  kngk,ko,  the  wind  and  the  retn,— 
Uutt  make  ecnieni  with  kitjorhtnetfl  g 
For  the  rain  U  ndneik  every  dayJ 

Lear.  True,  my  good  boy.  ~  Come,  bring  us  to 
this  hoveL         [EsewU  Lbae  and  Kxmt. 
Foot.  Ill  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go: 

W%en  pnetU  are  more  in  word  tkm  matter  f 

ff^ken  brewere  mar  tMeir  malt  with  water  i 

W^hen  every  caee  in  law  it  right  f 

Ab  tfuire  m  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight  t 

W^  sbndlrrs  do  not  five  in  tongaeoi 

Abr  ei^pyreei  come  not  to  throngtg 

Then  thatt  the  reaimrf  Albion 

Come  to  great  confiuiom 

Then  cemee  the  timet  who  Hvee  to  eeitt 

^*at  going  $haa  be  tu'd  with  fiet. 

This  prophecy  Merlin  shaU  make;  forlUve  before 
his  time.  [£ril. 

SCENE  lit  —  ^  Jloom  in  Gloster*«  Quile. 

Enter  GtAena  and  Eon ukd. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  un- 
natursl  dealing :  When  I  desired  thrir  leave  that  I 

J  Scare  or  frig htcn.         «  CountcrlUi        »  Fsfour. 
•  Part  or  tht  clown**  song  io  TteetfUHHgU 


might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  house ;  charged  me  on  pain  of  their  perpetual 
displeasure^  neither  to  speak  of  him,  entreat  for  him, 
nor  any  way  sustain  him. 

Edm,  Most  savage,  and  unnatural ! 

Ch.  Goto;  say  you  nothing:  There  is  division 
between  the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  that : 
I  have  received  a  letter  this  night ;  —  *tis  dangerous 
to  be  spoken;— -I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my 
closet:  these  iiguries  the  king  now  bears  will  be 
revenged  home ;  there  is  part  of  a  power  already 
footed:  we  must  incline  to  the  king.  I  will  seek 
him,  and  privily  relieve  him :  go  you,  and  mainuin 
talk  with  the  duke,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  him 
perceived  :  If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to 
bed.  If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened  me, 
the  king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved.  There  is 
some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund ;  prey  you,  be 

Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  duUl  the  duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too :  — 
This  seems  a  fidr  deserving,  and  must  drew  me 
That  which  my  fiuher  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  rises,  when  the  old  doth  falL      [Exit, 

SCENE  IV.  -.^  PoH  of  the  Heath,  with  a  HoveL 

Enter  Lbae,  Ksxt,  and  Fool. 

Eent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good  my  lord, 
enter; 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night's  too  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  iStorm  tti/l. 

Lear^  Let  me  akme. 

Eent*  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ? 

Eent.  Vd  nther  break  mine  own :  Good  my  lord, 
enter. 

Lear.  Thou  think*st  'tis  much,  that  this  contcn- 
tious  storm 
Invades  us  to  the  skin  :  so  *tis  to  thee; 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix'd. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.     Hiou'dst  shun  a  bear : 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea, 
Thou*dst  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.     When  the 

mind's  free. 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  leeKng  else, 
Save  what  beato  there.  —  Filial  ingratitude ! 
Is  It  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand. 

For  lifting  food  to 't  ?»  But  I  will  punish  home : —> 
NO|  I  will  weep  no  more.  —  In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out !  —  Four  on ;  I  will  endure : 
In  such  a  night  as  thu !  O  Regan,  Goneril !  — 

Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  all, 

O,  that  way  madness  lies ;  let  me  shun  that : 
No  more  of  that.  ^ 

Eent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Zeiir.  Pr'ytbee*  go  in  thyself;  seek  thine  own 


This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.  —  But  1*11  go  in: 
In,boy;  gofirsL  — [TolAeFool.]  You  houseless 

poverty,*^ 
Nay,  get  thee  in.     Ill  prey,  and  then  111  sleep.  ^ 

[Fool  goet  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wlieresoe*er  you  are. 
That  bide  tbe  pelUng  of  thu  piiile«  storm. 
How  shall  vour  houseless  beads,  and  unfed  sides. 
Your  loop*d,  and  window*d  raggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these?  O,  I  have  ta'e* 
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Too  little  care  of  this.!  Take  ph^ick,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel ; 
That  thou  may'st  shake  the  superflux  to  theniy 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 
Edg.   [tnthinA    Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and 
half!  Poor  Tom ! 

[  The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  HoveL 
Fool,  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here*s  a  spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me ! 

AWi/.   Give  me  thy  hand.  —  Who's  tliere? 
FooU  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  his  name's  poor 

Tom. 
Xent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there 
i*  the  straw  ? 
Come  forth. 

Enter  Edgar,  dUguised  as  a  Madman. 

Edg'  Away  !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  !  — 
Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind.  «— 
Humph !  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daughters? 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg,  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  ?  whom 
the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and  through 
flame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  bog  and 
quagmire ;  that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  pillow, 
and  halters  in  his  pew;  set  ratsbane  by  his  por- 
ridge ;  made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay 
trotting-horse  over  four-inched  bridges,  to  course 
his  own  shadow  for  a  traitor :  —  Bless  thy  five  wits ! 
Tom's  »-Gold,  —  O,  do  de,  do  de,  do  de.  —  Bless 
thee  from  whirlwinds,  star-blasting,  and  taking !  7 
Do  poor  Tom  some  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend 
vexes:  Hiere  could  I  have  him  now,— and  there, 
—  and  there,  —  and  there  again,  and  there. 

[Storm  continves. 

Lear,  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to 
this  pass?  — 
Cou1d*st  thou  save  nothing  ?  Didst  thou  give  them 
all? 

Fool.  Nay,  he  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  bad 
been  all  shamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous 
air 
Hang  fated  o*er  men*s  fiiults,  light  on  thy  daughters ! 

Kent,  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir. 

Lear,  Death,  tnitor !  nothing  could  have  sub- 
dued nature 
To  such  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.  — 
Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  thdr  flesh  ? 
Judicious  punishment !  'twas  this  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg,  Pillicock  sat  on  pillicock's  hill ;  — 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  ! 

FooL  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

Edg,  Take  heed  o*  the  foul  fiend:  obey  thy  pa- 
rents ;  keep  thy  word  justly ;  swear  not ;  commit 
not  with  man*8  sworn  spouse;  set  not  tiiy  sweet 
heart  on  proud  array :  Tom*s  »<old. 

Letar,  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Edg,  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind  ; 
that  curled  my  hair ;  wore  gloves  in  my  cap  " ;  swore 
as  many  oaths  as  I  spake  words,  and  broke  them  in 
the  sweet  face  of  heaven :  Wine  loved  I  deeply ; 
dice  dearly ;  False  oX  heart,  light  of  ear,  bloody  of 

'  To  tait  U  to  blaft,  or  itrikc  with  mstignant  inflticnrc. 
"  It  waa  the  cuktom  to  wear  floret  In  the  hat,  a«  the  favour 
of  a  miatrcM. 


hand :   Hog  in  sloth,  fox  in  ilaltk,  vetftt  i^: 
ness,  dog  in  madness,  lion  in  pity.    \m.  ««  :- 
creaking  of  shoes,  nor  the  rusllu^  of  dkv  hRi- 
thy  poor  heart  to  women:    Keep  Av  pa  f^ 
lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  leal  leai-^ 
through  the  hawthorn  blows  tbe  oold  viad    !> 
suum,  mun,  ha  no  nonny,  dolpUo  ssy  bof .  v\ 
sessa;  let  him  trot  by.  [Skona  tfiffaa: 

Lear.   Why,  thou  wert  better  in  thy  ptn  * 
to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  hoftf  t^  nci 
of  the  skies.  —  Is  man  no  moie  tfaaa  tfan?  < 
sider  him  well :  Thou  owest  tbe  wona  ao  «  i 
beast  no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wod,  tbt  cat  n?  •- 
fume:  —  Ha!  here  three  of  oa  are  Mphkuu" 
—  Thou  art  the  thing  itself:  unaocoanaodttoii 
is  no  more  but  such  a  poor,  bare,  forked  aear.. 
thou  art.  —  Ofl^  oflf^  you  tendings :  —  Cok  :  > 
button  here.  [  Temrimg  0f  Imi. 

Fooi,  Pry 'thee,  nunde,  be  oooteaicd;  tb< 
lutughty  night  to  swim  in.  — liook,  bete  caor  ■ 
walking  fire. 

Edg,  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbeitigibbt 
begins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  tbe  fint  cm 
gives  the  web  and  tbe  pin*,  squints  dir  c^v.r 
makes  the  hare^lip:  mildews  tbe  while  wbese.  i 
hunts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

Saint  WUhold^  fioted  Arict  H^  wM  ; 
He  met  the  9i%A/-marr,  and  her  mmej^i. 

Bid  her  alight. 

And  her  troth  pH^ki, 
And,  aroint  lAce>,  witch,  eerohd  thee' 


Sent.  How  fares  your  gmce? 

Enter  Gumtse,  with  a  Tonk. 

Lear,  What's  he? 

KenL  Who's  there?  What  ist  you  seek ? 

Glo,  What  are  you  there  ?  Tour  nanMs  f 

Edg,  Voot  Tom ;  tluit  eats  the  swinmu;  * 
the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-nevrt,  and  the  •'• 
that  in  the  liiry  of  his  heart,  when  the  fo^  ' 
rages,   swallows  the  old  rat,  and  tbe  £ti^ 
drinks  the  green  mantle  of  the  standit^-putv .  • 
is  whipped  firom  tything  to  tything  *,  and  is«» 
punished,  and  imprisoned;    who  bath  hsii  - 
stiits  to  bis  back,  six  shirts  to  hia  body,  bonr  w-  - 
and  weapon  to  wear. 


But  mice,  and  rats,  and  suck 

Jfavt  been  Tom* s  food  far  aewn  iemf  yetr. 

Beware  my  follower :  —  Peaoe^  Sbaolkio  ' ;  ;«  • 
thou  fiend ! 

do.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  eea\v 

Edg,  Tbe  prince  of  darkneaa  ia  a  gcotkr^ 
Modo  he's  caird,  and  Bilabu.7 

do.  Out  flesh  and  bloody  my  lord,  is  grows  «  ' 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  iu 

Edg,  Poor  Tom's  »-cold. 

Gio,  Co  in  with  mc ;  my  duty 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughter's  Inrd 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  < 
And  let  this  tyrannous  nigfat  take  hold  opoo 
Yet  have  I  ventur'd  to  come  seek  yo«  out. 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food  b  vcmt; 

*  DiicuM  of  the  eye. 
1  A  saint  laUl  to  pcotcct  kif  devoiea  Ihaa  the 

tbe  nkrht-morf, 

*  Wild  downs,  lo  called  ia  variow  parti  oC 

*  A«aunL  *  Le.  Th*  watcr-orvt 


ii< 


»  A  tything  U  a  divUoo  ofaoountT 
•  KamcofaqiirlL  * 
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Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher.  «- 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 

Kent.   Good  my  lord,  take  his  offer ; 
Go  into  the  house. 
Lear.  I'll  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned 
Theban.  — 
What  is  your  study  ? 
Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  yer- 

min. 
Lear.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 
Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord; 
His  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

Glo.  Can*8t  thou  blame  him  ? 

His  daughters  seek  his  death :  — .  Ah,  that  irood 

Kent !  — 
He  said  it  would  be  thus :  —  Poor  banished  man !  — 
Thou  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad ;   I'll  tell  thee, 

friend, 
I  am  almost  mad  myself :  I  had  a  son, 
Now  outlaw'd  from  my  blood ;  he  sought  my  life, 
But  lately,  very  late;  I  lov'd  him,  friend, — 
No  father  his  son  dearer :  true  to  tell  thee, 

[Storm  corUmttes. 
The  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits.  What  a  night's  this ! 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,  — 

Lear.  O,  cry  you  mercy : 

Noble  philosopher,  your  company. 
£(ig.  Tom's  a^ld. 
Glo.   In,  fellow,  there,  to  the  hovel :  keep  thee 

warm. 
Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 
Kejit.  ITiis  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  With  him ; 

I  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  soothe  him ;  let  him  take 

the  fellow. 
Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 
Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  go  along  with  us. 
Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 
Glo.  No  words,  no  words : 

Husli. 

Edg.   Child  8  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  camSy 
His  word  was  still,  —  Fie,Jbh,  andjuph 
I  smell  the  blood  of  a  Britisli  man. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^i^E  V.  —  ^  Room  in  Gloster*«  Castle. 

Enter  Cornwall  and  Enuum). 

Corn.  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart  his 
house. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord,  I  may  be  censured,  that 
nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears 
me  to  think  of. 

Com,  1  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
l>rother's  evil  disposition  made  him  seek  his  death ; 
but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  reproveable 
badness  in  himself. 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must 
repent  to  be  just !  lliis  is  the  letter  he  spoke  of, 
'vvhich  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  ad- 
vantages of  France.  O  heavens !  that  this  treason 
-were  not,  or  not  I  the  detector  ! 

Com.   Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  tliis  paper  be  certain,  you 
bave  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Corn.  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
Oloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may 
l>e  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

*"  C4.:/d  u  an  oil]  tcn?i  for  knight, 


Edm.  [Astde."]  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  king, 
it  will  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fully.  —  I  will  per- 
severe in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict 
be  sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 

Com.  1  will  lay  trust  upon  thee ;  and  thou  shalt 
find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.  —  ^  Chamber  in  a  Fam^House, 
aifjoining  the  Castle. 

Enter  Glostkb,  Lear,  Kknt,  Fool,  and  Edgar. 

Gh.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it 
thankfully ;  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  I  can :   I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

^  Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to 
his  impatience :  —  The  gods  reward  your  kindness  I 

[Exit  Glostrr. 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is 
an  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent P, 
and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fool.  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  tell  me,  whether  a  mad- 
man be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman? 

Lear.  A  king,  a  king  ! 

Fool.  No ;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentleman 
to  his  son :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that  sees  his 
son  a  gentlenum  before  him. 

Lear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  gpits 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them :  — 

Edg.   The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He's  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  tameness  of  a 
wolf. 

Lear,  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them 
straight :  — ^ 
Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justicer;  — 

[To  EOOAR. 

Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.  [To  the  Fool.]  —  Now, 
you  she  foxes !  — 
Edg.  Look,  where  he  stands  and  glares !  — 
Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  tnii4<ftfn  ? 

Come  o'er  the  bourn  ',  JBesv/,  to  me.'  — 
Fool.  She  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 

Edg.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the 
voice  of  a  nightingale.  Hojydance  cries  in  Tom's 
belly  for  two  white  herring.  Croak  not,  black 
angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent.  How   do  you,  sir?     Stand  you  not  so 
amaz'd: 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cusliions  ? 

Lear.  I'll  see  their  trial  first :  —  Bring  in  tlie 
evidence.  — 
Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  place ; 

[To  Edgar. 
And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,   [To  the  Fool. 
Bench  by  his  side :  —  You  are  of  the  commission. 
Sit  you  too.  [To  Kent. 

Edg.  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Sleepest,  or  wakest  thoUyjoUy  shepherd  9 

Thy  sheep  be  in  tfie  com  / 
And  far  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 

Thy  sheep  s/tall  take  no  Itarm. 

Pur !  the  cat  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first;  'tis  Goneril.  I  here 
take  my  oath  before  this  honorable  assembly,  she 
kicked  the  poor  king  her  fatlier. 

Fool.  Come  hither,  mistre&s ;  Is  your  name  Go- 
neril? 

5  Addressed  to  the  Fool,  who  were  anclcn*!y  called 
InnociM.ts.  >  Hrook,  or  rivulet 
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ZMtr.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fof^  Cry  your  mercy,  I  look  you  for  a  joint- 
stool. 

Lear,  And  here's  another,  whose  warp*d  looks 
proclaim 
What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.  —  Stop  her  there ! 
Arms,  aims,  sword,  fire  !  —  Corruption  in  the  place ! 
False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  ? 

Edg,   Bless  thy  five  wits ! 

Kent.  O  pity  !  •—  Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now, 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  HDtain  ? 

Edg,  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much. 
They'll  mar  my  counterfeiting.  \^Atide» 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  idl, 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 

Edg.  Tom  will   throw  his   head  at   them :  — 
Avaunt,  -you  curs ! 

Be  thy  movih  or  black  or  white, 
J\>oth  that  poisoru  if  it  hite ; 
Mastijf,  greyhound,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brack,  or  lym^i 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle^aHi 
Tom  will  mate  them  weep  and  wail: 
For,  ttith  throwing  thus  my  head, 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  ail  arejled> 
Do  de,  do  de.    Sessa.    Come,  march  to  wakes  and 
fairs,  and  market  towns :  —  Poor  Tom,  thy  horn  is  dry. 
Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan,  see  what 
breeds  about  her  heart :   Is  there  any  cause  in  na- 
ture that  makes  these  hard  hearts  ?  —  You,  sir,  I 
entertain  you  for  one  of  nyy  hundred ;  only,  I  do 
not  like  the  fashion  of  your  garments :  you  will 
say,    they  are  Persian   attire;    but   let   them  be 
changed.  [To  Edgar. 

JCent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest  awhile. 
Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  naiae ;  draw  the 
curtains;    So^  so,  so:   We*ll  go  to  supper  i' the 
morning :  So,  so,  so. 

Fool.  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-^nter  GLonsa. 
Clo.  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  is  the  king  my 

master? 
Kent.  Here,  sir;  but  trouble  him  not,  hu  wits  are 

gone. 
do.  Good  friend,  I  pHythee  take  Mm  in  thy 
arms; 
I  have  o'erbeard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him : 
There  is  a  litter  ready  ;  lay  him  in't. 
And  drive'towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt 

meet 
Both  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master : 
If  thou  should'st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  lose :  Take  up,  take  up ; 
And  follow  me,  that  will  with  some  provi^on 
Give  thee  quick  conduct, 

Kent.  Oppress'd  nature  sleeps :  — 

This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken  senses. 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow. 
Stand  in  hard  cure.—  Come,  help  to  bear  thy  master ; 
Thou  must  not  sUy  behind.  [  To  the  Fool. 

Qlo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[£sreiifil  KsMT,  GuMna,  and  the  Fool, 
bettfing  qff^the  King. 
Edg.  When  we  our  bettera  see  bearing  our  woes, 
We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  i*  the  mind  ; 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind : 

*  A  tylood-bound. 


But  then  the  mind  much 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain 
When  that  whldi  makes  me  bend, 

bow ; 
He  cfailded,  as  I  fiUber'd !  —  Tom, 
Mark  the  high  noises  ' ;  and  tliyadf 
When  fidse  opinion,  whose  wrong 

thee. 
In  thy  just  proof,  repeals,  and 
What  will  h^  more  to-night,  wdt  'i 
Lurk,  lurk. 


Aeaght  (kv* 


tfark:. 


[u. 


SCENE  VIL  ^A  Boom  m  Gh^taTt  CW 
Enter  CoaNWAix,  Rsoam,  Gonau,  EaamB.  « 


tftkt 


Com.  Post  speedily  to  my  loid,  yem 
show  him  this  letter :— the  army  of  Fnnes  ii 
—  Seek  out  the  villain  Gloeter. 

[En%aU 

Beg.  Hang  him  instantly. 

Gw.  Pluck  out  htt  eyes. 

Com.  hui^e  him  to  my 
keep  you  our  sister  company  ;  the 
boimd  to  take  vpnn  your  traiUNoos 
fit  for  your  beholding.    Advise  the  Adbt, 
are  going,  to  a  most  fcadnafee  prcparabs 
bound  to  the  lake.     Our  posta  ahaU  be 
intelligent  betwixt  us.      FaiewcU, 
iarewdl^  my  lord  of  Glosler.^ 

Enter  Steward* 

How  now?  Where's  the  king? 
Stew,  My  lord  of  Gloeter 


I. 

r 


•a 


Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  hie  kaigbm 
Hot  questrists  ^  «fter  him,  met  him  at  gsir; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  kiid's  ikpiaton 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover,  whoetbcvks: 
To  have  wdl  armed  friends. 

Com.  Get  horses  far  year  asaw^ 

Gon.  PareweU,  sweet  loid,  and  sister. 

[Soeumt  Gowaan.  and  Csr. '  • 
Com*  Edmund,  fiwewdL  —  Go^  seek  tbt  n 
Gloster, 
Pinion  him  Kke  a  diief,  bring  him  befavv  «» : 

[Eaeumi  oUkTStm^- 

Hiough  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  bb  lifc 
Without  the  form  of  justice ;  yet  oar  povtr 
Shall  do  a  courtesy  ^  to  our  wrath,  wikh  wm  ^ 
May  blame,  but  not  eonlioL     V^ho's  *fft^  *"' 
traitor. 

JB»-«nter  Senrants,  vstt  Gcoana. 

Beg.  Ingrateful  fox !  ^  he. 
Com.  Bmd  fast  his  coiky?  a 
Glo.  What  mean  your  graeca? 
friends,  oooisider 
Tou  are  my  guests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  tne^^ 
Corn.  Bind  him,  I  say.  [Sertnnis  k»d  ' ' 

Beg.  Haid,  hard :  —  O  fiWiy  <^' 

Gh.  Unmerciful  lady  as  yon  are.  1  an  Bas<- 
Com.  Tothis  chair  bind  him : _  ViUsia.  < 
Shalt  find—      [ RaoAV  alndb  A0  Arr 
Gh.  By  the  kind  gods  til  iBOrt)gB0hl7  dM» 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

s  The  grtst  events  that  are  fptesehtoa,     _ 
«  Mesninf  Edmund  Inverted  with  htoMlMrM'iO 
»  Eoqulren.  •  Bend.  '  Dvj.  VU  ^^^^ 


Goei  ' 
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Heg,  So  white,  and  nich  a  traitor  f 

Glo,  Naughty  lady, 

These  haira,  which  thou  doat  rairiih  from  my  chin* 
Will  quicken  *  and  accuie  thee :   I  am  your  host ; 
With  robbers*  hands,  my  hospitable  favours  9 
You  should  not  ruffle  thus.     What  will  you  do? 

Com*  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from 
Fhmce? 

lUg,  Be  simplfr4Uifwer*d,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Cbnu  And  what  oonlcdcracy  have  you  with  the 
traitors 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Bgg.  To  whose  han^  have  you  tent  the  lunatick 
king? 
Speak* 

Gh.  I  haTe  a  letter  guessingly  set  down. 
Which  came  from  one  that*8  of  a  neutnd  heart, 
And  not  from  one  oppoa'd. 

Corfu  Cunning. 

Rfg,  And  lalse. 

Com.  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  king? 

Glo.  To  Dover. 

Rfg.  Wherefore 

To  Dover?  Wast  thou  not  charg*d  at  thy  peril — 

Com.  Wherefore  to  Dover?  I^  him  first  answer 
thaL 

G(o.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand  the 


iifg.  Wbereibre  to  Dover? 

do.  Because  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  ficsh  stick  bearish  fiings. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  stotm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell*black  night  endur'd,  would  have  buoy*d  up. 
And  quench*d  the  steUed  >  fires:  yet»  poor  old 

heart, 
lie  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  stem  timc^ 
Tliou  should'st  have  said.  Good  porter,  turn  tkekeys 
All  crueb  else  subecrib'd « :  — >  But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 

Com,  See  it  shalt  thou  never :  — »  Fellows,  hold 
the  chair: 
l*|ioa  these  eyes  of  thine  111  set  my  foot. 

[GLoena  u  hdd  down  m  Ait  Obotr,  wkUe 
CoaMWALi  pltukt  out  one  of  kU  Bye$i 
end  §tt$  kit  J^oot  on  if. 

Glo.  He,  that  wUl  think  to  live  till  be  be  old. 
Give  me  some  help :  —  O  cruel !  O  ye  gods ! 

Btg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  (he  other  too. 

Com.  If  you  see  vengeance,  — 

Serv.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord : 

I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  1  waa  a  child : 


But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you,   ' 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Beg.  How  now,  you  dog? 

Sew.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 
rd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel :  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Corn,  My  villain!         {DrmM,  ond  runs  ot  ktm. 

Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of 


[Draws.     They/ght.    CowntwAU.  is  wounded, 
B^.  Give  me  thy  sword.  —  [To  another  Serv.] 
A  peasant  stand  up  thus! 
[Snatches  aSwordr  comes  hekindf  and  stabs  him. 
Serv.  O,  I  am  slain !  — ..  My  lord,  you  have  one 
eye  left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him :  --'  O !  [Dies* 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it :  ^-  Out,  vile 
jelly! 
Where  u  thy  lustre  now? 

[Tears  otU  Glostk&V  other  Eye^  and  throws  k 
on  the  Ground. 
Glo*  All  dark  and  comfortless.  —  Where's  my 
son  Edmund? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparics  of  nature. 
To  quit  4  this  horrid  act. 

K^.  Out,  treacherous  villain  ! 

Thou  cairst  on  him  that  hales  thee  :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  ^  of  thy  treasons  to  us  ; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Gh.  O  my  follies ! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus*d  -* 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him  ! 

Jt^.  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
His  way  to  Dover.—  How  is't,  my  lord  ?  How  look 
you? 
Com.  I  have  rcceiv*d  a  hurt  t^Follow  me,  lady. — 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain ;  throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dunghill.  —  Regan,  I  bleed  apace  : 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt ;  Give  me  your  ann. 
[Ejoi  CoaNWALL,  led  by  Uto a v  ;— Servants 
uniind  GuNVaa,  tmd  lead  him  out. 
1  Serv.  Ill  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do, 
If  this  man  comes  to  good. 

S  &ns  If  she  live  long. 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 

1  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the 
Bedlam  « 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  madness 
Allows  itself  to  any  thing. 
S  Serv.  Go  thou ;  I'll  fetch  some  flax,  and  whites 

To  apply  to  his  bleeding  face.     Now,  heaven  help 
bim !  [Sfrunl  severally. 


ACT  IV- 


SCENE  X. -^  The  Neath. 

Enter  EnoAa. 

Edg,  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemned. 

Than  still  eontemn*d  and  llatter*d.     To  be  wont. 

The  lowest  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortune^ 

Stands  still  in  cspcrance  ^  lives  not  in  fear : 

The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 

Thv  wont  returns  to  laughter.     Welcome  lhen» 

*  live.  •  FeaturtiL  *  SUrred. 

»  Yielded,  submitted  lo  the  neccMit  j  of  the  ocutioo. 
'  labopc 


Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I  embrace ! 

The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  wonU, 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.  ^  But  who  comes  here  ? 

filler  Gijoena,  led  by  an  old  hlan* 

My  fiuher,  poorly  led?— World,  world,  O  world  ! 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your  tc« 

nant,  and  your  iather's  tenant,  these  fourMore  years. 

•BequUe  *  Laid  open.  •IMIsniite,i 
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Glo*  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  gone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  Man,  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  way. 

Gh,  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes; 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Full  oft  *tis  seen, 
Our  mean  secures  us ;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities.  —  Ah,  dear  son  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath ! 
Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
l*d  say,  I  had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Man.  How  now?  Who*s  there? 

Edg.  [Aside.']  O  gods !  Who  is*t  can  say,  /  am 
at  the  worst  9 
I  am  worse  dian  e*er  I  was. 

Old  Mtm.  *Tia  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.   [Aside.!  And  worse  I  may  be  yet:   The 
worst  IS  not, 
So  long  as  we  can  say,  This  is  the  worst. 

Old  Man.  Fellow,  where  goest  ? 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

Old  Man.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Gh.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
I'  the  last  night*s  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard 
more  since. 

Edg.  How  should  this  be  ?  — 

Bad  is  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
Ang*ring  itself  and  others.   [Aside.]  —  Bless  thee^ 
master! 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow? 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Gh.  Then,  pr'ythee,  get  thee  gone :  If,  for  my  sake, 
Thou  wilt  o*ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
I*  the  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love; 
And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul. 
Whom  I'll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  be*s  mad. 

do.  'Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
the  blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

OldMan.  Ill  bring  him  the  best  >arel  that  I  have. 
Come  on*t  what  will.  [Exit. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  ft-cold :  I  cannot  daub  7  it  fur- 
ther. lAside. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [Aside.]    And  yet  I  must.  —  Bless  thy 
sweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot- 
path. Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good 
wits:  Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend! 
Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once.  So, 
bless  thee,  master! 

,    Gh.  Here,  take  thb  pune,  thou  whom  the  hea- 
ven's plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes :  that  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  thee  the  happier :  —  Heavens,  deal  so  stiU ! 
Let  the  superfluous,  and  lust-dieted  man» 
That  slaves  your  otdinance,  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess, 
And  each  man  have  enough.  <—  Dost  thou  know 
Dover? 

Eilg*   Ay,  master. 

T  IMfgulw: 


Gto.  There  is  a  cliff,  whoaehigh  awl  bsnfty^ 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  Die  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
Aud  1*11  repair  the  misery  thou  dosi  htm. 
With  something  rich  about  me :  from  thst  fbs 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Garemetfayam: 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [£in«. 

SCENE  n.—BeJbre  the Dwke  tf  ABmsti  f. 


Enter  GoNxaiL  and  EoMinm ; 

them. 


Gon. 


lord :    I  marvsl. 


sj 


Welcome^  m  j 
husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way : — Now,wbere*s  your  i 

Stew.  Madam,  within ;  but  never  man  lo  dmt^ 
I  told  him  of  the  aimy  that  was  landed ; 
He  smil'd  at  it :  I  told  him  you  were  ooauof ; 
His  answer  vns,  The  worse  .*  of  Clostcr's  tMt»d^ 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  hb  son. 
When  I  infoitn'd  him,  then  he  caU'd  ass  sol; 
And  told  me,  I  had  tum'd  the  wrong  «de  out  - 
What  most  he  should  dislike,  aaems  pleasnt  lot.- 
What  like,  offensive. 

Gon.  Then  afaall  yoo  go  no  frfttr 

[To  Esan* 
It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  Us  sptrit» 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he*Il  not  led  wraapi 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer;  Our  widies,  on  ti»  «; 
May  prove  effects. 9  Back,  Edmaad,  ton j brae. -^ 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powcn* 
I  must  change  arms  at  home^  smd  give  the  dnof 
Into  my  husband's  hands.     This  trusty  temrt 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  yoo  are  likr  lu  j- 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistressli  command.     Wear  this ;  spsrs  ipm 

[Gkimg  a  /  &  «- 
Decline  your  head:  this  kiss,  if  it  dunt  speak. 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air ;  — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  nnks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  nsoat  dear  Gl«t>« 

[EtitEM- 
O,  the  difference  of  man,  and  man  f  To  ihes 
A  woman's  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 

Stew.  Madam,  here  eomes  my  kid. 

[Em^Sssw- 

Enter  ALaAirr. 

Gon.  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle  9 

Alb.  OGot. 

You  are  not  worth  the  dnst  which  the  rude  «i ■  > 
Blows  in  your  face.  — >  I  ftar  your  dt*positaaB 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  i  jmd  disbmoch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforoe  must  wither, 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

Gon.  No  more;  the  text  is  fboCsh. 

Alth  Wisdom  and  goodness  lo  the  vilr  sesm  ««- 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.  What  haw  yootii** 
Tigers,  not  daughter*,  what  have  yon  perforai'ti 
A  father,  and  a  gndous  aged  man. 
Whose  reverence  the  head-lugg'd  bear  would  *-  • « 
Most  barbarous,  most  dcgenvtmte !  have  you  m»i  • 

*ie.  Our  wifthM  oii  the  rouul  may  Iw  amfttitA 
•  Worth  caUlng  for.  i  t^m  TT 
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Could  my  good  broUicr  suffer  you  to  do  it  ? 

A  man,  a  prince,  by  hiro  to  benefitc>d  ? 

If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits 

Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  oflenccs, 

'TwiU  come. 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself. 

Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gon*  Milk-liver*d  man ! 

Hiou  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suflering ;  Uiat  not  knuw'st. 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  punish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  miscliicf.    Whereas  thy 

drum? 
France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land ; 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  fool,  «t*5t  still,  and  cry'st, 
^iack  f  why  does  he  ao9 

Ath,  See  thyself,  devil ! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gon,  O  vain  fool ! 

Alb.  Hwu  changed  and  self-cover'd  tlung,  for 
shame, 
Be-monster  not  thy  feature.     Were  it  m  j  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood, 
They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
lliy  flesh  and  bones :  —  Howe*er  thon  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman*s  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Gen*  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Alb.  What  news? 

Mess.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Comwairs 
dead? 
.Slain  by  his  scrranC,  going  to  put  out 
llie  other  eye  of  Gloster. 

Alb.  Gloster*seyes! 

Met$.  A  aerrBnt  that  he  bred,  thriird  with  remorse, 
()ppos*d  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master  ;  wlio»  tbernt  enrag*d. 
Flew  on  hiro,  and  amongst  them  fAVA  him  dead : 
But  not  without  that  hannful  stroke,  which  since 
Hath  pluck*d  him  after. 

Atb.  This  shows  you  an  above, 

You  justicen,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge !  <— >  But,  O  poor  GloeCcr ! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Metu  Both,  both,  my  lord.  — 

Thu  letter,  madam,  cravca  a  speedy  answer ; 
'Tis  ftvm  your  sister. 

dm.  [Aade.^  One  way  I  like  thu  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  vrith  her. 
May  all  Uie  building  in  my  fimcy  pluck 
Upon  my  baleful  life :  Another  way. 
The  news  is  not  so  tart.  *-  I*U  read,  and  answer. 

[Exk. 

^<2ft.  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  hiseyes? 

Meat.  Cone  vrith  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

Me$a.  No,  my  good  lord ;  1  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  be  the  wickedness? 

Men.  Ay,  my   good  lord  ;   *twaa  bo  inlbnn*d 
against  htm; 
And  quit  tlw  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punishment 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Alb.  Gloster,  I  live 

Tu  thank  thee  for  tlic  love  tliou  show'dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes.  —Come  hither,  friend : 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowcst.  \Eseuni* 


SC£N£   III.--  YVor  Ficnch  Ounp  war  Dover. 

£tUer  Kknt,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Xeni*   Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  sudiU'iily 
gone  back  know  you  the  reason  ? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  state. 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  tliougbt  of;  wliieli 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
'I1iat  his  personal  return  was  most  requir*d, 
And  necessary. 

A'ent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 

Gent.  The  Marcschal  of  France,  Monsieur  Ic  Fer. 

A'ent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief? 

Gent.  Ay,  sir ;  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my 
presence; 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill *d  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd,  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passicm ;  who,  most  rebel-like^ 
Sought  to  be  king  o*er  her. 

JTent.  O,  then  it  mov*d  her. 

Geni.  Not  to  a  rage :  patience  and  sorrow  strove 
Who  should  eipress  her  goodliest.     Tou  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :  Those  happy  smiles, 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem*d  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  tlicnce. 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp*d.<— In  brief,  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov'd,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 

XenL  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ?  ^ 

Gent,  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav*d  the  name 
cf  Father 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  prpss*d  her  heart ; 
Cried,  Sitten/  iuter$  /  ^^  Shame  of  ladia  /  sistert/ 
KaUt  father  I  tulersi    H'hatf  ithe  slormf   ilhe 

night? 
Let  pity  not  be  believed  I  * — Tlicre  die  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
And  clamour  moisten*d :  then  away  she  started 
To  deal  vrith  grief  alone. 

JTent.  It  is  the  atan, 

Tlie  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  * ; 
Else  one  self  mate  and  male  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  her  since  "* 

Gent.  No. 

£ent.  Was  thu  before  the  king  returned  ? 

Gent.  No,  since. 

JTenL  Well,  sir;  The  poor  distressed  Lear  is  i'  tlic 
town: 
Who  sometime,  in  hu  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  tec  his  daughter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  sir? 

JTent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  own 
unkindness. 
That  stripp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  tum*d  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  pivc  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog.hearted  daughters,— these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gvntlcman  ! 

JTent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  you 
heard  not? 

Gent.  'Tb  so ;  they  are  afoot. 

Kent.  Well, sir.  Ml  bring  you  to  our  master  I.ear, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  hiro :  some  dear  cause, 

*  DIaeourte,  ccmvcrMtioa 

*  (.  e.  Ixi  non  pitjr  be  sunKwed  to  calst 

*  DispoiilMNM* 
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Will  in  concealment  wrmp  me  up  awhile ; 
When  I  am  known  ari^t,  jou  ihall  not  griere 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.     I  praj  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  [Eteunt- 

SCENE  IV The  tame*     A  TaU, 

Enter  Com>slia>  Phyaidan,  trnd  Soldiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he;  why,  he  was  met  eren  now 
As  mad  as  the  yex'd  sea :  singing  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter  ^  and  furrow  weeds, 
With  harlocks  ^  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowen. 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com.  —A  century  send  forth  ; 
Search  erery  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     [ExU  tan  Officer.]— 

What  can  man's  wisdom  do^ 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  ? 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Phy.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Arc  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  bless'd  secrets^ 

All  you  unpublished  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears !  be  aidant,  and  remediate. 
In  the  good  man*s  distress !  -*  Seek,  seek  for  him ; 
Lest  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

2iet».  Madam,  newt; 

The  British  powers  are  marching  hitherwanL 

Cor.  *T\»  known  before ;  our  preparation  stands 
In  expectation  of  them.— O  dear  lather. 
It  is  thy  business  that  I  go  about ; 
Thovfore  great  France 

My  mourning,  and  important  7  tears,  hath  pitied. 
No  blown  *  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite^ 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag*d  fiuber's  right : 
Soon  may  I  bear,  and  see  him*;  [Aeiinl. 

SCENE  v.— A  Room  m  Glostcr^i  CotOe. 

Enter  Rxgak  and  Steward. 

Eeg.  But  are  my  brother's  powtn  set  forth  ? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Beg.  Himself 

In  person  there? 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado : 

Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord  at 
home? 

Stew.  No,  madam. 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to  him  ? 

&ew.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reg.  *Faith,  be  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  out, 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us :  Edmund,  I  think,  is  gone^ 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o*  the  enemy. 

Stew.  I  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter. 

Reg.  Our  troops  set  forth  to-morrow ;  stay  with  us ; 
The  ways  arc  dangerous. 

*  Fumitory.  *  (*h«ri(ick«. 

'  Importttiials.  *  lullAtoil,  iweUinf. 
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Stew.  I 

My  lady  dutfg*d  my  duty  in  this 

Reg.  Why  should  sbe  write  to 
not  you 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word?  Bdike, 
Something  —  I  know  not  what:.— Ill 

much. 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  h^ 

Reg.  I  know,your  ladydocB  not  low  faei 
I  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  ber  late  being 
She  gave  strsnge  oeiliads  9,  and  nn 
To  Mble  Edmund :  I  know,  joa  ava  of 

Stew.  I,  madam? 

Reg.  Ispeakinundenlandiug;yoa 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  take  tfau 
My  lord  is  dead;  Edmund  and  I 
And  more  convenient  b  be  for  my 
Than  for  your  lady*a :  — Tou  nmy 
If  you  do  find  him,  prey  you,  giv«  bini 
And  when  your  mistress  bears  thua  madi 
I  prey,  desire  her  call  ber  wisdom  to 
S<H  fiure  you  wdL 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind 
Preferment  laUs  on  him  that  cota  faim 

Stew.  'Would  I  oottld  meet  him, 
show 
What  party  I  do  fidlow. 

Reg.  Fare  theo  wvO.  [ 

SCENE  Yl.^Tke  Cowntry 
Enter  Giosixa,  and  EnoAm 

do.  When  shall  we  oome  to  tbe  tap  of 
hill? 

Edg.  Tou  do  dimb  up  it  now:  look, 
labour. 

Gh.  Methink%  the  ground  is 

Edg. 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea? 

do.  Noktntlj. 

Edg.  Why,  then  your  other! 
By  your  eyca'  ang<iish. 

do.  So  may  it  be,  u 

MetUnks,  tfay  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thou 
In  better  phnse^  and  matter,  than  tboa 

Edg.  You  are  much  deoeiv'd ;  in 
chaog'd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

do,  Methinks,  yon 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir;  here's  the  ptncw; 
still.— How  foarfUl 
And  dixsy  'tis,  to  cast  one*s  eyes  so  low  ! 
The  crows,  and  choughs,  that  wing  tbe 
Show  scarce  so  grass  as  beetles :   Half  mnj  da«  t 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  * ;  diwndfid  tr. 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  hta  bend 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beac^ 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon*  tall  ancbufii^  barl. 
I^minish*d  to  ber  cock  > ;  ber  cock,  her  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight :   Tbe  nwutnunn^  «« 
That  on  the  unnumbei*d  idle  pebbles  rhalVs. 
Cannot  be  beard  so  high :  «—  111  look  n»  irnwi  , 
I/cst  my  brain  turn,  and  the  defidcm  sight 
Topple  ^  down  headlong. 

do.  Set  me  where  you  « « 

*  A  cs«t,  or  drtilAcuit  aUnc*  of  cW  cym. 
1  Otiwrre  what  I  em  M>iQ|C> 

*  A  v«(vtalil€  falbevcd  ror  |4ckl>BK 

*  II«r  oock-boac  •  TVias^t 
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Edg.  Give  me  yow  hand :  You  are  now  within 
afoot 
Of  tho  extreme  Tcrge:  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Gl9,  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  liriend,  it  another  pune ;  in  it  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking :  Fairiee,  and  goda» 
Prosper  it  with  thee !  Go  thou  further  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

£dg>  Now  five  you  well,  good  sir. 

[SeemOo  g(h 
Gio.  With  all  my  heart. 

Ed%.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  dcepair. 
Is  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo»  O  you  mighty  gods ! 

This  world  I  do  renounce :  and,  in  your  sights, 
Shake  patiently  my  great  aflliction  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  faU 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  oppoaeless  wills, 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 
Bumiteelfout.     If  Edgar  live^  O,  bless  him ! — 
Now  fellow,  fare  thee  welL 

[He  kapif  and/aOt  along, 
Edg.  Gone,  sir?  Arewell.  — 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  thefl :  Had  he  been  where  he  thought. 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past.  — Alive,  or  dnd? 
Ho,  you  sir!  fnend !  — Hear  you,  sir? — speak ! 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed  * :  —Yet  he  reiiTes: 
What  are  you,  sir? 

Gio^  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg,    Hadst   thou   been  aught  but  gossamer, 
fcatheiB.  air. 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating^ 
Tliou  hadst  shivcr'd  like  an  egg:  but  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Hast  heavy  substance ;  bleed*st  not;  spcak'M:  art 

sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  aldtude. 
Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  mirscle:  Speak  yet  again. 
Gio,  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no? 
Edg,  Fromthe  dread  summit  of  thb  chalky  bourn; 
Ixwk  up  a-heigfat;  —  the  shrilUgorg*d«  lark  so  far 
Cannot  be  seen  or  beard :  do  but  look  up* 

Glo.  Alack,  I  haTS  no  eyes. — 
Is  wretchedness  dcpriv'd  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  ?  *Twas  yet  some  oomfbrt, 
Wlien  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  frustrate  his  proud  wilL 

Edg»  Give  me  TOur  arm : 

Up:  —  So; — Howis^t?  Feel  you  your  legs  ?  You 
stand. 
Ch,  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg*  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 

l*pon  the  crown  o'the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  fhxn  you? 

Glom  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  stood  hero  below,  methought,  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Hums  whclk*d7,  end  wav*d  like  the  enridged  sea; 
It  was  some  fiend  :  Therefore,  thcni  happy  frther. 
Think  that  the  clearest*  gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preterv'd  thee. 

do*   I  do  lemember  now :  henceforth  111  bear 
Affliction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itsdf, 


»  Thus  mlfht  he  die  in  tcAlitjr. 
'  lVut«0,  convolvel 


•  8hria.thnMled. 
*TtiC|iurcit 


Enovgh,  enough,  and  die.    That  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  'twould  say, 
T^efend,  the  fiend  t  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts  «»But  who 
comes  here? 

Enier  h^Ati,  finiasticaOy  dres$ed  up  wUhfitnoen. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  aoconunodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear,  No»  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining ; 
I  am  the  king  himself. 
Edg,  O  thou  ride-pierdng  sight ! 
Lear,  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect —There's 
your  preas-money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like 
a  crow^eeper :  «iniw  me  a  clothier's  yard.9 — Look, 
lo(A,amouse!  Fbace,  peace; — this  pseee  of  toasted 
cheese  will  dot — Hiere's  my  gauntlet;  I'll  prove 
it  on  a  giant.  —  Bring  up  the  brown  bills.  > — O,  well 
flown  bund ! ^i'the  dout,  i'the  dout^:  hewgh !  — 
Give  the  word.' 

Edg,  Sweet  maijoram. 

Lear*  Vmm, 

do,  I  know  tfaA  voice. 

Lear,  Ha !  Goncril !— with  awhite  beard  I^Tbey 
flatter'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me,  I  had  white 
hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were  there. 
To  say  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  I  said !  ^  Ay  and 
no  too  was  no  good  divinity.  When  the  rain  came 
to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make  me  chatter ; 
when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bidding  ; 
there  I  found  them,  there  I  smelt  them  out.  Go  to, 
they  are  not  men  o'  their  words :  they  told  me  I  waa 
every  thing ;  tis  a  lie ;  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo,  The  trick  «ofthat  voice  I  do  well  remember: 
Is't  not  the  king? 

Lear,  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 

When  I  do  stare,  see^  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  what  was  thy  cause  ?  — 
jtduUery,'^ 

Thou  shalt  not  die :  for  Gloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  fiuher,  than  my  daugfaterm 
Bom  in  the  lawful  bed. 

Glo,  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand! 

Lear,  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 

do,  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !  This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought.— Dost  thou  know  me? 

Leor,  I  remember  thine  eyes  wdl  enough.  Dost 
thou  squiny  >  at  me?  No»  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupid; 
111  not  love.  —  Read  thou  thb  challenge;  mark  but 
the  penning  of  it. 

do*  Were  all  the  letters  sons,  I  could  not  see  one. 

Edg,  I  would  not  take  this  fVom  report;  —  it  is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 

Xev.  Read. 

do.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 

Lear,  O,  bO|  are  you  there  with  me  ?  No  eyes  in 
your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse?  Your  eye* 
are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  light :  Yet  you 
see  how  this  world  goes. 

do,  I  see  it  feeifaiglv. 

Lear,  What,  art  mad?  A  man  may  see  how  tliis 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  cars ; 
see  how  yon'  justice  rails  upon  yon*  simple  thief. 
Hark,  in  thine  ear:  Change  places;  and,  handy- 
dandy,  which  IS  the  justice,  which  is  the  thief?  — > 
Thou  hast  seen  a  ftrmer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar  ? 

>  An  snow  of  s  cloth  jrsrd  ton^  *  Bstlkwsics. 

•  The  white  mark  Air  aicbcn  to  aim  sU 

*  The  watch,  word. 
«  LikMiML  manlier.  *  Lookaiquint 
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Gb.   Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  There 
thou  migfat*st  behold  the  great  image  of  authority : 
a  dog*s  obey^  in  office. 

lluiough  tattered  clothes  small  vices  do  appear ; 
Robes,  and  furr*d  gowns,  hide  all.     Plate  sin  with 

gold. 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  stmw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none,  I  say,  none ;  1*11  able  *em: 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  hare  the  power 
To  seal  the  accu3er*s  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  noL  —  Now,  now,  now, 

now: 
Pull  off  my  boots :  —  harder,  harder;  so. 

Ed^.  O,  matter  and  impertinency  mix*d ! 
Reason  in  madness ! 

Lear.  Ifthou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Gloster ; 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air. 
We  wawl,  and  cry :  —  I  will  preach  to  thee;  mark  me. 

Gio,  Alack,  alack  the  day ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  come 
To  this  great  stage  of  fools ;  This  a  good 

block  ?« 
It  were  a  delicate  rtratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  I'll  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law. 
Then  kUl,  kiU,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kUl. 

Enter  a  Gentleman,  wth  AUendanU. 

Gent,  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him,  —  Sir, 
Your  most  dear  daughter        . 

Lear.  No  rescue?  What,  a  prisoner?  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.  —  Use  me  well ; 
You  shall  have  ransome.     Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds?  All  myself  ? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt  % 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots, 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dusL 

Gent.  Good  sir,  — 

Lear.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom: 
What? 
I  wiU  be  jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  king, 
My  masters,  know  yon  that ! 

Genu  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there's  life  in  it.  Nay,  an  you  get 
it,  you  shall  get  it  by  running.     Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[Exit  running  t  AttendanttfoUoiw. 

Gent.  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wretch ; 
Past  sp<»king  of  in  a  king !  —  Thou  hast  one 

daughter. 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

Edg.  Hail,  gentle  ur. 

Gent.  Sir,  speed  you :  What's  your  will  ? 

Edg.   Do  you  hear  aught,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 

Gent.  Most  sure,  and  vulgar ;  every  one  hears  that, 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg.  But,  by  your  iavour, 

How  near's  the  other  army  ? 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought.  * 

*  Work  anciently  lignlfled  the  head  pari  ot  «  bat 

^  i.  f.  A  man  of  loan. 

u  The  main  body  U  oxpvctod  to  be  detcncd  every  hcHir. 


Edg.  I  thank  yon,  w   iIml 

Gent.  Though  that  the  queen  eo  ipediJ  ol 
here. 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  ar.    [£.d  C-  . 

Glo.  You  ever-gentle  gods^  take  mj  Ikbu  t    ■ 
me; 
Let  not  my  wofser  spirit  9  tempt  me  agwi 
To  die  before  you  pleaae  ! 

Edg.  Wdl  pfay  van.  tae  • 

Glo.  Now,  good  sir,  what  are  you? 

Edg.  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  b;  fit.  z 
blows; 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feding  wnwv 
Am  pr^nant  to  good  pi^.     Give  me  you:  L. 
I'll  lead  you  to  some  Uding. 

Gio.  Hearty  thnki 

The  bounty  and  the  ''"■■"^i  •  ot  beavoa 
To  boot,  and  boot  M 

Enter  StvwanL 

Stew.  A  prodaim'd  prise !  Most  b 

That  eyeless  head  of  thine  w»s  first  fiam'i  t  ^ 
To  raise  my  fortunes.  —  Tbou  old  uafaai>p.^  t^^ 
Briefly  thyself  remember :  —  The  sword  i>  ^ .: 
That  must  destroy  tfiee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  fiittc*' 

Put  strength  enough  to  it.  [Eocai 

Stew.  Wherefore,  boW  ,»- 

Dar'st  thou  support  a  pnbliah'd  traitor?  Hct  r 
Lest  that  the  infection  of  hia  fortune  tikt 
Like  hold  on  thee.     Let  go  his  aniL 

Edg.  Ch'illnotletgo,air,widM>utwther'(»- 

Stew.  Let  so^  slave,  or  tfaoo  dicA. 

Edg.  QooS  gentleman,  go  yoor  fiit  \  t^ 
poor  volk  pass.     And  di*ud  ba*  been  swispir ' 
of  my  life,  'twould  not  ha*  been  ao  long  ■»    - 
a  vortnight.     Nay,  come  not  near  the  oU  -■> 
keep  out,  due  vor*  ye,  or  ise  try  whecfaer  !«•* 
tard«ormybat»  be  the  harder:  Chillbi::- 
with  you. 

Stew.  Out,  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teetbt  air:    Con/. 
matter  vor  your  ibina.  < 

[Tktyfgkt i  and  EnoAa  kmad*  ^"^ 

Stew.  SUve,  thou  ban  slain  me :  ^  Villa.'. '^ 

my  pune; 
If  ever  thou  wUt  thrive,  bury  my  body ; 
And  give  the  letters,  which  thou  findV  alK-u  - 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster;  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British  party : O,  ontinrly  d^ • 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :   A  scrriccsblc  «  - 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistiasi 
As  badness  would  deore. 

Glo.  What,  is  be  dad ' 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  ftther ;  rest  yoo.  — 
Let's  see  his  pockets:  these  lettcr«,that  betp-t- 
May  be  my  friends.  —  He's  dewi :   laoKS^!^ 
He  had  no  other  death's  man.  —  Let  us  arr 
Leave,  gentle  wax ;  and,  maimers,  blame  »• 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we*d  rip  thor  •  - 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawful. 


[Reads.]  Ze<  our  redproeal  w>irt  *r 
You  have  many  opporiunitiei  to  ml  kim  tf 
u-iU  want  not,  Hme  and  plaeeuiUhe/ruitftify' 
There  it  notkmg  done,  if  ke  return  tke  n«,^* 


»  Evilgcntuf.        <  Bleulnfi.        *  Rtwanl,  m<< 

»  Go  your  way.         *  Head.         *  Chih        *  l^"'* 
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Then  am  I  ike  prittmer,  and  his  bed  my  gaols  fiom 
which  deliver  met  and  mpply  the  place  fir  your  la- 
bour. Your  wife,  (jo  /  would  say,)  and  your 

qfecUonate  aervantt 

GOKXKIL. 

O  undisdogutah^d  space  of  woinan*8  will !  — 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life ; 

And  the  exchange,  my  brother!  —  Here,  in  the  sands. 

Thee  I'U  rake  up  ?,  and,  in  the  mature  time, 

With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 

Of  the  death-practis'd  duke  :   For  him  'tis  well. 

That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edoab,  dragging  out  the  Body* 
Gh>  The  king  is  mad :  How  stiffis  my  vile  sense, 
lluit  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows !  Better  I  were  distract : 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  severed  from  my  griefs ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 

Be-enier  Eooab. 

Etlg.  Give  me  your  hand : 

Far  off,  mcthinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  frther,  I*U  bestow  you  with  a  friend. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.  _  ^  Tent  in  the  French  Camp. 

Leak  on  a  Bedt  adeep:  Physician,  Gentleman,  and 
others,  attending*     Enter  Cordsua  and  Kkiit. 

Cor,  O  tbougood  Kent,  bow  shall  I  live,  and  work, 
To  match  thy  goodneM?  My  life  will  be  too  short, 
And  every  measure  fail  me. 

A'eni.  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'erpaid. 
All  my  icpotts  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Nor  more,  nor  clipped,  but  so. 

Cor,  Be  better  suited* : 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  those  woner  hours ; 
I  pf  *ythee,  put  them  off. 

JCerU,  Pardon  me,  dear  madam ; 

Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent : 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor»  Then  be  it  so»  my  good  lord.  —  How  does 
the  king ?  [To  the  Physician. 

Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  stilL 

Cor,  O  you  kind  gods, 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature  ! 
Th'  untun*d  and  jarring  sensca,  O,  wind  up, 
Of  this  childnrhanged  father ! 

Phys.  So  please  your  migesty, 

That  we  may  wake  the  king?  be  hath  slept  long. 

Car.  Be  govem*d  by  your  knowledge,  and  prowed 
I*  the  sway  of  your  own  will.     Is  he  array'd  ? 

Cent,  Ay,  madam ;  in  tlie  heaviness  of  his  sleep, 
Wc  put  fresh  gannents  on  him. 

i'hys.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  doawake  him ; 
I  duubt  not  of  bis  temperance. 

Cor.  Very  well. 

Phys,  Please  you,  draw  near.  ^  Louder  the  mu* 
sick  there. 

Cor.   O  my  dear  father !  Restoration,  luing 
I1iy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Rc|Mur  thow  violent  (Mums,  that  my  two  stslen 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made ! 

A'cnt.  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

Cor.   Had  you  not  been  their  father,  these  white 
flakes 

*  I  II  rt>vrr  thee  itlie  dead  UcwAnI}  in  the  ttoda. 


Had  challenged  pity  of  them.     Was  this  a  face 

To  be  expos*d  against  the  warring  winds  ? 

To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thunder? 

In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 

Of  quick,  cross  lightning  ?  to  watch  (poor  perdu !  9) 

With  this  thin  helm  ?  >  Mine  enemy's  dog. 

Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  night 

Against  my  fire ;  And  wast  thou  loin,  poor  father, 

To  hovel  thee  vrith  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 

In  short  and  musty  straw  ?  Alack,  alack  ! 

'Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 

Had  not  concluded  all.  —  He  wakes ;  speak  to  lu'm. 

Phys,  Madam,  do  you ;  *tis  fittest. 

Cor,  How  does  my  royal  lord  ?  How  fares  your 
majesty  ? 

Lear,  You  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o*  the 
grave : — 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor,  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

I^ear.  You  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  When  did  you 
die? 

Cor.  StiU,  stUl,  fiv  wide ! 

PAyv.   He*s  scaree  awake ;  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Z^aur,  Where  have  I  been  ?  —  Where  am  I  ?  — 
Fairday.light?~ 
I  am  mightily  abus*d.  —  I  should  even  die  with  pity, 
To  see  another  thus.  -—  I  know  not  what  to  say.  — 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands :  —  let's  see ; 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.     'Would  I  were  assur'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir, 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  o*cr  me :  — 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear,  Pray  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Methinks,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man : 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is;  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night ;   Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor,  And  so  T  am,  I  am. 

Lear,  Be  your  tears  wet  ?  Yes,  *fiuth.     I  pray, 
weep  not: 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  vrrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  noL 

Cor,  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear,  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent,  In  your  own  kingdom,  air. 

Lear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phys,  Be  comforted,  good  madam:  the  great  rage. 
You  see,  is  cur*d  in  him :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  *  o*er  the  time  he  has  lost. 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more. 
Till  furtlier  settling. 

Cor.  Will*t  please  your  highness  walk  ? 

J^ear,  You  must  bear  with  me : 

Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive:  I  am  old,  and  foolish. 
[£ieifrii  Lkae,  CoaoKLiA,  I'hystcian,  end 
jtttendants. 


*  The  allusion  It  to  the  fuclotn  hone  in  an  annjr,  railed 
Vnnch,  ntfams  prrduM.  >  I1i  in  covering  tif  hair. 

*  To  rn.'oocilc  It  to  bit  AiiyrehauuNi. 
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Gent.  Holds  it  true,  lir. 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  wbs  M)  slain? 

JL>h/.  Most  certuoy  nr. 

Gent,  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people  ? 

JTent.  As  'tis  said. 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banish'd  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 


Xent*  Rcfioit  is 

'Tutime  to  look  about;  the 
Apptoach  apace. 

Gent,  The  aibiticmeni*  ia 
Fare  you  well,  sir. 

JTent,  My  point  and  period 
wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill|  as  this  day** 


r« 


wffl  be 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  —  The  Camp  ^ the  British  ForceMf  near 

Dover. 

Enter,  wUh  Drums  and  Colours,  Edmuvd,  Rkojlk, 
Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others, 

Edm»  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  hold; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advis*d  by  aught 
To  change  the  course :   He's  full  of  alteration. 
And  self-reproving :  —  Bring  his  constant  pleasure.^ 

[  To  an  Qficer,  who  goes  out. 

Beg.  Our  sister's  roan  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Ednu  'Tb  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg,  Now,  sweet  lord, 

You  know  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  you  : 
Tell  me,  —  but  truly,  —  but  then  speak  the  truth/ 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister? 

£dm.  In  honour*d  love. 

Reg.  I  never  shall  endure  her :  Dear  my  lord. 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm,  Fear  me  not :  — 

Shci  and  the  duke  her  husband,  — - 

Enter  Albamt,  Goksul,  and  Soldiers. 

Gofi  I  had  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that  sister 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [Aade, 

Alh.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met.  — 
Sir,  this  I  hear,  —  The  king  is  come  to  his  daughter, 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state, 
Forc*d  to  cry  out.     Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  business, 
It  toucheth  us  as  Frsnce  invades  our  landi. 
Not  holds  4  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear. 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose.* 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  reaaon*d  ? 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestick  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Alb,  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings 

E*im,  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent. 

Reg,  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us? 

Gon.  No. 

Reg,  *Tis  most  convenient ;  pray  you,  go  with  us. 

Gon.  O,  bo,  I  know  the  riddle:  [Ande!\  I  will  go. 

As  thty  are  going  out,  enter  Edoak,  disguised. 

Edg,  If  e*er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  so 
poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb*  1*11  overtake  you.  —  Speak. 

lEeeunt  Edmumo,  Reoaw,  Gonkkil,  Qffi' 
cers.  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

I  HU  tcUlfd  rcMlution.  *le.  Emtwldcot  him. 

»  Oitpoutioo. 


Edg.  Befiire  you  fight  the  hsttle. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trmnpel 
For  him  that  brought  it : 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will 
What  is  avouched  there :   Ifyoa 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath 
And  machination  ceases. 

Alb,  SUy  till  I  have  rcMi  the 

Edg,  I 

When  time  shall  server  let  but  the 
And  111  appear  again. 

ASb.  Why,  fare  thee  weQ;   I  vriU 


this  W*^ 


Edm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw 
Here  is  the  gucsa  of  their  true 
By  diligent  discovery ; — but  your 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 
Alb.  We  wiU  greet  tlw 

Edm.  To  both  thesesistars  have  I 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stvn^ 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  tbcm  sImU 
Both!  one?  or  neither?  Neither 
If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the 
Ezanierates,  makes  mad  her  staler 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  dde** 
Her  husband  being  alive.     Now 
His  countenance  for  the  battle :  whada 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  has. 
His  speedy  taking  off.     As  for  the 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to 
The  battle  done,  and  they  vrithia  our 
Shall  never  see  his  paidoo :  for  my 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to 


Ikn*' 


SCENE  U.^  A  Field  between  tkttmm  Cm 

Alarum  untkin.     Enter,  uitk  Drtam  ms^ 
LsAm,  CoaoKUA,  and  their  Farteet  mmd 

Enter  EnoAm  and  Gi 

Edg.  Hen,  firtber,  take  the 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  rigfat 
If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
111  bring  you  comfort. 

Glo»  Grace  go  with 

[JCcsC  £u.»u 

Alarums:  afterwards  a  Reireatm    Re-^nter  £t«..i. 

Edg.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  haadv  ««•*  . 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  hb  daujglitcr  Ka*cn ; 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

Glo.  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot 

•  Dcciakm.  '  Be  mdy  Co  \ 

■  i  r.  Makt  ny  purt  gvud, 
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Edg,  What,  in  ill  thoughts  aguo  ?     Men  must 
endure 
Their  going  hence,  eren  as  their  coming  hither : 
Ripeness  is  all :   Come  on. 

Glo,  And  that*s  true  too. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  III.  —  71kg  British  Camp  near  Dover. 

Enter,  m  Ccufuett,  wM  Drum  and  Colours,  Ed- 
mums  ;  Lbar  and  CoaoxuA,  oj  PrUonen ; 
Officers,  Soldiers,  j-c. 

Edm*  Some  officers  take  them  away :  good  guard ; 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  firrt  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  ^  them. 

Cdr,  We  are  not  the  font, 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurr'd  the  worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
M3r8elf  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown.  — 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no !  Come,  let*s  away  to  prison : 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i*  the  cage : 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I'll  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  So  we'll  live, 
And  pray,  and  ang,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news :  and  well  talk  with  them  too— • 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins ;  who's  in,  who's  out  ;— 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  Heaven's  spies :  And  we'll  wear  out, 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm*  Take  them  away. 

Lear,  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.   Have  I  caught 

thee? 
.He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven, 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  fbies.     Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
They  shall  not  make  us  weep :  we'll  see  them  starve 

fint. 
Come.  [Eieumi  hmAMwtd  CoansLU,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain ;  hark. 
Take  thou  thu  note ;  l^Giemg  a  Paper.]  go,  follow 

them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes:  Know  thou  this,  —  that  men 
Are  as  the  time  b :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  swofd :— Thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question ;  either  say,  thoult  do*!. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means 

Off:  I'll  dot,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it;  and  write  happy»  when  thou 
hast  done. 
Mark,  ^  I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Of.  If  it  be  man's  work,  I  wiU  do  it.   ^ 

[EtU  Officer. 

Eitmrisk.     Enter  Albant,  GomaiL,  RiOAy» 
Officers,  and  AUendants. 

Atb.  Sir,  you  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant 
strain. 
And  fortune  led  you  well:  You  have  the  captives, 
Wlio  were  the  oppositcs  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  reqube  them  of  you ;  so  to  use  them^ 
As  we  shall  find  their  menu  and  our  lafety 
3Iay  equally  detenninc. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

•  VomlnAgnKetLca 


To  send  the  old  and  miseiable  king 

To  some  retention,  and  appmnted  guard ; 

Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 

To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side. 

And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 

Which  do  command  them.     With  him  I  sent  tlic 

queen; 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-mofTow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  senion.     At  this  time, 
We  sweat,  and  bleed ;  the  friend  hath  lost  his  friend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs'd 
By  thoie  that  feel  their  sharpness :  — 
The  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father. 
Requires  a  fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  grsce  him. 

Methinks,  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  fiv.     He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  immediacy  >  may  well  stand  up, 
And  call  itself  your  brother. 

Gen.  Not  so  hot : 

In  bis  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself, 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 

Beg.  In  my  rights. 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  besL 

Gen»  Hiat  vrere  the  most,  if  he  should  husband 
you. 

Eeg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gvn.  Holloa,  holloa ! 

That  eye,  that  told  you  so^  look'd  but  a-squint.  < 

Beg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  answer 
From  a  full-flowing  stomach.  ^  General, 
Take  thou  my  soldien,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
IKspose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  vralls  are  thine : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master, 

Gan.  Mean  you  to  wed  him  ? 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Atb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Beg,  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  my  title 
thine.  [  To  Edv  d  n  d. 

Aib.  Stay  yet ;  hear  reason :  ^  Edmund,  I  arrest 


On  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest. 

This  gilded  serpent:  [i^ltlll0^feGoK.] — foryoui 

daim,  fiur  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife ; 
'Tis  the  is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  banns. 
If  you  will  many,  make  your  love  to  me^ 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 

Gem.  An  interlude  1 

Alb.  Thou  art  aim'dyGloster:^  Let  the  trumpet 
sound: 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  penon, 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
There  is  my  pledge:   \Tkremng  down  a  Glove.] 

1*11  prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taate  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  have  here  prodann'd  thee. 

Big.  Sid[,0,sick! 

Gon*  If  not,  Fll  neVr  trust  poison.  \AtkU. 

^  Attthority  to  set  on  his  own  hkifmcnt 
•  AUttdinttothoprovett:  **  Love  bstog  Icaloua  mika  a 
goodoye 
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Ednu  Sound. 
Her.   Again. 
Her.  Again. 


Edm.  Therc*s  my  ezcbarige :  tT%rfneing  <ioim  a 
Giove.]  what  in  the  world  be  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  Tillain-like  he  lies: 
Call  bj  thy  trumpet :  be  that  dares  appvoacht 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

jilb.   A  herald,  ho ! 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  rirtue';  for  tby  toldiefB, 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 

Beg.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  a  Henld. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[Ent  RxoAV,  ted. 
Come  hither,  herald,  ^-  Let  the  trumpet  sound,  — 
And  read  out  this. 

Of.  Sound  trumpet.  [A  Trumpei  aoundt. 

Herald  reads. 
If  any  man  of  guaSty,  or  decree,  wUhm  the  HsU 
of  the  amufy  will  maintam  upon  Edmund,  ntpposed 
Earl  <f  Gloster,  that  he  it  a  mamfold  traitor,  lei  him 
appear  at  the  third  tcund  of  the  trumpet :  He  it 
Mdin  hit  defence. 

ri  Trumpet. 

2  Trumpet. 

[s  Trumpet. 

[Trumpet  antwert  within. 

Enter  Eooak,  armed,  preceded  by  a  Trumpet. 

Alb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appean 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  you  ? 

Your  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  you  answer 
This  preient  summons? 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit : 
Yet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  adverMry? 

Edg.  What*s  he,  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of 
Gloster? 

Edm.  Himself;  — What  say'st  thou  to  him? 

Edg.  Draw  thy  sword ! 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  honours. 
My  oath,  and  my  profession :  I  protest,— 
Maugre^  thy  strength,  youth,  place,  and  eminence, 
Despite  thy  victor  swoid,  and  fire-new  fortune, 
Tliy  valour,  and  thy  heart,  —  thou  art  a  traitor : 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father ; 
Conspirant  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince ; 
And,  from  the  eztremest  upward  of  thy  bead. 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.     Say  thou,  Mf 
This  sword,  tliis  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  arc  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak, 
Tliou  liest. 

Edm.         In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name : 
But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  lair  and  warlike. 
And  that  thy   tongue  some   *say  *    of   breeding 

breathes. 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  qium : 
Bock  do  I  U»%  thc<«  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  tlic  helUhaU'd  lie  overwhelm  thy  heart ; 
*  /  e.  Valour.  «  NotwiUi<Undias.         ^  Samiile. 


Whidi,  (Ibrtbeyyctglaaoefcy 
This  sword  of  mine  shell  gire 
Where  they  shall  rest  Ibr 
[Alarumt. 

AXb.  O  save  him,  save 

Gon,  Thisia 

By  the  law  of  arms,  thou 
An  unknown  oppoate ;  tfaoa 
But  cosen'd  and  begafl'd. 

Alb. 
Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  limA 
No  tearing,  lady :  I  p< 

[Gitmtike 

Gon.  Say,if  Ido;  the  le 
Who  shall  amign  me  lbr*t? 

AH. 
Rnow*st  thou  this  pqicr? 

Gon.  Ask 


Alb.  Go  after  her:  she's 

[To 

Edm.  What  you  have  chns^t 
I  done; 
And  more^  much  more ;  the  time  will 
'Tb  past,  and  so  am  I :   But  what  svt 
That  hast  thu  fortune  on  me?   If 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  Let's  ddmnge 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  tboa 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrm^d 
My  name  b  Edgar,  and  thy  fotber^s 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  piraaei 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  wbete  tbee  be 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm*  Thou  heat  spolEm  rigbl. 

The  wheel  has  come  full  circle ;  I  « 

Alb,  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did 
A  royal  nobleness :  —  I  must  cinbmoe 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  fotber ! 

Edg.  Wofltby 

I  know  it  welL 

Alb.  Where  have  you  bid 

How  have  you  known  the  miirrife  of 

^d^.  By  nursng  them,  uiy  lotd*  — 
tale;  — 

And,  when  *tu  told,  0,tlwt  ny  beart  wossld 
The  bloody  proclamation  lo  escape. 
That  follow'd  me  so  near,  (O,  our  Uvea* 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hourly 
Rather  than  die  at  once  !)  taught 
Into  a  mad-man's  rags;  to  aasua 
That  very  dogs  disdam'd :  and  in  tiaia 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rin|(B» 
Their  precious  stones  new  UmC  ;  bcCMne  I 
Led  him,  begg'd  for  him,  sav'd  him  fio^ 
Never  (O  fault!)  revcal'd  myself  unto 
Until  some  half  hour  past,  when  1  wns 
Not  sure,  though  hoping,  of  this  good 
I  ask'd  his  bleasing,  and  from  first  to 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  but  bis  flaw'd 
(Abck,  too  weak  the  confiict  to  support  .*) 
'Twist  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm»  This  speech  of  yours  balb 

And  shall,  perchance,  do  good:  but  spm 
You  look  as  jrou  had  something  iiKwe  to  sa, 
•  SiratafcA  '  H««r 
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/fib.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  in ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve, 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg,  This  would  hare  seemed  a  period 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  but  another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more. 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man, 
Who  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  abhorr'd  society;  but  then,  finding 
Who  *t  was  that  so  endur*d,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  fastened  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 
As  he'd  burst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  father ; 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd  :  which  in  recounting. 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Began  to  crack  :   Twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded, 
And  there  I  left  him  tranc*d« 

^/6.  But  who  was  this  ? 

Edg.   Kent,  sir,  the  banish*d  Kent ;  who  in  dis- 
guise 
FoUowM  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
[raproper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  hastUi/f  with  a  Uoodjf  JITtufe. 
Gent,   Help  !  help !  O  help  ! 

Edg,  What  kind  of  help  ? 

'^lf>'  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  that  bloody  knife  ? 

Gent.  *Tis  hot,  it  smokes ; 

t  came  even  from  the  heart  of — 

-^Ib*  Who,  man  ?  speak. 

Gent.   Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady  :  and  her  sister 
)y  her  is  poison'd ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edm.   I  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  all  three 
7ow  marry  in  an  instant. 

jIW.    Produce   their  bodies,  be    they  alive  or 

dead!  — 
liis  judgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us  tremble, 
ouches  us  not  with  pity.  {Exit  Gentleman. 

Enter  Kent. 

Edg.  Here  comes  Kent,  sir. 

Alb.   O  !  it  is  he. 

lie  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Hiich  very  manners  urges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 

'o  bid  my  king  and  master  aye**  good  night ; 
(  he  not  here  ? 

Alb,  Great  thing  of  us  forgot !  — 

peak,  Edmund,   where*s  the  king?  and  whereas 

Cordelia  ?  — 
ee*st  thou  this  object,  Kent  ? 

[The  Bodies  of  Goveril  and  Rjcgan  are 
brought  in» 

Kent.   Alack,  why  thus? 

Ednu  Yet  Edmund  was  belov*d  : 

'he  one  tlie  otlier  poison*d  for  my  sake, 
ind  after  slew  herself. 

Alh.   Even  so.  —  Cover  their  faces. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  life :  —  Some  good  I  mean  to  do, 
Respite  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  send,  -> 
«  brief  in  it,  — to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
t  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia :  -« 
ay,  send  in  time. 

Alh.  Run,  run,  O,  run  — 

Edg,   To  whom,  my  lord  ?  —  Who  has  the  office  ? 

send 
hy  token  of  reprieve. 

"  For  ever. 


Edm.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captain. 

Atb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  [Exit  EnoAR. 

Ednu  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and  nie 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
Iliat  she  fordid  o  herself. 

Alb.  The  gods  defend  her!    Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  [Edmund  m  borne  off. 

Enter  Lxar,  with  Cokdklia  dead  in  his  Arms; 
Edgar,  Officer,  and  ot/ters. 

Lear,  Howl,  howl,  howl,   howl! — O,  ye  are 
men  of  stones : 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I*d  use  them  so 
That  heaven*s  vault  should  crack :  —  O,  she  is  gone 

for  ever !  ^ 
I  know  when  one  ii  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She*s  dead  as  earth :  —  Lend  me  a  looking  glass ; 
If  that'  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone, 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent,  Is  this  the  promis*d  end  ? 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  honor  ? 

Aib,  Fall,  and  cease ! 

Lear,  Hiis  feather  stirs ;  she  lives !  if  it  be  so, 
It. is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  master !     [KneeUng, 

Lear,  Piy'thee,  away. 

Edg,  'lis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors,  all ! 
I  might  have  sav*d  her ;  now  she*s  gone  for  ever !  — 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.     Ha ! 
What  is't  thou  say'st  ?  —  Her  voice  was  ever  soft. 
Gentle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman ;  ~~0 
I  kiird  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Off,  *Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  ? 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faulchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :   I  am  old  now. 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me.  —  Who  arc  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'  the  best : — 1*11  tell  you  straight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov*d  and  hated. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight :  Are  you  not  Kent  ^ 

Kent.  The  same ; 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  servant  Caius  ? 

Lear,  He*s  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that ; 
He'll  strike,   and  quickly  too :  —  He's  dead  and 
rotten. 

Kent,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man ;  — 

Le€ar.  I'll  see  that  straight. 

Kent,  That,  from  your  first  of  difiPerence  and  decay. 
Have  follow'd  your  sad  steps. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else ; 
All's  cheerless,  dark,  and  deadly.  — 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  forcMloom'd  themselves, 
And  desperately  are  dead. 

Lear,  Ay,  so  I  Uiink. 

Alb,  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  vain  it  is 
That  we  present  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootless.  ^ 

EiUer  an  Officer. 

Off.  Edmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trific  here  — « 

You  lords  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come, 
'  Destroyed  herself.  >  Useless. 
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Shall  be  applied :  For  in,  we  will  resign, 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To  him  our  absolute  power :  —  You  to  your  righto ; 

[To  Edgae  and  Kmxt, 
With  boot,  and  such  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  more  than  merited.  -—  All  friends  shall  taste 
The  wages  of  their  Tirtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  deserrings.  —  O,  see,  see ! 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang*d !  No,  no,  no  life : 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  have  life. 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?   O,  thou  wilt  come  no 

more, 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never !  — • 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  Thank  you,  air.  — 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her, — look, — her  lips,^ 
Look  there,  look  there !  —  [He  dies. 

Edg.  He  fainto !  —  My  lord,  my  lord.  -^ 

Kent.  Break,  heart ;  I  pr*ythee  break  ! 

Ed^.  Look  up,  my  lord. 


KenL 


Vex  not  Ut 
hates  him. 
That  would  upon  the  nek  of  tfaia 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  O,  ha  b 

Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath 
He  but  usorp'd  hb  life* 
jUb.   Bear  them 
busineM 
Is  general  woe.     Friends  of  my  aoul* 

[To 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd 

Kent,  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  afaordj 
My  "wft^T  calls,  and  I  musC  not  aay^ 

jlXb.  The  weight  of  thia  sad 
Spcttk  what  we  feel,  not  what 
Ttut  oldest  hath  borne  moat : 
Shall  never  see  lo  much,  nor  liw 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


EtCALUfy  Frinee  of  Vcront. 

Paris,  a  yottmg  NobiemoHt  JCmtman  to  the  Prm(», 

MowtAQUM,  1  ffendt  of  tw  Houms  at  vmianee  wiik 

Capdlr,    J     eaek  othetk 

An.  otd  Mont  Undo  to  Capulet. 

RoMio,  Son  to  Montague. 

Mncuno*  JOntman  to  the  Prinee,  and  Friend  to 

ROOMO. 

Bnnrouo»  Nepkevo  to  Montague,  and  Friend  to 


Tybalt,  Neplkew  to  Lady  Capulct, 
Faiak  LAvaxircE,  a  Frandican. 
FaiAE  JoHw,  ^tke  atone  Order, 
BA1.THASAB,  Sermni  to  Romeo. 

gJ!I^t,}  ^^"^^^  ^  Capulet 

SCSNSf  dneing  the  greater  poet  of  the  Fksft  m  Verona;  once,  m  tkejifih  Jet,  at  Mantua. 


AiKAM,  Servant  to  Mont^ue. 

j§n  Jlpetheearjf* 

Thru  Munciamt* 

Chorue. 

Boy,  P^to  Ftois. 

PREBy  an  Officer. 

Ladt  MoMTAOUi,  Wife  to  Montague. 
Ladt  Capulit,  fFyk  to  Capulet. 
JffLBT,  Daughter  to  Capulet. 
Nurae  to  Juliet. 


CSfuenu^ Verona;  eeverat Men  and  Woment 
tions  to  both  Homett  Maikere,  Guardh 
men,  amd  Attendants 


PROLOGUE. 


Two  hoaidioU%  both  alike  in 

In  iair  Verona,  where  we  laj  our  aome^ 
Fk«xn  endent  grudge  bmk  to  new  mutin  j, 

Where  dvil  blood  nuifcea  dvil  hands  unclean. 
Fkom  Ibrth  the  firtal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  petr  of  8tar-cross*d  lovers  lake  their  lift; 
^Vbose  nisaavcBtur'd  piteous  ofcrthrows 

I>H  with  Ifarir  death,  bury  their  parmts*  strife. 


Hie  ftarftil  psssage  of  their  deatb-nia>k*d  lore, 
And  the  continuanre  of  their  persnts*  rage, 

Whidiy  but  their  diildren's  end,  nought  could  re 
more. 
Is  now  the  two  hours*  trsiBdc  of  our  stage ; 

The  which  if  jou  with  petient  een  attand» 

What  here  shall  miaB^  our  toil  shall  atriTetomend. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L  —  ^  F^MA  Flaee. 
Snter  SAMreoir  and  Oemobt,  aieierf  tsicA  Swordi 


Seat.  Orsgor7,o*niy  wotd,we11  noteanyooals.! 
Ore.  No,  for  then  we  sboidd  be  colliers. 
Saa^  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  well  draw. 
Ore*  A  J,  while  jou  lire^  dbmw  jour  neck  out  of 
tfa«  collar. 

Sons.  I  strike  quickly,  beinc  moved. 
Gre,  But  thou  art  not  quidtly  moved  to  strike. 
Soot.  A  dog  of  die  house  of  Montague  mores  me. 
Gre.  To  move,  is<»to  stir ;  and  to  be  valiant,  u 
I  A  Htfsss  Hwsili  to  ew,t>  ilgaiiy  the  bssriaf  ti»Bles> 


—to  aland  to  it:  therslbra,  if  thou  art  mov'd»  thou 
runn'st  away. 

Asei.  A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 
stand:  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  ofMontague**. 

Gre.  That  showa  thee  a  weak  slave  ;  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  walL  The  quarrel  b  between 
our  mesters,  and  uathdr  men. 

Saen.  *Tb  all  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant. 

Grv.  Dfsw  thy  sword:  hsrs  comes  two  of  the 
hfwise  of  the  yff^^*^giifi, 

filter  Abbam  and  BALniAiAB. 
fisat.  My  naked  weapon  b  out ;  qnanel,  I  will 

SO 
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Gre»  How  ?  turn  thy  back,  and  run  ? 

Sam.  Fear  roe  not 

Gre.  No,  marry  :  I  fear  thee  ! 

Sam*  Iiet  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let  them 
begin. 

Gre.  I  will  frown ps  I  p^  by;  and  let  them  take 
it  as  they  list. 

Sam,  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they  bear  it. 

Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ? 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr,  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 

Sam,  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  I  say  —  ay  ? 

Gre,  No. 

Sam,  No,  sir ;  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you,  sir : 
but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Gre,  Do  you  quarrel,  sir  ? 

jibr.  Quarrel,  sir  ?  no,  sir. 

Sam,  If  you  do,  sir,  I  am  for  you ;  Isenreasgood 
a  mau  as  you. 

jfbr.  No  better. 

Sam,  Well,  sir. 

Enter  Bimrouo;,  at  a  distance. 

Gre.  Say — better;  here  comes  one  of  my  master's 
kinsmen. 

Sam,  Yes,  better,  sir. 

jfbr.  You  lie. 

Sam,  Draw,  if  you  be  men.  —  Gregory,  remember 
thy  swashing  blow.  IThey  fight, 

Ben.  Part,  fools ;  put  up  your  swords ;  you  rnow 
not  what  you  do.  [Beats  down  their  Swords, 

Enter  Ttbalt. 

Ttfb,  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these  heart- 
less hinds? 
Turn  thee,  Benvolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Ben,  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy  sword, 
Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 

Tyb,  What,  drawn,  and  talk  of  peace  ?  I  hate  the 
word, 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee ; 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  iThi&M^ 

Enter  several  Partixans  of  bath  MouseSf  who  Join  thf 
Fray  ;  then  enter  Citizens  trtcA  Ctubs. 

at.  Clubs  %  bills,  and  partisans!  strike!  beat  them 
down! 
Down  with  the  Capulets !  down  with  the  MonUguaaj 

Enter  CArvLxr,  m  kis  Gown;  and  Ladt  Capulxt. 
Cajt,  What  noise  is  this  ?  —  Give  me  my  long 

sword,  ho! 
La,  Cap,  A  crutch,  a  crutch !— Why  call  you  for 

a  sword? 
Cap,  My  sword,  I  say !  —  Old  Montague  is  come, 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Enter  Montaqoi,  and  lAtdjf  Monxaou^ 

Jdon,  Thou  villain,  Capukt,  -•  Hold  me  not,  let 

me  gou 
Xa.iAm.  Thou  shakaot  stir  one  foot  to  seek  a  Ibe. 

Enter  Prince,  with  Attendants, 
Prin,  RebeUioua  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  i^dghbour-stained  steal,  •— 
Will  they  not  hear?  — what,  bo!  you  m«n,  you 

beasts, — 
That  quench  tha  fira  of  your  pernicious  asge 
With  purple  fountains  isHiing  from  your  veins, 

*  nulMtira«theufual«xclAinstlooat«oaft«]riQlkeflBnti^ 
M  we  warn  call  Wstch  ( 


On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  biDody 


totfaipj-. 


Throw  your  mistcmper^d  ^ 
And  bear  the  aenteooa  of 
Three  civil  brawls,  bred  of  aa 
By  thee,  old  Ci^Hdet  and 
Have  thrice  distorbVl  tlie  quici 
And  made  Verona's 
Cast  by  their  grave 
To  wield  old  parttaansS  in 
Cankered  with  peace,  to  part 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  atne 
Your  lives  shall  pay  die  forfeit  of  the 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  a 
Tou,  Capukt*  sliall  go  along  wiifa 
And,  Montague,  come  you  thia 
To  know  our  furtiier  pleuanie  in 
To  old  Fiee-tpwn*  our 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  deafly  all 
[Exeunt  Prince, 
Ladt  CArauaib 
Servants, 

Mom,  WboaettbbaiiciaatqiMiinl 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by*  ^^ 

JB^n*  Hera  were  tbe  aervunts  of 
And  youn,  cloae  fighting  an  1 
I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  i 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  hk 
Which,  aa  he  breath*d  dtfiaucai  t» 
He  swung  about  hu  headl» 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  htaa*d 
While  we  were  interchanging;  throat 
Came  more  and  mot«,aiid  fougte  «« 
Till  the  prince  came^  who  ported 

La,  Man,  O,  whoa  b  Rooaao !  — .ao« 
to-day? 
Riglil  glad  I  am,  he  vras  not  at  thaa  fray. 

Ben,  Madam,  an  hour  befbiv  tbe 
Peer*d&  forth  tbe  golden  wiadotr  oi 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  vralk 
Where,  —  underneath  the  grow  of 
That  westward  rooleth  from  tbe  city% 
So  earlv  waVtng  dU  I  ate  your  aoi 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  ha  w«» 
And  stole  into  tha  coven  of  tha 
I,  ipeasuring  hia  aflbctioua  bjr  Vf 
That  most  are  bmad  wim  they  mu 
Pursu*d  my  humour,  not  puwuii^ 
And  gladly  abupu'd  wlo  gladly  iod 

Moi^  Many  a  noruii^  hath  k 
With  tears  augmenting  tbe  Iresh 
Addinff  to  ckmda  more  ckmda  with 
But  all  so  soon  as  the  all<<faaeiii^  i 
Should  in  tbe  furthest  cMt  bcgitt  to 
Hie  shady  curtains  ttom  Aurocm'^  bcd» 
Away  fivKn  light  steals  home  my 
And  private  in  Ua  chamber  pcna 
Shuts  up  hia  windows,  locks  &ir  dnyiaste 


disf 


LAfK^ 


Black  and  portentona 
UnlaM  good  counsel  may  tha 
Ben,  My  nobU  und^  do  you 

JfeH.  I  neither  know  it  nor  ca 

Ben,  Have  you  impArtun'd  hi^  hy  amy 
Mon.  Both  ^  myadl^  and  many 
But  he,  hu  earn  aliectigm*s  oounaeU 
Is  to  himself  .^  I  wiU  apt  sqr,  bow 
But  to  hamsalf  so  aacsat  and  so  doM^ 
So  fitr  finom  smmding  and  duanaay^ 
As  is  the  bud  bit  wittt  an  envious 
>  Angry.  «  A  ki»l  of  jrfU. 
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Ere  be  can  tpread  hh  twMt  Icavm  to  th«  air, 
Or  dedicate  hb  beftuty  to  the  luii. 
Could  we  but  karn  Ihnn  whenoa  hb  sorrowi  grow, 
We  would  aa  willingly  gi^e  cure,  aa  know. 

Snier  Roiaw»  ai  a  di$tanee. 

Ben.  See,  whefo  ha  eomaa  t  So  pleaae  you,  stq> 
•ride; 
ril  know  hia  grievaaea»  or  be  nttieb  denied. 

Mim>  I  would,  fhou  wart  ao  bappy  by  tby  stay, 
To  hear  true  abrift.  —  Come,  mndan,  Wa  away. 

[SteunM  MomAOOB  mud  Lad^. 
lien.  Good  morrow,  couain. 
Rom.  la  tbe  day  eo  young  ? 

Ben.  But  new  atnidi  nine. 
Rom.  Ab  me '  aad  boun  seem  long. 

Wae  that  my  6tber  tbat  went  benoe  ao  fiut  ? 
Ben.  It  waa : — What  aadneai  lengtbena  Bomao*a 

houTt? 
Rom.  Not  having  tliat,  wfaicb  having,  makca  tbcm 

abort. 
Ben.  In  love? 
Jiofn.  Out  — 
Ben.  Of  lore? 

Rom.  Out  of  bar  fiivoury  wbera  I  am  in  lore. 
Ben.  Alaa,  tbat  love^  ao  gentle  in  hia  view. 
Should  be  ao  tyrannoua  and  roogb  in  imiof ! 

Rom.  Aha,  tbat  love^  wboaa  view  ia  muffled  atill, 
Sliould,  without  cyea,  aae  patbwaya  to  hia  will ! 
Wlien*  thall  we  dine?— O  ma  !  —  Wbat  ftay  waa 

bare? 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  alL 
Here's  mucb  to  do  witb  bate,  but  mora  with  love :  — 
'Why  then,  O  bimwling  love !  O  loving  Iwte ! 
O  any  thing,  of  notbing  fint  create  I 
O  heavy  liglitncaa  I  aenoua  vanity ! 
Mit-abapen  chaoa  of  well  leiiming  forma ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  amoke,  cold  fire,  aick  bealtb ! 
SUll-waking  sleep,  tbat  is  not  what  it  ia!  — 
Thii  love  feel  I,  tbat  leal  no  love  in  thia. 
IXMt  tbou  not  laugh  ? 

Sen.  No,  coBy  I  ratbcr  weep. 

Bom,  Good  heart,  at  what? 
Ben.  At  tby  good  baart*a  oppreaaioo. 

Rom.  Why,  aucb  ia  love*a  tmngreaaion.  — 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  tbou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
Witb  more  of  thine :  this  love,  that  tbou  hast  ibown, 
Dotb  add  mora  grief  to  too  mucb  of  mine  own. 
Ex>ve  is  a  amoke  rals*d  with  tbe  Ibme  of  aigba ; 
llcing  pufg'd,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers*  eyes; 
Doing  vez*d,  a  aea  nourish*d  witb  lovers*  laarv : 
What  is  it  else  ?  a  madnesa  moat  diacraet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preaarving  sweet 
Farewell,  my  coa.  [Goin§. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 

And  if  you  leave  me  ao,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Rom.  Tkit,  I  have  loat  myself;  I  am  not  here; 
rbis  ia  not  Romeo,  fae*a  aome  otber  where. 
Bm»  Tell  me  in  aadncsa  who  she  is  you  love. 
Rom.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tall  thee? 
Ben.  Groan?  why  no? 

Rut  sadly  lell  me,  who. 

itoiM.  Bidasi«^maninsadDeaamakehiswill:  — 
%h,  word  iU  urg'd  to  one  that  ia  so  ill !  — 
:  n  sadneaa,  counn,  I  do  love  a  woman. 
//«-!•.  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos*d  vou  1ov*d. 
Horn.  A  right  good  marka-man!<.— And  she's  lair 

I  low. 
Ben.  A  riglit  fiur  mark,  Cur  eoi ,  U  soonest  bit 


Ram.  Well,  in  tbat  hit,  you  miss :  she*ll  not  be  bit 
Witb  Cupid*a  arrow,  she  hath  Dian*s  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd, 
FVom  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unbann*d. 
She  will  not  slay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  oS  aasailing  eyes : 
O,  she  b  rich  in  beauty ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  bcan^  dies  her  store. 

Ben.  Then  she  bath  sworn,  tbat  aba  will  still  live 
chaate? 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 


For  beauty,  atarv'd  with  her  aeverity. 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
She  IB  loo  fiur,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  ftir. 
To  merit  bliaa  by  making  me  despair  : 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and  in  that  vow. 
Do  Ilive  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Sm.  Be  rul*d  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Rom.  O,  teach  me  how  I  should  Ibrget  to  think. 

Ben,  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes; 
Examine  other  bcautiaa. 

Rom.  'Tie  the  way 

To  call  ber%  exquiaita^  in  queation  more : 
Theae  happy  maaka,  that  kua  finr  ladiea  brows. 
Being  black,  put  ua  ia  mind  they  hide  tbe  fair ; 
He,  tbat  ia  atrucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  preckma  treaanre  of  hia  eyesight  loat : 
Show  me  a  miatrasa  tbat  la  paasing  fiur. 
What  doth  her  beauty  aerve^  but  aa  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  paaa'd  tfiat  paaaing  fair? 
Farewell;  tbou  canat  not  teach  me  to  forget 

Ben.  1*11  pay  tbat  doctrine,  or  elae  die  in  debt 

[Bxeuni. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Street. 
EnUe  Catulo,  Fammm,  mtd  Servant 

G^  And  Montague  ia  bonnd  aa  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike;  and  *tia  not  bard,  I  thmk. 
For  men  ao  old  aa  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  boooufabie  reckoning'*  are  you  both ; 
And  pity  'tia,  you  liv'd  at  odda  so  long. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  aay  you  to  my  suit? 

Ofh  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  before : 
My  drild  ia  yet  a  alranger  in  tbe  worid. 
She  bath  not  aaen  tbe  change  of  fourteen  years; 
Let  two  more  aommcra  wither  m 
Era  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a 

Fsp.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  made. 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  tboeeao  early  nuulc 
Tbe  earth  hath  ewallow'd  all  my  hopaa  but  she. 
She  la  tbe  hopeAil  lady  of  my  earth : 
But  woo  bar,  gentle  rbria,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part ; 
An  she  agree,  vritbin  bar  aoopi 
Liea  my  consent  and  fiur  according  voice. 
Tlda  nigfat  I  bold  an  old  accuatom'd  feast, 
Wharato  I  have  invited  many  a  gnestt 
Such  aa  I  love ;  and  you,  among  tbe  store, 
One  more,  most  welcume,  makoa  my  number  more. 
At  my  poor  bouaa,  look  to  behold  thia  night 
Earth-tieading  atars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light : 
Sodi  oomlbrt,  aa  do  luaty  young  men  leel 
When  weU-appardl'd  April  on  tbe  bed 
Of  limping  winter  tieatis,  even  such  delight 
Among  ftvsb  Icmale  birda  aball  you  this  night 
Inherit?  at  my  bouse ;  bear  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  moat,  whoae  merit  moat  shall  be : 

*  Acromit  ertiwHoii. 
i     'To  inhsrit,  tn  Ihe  Ungiaage  of  Sbskipcsrr,  It  to  po$$em, 
'  S  G  2 
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Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  thou^  in  reckoning  none. 
Come,  go  with  me  :  —  Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona;  find  thoae  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [Gnwt  a  Pt^xr.} 

and  to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[Exeunt  Catvlmt  and  Paris. 
Sen.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here?  It  is  written  —  that  the  shoemaker  should 
meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last, 
the  fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 
nets ;  but  I  am  sent  to  find  those  persons,  whose 
names  are  here  writ,  and  can  never  find  what  names 
the  writing  person  hath  here  writ.  I  must  to  the 
learned :  •^  In  good  time. 

Enter  Bknvolio  and  RoMio. 

Ben*  Tut,  man!    one  fire  bums  out  another*s 
burning, 

One  pain  is  lessened  by  another's  anguish  ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  holy  by  backward  turning : 

One  desperate  grief  cure  with  another's  languish : 
Take  thou  some  new  infection  to  thy  eye. 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Bom,  Your  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for  that. 

Ben.  For  what,  I  pray  thee? 

Bonu  For  your  broken  sliin. 

Ben,  Why,  Romeo»  art  thou  mad  ? 

Bom,  Notmad,but  bound  morethanaxnadman  is: 

Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipp*d,  and  tormented,  and—  Good  e*en,  good 
fellow, 

Serv,  Good  e*en,  sir.  —  I  pray,  sir,  can  you  read  ? 

Bom,  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 

Serv.  Perhaps  you  have  leam*d  it  without  book : 
But  I  pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  «e? 

Bom,  Ay,  if  I  know  the  letters,  and  the  language. 

Serv,  Ye  say  honestly :   Rest  you  merry ! 

Bom,  Stay,  fellow ;  I  can  read.  [  Reads, 

Signior  Martino,  and  Mt  wifit  and  daugkterti 
County  Anselme,  and  his  beauteous  sisters  i  The 
lady  widow  of  Vitruvio ;  Signior  Pbcentio,  and  his 
lovely  nieces  s  Mereutio,  and  his  brother  Valentine  ; 
2iine  unde  Capulet,  his  wife,  and  daughters  i  My 
fair  niece  Rosaline  ;  Livia;  Signior  Valentio,  and 
his  cousin  Tybalt ;  Lucio,  and  the  lioefy  Helena. 
A  lair  assembly;  [Gives  back  the  Note.]  Whither 
should  they  come? 

Serv,  Up. 

Bom,  Whither? 

Serv.  To  supper;  to  our  house. 

Bom,  Whose  bouse? 

Serv.  My  master's. 

Bom.  Indeed,  I  should  have  asked  you  that  be- 
fore. 

Serv,  Now  I*U  tell  y«i  without  asking :  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet;  and  if  you  be  not 
of  the  house  of  Montagues,  I  pray,  come  and  crush 
a  cup  of  wine,'     Rest  you  merry.  [Eni. 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet's 
Sups  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  lov'sl ; 
With  all  the  admir'd  beauties  of  Verona. 
Oo  thither ;  and,  with  unattaintcd  eye. 
Compare  her  hee  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  1  wUl  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Bom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  such  fldsehood,  then   turn  tears  to 
fires ! 
•  We  tUn  wjr  Ui  cant  UnfitBge-*  crack  a  hetUe. 


And  these,  who»  often  dnnm*^ 

Transparent  hereticks,  be  btmt 
One  £sirer  than  my  lore  !  tbi 
Ne*er  saw  her  match,  since  im 
Ben.  Tut!  you  saw  her  laii^ 
Herself  pois*d  •  with  besvelf  in 
But  in  those  ciystal  acalca*  let 
Your  lady*s  love  against  some 
That  I  will  show  you,  shining 
And  she  shall  scant  *  aliow  well* 
Bom.  I'll  go  along,  no  snch 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of 

SCENE  III.  —  A  Boom  t 


Enter  Ladt  Ca^o 

La.  Cap.  Nurse,  wheie's  my 

forth  tome. 
Nurse.  What,lamb!  vrbatvledyOiifd! 

Enter  J  fi 


J. 


n^- 


JuJU  How  now,  vrlio  caUs  ? 

Nurse. 

JuL 
What  is  your  vrill  ? 

La,  Cap.  TfabistfaeaMUcr:— K 
awhile^ 
We  must  talk  in  secret. —None, 
I  have  remcmbei^d  me,tha«i  aliek 
Thou  know'st,  my  datighicr*a  of  i 

Mine.  Yes,  I  can  tell  hor  mge 

La.  Cap.  She's  not  Ibttrtecn. 

Nurse.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  nkj  teeih, 
And  yet,  to  my  teen*  be  it  spoken,  Ihavebtfif' 
She  is  not  fourteen :   How  Usssg  ia  it  eow 
To  Lammas-tide? 

Xo.  Cap.  A  fortni^t*  awl  odd  dv- 

Nurse.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  ibe  vli. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  ahall  «be  be  k^ 
Susan  and  she  were  of  an  age,  — •  boi 
She  vras  too  good  for  me :   But  ns  I 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shell  she  I 
That  shall  she,  marry ;  I  reotenber  it  w«IL 
'Tis  since  the  earthquake  now 
And  she  was  wean'd,  —  I 
Of  all  the  days  in  the  year,  upon 
For  I  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  mj  %ms. 
Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the 
My  Imti  and  you  were  then  at  Mentne    — 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain  ',  —  but,  ea  I  aaaJ. 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  tbe  eiy 
And  felt  it  bitter,  O  the  prrtty  fool ! 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  hH  oat  witli  the  icas. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-hooK: 
To  bid  me  trudge. 
And  since  that  tame  it  b  deven 
For  then  she  oould  stand  akme ;  nay,  by  ibr  - 
She  oould  have  run  and  waddled  all 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  brake  her 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this;  I  ptmy 
peace. 

Jul.  And  hold  thy  peace,  I  piaj  then 
Nurse.  Peace,  I  have  dona.     H 
to  its  grace! 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e  W  I 
An  I  might  live  to  see  diee 
I  have  my  wish. 

La,  Cap.  Murj,  that  narty  is  Che  very  the 

•  WdfhVL  1  Kcsftdy.  hardly.        «  Tte  «▼  vvr 
9  /.  r.  I  hsve  a  parflpct 

*  TbecroM^ 
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I  came  to  talk  of:  —  Tell  m»,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  stands  jour  dtspoaition  to  be  married  ? 

JuL  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

Xurae.  An  honour !  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
I*d  tajf  thou  hadst  suck*d  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 

La,  Cap*  Well,  think  of  marriage  now ;  younger 
than  you, 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers :  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  mudi  upon  these  yean 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  brief:  — 
The  Valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

Nune*  A  man,  young  lady !  lady,  such  a  man. 
As  all  the  world  —  Why,  he's  a  man  of  was.  * 

Ixu  Cap*  Verona'ssummcr hath notsuch  a  flower. 

Nunt,  Nay,  he*s  a  flower ;  in  faith,  a  very  flower. 

JLo.  Cap*  What  say  you  ?  can  you  lore  the  gen- 
tleman? 
This  night  you  shaU  behold  him  at  our  feast : 
liead  o'er  iLe  Tolarae  of  young  Fkris*  fiice, 
And  find  delight  writ  thoe  with  beauty's  pen ; 
Examine  erery  mairied  lineament, 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content : 
And  what  obscured  in  thu  fidr  volume  lies, 
Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes.  * 
This  precious  book  of  love,  thu  unbound  lover. 
To  beautify  him  only  ladu  a  cover : 
The  flsh  lives  in  the  sea  ▼ ;  and  'tis  much  pride. 
For  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide : 
That  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory. 
That  in  gold  daspe  locks  in  the  golden  story ; 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  be  doth  poeecis, 
By  having  Um,  making  yourself  no  less.  — 
Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  FarisT  love? 

Jul.  1*U  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move : 
But  no  mote  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye. 
Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  wtSk»  it  fly. 

Bniera  Servant. 

Sent,  Madam,  tbegucsta  are  come,  supper  served 
up,  you  called,  my  young  lady  asked  for,  the  nurse 
curacd  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  eitremity. 
I  must  hence  to  wait;  I  beseech  you,  foUow 
straight. 

La,  Cap*  We  follow  thee.— Juliet,  the  county 
stays.  [Banmt* 

8C£NEIV..^Ar«<. 

Enter  Rombo,  MBECtiTio,  Bknvouo,  wUkJhfecrtix 
MtuktT$t  ToTcA-ArawTJ,  oiuf  ciMen* 

Bom*  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
excuse? 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  The  date  Is  out  oif  such  prolixity : 
We'U  have  no  Cupid  hood-wink'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  bith. 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keepcr  * : 
Nor  no  withoul-book  prologue,  fiantly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
But,  let  them  measure  us  by  wUt  they  urill. 
We'll  miasure  them  a  measure  *,  and  be  gone^ 

Aom.  Give  me  a  torch^^^Iam  not  for thisambling ; 
Being  but  heevy,  I  will  bear  the  light. 

»  WellBadt.stifbehadbtcnBodcflsdliiwuL 

*  The  eooaamts  on  SMient  books  weie  slway*  primed  la 
thrnMnte. 

'  i  r.U  not  yttcevglit,  whose  dda  was  waalod  to  bln4hliB. 
»  A  •earo.crow,  a  %Bre  auHle  up  to  Mghten  craws. 

*  A  dance. 

I  A  lArch-besrv  was  a  eeutaM  eppeniage  to  nrcry  troop 


Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  you  dance. 

Rom*  Not  I,  believe  me :  you  have  dancing  shoes. 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  soul  of  lead, 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer*  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings. 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Rom*  I  am  too  sore  enpicrced  with  bis  shaft 
To  soar  with  his  light  feathers ;  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe  : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  I  sink. 

Mer,  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden  lo\e; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Rom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing?  it  is  too  rough. 

Mer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with  love; 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in ; 

[PuUing  on  a  Mask* 
A  visor  for  a  visor !  —  what  care  I, 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote*  deformities? 
Here  are  the  beetle  brows,  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben*  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in^ 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  l^s. 

Rom.  A  torch  for  me :  let  wantons,  light  of  heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  ^  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverti'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase,  «- 
I'll  be  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on,  •— 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  fiur,  and  I  am  done. 

Mer.  Tut !  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's  own 
word: 
If  thou  art  dun,  well  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
Of  thb  (save  reverence)  love,  wherein  thou  stick's! 
Up  to  the  ears.  —  Come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 

Rom*  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

Mer,  I  mean,  sir,  in  delay. 

We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning :  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

J?oiii.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  this  mask ; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer*  Why,  may  one  ask  ? 

Rotn*  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-ni^t. 

Mer*  And  so  did  I. 

Rom*  Well,  what  was  yours  ? 

Mer*  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rom*  In  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream  things 
true. 

Afer.O,thcn,  Isee,  queen  Mab  hath  been  with  you. 
She  is  the  fiuiics'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  lore-finger  of  an  aldoman, 
Dimwn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies  * 
Athwart  men's  noees  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners*  legs ; 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  watery  beams : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone :  the  lash,  of  film : 
Her  waggoner,  e  small  grey-coated  gnat. 
Not  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  the  lasy  finger  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  baael*nut. 
Blade  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 
Tfane  out  of  mind  the  fiuries*  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Through  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of  love : 
On  courtiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  court'sies  straight : 
O'er  lawyers'  fingen,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  strsight  on  kissea  dicam; 
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Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blitten  plagues, 
Because  their  breath  with  sweet-meats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit  ^ : 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe*pig*s  tail, 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  s<ddier*s  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  Ibieign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades. 
Of  healths  five  fiUhom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear ;  at  which  be  starts,  and  wakes ; 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  prayer  or  two^ 
And  sleeps  again.     Tins  is  that  very  Blab. 
This,  this  is  she  -« 

/{am.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace ; 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  ^  wind,  who  wooes 
Even  now  the  froien  bosom  of  the  north, 
Andy  being  anger'd,  pufis  away  from  thence, 
Turning  his  fiu:e  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben,  This  wind  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  our- 
selves; 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  ccmie  too  late. 

Rom»  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  dos'd  in  my  breast, 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 
But  He,  tliat  hath  the  steerage  of  my  course. 
Direct  my  sail !  •—  On,  gentlemen. 

Benu  Strike,  drum.  [EsewU. 

SCENE  V.  —  ^  HaU  m  Capulet*«  Hou$e. 

Mundam  wokmg.     Enter  Servants. 

'  1  Serv*  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  take 
away  ?  be  shift  a  trencher !  he  scrape  a  trencher ! 

8  &fv.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  in  one 
or  two  men's  hands,  and  they  unwashed  too»  'tis  a 
foul  thing. 

1  Serv>  Away  with  the  joint  stools,  remove  the 
court-cupboard 0,  look  to  the  plate:  — good  thou, 
save  me  a  piece  of  march-pane?;  and,  as  thou  lovest 
roe,  let  the  porter  let  in  Siuan  and  Nell.  —Antony ! 
and  Potpan ! 

S  Sen.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

1  Sens  You  are  looked  lor,  and  called  lor,  asked 
for,  and  sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

S  Serv.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too.  -*- 
Cheerly,  bovs;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all.  [They  rtHre  bekimd, 

£nter  CAruLn,  ^c.  with  the  Gue^  and  the  Uatken. 

Caj»,  Gentlemen,  welcome!  ladies,  that  have  their 
toes 
Unplagu'd  with  corns,  will  have  a  bout  with  you ;  «- 
Ah  ha,  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance?  she  that  makes  dainty,  she 
I'll  swear,  hath  corns;  Am  I  come  near  you  now? 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen !  I  have  seen  the  dqrt 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor ;  and  oould  tell 

*  A  pIsM  in  eouit. 

•  A  ddebiMnl  oo  which  Ckt  plait  ww  placed 
'  AloMMid  cake. 


A  whimpering  tale  in  a  lair  lady's  ssr. 
Such  as  would  plcai 
You  are  wdoome^ 

play, 
A  hall!  a  hall}*  give  hmmo,  and fnc it pk 

More  light,  ye  knaves ;  snd  torn  the  aUn  % 

And  quench  the  fire,  the 

Ah,  surah,  tfaia  unlook*d-lbr  spoft 

Nay,  sit,  nay,  ait,  good 

For  you  and  I  are  past  our  danring  dsp: 

How  long  is't  now,  sidcc  last  joumtf  sad  I 

Were  in  a  mask? 

2  Cap,  ByV  lady,  tliiity  yen. 

1  CctfJi.  What,  man !  *tia  not  an  math, )»  v 
much: 
*Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucelia^ 
Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  wiD, 
Some  five  and  twenty  yean ;  and  thca  w  ^ » 

9C^.  'Tb  more, 'tis  nKJfv :  hassoiiscift.'  - 
His  son  is  thirty. 

ICiip.  WiUyoataUnethst? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  yean  ^ga 

Jtoin.  What  hdy's  that  wfakli  dolh  cancli  iW - 
Of  yonder  knight  ? 

Serv,  I  know  not,  sir. 

Rom-O,  she  doth  teach  tho  torches te bin  br^ 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  check  of  oi^ 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Kthinp's  ear : 
Beauty  too  lidi  fior  use,  lor  earth  loo  dMr' 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  troopii^  with  crm. 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  laUows  shows, 
The  measure*  done^  111  watch  her  plan  da 
And,  touditng  hers,  make  happy  my  nuk  L- 
Did  my  heart  love  till  now?  Ibrswcar  ii.  «t^ 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  aigid. 

7WTht%byhisvoicc,shoQldbeallan(>  - 
Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy :  — What  *  dsra  Ck  - 
Come  hither,  cover'd  with  an  aMkk  free. 
To  fleer  and  scorn  at  our  solcsuiity? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  bb^  kam 
To  strike  him  dead  I  bold  U  not  a  SIB. 

1  Of».  Why,  bow  now,  kinmian  ?  whsnivt  t- 
you  so? 

J^  Uncle,thBbaM€iitagoa,o«ri«; 
A  villain,  that  b  hither  come  in  spite. 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  thb  nigfat. 

1  QjfK  Young  Romoo  bt? 

7y6.  lU  be,  that  viDsia  n 

1  Cap,  Content  thee,  gentle  ooa,  let  hna  »'  *■ 
He  bears  him  like  a  poitty  gsntlenan ; 
And,  to  say  tmtk,  Verona  brsgs  ofhiai. 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  wcU-govcra'd  youth  - 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  e#all  tUs 
Here  in  my  howse»  do 
Therslbre  be  patient,  take  bo 
It  b  my  wiU;  the  which  ifthov 
Show  a  hir  presanoe^  and  put 
An  ill  busff  ming  ssoiblaBce  tbe  a 

J^  It  fits,  when  snch  m  rittsin  b  a 
111  not  endure  him. 

1  Oy>.  HeshaDbeendarM; 

What,goodiMHiboy!— Isay,heshan:— C«»  ' 
Am  I  Sie  master  here^  or  you  ?  go  t». 
You'U  make  a  mutiny  amoog  ay  gnssls! 
You  will  set  a  oock.«4ioop !  yonllbe  tbs  mm ' 

J^  Why,  undc^  *lU  a  shanab 

I  Cap,  GoU,f^^ 

You  are  a  saucy  boy :  —  Is't  so  indeed  ?  — 
•i«.  Makerocw.  ■  TW*a« 
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This  trick  ittftj  dumcc  to  icatb  *  you ; —I  know  what. 
You  must  contrary  me !  many,  *tis  time  — 
Well  said,  my  hearts :  •—  Tou  are  a  princoz  «;  go:  — - 
Be  quiet,  or — More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  !— 
I'll  make  you  quiet ;  What !  — ChtBerly,  my  hearts. 
7y6.  FWieiice  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting, 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  shall, 
Now  seeminff  sweet,  convert  lo  bitter  gall.      fStii* 
Ram*  If  I  pro&ne  with  my  unworthy  hand 

[ToJvtm* 
This  holy  shrine^  the  gentle  fine  is  this,— 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
JuL  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too 
mudi, 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 
For  saints  have  hands  that  pilffrims*  hands  do  touch, 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers*  kiss.   . 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmen  too? 
JuL  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips,  that  they  must  use  in  pvmyer. 
Horn.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands  do; 
They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  hkh  turn  todtapair. 
JuL  Saints  do  not  move^  though  grant  for  ptiyers* 

sake. 
Rom.  Thtn  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  I 

Thus  flom  my  Ups^  by  yours,  my  sin  is  ptug*d. 

[itmngker. 

J^  llien  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  took. 

Rom*  Sin  from  my  lips?  Otiespam  sweetly  ui^d ! 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 

Jul  Tou  kiss  by  the  book. 

JVwnr.  Madam,  your  mother  cimves  a  word  with 


Rom.  Vrhat  is  her  mother? 

iVttrte.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house, 
And  a  cood  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous : 
I  nun*a  her  daughter,  that  you  talk*d  withal ; 
I  fell  you,  —  be,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her. 
Shall  have  the  chinks^ 

Rom.  IssbeaCapulet? 

O  dear  account  I  my  life  is  my  lbe*s  debc 

BiK.  Away,  befone^  the  sport  is  at  the  best. 


Rom,  Ay,  so  I  fear;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone ; 
We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banquet  towards.  — 
Is  it  e'en  so?  Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 
I  thank  yon,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night :  — 
More  torches  here !  —  Come  on,  £en  letls  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  [To  8  Caf.]  by  my  fay  >,  it  waxes  late ; 
111  to  my  rest.    [Sanmi  «Ul  bui  Jvun  and  Nurse. 

Jut  Come  hither,  nuise :  What  is  yon  gentleman? 

Nune.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

JuL  What's  het  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 

Nurm.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  1m  young  Petnichio. 

JuL  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would 
not  dance? 

Nurm.  I  know  not. 

JuL  OOk  ask  hb  name:— If  he  be  married. 
My  graTe  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Nunw.  His  name  is  Borneo^  and  a  Montague ; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 

JuL  atf  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  bate ! 
Too  eariy  seen  unknown,  and  known  loo  lato } 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  most  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

Nurm.  What's  this?  what's  this? 

JuL  A  thyme  I  leam'd  even  ih>w 

Ofona  I  danc'd  withal.     [CMe  cdb  loiMfN,  Juliet  I 

Nurm.  Anon,  anon :  — 

Come^  let's  away;  the  stnugers  all  are  gone 

{Enumi. 

Efdtr  Cuoaus. 

Now  old  desire  doth  in  hn  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  hb  heir; 
That  fair,  wUch  love  groan*d  for,  and  would  die, 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd  is  now  not  £ur. 
Now  Romeo  is  belov'd  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bevritcfaed  by  the  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  suppos'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love'k  sweet  bait  from  fearful  hooks : 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  hmiathe  auch  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where : 
But  passion  lends  them  povrer,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp*ring  eitremities  vnth  eztnaie  sweet     [£nr. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.— ^iyirai%m^ai$bMii«C^wlet*e 


Enier  VUntno. 

Rom.  Can  I  go  forward  when  my  heart  is  here? 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out 

[He  tUmU  tkt  WaiL  and  UQ§ft  doum  wilkm  if. 

JTnlfr  Bnrvouo  ond  MBBCom. 

Ben.  Romeo!  my  cousin  Romeo! 

Mer.  He  is  wise ; 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben,  He  ran  thisway,  and  Icap'd  this  orchard  wall: 
Call,  good  Mercutio. 

if^rr.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  too^ 

Romeo!  humours!  madman!  passion!  lover! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh, 
SpoU  but  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  si^sficd ; 

'  Do  jeo  SB  inlttry.  *  A 


Cry  but —  Ah  me !  coupb  but — love  and  dove ; 
Speek  to  my  gosrip  Venus  one  lair  word. 
One  nick-name  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Toung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim. 
When  king  Cophetoa  lov'd  the  beggar-maid.< — 
He  heareth  not,  stirreth  not,  he  moveth  not; 
The  mpt  ^  is  dead,  and  I  must  ootgurs  him.  — 
I  conjure  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  eycs^ 
By  htr  high  Ibrriiead,  and  her  scarlet  Up^ 
That  in  thy  likeness  thou  eppear  to  us. 

Ben*  An  if  he  hear  thecb  thou  wih  anger  him. 

Mer.  This  cannot  anger  him :  my  invocation 
Is  frir  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress*  namc^ 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  thoeetrecs^ 
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To  be  ooniorted  with  the  faumoioiit^  night: 
Blind  is  his  loje,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer.  If  loTe  be  blind,  lore  cannot  hit  the  maik. 
RomeOy  good  night;— -I'll  to  my  truckle  bed; 
Hiis  fieldrbed  is  too  ooldiiir  meto  sleep: 
Come,  shall  we  go? 

Ben*  Go»  then ;  for  'tis  in  ▼sin 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  fowid. 

lEaewml. 

SCENE  II — Gapukt's  Gwrden, 

JEnier  Roioo. 

Bom.  He  jests  at  scarsy  that  never  felt  a  woimd.^ 
[JuLUET  appean  above,  ot  a  Wmdow* 
But,  soft!  what  light  through  yonder windowbreaks ! 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  u  the  sun ! — 
Arise,  fkir  sun,  and  kill  the  ennous  moon, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief, 
That  thou  her  maid  ait  fkr  more  fiur  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  she  is  envious ; 
Her  Tcstal  livery  is  but  sick  and  gieen. 
And  none  but  fook  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  off.— 
It  is  my  lady ;  O,  it  is  my  love : 
O,  that  she  knew  she  were !  — > 
8he  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing :  What  of  that  ? 
Her  eye  discouiaes,  I  will  answer  it.  — 
I  am  too  bold,  *tis  not  to  me  she  speaks: 
Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven. 
Having  some  busLaess,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head? 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those  stars, 
As  dayUght  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  throuj^  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright. 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  night 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  tlmt  hand, 
Ttmx  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 

JvL  Ah  me ! 

Bom.  Sheqieaks:— > 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel !  for  thou  ait 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o*er  my  head. 
As  is  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white-upturned  wondering  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  fall  back  to  gase  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  Qie  lasy-pacing  doud^ 
And  ssils  upon  the  bosom  c^  the  air. 

JW>  O  Romeo»Romeo!  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo? 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love, 
And  1*11  no  longer  be  a  CapuleL 

Born*  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  this? 

{Amde. 

JuL  "Us  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy ;  •— 
Thou  art  thyself,  though  not  a  Montague. 
What*s  Montaffue?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  nee,  nor  any  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.     O,  be  some  other  name ! 
What's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  rose, 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  calPd, 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes?. 
Without  that  title :  —  Romeo»  doff  •  thy  name ; 
And  for  that  name  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  myiclf. 

Bom,  1  take  thee  at  thy  word : 

Call  me  but  love,  and  I'll  be  new  baptis'd ; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 
*  Humid,  Bwuc       '  Owu,  powcum       '^  Do  off,  put  off 
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JmL  WfaaftoMuafl 
night. 
So  stnmblest  on  my 

Bom*  Byaa 

I  know  not  how  to  t^  tlMB  who  I  sm 
My  name^  dear  aaiat*  ia  liaAilnl  la 
Because  it  ia  an  enensy  to 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would 

JmL  My  cars  have  not  yet  drmka 
Of  that  tongue's  uttcraaoe,  yet  I 
Art  thou  not  Romeo^  soad 

Bom.  Neither,  fair  toiirt,  if 

JuL  Howcam*sttfioufaitfa0,leaBBs? 

The  orchard  walls  are  faigjh,  and  hand  IS 

And  the  place  rteath,  ooussidaifl 

If  any  of  my  kinanen  find  tbee 
Bom.  With  kve's  l%bt  wiii^dUI«r> 
these  walls; 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  lo««  oat : 

And  wh^  love  can  do^  that 

Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  let*  la  a» 
Jul  lftfaeydoaeetfa0e!,tbey  wiD 
Bowu  Alack !  there  fiea  nore  peril 

Than  twenty  of  their 

And  I  am  proof  agat 
JuU  I  vrottld  not  for  the  vrorid  they  sav  *ee 
Bomu  I  have  night's  donk  to  hide  as  frB 

And,  but  I  thou  love  me,  let  tbea  find  V  In 
My  lile  were  better  ended  by  their  hMB, 
Then  death  prorogued,  wanting  ef  thy  lff» 

JuL  By  whose  direction  fiMind*it  thsa  stf 
place? 

Bom.  Bylove^whofintdidpremptmiiDA 

He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him 
I  am  no  pilot;  yet  wert  thou  asfiv 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with 
I  would  adventure  lor  such 
JuL  Thouknow'etthemaakof  nigbiiiflar'-- 

Else  would  a  maiden  blnsh  bcpaint  my 

For  that  which  thou  htot  bewd  me  spas 

Fain  would  I  dwdl  on  form,  &in»  fiiia. 

What  I  have  ^oke:   But 

Dost  thou  love  me?  I  know  thou  wik  mj - 

And  I  will  take  thy  word:  yet  if  tfaoa 

Thou  may'st  prove  false ;  at 

They  say,  Jove  laughs.     O, 

If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  frilhftdiy 

Or,  if  thou  diink'st  I  am  too  quickly 

1*11  frown,  and  be  pervcne,  and  say  thee 

So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but  ebe^  not  ffar  the 

In  truth,  fiur  Montague^  I 

And  therefore  thou  mayit  think  my 

But  trust  me,  gentleman,  1*11  ptuva  mmt  ^' 

Than  those  that  have  more  cnnnii^f  to  be  anr 

I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  muai  (w-  ' 

But  that  thou  over4ieard'M,  ere  I  ww  >nR. 

My  true  love's  panaon ;  tbetefore^  pardm  v 

And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  lo«^ 

Which  thedBTk  night  hath  so  diaeofcreiL 

Bomi.  tmdj,  by  yonder  blaaied  mooa  I  torn 
That  tips  with  silver  all  th^se  flruit-aee  MV^' 

JuL  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the 
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That  monthly  changes  in  her  drded 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise 

Boot.  What  shall  I  swevbv? 

JuL  bo 
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Or,  if  tbott  wilt,  fwetr  by  tbj  gndoyt  wlf, 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry, 
And  111  believe  thee. 

Bom»  If  my  hcut*t  deer  lore  — - 

JuL  Well»  do  not  fweer :  although  I  joy  in  thee» 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  oontrict  t»4iight : 
It  i«  too  nsh,  too  unadTii'd,  too  siMdcn ; 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  oeaae  to  be, 
£re  one  can  lay— It  lighten*.     Sweet,  good  night ! 
This  bud  of  lore,  by  summer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  neit  we  meet. 
Good  night,  good  night !  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
CcMne  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast ! 

Rom.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied? 

JuL  What  latisfaction  canst  thou  have  to-night  ? 

Bom.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  frithful  vow  for 
mine. 

JyL  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request  it: 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  sive  again. 

Rom.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it  ?  for  what  pur- 
pose, love? 

JuL  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 
My  love  as  deep;  the  more  I  give  to  thee^ 
The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Nurm  eoBs  witkm. 
1  hear  some  noise  within :  Dear  love,  adieu ! 
Anon,  good  num !  —  Sweet  Montague^  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [Eni. 

Rom.  O  blcaeed,  bleaaed  nii^t !  I  am  aftard, 
Ileinff  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  iattcring-swcet  to  be  substantiaL 

Re-enUr  Jour,  above. 

JuL  Three  words,  deer  Ronieo»  and  good  night, 
indeed. 
If  that  thy  bent '  of  love  be  honourable. 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 
Ily  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where,  and  what  time,  thou  wilt  perfonn  the  rite ; 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the  world  :— 

NuTM.  [Ulikm.]  MadaoL 

JuL  1  come,  anon :  — >  But  if  thoo  mcan'st  not 


I  do  beseech  thee,— 

Xurrn  IWiikm.]    Hadam. 
JuL  By  and  by,  I  come :«- 

To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-rooRow  will  I  send. 

Rom,  So  thrive  my  soult— - 

JuL  A  thousand  times  good  night !  {Etk» 

Rom.  A  thousand  times  the  wone,  to  want  thy 
UghL  — 
Ixive  goes  toward  love,  as  ichooUboyB  from  their 

books; 
But  love  from  love^  toward  icbool  with  heavy  looks. 

[ReUrimg  tlowfy* 

Re^nUr  Jvuwr,  above, 

JuL  Hist!  Romeo^  hist!— O,  for  a  fidconer'to 
voice. 
To  lure  this  tasaeUgcntle  <  beck  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 
KIkc  would  I  leer  the  cave  where  edio  lies, 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoane  than  mine 
With  repetition  of  my  Koaieo*s  name. 

'  Inrllitttion. 

«  TiM  irinrt  to  the  maio  hswk,  tbe^WMn  the 


Rotn.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name  t 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers*  tongues  by  night. 
Like  softest  murick  to  attending  ears ! 

JuL  Romeo! 

Rom,  My  sweet  I 

JuL  At  what  o*clock  to-morrow 

Shall  Isendtothee! 

Rom.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

JuL  I  will  not  fail ;  'tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Rom,  £(Bt  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

Jul.  1  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  there, 
Rcmcmb*ring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Rom.  And  I'll  still  stay,  to  have  thee  still  forget. 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 

JuL  *Tis  almost  morning,  I  would  have  thee  gone : 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird ; 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyves  *, 
And  with  a  alk  thread  plucks  it  back  again. 
So  loving-jeakms  of  his  libeitT. 

Jlofii.  1  would,  I  were  tby  bird. 

JuL  Sweet,  so  would  I : 

Yet  I  ihould  kill  thee  with  much  cheriihing. 
Good  night,  good  night!  parting  is  such  sweet 


That  I  shall  say -.good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

[ExH. 
Rom,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy 
breast!  — 
'Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghoitly  father's  cell ; 
His  help  to  craves,  and  my  dear  hap*  to  tdL    [EsiL 

SCENE  III.  —  Friar  Laurenoe'i  CtO, 
Enter  FaiAa  LAuaxitci,  wiih  a  RatkeL 


The  grey-ey*d  mom  emiles  on  the  fhiwntng 

night, 

Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light ; 

And  flecked  7  darknew  like  a  drunkard  reels 

From  forth  day'ft  path-way,  made  by  T!tan*s  *  wheels : 

Now  ere  the  sun  sdvance  his  burning  eye. 

The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 

I  must  fill  up  this  osier  cage  of  ours. 

With  baleful  weeds,  and  predous-juioed  flowers* 

The  earth,  that's  nature's  mother,  u  her  tomb ; 

yfhak  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 

And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 

We  lucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find ; 

Many  for  many  virtues  eicellent, 

None  but  for  some,  and  yet  sll  different. 

O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 

In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  aiid  thdr  true  qualities : 

For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 

But  to  the  earth  aome  special  good  doth  give ; 

Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  strain'd  tmm  that  fair  use. 

Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse : 

Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 

And  vice  sometime  *s  by  action  dignified. 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  thb  smafi  flower 

Poison  hath  residence,  and  med'dne  power : 

For  this,  being  smelt,  vrith  that  part  dieeri  each  part ; 

Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 

Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 

In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  grace,  and  rude  will ; 

And  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 

Full  lOon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

*  FcCtcis.  *  Chanrr,  fhrtuae. 

r  Spotted,  lUesktd  "  The  ^uil 
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ActH 


Enier  Romeo. 


Rom,  Good  morrow,  father ! 

FH.  BenedidU! 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  aaluteth  rae  ? 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemperM  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man*s  eye, 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  nerer  lie ; 
But  where  unbruised  youth  with  uiistufi**d  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reign ; 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure^ 
Thou  art  up-rou8*d  by  some  distemp*rature ; 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right  — 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  id  bed  to-night. 

Ronu  That  last  b  true. 

Fru  Wast  thou  with  Rosaline? 

Rom*  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  ?  no ; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fri.  That's  my  good  son  \    But  where  hast  thou 
been  then? 

Rom*  1*11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me^ 
That's  by  me  wounded ;  both  our  rnnedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physick  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  bleiaed  man :  for,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fru  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drift ; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 

Rom,  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love  is  set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  cm  mine ; 
A  nd  all  c<mibin'd,  save  what  &ou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how. 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I'll  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray. 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 

FrL  Holy  saint  Francis !  what  a  change  is  here  ? 
Is  Rosaline^  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  forsaken  ?  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts  but  in  their  eyes. 
O,  Romeo,  what  a  deal  of  sorrow's  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline ! 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste. 
To  seasou  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste ! 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from,  heaven  dears, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears  ; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  these  woee  thine^ 
Thou  and  diese  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
And  art  thou  chang'd?   pronounce  this  sentence 

then- 
Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  meik 

Rom.  Thou  cbid'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosaline. 

Fri,  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Rom*  And  bad'st  me  bury  love. 

Fri,  Not  in  a  grave, 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom,  I  prapy  thee,  chide  not :  she,  whom  I  love 
now. 
Doth  grace  for  giace^  and  love  for  love  allow ; 
The  other  did  not  so. 

FrL  O,  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come  ge  with  me. 
In  one  respect  I'll  thy  assistsnt  be ; 
For  this  aUianoe  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pure  love. 


Ram.  O  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  oo  nddn  iaSt 

FrL  Wisely,  and  slow ;  they  itiiinUc,  tbt  re 

fast.  {fji^ 

SCENE  IV.— ^fiicet. 

Emter  Bnrvouo  and  Muccna 

Mer,  Where  should  tfau  Romeo  be? 
Came  he  not  home  to-night? 

Ben,  Not  to  his  father's ;  I  spoke  with  ha  b& 

Mer,  Ah,  that  same  pale  biidJieirted  *aa 
that  Rosaline^ 
Tormente  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  ran  nai 

Beiu  l^balt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Oapekt, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  hia  father's  house. 

Mer,  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer.  Anj  man,  that  can  write»  naj  asnrt 
letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  iiatia.b.« 

he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer,  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  slmdj  ib: 
stabbed  with  a  white  girl's  black  eye 'ihottbv^l 
the  ear  with  a  love-song  :  the  very  pin  of  fas  ^^ 
cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy's  butt-sbsft';  Afi^> 
he  a  man  to  encounter  Tybalt? 

Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats*,  Icukl-'^ 
O,  he  is  the  courageous  captsin  of  compl^c^' 
He  fights  as  you  sing,  kcN^  tone,  distiDcc.'d 
pn^KNtion ;  rests  me  liia  minim  rest  one,  t«ft  * 
the  third  in  your  bosom  :  the  very  butcbcrd'H 
button,  a  duellist,  a  duellist;  a  gentlemm  dl 
very  first  house, — of  the  first  and  second  a^ 
Ah,  the  immortal  passado  !  the  punto  re^ow  1 
hay!« 

Ben.  The  what? 

Mer.  The  plague  of  such  antick,  lining.  i?<^ 
fantastiooes ;  these  new  tuners  of  accents!  >^ 
is  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  gnndsoe,  ds' 
should  be  thus  afflicted  with  these  stnagta 
these  fashion-mongers,  these  pardonnez-m^  ^ 
stand  so  much  on  the  new  fisnn,  that  tbey  ai 
sit  at  esse  on  the  old  bench?  O,  their  Acid.^ 
bontf 

Enter  Rovko. 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Bc^ 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring  " 
flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified  !  —  Nov  h  m 
the  numbers  that  Petrarch  flowed  in  :  iMn.^ 
lady,  was  but  a  kitchen-wench  ;  —  many,  ^ 
a  better  love  to  be-rhyme  her :  Dido,  a  i^ 
Cleopatra,  a  gipsy ;  Thisb^,  a  grey  eye  or  s^ 
not  to  the  purpose.  —  Signior  Rmneo^  ^'^  ' 
there's  a  French  salutation  to  your  Frcncfa  ^ 
You  gave  us  the  counterfeit  fisirly  last  nigbi- 

Rom.  Good  morrow  to  you  both.  'Wfaii  i 
terfeit  did  I  give  you  ? 

Mer,  The  slip,  sir,  the  slip^;  Can  youBe< 
ceive? 

Ram,  Pardon,  good  Mercutio»  my  basoH 
great ;  and,  in  such  a  case  as  rnine^  a  w: 
strain  courtesy. 

Mer.   Nay,  I  am  the  very  pink  of  eourte^ 

Ram,  Fink  Ibr  flower. 

'  Arrow.  >  See  the  itory  of  Reynard  tbe  fei 

*  Terms  of  the  fenelng.«:bool. 

*  TYowtere  or  pantaloons,  a  FVench  fashioa  in  SuM* 
time.  • 

*  A  pan  on  counterfeit  money  caUcd  sliiMk 
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Utr.  Right. 

Rom,  Whj,  then  is  my  pump  >  well  flowered. 

Mer.  Well  Mid;  Follow  me  this  jest  now,  till 
thou  hest  worn  out  thy  pump ;  theti  when  the  lingle 
iole  of  it  b  worn,  the- jest  mey  renuun  aAv  the 
wearing^  solely  singular. 

Rom.  O  single-soled  jest,  solely  singular  for  the 
singleness ! 

Mer.  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio ;  my  wits 
fail. 

Rom.  Switch  and  spun,  switch  and  spurs ;  or 
I'll  cry  a  match. 

Ater.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  run  the  wild-goose  chase, 
I  have  done :  for  thou  hast  mote  of  the  wild-goose  in 
one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  have  in  my  whole 
five :  Was  I  with  you  there  for  the  goose  ? 

Rom.  Thou  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing, 
when  thou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

Mer.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jesL 

Rom.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Mtr.  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter-sweeling  ^ ;  it  is  a 
most  shaip  sauce. 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 
goose? 

Mer.  O,  here'a  a  wit  of  chererel  7,  that  stretches 

from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad ! 

^      Rom.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word •«•  broad: 

which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  ftr  and  wide 

1  broad  goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groaning 

'  "or  love?  now  art  thou  sodable^  now  art  thou  Ro- 

-  neo ;  now  art  thott  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  well  as 
)y  nature. 

Rom,  Here's  goodly  geer ! 

Snttr  Nurse  and  Pnia. 

Mer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 
JVurje.   Peter! 
'    Peu  Anon? 

Nurm,  My  &n,  Fster. 
'  Mer.   Pr*ythee,do,good  Peler,  tohideherftoe; 
'  >T  her  fiui*s  the  fairer  of  the  two. 
'    ^'urte.   Good  morrow,  gentlemen. 
"' '  Mer,   Good  den>,  fidr  gentlewomaii. 
'  N\tr9B.  Is  it  good  den? 

Mer,  *TEa  noless,  Itellyou;  folhehandofihe 
iai  is  now  upon  the  point  of  noon. 
^    Kurte.   Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you  tell  me  where 
''  may  find  the  young  Romeo? 
'    Rom,   I  can  tsU  you ;  but  young  Romeo  will  be 

-  '  dcr  when  you  have  found  hhn,  than  he  was  when 
•-  >u  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
\ '  r  *lau]t  of  a  wone. 

'  Kurte,   You  say  well. 
'f  Mer.   Yea,  is  the  wone  well?  very  well  took, 
. ,  faith  ;  wisely,  wisely. 

'    Kurte,   If  you  be  he,  sir,  I  desire  some  coafi- 
'•nce  with  you. 

'  Ben,   She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
Mer.   Romeo^  will  you  come  to  your  Ikther's  ? 
I  .'^'11  to  dinner  thither. 
Rom,   I  will  IbUow  you. 
'  Mer.  Farewell,  andent  lady ;  fiucwell,  lady,  lady, 
;>  lady.    [EwemU  Maacurio  end  Bkmvouo. 

Kurte,  Marry,  frrewell !  —  I  pray  you,  sir,  what 
.,  Licy  merchant  9  was  tins,  that  was  so  fidl  of  his 
pery? 

'   saioe.  •  An  apple, 

Solt  •trdebisf  tastbcr.  *  Good  •vco. 

-f     A  term  iif  lUiwmiiH  t,  in  contnifdiBtinctkNi  lo  gcntleaisn. 


Rom.  A  gentleman,  nune,  that  loves  to  hear  him- 
self talk ;  and  will  spoJi  more  in  a  minute,  than  he 
will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

Nurte.  An  *a  speak  any  thing  against  me^  1*11 
take  him  down  an  *a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and 
twenty  such  Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot,  I'll  find  those 
that  shall.  —  Pray  jrou,  sir,  a  word :  and,  as  I  told 
you,  my  young  lady  bade  me  inquire  you  out ; 
what  she  bade  me  say,  I  will  keep  to  myself:  but 
first  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fooKs 
paradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a  very  gross  kind  of 
behaviour,  as  they  say:  for  the  gentlewoman  is 
young :  and,  therefore,  if  you  should  deal  double 
with  her,  truly,  it  were  an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to 
any  genUewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Rom,  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mis- 
tress.    I  protest  unto  thee,  ^ 

Nurte.  Good  heart!  and,  i*  faith,  I  wiU  tell  her 
as  much :  She  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Rom,  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nune?  thou  doit 
not  mark  me. 

Nurte.  I  will  tell  her,  sir,  —  that  you  do  protest ; 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentleman-like  offer. 

iloiii.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to 
shiifti 
This  afternoon; 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  Laursnoe*  cell 
Be  shriv'd,  and  married.     Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nuru.  No^  truly,  sir ;  not  a  penny. 

JSoei.  Go  to ;  I  say  you  shall. 

Nune.  This  afternoon,  sir;  well,  she  shall  be 


Rom,  And  stay,  good  nune,  behind  the  abbeyw 
waU: 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair, 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant*  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night 
Farewell !  — >  Be  trusty,  and  1*11  quits  thy  pains. 
Farewell !  —  Commwnd  me  to  thy  mistress. 

Nwte.  Now,  heaven  bless  thee !  ^  Hark  you,  sir. 

Rom,  What  say*st  thou,  my  dear  nurse? 

Nurte,  Is  your  man  secnt?  Did  you  ne'er  hear 
say- 
Two  may  keep  cownsel,  putting  one  away? 

Rom.  I  waiimut  thoe ;  my  man's  as  true  as  steel. 

Nur$e.  Well,  sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady :  —when  *twaa  a  little  prating  thing,  —  O,  — 
there's  a  noblcnMOi  in  town,  one  Paris,  that  would 
lain  lay  kniia  aboard ;  but  she,  good  soul,  had  as 
lieve  see  a  toad,  a  vary  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger 
her  sftrnftimre,  and  tell  her  that  Paris  k  the  pro- 
percr  man ;  but,  1*11  warrant  you,  when  I  say  so, 
she  looks  aa  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  vanal  world. 
Doth  not  roeenuffy  and  Homeo  begin  both  with  a 
letter? 

JloiM.  Ay,  nurse;  What  of  that?  bothwithan  K. 

Nurte.  Ah,  mocker !  that's  the  dog's  name,  R.  is 
for  the  dog.  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with  some 
other  letter;  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  St,  of  you  and  lesimsiy,  that  it  would  do  you 
good  to  bear  it. 

Rom,  Coaunend  me  to  thy  lady.  {ExU. 

Nur$e.  Ay,  a  thousand  times.  -^  PMer ! 

A*.  Anon? 

Mine.  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 

[£ieuni» 

•  ConAnloa 

*  Tbe  hjghsit  eatwnrtty  of  the  bbsii  cf  a  ■hip. 
s  Requite 
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SCENE  V.  —  Capulet'f  Garden. 

Enter  Juuet. 

JuL  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  send  Che 
nune; 
In  half  an  hour  she  proims*d  to  return. 
Perchance  she  cannot  meet  him :  that's  not  so.  — 
O,  she  is  lame !  Iotc's  heralds  should  be  thoughts. 
Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun*s  beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowering  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinion*d  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  liighmost  hill 
Of  this  day's  journey ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  three  long  hours,  —  yet  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  affections,  and  warm  youthful  blood. 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  *  her  to  my  sweet  love. 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  and  Petbe. 

O  here  she  comes !  ^  O  honey  nurse,  what  news  ? 
Hast  thou  met  with  him  ?  Send  thy  man  away. 

Nurse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.         [Exit  Pktbe. 

Jul.  Now,  good  sweet  nurse,  —  why  look'st  thou 
sad? 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily  ; 
If  good,  thou  sham*st  the  musick  of  sweet  nevm 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Nurse.  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while;  — 
Fye,  how  my  bones  ake !  What  a  jaunt  have  I  had! 

Jul.  I  would,  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  thy 
news: 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee^  speak ; — good,  good  nurse, 
speidu 

Nurse.  What  haste  ?  can  you  not  stay  a  while  ? 
Do  you  not  see  that  I  am  out  of  breath  ? 

JuL  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  hast 
breath 
To  say  to  me  —  that  thou  art  out  of  breath  ? 
The  excuse  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay. 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good,  or  bad  ?  answer  to  that ; 
Say  either,  and  1*11  stay  the  circumstance : 
Jjet  me  be  satisfied,  Is*t  good  or  bad  ? 

Nurse.  Well,  you  have  made  a  simple  choice ; 
you  know  not  how  to  dioose  a  man :  Romeo !  no, 
not  he ;  though  his  fkce  be  better  than  any  man's, 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's ;  and  for  a  hand  and  a 
foot,  they  are  past  compare :  He  b  not  the  flower 
of  courtesy,  —  but,  I'll  warrant  him  as  gentle  as  a 
lamb.     Wiat,  have  you  dined  at  home  ? 

JuL  No,  no :   But  all  this  did  I  know  before ; 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  ?  what  of  that? 

Nurse.  O,  bow  my  headakes !  what  a  head  have  I! 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  back  o'  t'other  side.  —  O,  my  back,  my  back !  — 
Bcshrew  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about. 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down ! 

JuL  V  faith,  I  am  sorry  that  thou  art  not  well : 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me^  what  says  my 
love? 

Nurse.  Your  love  says,  like  an  honest  gentleman. 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  han&ome. 
And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous;  Where  is  your 

mother? 

*  Drive  her,  as  a  ball  itnick  with  a  beady,  /.  <>.  a  bat  «r 
tetUeiiore. 


JuL  Where  ismy  motber?— >wliy,ihtkm. 
Where  should  she  be?  How  oddly  thse  itfh « 
Tour  love  says  Uke  an  komtat  gmlin—Wi— - 
Where  is  your  nutkerf 

Nune.  Many,  cone  «^  I  ir.i« 

Is  this  the  poultice  Ibr  my  akmg  bonct? 
Hencefiwwani  do  your  messagu  yoonriC 

Jui>  Here^s  such  a  ceil  ^,  ^  oomc,  «ki  •*« 
Romeo? 

Nurse.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  lo  dvift  ».£&< 

JuL  I  have. 

Nurse.  Then  hie  jou  hcnoe  to  ftisr  l—m 
cell. 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  eomes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  jobs  dH^i 
Tbey'U  be  in  scarlet  stnight  at  any  newt. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  anottMr  wav, 
I  must  go  fetch  a  ladder  Ibr  your  love : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  dtligliL 
Go,  111  to  dinner;  hie  you  to  the  ccU. 

JuL  Hie  to  high  fintnne ! — honest  am.  ir- 
well.  [£t^- 


SCENE  VI.  —  FHar 


Enter  FaiAa  "Lavummcu 


^sCA 


Fri.  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  hsly  kl 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  as  not. 

Rom.  Amen,  amen !  but  come  what  tcnv*  3 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  ngte- 
Do  thou  but  dose  our  hands  with  holy  woHs, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dw. 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  ber  nuna. 

Fri,  These  violent  delighu  have  violcai  cnk 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  pgm6e. 
Which,  as  they  kiss^  consume  :   Thm  saiaaii  ^« 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  dchciousDeaB, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  a|nietii» : 
llierefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doib  v ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  alow. 

faler  JutxK^ 

Here  comes  the  lady :  ^  O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  goasamen* 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  fisU ;  so  li^t  is  vanity. 

JuL  Good  even  to  my  ghostly 

Fri,  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  dn«hs«.  i 
both. 

JuL  As  much  to  him,  else  an 
much. 

Born*  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the 
Be  heap*d  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  he 
To  blaaon?  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy 
Tins  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  mnsick^  \ 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  eitho*  by  this  dear  emwuHis. 

JuL  Conceit*,  more  rich  in  matttrihaB  b  v. 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  oraamcBt : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  oonal  tbsir 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

Fri,  Come,  come  with  ne^  and  we  wfl 
abort  work; 
And  holy  churdi  incorporate  two  in  one.  [i 

*BltttlCL 

•  Tbc  loof  while  UanMBt 
'  FshitTdliplBy. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  J.  —  jt  PubSdt  Place. 

Enier  Mbkcutkh  Bbmtouch  Paget  e^  Servanis. 

Ben.  I  pny  tbee,  good  Mercutio^  let**  retire ; 
The  day  is  bc^t  the  (Quiets  ebrowl. 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  thaU  not  *fcape  a  brawl ; 
For  now,  thcM  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  Uke  one  of  those  fellows,  that, 
when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a  Uvem,  claps  me 
his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  lays.  Heaven  send  me 
no  need  aftkeef  and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second 
cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there  u 
no  need. 

Ben.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow? 

Jder.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  thy 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Sen.  And  what  to? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should 
have  none  ihortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other. 
Thou  !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath 
a  hair  more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard,  than  thou 
hasL  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for  cracking 
nuti,  having  no  other  reason  but  because  thou  hast 
hasel  eyes;  What  eye,  but  such  an  eye,  would  spy 
out  such  a  quarrel  ?  Thy  head  is  as  full  of  quarreb 
as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat ;  and  yet  thy  head  hath 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quarrclliuf^. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  m 
the  street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
bath  Imw  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fidl  out 
with  a  tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easter?  with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with 
old  riband?  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  fium  quar- 
relling ! 

Ben.  An  I  wcresoapt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art,  any 
man  should  buy  the  fee  simple  of  my  life  for  an 
hour  and  a  quarter. 

Mer,  Tbefee-etmple?  O  simple! 

Enier  Ttbalt,  and  oiher$, 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  cone  the  Capulets. 

Mer,  By  my  heel,  I  care  noL 

7^  Follow  me  dose,  for  I  will  speak  to  them.  «• 
Gentlemen,  good  den ;  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Mer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us?  Couple 
it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow, 

7>6.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  or,  if 
you  will  give  me  occasion. 

Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 
giving? 

T^A.  Mercntio,  thou  consortest  with  Romeo,— 

Mer.  Consort  ?  what,  dost  thou  make  us  minstrels? 
an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear  nothing 
but  discords :  here's  my  fiddlestadi ;  here*s  that  shaU 
make  you  dance.     Consort! 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  publick  haunt  of  men : 
Either  withdraw  Into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gase  on  us. 

Mer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them 

g»»; 

I  will  not  budge  for  no  roan*s  pleasure,  I. 


Enier  Romeo. 
7>6.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir !  here  comes  my 


Mer.  But  1*11  be  hanged,  sir,  if  he  wear  your  livery : 
Marry,  go  before  to  fidd,  he'll  be  your  follower ; 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him  —  man. 

7^  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afibrd 
No  better  term  than  this  —  Thou  art  a  villain. 

Rom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting :  —  Villain  am  I  none ; 
llierefore,  farewell ;  I  see,  thou  know'st  me  not. 

Tyh.  Sioy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 

Bom,  I  do  protest  I  never  injured  thee ; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  derise, 
Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capulet,  —  which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own,  —  be  satisfied. 

Mer.  O  calm,  dishonourable^  vile  submission  I 
A  la  ttoccaia  *  carries  it  away.  [Draws, 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  ? 

7^  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  ? 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
nine  lives ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  and  as 
you  shall  use  me  hereafter,  dry  .beat  the  rest  of  the 
eight.  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  pi I- 
cher  1  by  the  ean  ?  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  alwut 
your  ean  ere  it  be  out. 

Tyfr.  I  am  for  you.  [Droving. 

Rom.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  iiq»er  up. 

Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  [Tketffsfit, 

Rom.  Draw,  Benvolio ; 
Beat  down  their  weapons :  —  Gentlemen,  for  shame ; 
Forbear  this  outrage ;  —  Tybalt  —  Mercutio  — 
The  prince  expressly  hath  fort>id  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets :  —  hold,  Tybalt ;  —  good  Mer- 
cutio.   [Eaeuni  Ttiait  and  his  Partisans 

Mer.  I  am  hurt ;  — 
A  plague  o*  both  the  houses !  —  I  am  sped :  — 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Ben.  What,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch;   marry,  'tis 
enough.  — 
Where  is  my  page  ?  —  go,  villain,  fetch  a  surgron. 

[Exit  Page. 

Rom.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so  wide 
as  a  church  door;  but  tie  enough,  Hwill  serve :  ask 
for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find  me  a  grave 
man.  I  am  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  world  :— > 
A  plague  o'  both  your  houses !  — -  A  dog,  a  rat,  a 
mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death !  a  brag- 
gart, a  rogue,  a  rilhun,  thai  fighta  by  the  book  of 
arithmetic !  —  Why,  the  devil,  came  you  between 
us  ?  I  was  hurt  uncLer  your  arm. 

Ron^,  I  thought  all  for  the  best 

Mer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  firint. »-  A  plague  o'  both  your  houses ! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too :  —  Your  houses ! 

[JEmifil  Msacuno  and  Bi wvouo. 

•  11w  Itsliu  term  Mv  s  thrast  or  stab  with  s  rsiOar. 
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itom.  This  gendenuui,  the  prince's  near  ally> 
My  Tery  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  ttain*d 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman :  -^  O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  Iwth  made  me  effeminate, 
And  in  my  temper  8olben*d  valour's  steeL 

Be-enier  Bxmrouo. 

Ben.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  braye  Mercutio*s  dead; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  douds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  seam  the  earth* 

Bonu  This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend; 
This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end* 

Se^enter  Ttbalt. 

Befu  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybah  bock  again. 

Bom.  Alive  1  in  triumph !  and  Meivutio  slun ! 
Away  to  bearen,  respective  >  lenity. 
And  fire-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct'  now  !  — 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  viUain  back  agnn. 
That  late  thou  gav*st  me ;  for  Mercntio's  soul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  vrith  him. 

Tyb.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didst  conaort*  him 
here, 
Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Bom.  Tins  shall  determine  that 

[TheyJIghtf  TnAvt fills. 

Ben.  Romeo,  away,  be  gone ! 
The  dtisens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain : 
Stand  not  amai*d :  —  the  prince  vrill  doom  tiiee 

death. 
If  thou  art  taken :  —hence !  -~be  gone  1  —away  ! 

Bom.  O  !  I  am  fortune's  fool ! 

Ben.  Why  dost  thou  stay?  [BgkJiouwo. 

Enter  Citisens,  ^c. 

1  CH.  Which  vray  rsn  he,  that  kill'd  Mereutio  ? 
Tybdt,  tfiat  murderer,  which  way  lan  he  ? 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1  Ck.  Up,  air,  go  with  me ; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  ob^. 

Enter  Prince,  attended!  Moictaovb,  CArnrir, 
their  Wivei^  mnd  otken. 

Prin-  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray  ? 

Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  Roraeo^ 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mereutio. 

Xo.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin !  —  O  my  brother's 
chUd! 
Vvhappj  sight !  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spilfd 
Of  my  dear  kinsman !  ~  Prince,  as  tiiou  art  true  S 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague.  — 
O  cousin,  cousin  t 

Prin.  Benvolio,  who  began  tfan  bloody  flay  ? 

Ben,  Tybalt,  hem  slain,  whom  Roroeo*^  hand 
did  slay ; 

Romeo  that  spoke  him  fkir,  bade  Um  bednnk 
How  nice  ^  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg*d  withal 
Your  high  displeasure :  •—  All  this  -^  uttered 
With   gentle   breath,  calm   look,   knees   humbly 

bow'd,— . 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 

'  Con*ldent«.  *  Conductor.  *  Aoooaimnj. 

*  Just  and  upright  *  HIight,  unimportant 


Of  Tybalt,  deaf  to  peace,  but  tkat  he  lik 
With  piercing  sled  at  bold  Mercntio's  hraa 
Who,  all  sa  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  pant 
And,  vrith  a  motial  aooni,  vrith  one  kaad  b^ 
Cold  death  aade,  and  with  Ifae  other 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  vrfaoa 
Retorts  it :    Romro  be 
Hold  fiignii I  JritndM  pmil 

m.     tongue^ 
His  agile  arm  beats  down  llicir  AtsI 
And  twizt  them  rushes  3  iindiiaiMrti 
An  enrious  thrast  fioB  Tybalt  fait  As  liii 
Of  stout  Meicufiok  and  Ihea  l>baltiiA: 
But  by  and  by  coaees  back  to  uwm% 
Who  had  bat  newly  eatertriard  iiiwgi^ 
And  tot  they  go  like  ligfataing;  fiv,  aw  I 
Could  draw  to  pan  them,  waa  itoal  Tykah  du 
And,  Si  he  Ml,  did  Boaaao  tais  and  ifx 
lUsb  the  truth,  or  let  Daasoiio  dia. 

La  Cap.  He  b  a  kinsman  to  the 

Affection  makes  him  Iblae,  he  aped 

Soma  twenty  of  tfam  **"«gfc*  in  this  Uack 
Aad  all  those  tsranly  could  bat  kill  am  life: 
Ibegfi>rjustica,vflBcfathom     ' 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  RooEiao  \ 

Ptin.  Romeo  slaw  hiBBf  ha 
Who  now  the  price  of  Ua 

Man.  Not  Boaaao, 
friend; 
His  fiutlt  oondiidea  but 
The  life  of  TyfaalL 

Prm.  And,f< 

Immediately  are  do  eiSIa  faioi 
I  have  an  tntareit  in  your  hal 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawla  datk  lie  a 
But  rU  amarea  7  you  with  oa  atmag  a  fias, 
That  yoo  shall  all  repent  Iha  loas  of  niae : 
I  vrill  be  deaf  to  pleadliig  and  ascastos 
Nor  taan,  nor  pnyan,  £all 
Hwrefiiie  use  none ;  lot 
Else,  wfaaa  he*s  fimnd,  that  hour  ia  his  Isit 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will . 
Mercy  but  mufdcn»  pardoniM  thoaa  that  ktX 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Boom  m  Cbpokt's  Se^ 
Enter  Jouiv. 

Jul.  Gallop  apace^  yon  fiery-lbatad  ^tKi% 
Towards  Phctbus*  mansion ;  such  a 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the 
And  bring  in  cloudy  n^bt  fmmediattly.  <— 
Spread  thy  dose  curtain,  and  eoBe,  dvil  *  aifK 
Tliou sobCT-suited  matron, all  in bladt: 
Come,  night !  —  Come^  Booaeo !  cone^thoo  ^ 

night! 
For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  nigte 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  mvcB%  back.— 
Come,  gentle  night;  come,  lovii^  bbck-t^ 

night. 
Give  me  my  Romeo :  and  when  ha  oteD  Ac 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stv«. 
And  he  will  make  the  Ihoe  of  heaven  to  tar. 
That  all  the  worid  will  be  hi  love  with  vi$¥. 
And  pay  no  vronhip  to  the  garirfi  *  wan.  -^ 


.< 


EnUr  Stmot  with  Ctrd^ 

Here  comes  my  nune. 

And  iha  brings  news ;  and  every  tOQg 

But  Roroeoli  name,  apeaks  hiavisily 

'  Ponltb  by  toe.       •  Grsvc^  •olma.       •  Om^. 
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Now,  nuiMt  wliilwwt?  WiMt  hMt  tbou  tbtra^dM 

ooraiy 
That  RomaobadatbMfcldi? 

AWar.  Aft  aj,  the  oordi. 

[TVowt  lAem  doivfi. 
JuL  Ah  me !  what  ncwi !  why  dost  thou  wring 

thy  hands? 
Kune.  Ah  walUa^day !  he's  dead,  he'k  devl,  ha't 

We  are  undone,  lady,  we  an  undone !  — • 

Alack  the  day !  —  he*e  gone,  hell  kUl'd,  he*t  dead ! 

JuL  Can  heaven  he  ■>  envious  7 

Nurm.  Romeo  can. 

Though  heaven  cannot :  ^  O  Romeo !  Romeo ! 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it  ?  •—  Romeo ! 

JuL  What  devil  art  thou,  that  doet  tocmentme  thus? 
Hath  Romeo  alain  himaelf  ?  eay  thou  but  /  \ 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  ihall  peitoo  mora 
Than  the  dtalh-darting  eye  JJ  cockatrice ; 
I  am  not  I,  if  thera  be  such  an  I: 
Or  thoM  eyetibwl,  that  make  thee  anewer,  /• 
If  he  be  tlain,  my  —  /j  or  if  not,  no : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe» 

Hurte.  I  mw  the  wound,  I  mw  it  with  mine  eyet»— > 
*Twas  here,  e*en  bare,  upon  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  cone,  a  bloody  piteous  corm ; 
Pale,  pale  m  aahaa,  all  bedaubed  in  blood. 
All  in  gore  bloods  I  swoooded  at  the  right. 

JuL  O  break,  my  heart !  ^^  poor  banknqpt,  break 
atoncel 
To  prison,  eyce !  ne*cr  look  on  Vberty ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  rerign ;  end  motion  here ; 
And  thou*  and  Roroeo»  pram  one  heavy  bier ! 

Kur$e.  O  Tjrbalt,  l^halt,  the  best  friend  I  had ! 
O  courteous  Tybalt !  honest  gentleman ! 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 

JuL  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  contrary  7 
Jn  Romeo  slaugfatcr'd ;  arid  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
My  dcar-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ? 
Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom  ! 
For  who  is  lirin^  if  those  two  are  gone  ? 

\ur$e»  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  haniihed ; 
Romeo*  that  kiU*d  him,  he  is  banished. 

JuL  Oheaven!_didRomeo*shandshed Tybalt's 
blood? 

JViirw.  It  did,  it  did;  ah»the^y!  it  did. 

JuL  O  serpent  heart, hid  with  a  flow*ring  face! 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  lair  a  cave  7 
Beautiful  tyrant!  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove^feather*d  raven !  wolviib  ravening  lamb ! 
Despised  substanca  of  dirinest  show ! 
Jutt  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  scem*st : 
Was  ever  book,  ooatataing  such  vile  matter, 
So  fairly  bound  7     O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  I 

AWm.  There's  no  trust. 


Vo  faith,  no  honealy  in  men ;  all  periur'd. 
All  formwusn,  all  naught,  all  disaemblen.  — 
Ah,  Where's  my  aaan  7  gire  me  soaM  oqua  wim:  — > 
These  griels,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  old. 
Shame  come  lo  Romeo ! 

JuL  Blister'd  be  thy  tongue. 

For  such  a  wish !  he  waa  not  bom  to  shame : 
l'{)on  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  to  rit; 
For  'tis  a  throne  whoe  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  nnlvcraal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  wm  I  to  chide  at  him ! 


i  In  ShakiyssrifS  C 
umiaiit  wTittea  A  aai 
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Num.  WiU  you  speak  well  of  him  that  klU'd 
your  oouan? 

JuL  Shall  I  apeak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husband? 
Ah,  poormy  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy  name. 
When  I,  thy  three-hours'  wife,  have  mangled  it?  ^- 
But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin  7 
That  rillain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  husband : 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 
Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 
My  hudMnd  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain  ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  bus. 

band: 
All  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  I  then  ? 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death. 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  it  fain ; 
But,  O !  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Like  horrid  guUty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds : 
T^fbcM  it  dead,  tmd  aomso-^bamskedi 
That  ^  bmmtked,  that  one  word  —  bamtkedf 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.     Tybalt's  death 
Waa  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or,  •—  if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship, 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  grieis,  — 
Why  followed  not,  when  she  said—  Tybalt's  dead, 
Hiy  &ther,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both, 
Whidi  modem  *  lamentation  might  have  mov'd  7 
But,  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt's  death, 
Borneo  u  6eirii*sd;— to  speak  that  word. 
Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo»  Julie^ 
All  slain,  all  dead:  '^Borneo  it  banuked,"— 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  meesure,  bound. 
In  that  word's  death;  no  words  can  that  woe  sound. 
Where  is  my  fiuber,  and  my  mother,  nurse  7 

Auras.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  conei 
Will  you  go  to  tham  7  I  will  bring  you  thither. 

Jilt  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tcan?  mine  shall 
be  spent. 
When  thein  are  dry,  for  Rooico's  banishment. 
Take  up  thorn  cords :  ^  Poor  ropes,  you  are  beguird. 
Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  ezil'd. 

Aursr.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  1*11  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you :  —  I  wot '  well  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night; 
I'll  to  him ;  he  is  hid  at  Laurence*  celL 

JuL  O  find  him  !  give  this  ring  to  my  true  knight. 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  hwt  ftrewell. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  IIL  —  Friar  Lauraioe's  CdL 

Snier  PaiAa  Liuaaifcs  and  Roxbo. 

Jri  Romeo,  come  forth  ;  come  Ibrth,  thou  fear- 
taX  man; 
AlBiction  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calaonity. 
Jtoas.  Father,  what  news?  whaf  b  the  prince's 
doom? 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand. 
That  I  yet  know  not? 

^^^^  Toofomtltar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company : 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom. 
Amu.  What  less  than  dooma-day  is  the  prince's 

doom? 
Fri>  A  gentler  judgment  vanish'd  from  his  lipa. 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment. 

Rom»  Ha!  banishment?  be merriful, my — death; 
For  e&ile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than  death  :  do  not  my  —  hani^meut. 
'  Connnon.  '  Knnw, 
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FrL  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  banished : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  biuad  and  wide. 

Ronu  There  i»  no  world  without  Verona  waOs, 
Hence-banished  is  banish*d  from  the  world. 
And  world*8  exile  is  death  :  —then  banishment 
Is  death  mis-term'd :  calling  death  —  banishment, 
Thou  cutt*st  my  head  off  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smirst  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

FrL  O  deadly  sin  !  O  rude  unthankfulness ! 
Thy  &ult  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kind  prince^ 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  rush*d  aside  the  law. 
And  tum*d  that  black  word  death  to  banishment : 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 

Rom*  *Tu  torture,  and  not  mercy :  heaven  is  here, 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her. 
But  Romeo  may  not.  —  More  validity  *, 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seise 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  firom  her  lips ; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty. 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  tan ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly  ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say*st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? 
Hadst  tfiou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground  knife, 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean, 
But,  —  banished  —  to  kill  me ;  banished  ? 
O  cruel  friar,  how  hast  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ^oetly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess'd. 
To  mangle  me  with  thit  word — banishment? 

Fri.  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  speak  a 
word. 

Ronu  O,  thou  wi]t  speak  again  of  banishment. 

Fri.  1*11  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  word ; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Rom.  Tet  banished  ?  —  Hang  up  philosophy  ! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  more. 

Fri.  O,  then  I  see  that  roadmen  have  no  ears. 

Monu  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men 
have  no  eyes  ? 

Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 

Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  dost 
not  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 
An  hour  but  manicid,  Tybalt  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished, 
Then  mightst  thou  speak,  then  mightst  thou  tear  thy 

hair. 
And  fall  upon  the  ground  as  I  do  now. 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  ii««w<li  nave. 

FfU  Arise ;    one  knocks ;   good  Romeo,  hide 
thyself.  [rnoeking  vithm. 

Rom.  Not  I;   unless  the  breath  of  heart-sidc 
groans, 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

iJTnoeking, 

FrL  Hark,  how  they  knock  !  —Who's  there?-- 
Romeo,  arise : 
Thou  wilt  be  taken :  -—  Stay  a  while :  stand  up ; 

iJKhocting' 
Run  to  my  rtudy  :  —  By  and  by : .—  I  come ! 

*  Wofth,  valne. 


What  wilfninesi  is  tfab?  — I 


Who  knocks  so  hard? 

your  will? 
NuTM.  [lfiMm.]Let 

know  my  cnand ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 


JOB?  VM 


■BtSadjssM^ 


BfOer  None. 

Nurte.  O  holy  friar,  O,  tdl  me,  holj  fiw, 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  wfacre**  Wawsn? 

Fri»  There  on  the  grooad,  with  hit  ^s  ir 
made  drank. 

Nurte,  O,  he  u  efttn  in  my  misbtB*  cm. 
Just  in  her  case ! 

FrL  O  woeful  tjnpMlv! 

Piteous  predicament ! 

Nunc  EvcDwlitt^ 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  w  eetiiiigamlbhhhmf  ~ 
Stand  up,  stand  up ;  ataod,  an  yov  be  a  bm - 
For  Juliet's  sake^  for  her  aakc,  rise  ad  Had ; 
Why  should  you  ftll  into  to  deep  m  0? 

Rom.  Nurse! 

Nurse.  Ah  sir!  ah  sir !  _  Wdl,  dssdi i <ki » 
ofalL 

Rom.  %)ak'stthouof  JaUct?  howiikwbv 
Does  she  not  think  me  aa  old  mmdstr. 
Now  I  have  stain'd  the  childhood  cf  oar  j^ 
With  blood  remcw'd  but  little  from  her  a«t  * 
Where  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  OBdvtea-- 
My  ooDceal'd  lady  to  our  canoell'd  lo«*? 

Nurte.  O,  tim  aays  nothing,  m,  but 


And  now  fidls  on  her  bed ;  and  thai 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Bomm 
And  then  down  ikils  again. 

Rom.  Asifthataiv 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her ;  aa  tfiat  naiiie*s 
Murder'd  her  kinsman.  —  O  tdl  bmii 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge?  tcU  mc^  that  I  asf  "^^ 
The  hateful  mansion.  {Ihwmiag  Ati  5- 

FrL  Hold  thy  dsspM  - 

Art  thou  a  man  ?  thy  form  erica  out,  thsa  «t 
Thy  tcan  are  womanish,  thy  vrild  acts 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  bcHts 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  m»  iirfng  bmb  ! 
Or  ill-beaecniing  beast,  in  an  ming  both  * 
Thou  hast  amaa'd  me :  by  my 
I  thought  thy  diqwdtion  betta 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt?  wih  thou  day  %b-^ 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  livas  ia  tlMe^ 
By  doing  violence  upon  thyadf  ? 
Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  lwatui,saj  «* 
Since  birth, and  heaven,  and  earth, all  dns^ ' 
In  thee  at  once;  which  diou  at  ooet  woaUa  •« 
Fye,  fye !  thou  sham'stthy  shape,  thy  leve^  ^  * 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  aboundVt  in  all. 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  oae  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  lo«c»  ifc?  '* 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  fbnn  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  peijarv* 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vov'd  so  chr 
Thy  vrit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  lovn 
Mis-4hapen  in  the  conduct  of  thim  bodw 
Like  powder  in  a  skiU-lcas  soUier'a  ~ 
Is  sat  on  fire  by  thine  own  igoonace^ 
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And  thou  dismcmbn^d  with  tliine  own  defence. 
What,  rouse  thee,  man  !  thy  Juliet  ii  aUve, 
For  whose  dear  take  thou  wast  but  lately  dead  ; 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  tlew'st  l^balt ;  there  art  thou  happy  too : 
The  law,  that  threaten*d  death,  beoomca  thy  friend. 
And  turns  it  to  eiile ;  there  art  thou  happy : 
A  pack  of  bletangt  lights  upon  thy  back : 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  amy ; 
But,  like  a  niis-beha?*d  and  sullen  wendi. 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love ; 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  misersble. 
Go»  get  thee  to  thy  lore,  as  was  decrsed, 
Aflcend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
But,  look,  thou  slsy  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Msntua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  tiU  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blase  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  pnnce,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentrtion.  «- 

00  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming. 

JViirar.  I  could  have  staid  all  night, 
To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is !  — 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  mT  lady  you  will  come. 

Jl4»iii.  Do  lo,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

JVWrar.  Here,  lir,  a  ring  ihe  bid  me  give  you,  sir : 
Hie  you,  make  hasten  for  it  grows  very  late. 

[Eaii  Nurse. 

Som,  How  wdl  my  comfort  is  r«riT*d  by  this ! 

Fru  Go  hence:  Goodnight:  and  hers  stands  all 
your  state*; 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watdi  be  set. 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis*d  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  1*11  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
ETcry  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here : 
GiTS  me  thy  hand ;  *tis  late ;  fivcwell ;  good  night 

Rom^  Butthat  ajoy  post  joy  calbout  on  me, 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brieir  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  [Eanmi. 

SCENE  IV. 

jf  JtoMM  m  CvpuiUtCs  Bouae. 

Elder  CAraur,  Last  CArvLR,  onrf  Pasis. 

Ciy.  Things  have  fallen  oat,  sir,  so  unluckily, 
Thst  wo  haTO  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter : 
Look  you,  she  loT*d  her  kinsman  lybalt  dearly. 
And  so  did  I ; «—  Well,  wo  were  bom  to  die.  — 
*Tis  very  late,  shell  not  come  down  to-night : 

1  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bod  an  hour  i^pow 

Bsr.  These  timsa  of  woe  allfard  no  time  to  woo ; 

^■if^nn,  MDod  night;  mm  mind  mo  to  your  daughter. 

La.  dp*  I  wUl,  and  know  her  mind  eaiTy  to- 


Toonigfat  she's  mow*d  *  up  to  her  heavu 

Cap.  Sir  Pftris,  I  will  make  a  desperate  ?  tender 
Of  my  child's  love :   I  think,  she  wiU  bo  rulM 
In  all  respects  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife^  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bod  i 
Acquaint  hor  here  of  my  son  IVis*  loire ; 
AndMd  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  nest  ^ 
But  soil:  Whotdayisthis? 

*  Hm  whole  of  your 


Par.  Monday,  my  loid. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha!  ha!  Well,  Wednesday  is  too 


O*  Thunday  let  it  be ; — o*  Tlinnday,  tell  her. 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  esri  :  — 
Will  you  bo  ready  ?  do  you  like  this  haste  ? 
We*Il  keep  no  great  ado ;  —  a  friend,  or  two ; 
For,  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  bo  thought  we  held  him  carelessly. 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much : 
Therefore  we*ll  have  some  half  a  doaen  friends, 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  say  you  toThursday  ? 

Par.  My  lord,  I  would  that  lliursday  were  to- 
morrow. 

Cap.  WeU,  get  you  gone:  —  O*  Thursday  bo  it 
then:  — 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wifb^  against  this  wedding-day,  — 
Farewell,  my  lord.  — •  Light  to  my  chuiber,  ho  1 
Afore  me^  it  b  so  very  l^e,  that  wo 
May  odl  it  eariy  by  and  by :  »Good  night. 

[EitwU. 

SCENE  V.  —  JuUet*s  CkamJber. 

Enter  Bmcio  and  JiruR. 

JyJU  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  it  u  not  yet  near  day ; 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierced  the  fearful  hoUow  of  thine  ear ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree : 
B^eve  me^  lote,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Earn.  It  was  the  lark,  the  hersld  of  the  mom. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  wad  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  tops ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

JuL  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  b  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  neod'st  not  to  be  gone. 

Earn.  Let  me  bo  ta*en,  let  mo  bo  put  to  death; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
1*11  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
'Tis  but  the  j^e  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow !  • 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  h^h  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care  9  to  stay,  than  will  to  go ;  — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wills  it  sa 
How  is't  my  soul  ?  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jai.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away; 
It  b  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division  * ; 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes; 
O,  now  I  would  they  had  changed  voices  too ; 
O,  now  be  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

Jtofls.  Mot*  light  and  li|^? — more  dark  and 
dark  our  woes. 

Enier  Nurse. 

Nune.  Madam! 
Jul  Nurse? 

Nurei.  Your  lady  mother's  coming  to  your 
chamber : 
The  day  b  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about. 

[EsU  Nurse. 

•  BoflocfloaofttMmooB.  •  ladinsiloa. 

t  OiTtoioe  wss  tbo  todmlcsl  pbrss*  for  miulcal  coaipotiUo^ 
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JuL  ThcTv  window,  1^  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
Horn.  Farewell,  fiu«well !  one  kiai,  and  111  de- 
scend. [Roiuo  descends. 
Jul.   Art  thou  gone  so  ?  my  love  I  my  lord  I  my 
friend! 
I  must  hear  from  thee  erery  day  i*  tlie  hour, 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 

0  !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  years, 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom,  Farewell !  I  will  omit  no  opportunitj 
That  may  conrey  my  greetingfi,  love,  to  thee. 

Jul.  O,  think'st  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  again  ? 

Rum.  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall 
serve 
For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come, 

JuL   Alas,  1  have  an  ill-divining  soul : 
Methinks,  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  below, 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
Either  my  eye-sight  fails,  or  thou  look*Bt  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  mine  eye  so  do  you  i 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.     Adieu !  adieu ! 

[Exit  RoMsa 

Jul.  O  fortune !  fortune !  all  men  ciUl  thee  fickle  : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown*d  for  faith ;  Be  fickle,  fortune : 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long. 
But  send  him  back. 

La.  Cap.  [IFitkin.^  Ho,  daughter !  are  you  up. 

JuL   Who  is*t  that  calls  ?  is  it  my  lady  mother  ? 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  ? 
What  unaccustomed  cause  procures  <  her  hither? 

Enter  Ladt  Capulbt. 

Jm.  Cap,  Why,  how  now,  Juliet  ? 
Jul.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 
death  ? 
What,  vrilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with 

tears? 
And  if  thou  couldst,  thou  couldst  not  make  him 

live; 
Therefore,  have  done :  Some  grief  shows  much  of 

love; 
But  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
JuL  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
La.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  the 
friend, 
Which  you  weep  for* 
JuL  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

1  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 

Xb.  Cap,  Well,  girl,  thou  weep'st  not  so  much 
for  his  death. 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughter*d  him. 
JuL  What  villain,  madam  ? 
La.  Cod.  That  same  villain,   Romeo. 

JuL  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
Heaven  pardon  him  I  I  do,  witli  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart. 
La.  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 

lives. 
JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands. 
'Would,  none  but  I  might  'venge  my  cousin's  death ! 
La.  Cop,   We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 
thou  not : 
Then  weep  no  more.     1*11  send  to  one  in  Man- 
tua,— 
Where  that  same  baniah*d  runagate  doth  live,— 

*  Bring*. 


That  shall  bestow  on  him  sosine  a  dnn^ 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  compaDj: 
And  tihen,  I  hopc^  thou  wilt  be  ssti^kd. 

JuL  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  adsiwd 
With  Romeo,  till  I  behold  him—dnd- 
Is  my  poor  heart  so  for  a  kinsman  wx'd:  — 
Madam,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  maa 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  tiicfcoft 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet.  —  O,  bow  my  heart  ^k^ 
To  hear  him  nam'd,  —  and  Gannotcomc  to i&a.^ 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousiB  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  bath  slaugbtcr'd  Um! 

La.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  mesns,  and  111  iai>&* 


But  now,  I'll  tell  thee  jojrful  tidings,  prL 
JuJL  And  joy   comes   well  in  such  a  nk£- 
time: 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladydiip? 
La.  Ct^  WcU,  welly  thou  hast  a  careful  (cbf. 
child; 
One,  who^  to  put  thee  from  thy  besvineii 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
That  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 
JuL  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  ^7  is  tbtf ' 
La,  Cap.  Many,  my  child,  eariy  next  Tbani^ 
mom. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentletnao, 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bnd«. 
JvL  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  ?<«» 

He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  htate :  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  vga 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  manry  yet ;  and  when  I  do^  I  s**^ 
It  sliall  be  Romeo*  whom  jrou  know  I  hile, 
Rather  than  Paris :  -^Thoe  are  news  indeed ! 
La.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  lather;  tell  ^ * 
yourself, 
And  see  bow  he  will  take  it  at  your  haadb 

£nter  CAruLxr  a9i<2  Nune. 

Cup.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  driflk^ 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son, 
It  rains  downright.  — 

How  now  ?  a  conduit,  giri  ?  what,  adU  in  ten* 
Ever  more  showering  ;  in  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit*st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thy  ejres,  which  I  maj  call  the  sei, 
Do  ebb  and  flow vrith  tears;  the  bark  thy  b«^ ' 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood :  the  winds,  thy  a^»^ 
Who,  —  raging  with  thy  tears,    and   they  *' 

tiiem, — 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overaet 
Thy  tempest^tossed  body,  —  How  now,  wife? 
Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree  ? 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  sir ;  but  sha  will  none,  die  p 
you  thanks^ 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grsire ' 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  ma  «ii^: 
wife. 
How!  will  she  none?  doth  die  not  give  us  thf^' 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  doth  she  not  count  her  bks 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  havtt  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegrooa? 

JuL  Not  proud,  you  have;  but  thankful,  1^!^ 
have: 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate  | 
But  thankful  even  for  hate^  that  ia  mesat  kif» 
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Cap,  How  now  I  how  now,  chop-logick !   What 
if  this? 
Proady-^aod,  I  thank  ]rou,<— and,  I  thank  you 

not  ;  — 
And  jH  not  proud ;  —  Mistrat  minioD»  you. 
Thank  ma  no  thankingi,  nor  proud  me  no  proudi, 
But  lettle  your  fine  joints  *gaiiist  Thuiaday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  St.  Peter's  church. 
Or  I  will  dng  thaa  on  a  hurdle  thither. 

La.  Cap*  Fye,  fye !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

Jill.   Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  kneee, 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  apeak  a  word. 

Cap,  Hang  thee,  young  bi^gage!  dtiobedicnt 
wretch! 
I  tell  thee  what, —  get  thee  to  church  o*  Thunday, 
Or  nerer  afttf  look  me  in  the  lace : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me  : 
My  fingen  itch.  <—  Wife,  we  scarce  thou^t  us 

bless'd. 
That  heaven  had  sent  us  but  this  only  child : 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her. 

AWsr.  You  are  to  blarney  my  loid,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap,  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?  hold  your 
tongue, 
Good  prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

JViiras.  Bfay  not  one  qpeak  ? 

Cap,  No :  Psace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl. 
For  hire  we  need  it  not. 

La  Cap.  Tou  are  Uto  hot. 

Cap.  It  makes  me  mad :  Day,  night,  late,  early. 
At  home^  abroad,  alone,  in  company. 
Waking,  or  sleeping,  sdll  my  cars  hath  been 
To  have  her  matched :  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  princely  parentage. 
Of  fair  demesnes,  youthftil,  and  nobly  train'd. 
Stuff  *d  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man,  — 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  Ibol* 
A  whining  mammer,  in  her  fortune's  tender. 
To  answer  —  VB  not  ««rf,  —  /  eatmoi  iave, 

I  am  too  ytmng,-^  I  pn^  you,  pardon  me  t  -- 
But,  an  you  will  not  wed,  1*11  pardon  you : 

Grase  where  you  will,  you  shall  not  house  with  me ; 

Look  tot,  think  out,  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 

Thursday  ia  near ;  Lay  hand  on  heart, 

An  jTou  be  mine,  I'll  give  you  lo  my  friend  ; 

An  you  he  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i*  the  sUccts, 

For,  by  my  soul,  I*u  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 

Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 

Trust  tot,  betfaiBk  yon,  rU  not  be  tevwonu  [JSnf. 


Jut.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  douds. 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ? 
Delay  this  marriage,  for  a  month,  a  week  : 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  1*11  not  sptak  a 
word: 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.   [Edi. 

JuL  O  heaven !  —  O  nurse !  how  shall  this  be 
prevented? 
My  husband  n  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leering  earth  ?  —  Comfort  me,  counsel  me.  — 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  stratagems 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myself!  — 
W^hat  say'st  thou  ?  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  ? 
Some  comfort,  nune. 

Nune.  Faith,  here  'tis :  Romeo 

Is  banish'd;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  beck  to  challenge  you ; 
Or,  if  he  dn^  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 
O,  he's  a  lovely  gentleman ! 
Romeo  b  naught  to  him;  an  eagle,  mailam. 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye, 
As  Paris  hath.     Beshrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match. 
For  it  excels  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  first  is  dead ;  or  'twere  as  good  be  were. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

JuL  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart? 

Nune.  From  my  soul  loo. 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 

JuL  Amen ! 

Nune.  To  what  ? 

JuL  Well,  thou  hast  comforted  me  marveUous 
much. 
Go  in ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone, 
Havinff  displeas'd  my  father,  to  Laurence'  cell. 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 

Nune.  Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

[Beti. 

JuL  Is  it  more  sin«.-to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  prsis'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  tiroes  ? —  Go,  counsellor ; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.— 
Ill  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  rvmedy ; 
If  all  dse  foil,  myself  have  power  to  diob        [Eni. 


ACT  IV- 


SCENE  I Friar  Laurence't  CeU. 

Muter  FaiAE  LAuaiifcs  and  Pabjs. 

Fru  On  Thursday,  sir  ?  the  time  is  veiy 

Par.  MyfkherCapulet  willhaveitso; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 

Fri.  You  say  you  do  not  know  the  lady's 
Uneven  is  the  course^  I  like  it  not. 

Par,  Irnmoderalely  she  weeps  Ibr  Tybalt's 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  lore, 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  hooss  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  fothcr  counts  H  dangerous, 


That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Wliicb,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  ihis  haste. 
Fri.  I  would  1  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slowed. 

[Aeide, 
Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  celL 

Enlier  Jcutr, 

Par*  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife  * 
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JuL  Thtti  may  be,  sir,  when  I  maf  be  a  wife. 

Par.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 
next. 

Jul.  What  must  be  shall  be. 

Fru  That's  a  certain  text 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this  &ther  ? 

Jul.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

Jtd.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 

Par.   So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  me. 

Jul.  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price. 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

Par.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus*d  with  tears. 

JitL  ll)e  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par,  Tboa  wrong'st  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that 
report. 

JuL  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  truth ; 
And  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  hce. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slander*d  ic 

JuL  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own.  — 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass  ? 

Fru  My  leisure    serves  me,  pensive  daughter, 
now:  — 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  Now  heaven  forbid,  I  should  disturb  de- 
votion! 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu !  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[Exit  Pxais. 

JuL  OyShut  the  door!  and  when  thou  hast  done  so. 
Come  weep  with  me ;  Past  hope,  past  cure,  past  help ! 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  must  prorogue  it. 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

JuL  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  this. 
Unlets  thou  tell  me  bow  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help. 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  1*11  help  it  presently. 
Love  joined  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  hands  ; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both  : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc*d  tame, 
Give  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
*Twiit  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knile 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ' ;  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commisnon  *  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak*st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fru  Hold,  daughter ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope, 
Whidi  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevent 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Puis, 
Thou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself, 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame, 
That  cop*st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  1*11  give  thee  remedy. 

JuL  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roaring  bears ; 

'  Dcctd*  the  itnigglc  bstwcen  me  snd  1117  diitrcMM. 
«  Authority  or  power. 


Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  cbamel. 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  BMn'a  nitltD|c 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  ycUow 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  gnn«» 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  Ins 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  haw 

tremble; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  oc 
To  live  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my 

Fru  Hold,  then ;  gohome«  bemcny,  giw 
To  many  Pferis :  Wednesday  is 
To-morrow  night  look  that  tbou 
Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed* 
And  this  distilled  liquor  dnnk  tbou  off: 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  wUcfa  sfanll  scnn 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  pulae  shall  kacp 
His  natural  progress,  but  suroeaae  to  beat : 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  tiestify  tboo  firV* ; 
The  roses  in  thy  lipe  aiod  checks  iJiall  friie 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes*  windows  foil, 
like  death,  when  he  shuu  up  the  ^  at  lifc ; 
Each  part,  depriv*d  of  supple  fiiiiiiinMia^ 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold. 
And  in  this  botrow'd  Kkenwa  of  sfamak 
Tbou  shalt  remain  full  two  and  fartj 
And  then  awake  as  foom  a  pleaaaot 
Now  when  die  brid^room  in  the 
To  rouse  thee  from  3iy  bed,  there 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  eountij  is,) 
In  thy  best  robes  uncovered  on  the  fasov 
Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulcta  la». 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shah  m 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  tetters  know  oar  drift  ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  m^bM 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua 
And  this  shall  free  thee  finom  this 
If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  vromaniah 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it. 

JuL  Give  me,  O  give  me  I  tell  mm 

Fri.  Hold;  getyougone,bestrongand 
In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  Driar  with 
To  Mantua,  with  my  lettcn  to  thy  lord. 

JuL  Love,  give  me  strcngth !  and 
hdp  afford. 
Farewell^  dear  father !  [£jr^ 

SCENE  II.— .^  iZooas  M  Capulct's  ^^. 
JSnierCAfvvKt,  LAnTCAPOLKT,  Nuna, 
Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here 

Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning 

9  Serv.  You  shall  have  none  i]£ 

CtHx  Go,  Iwgone. — 
We  snail  be  much  unfumish'd  for  this 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  finar 

Nurte.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  be  may  chance  to  do 
A  peevish  seUlwUl'd  harlotry  it  ia. 

Enier  Jolut. 
JVnrar.  See,  where  she  ooncs 

Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong? 

beangsdding? 
Jill.  Where  I  have  Teamed 
Of  diaobedient  jmmmm^Ami 


writ.  — 
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To  Tou,  and  yoor  behccCs  * ;  and  am  cigoin*d 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  protCrata  here. 
And  beg  your  pardon : «— Pardon,  I  beseech  you ! 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul*d  by  you. 

CafK  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tell  him  of  thu  ; 
rU  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

Jul.  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence*  cell ; 
And  gare  him  what  becomed^  lore  I  might. 
Not  itepping  o*er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

CafK  Why,  I  am  glad  oa*t ;  this  is  well, —  stand 
up: 
Phis  is  as*t  should  be.  —  Let  me  see  the  county; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither*-— 
Now,  by  my  life^  this  reverend  holy  friar* 
All  our  whole  dty  is  much  bound  to  him. 

JuL  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  ? 

Xo.  Cbp.  No,  not  till  Thursday ;  there  is  time 
enou^ 

Cdp,  Gok  nurse,  go  with  her :  —well  to  church 
to-morrow.      [ JEanml  Jnun  and  Nurse. 

Ltu  Cap^  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision; 
'Tis  now  near  night. 

Ca/K  Tush!  I  will  stir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife : 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
111  not  to  bed  to  night;  —  let  me  alone; 
I'll  piiiy  the  housewife  for  this  once.— What,  ho ! 
They  are  all  forth :  Well,  I  wiU  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Against  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim*d. 

[ExeutU. 

SCENE  III Juliet's  dom^er. 

Enter  Juluct  and  Nurse. 

JwL  Ay,  those  attires  are  bertt  — But,  gentle 
nune^ 
I  pimy  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons^ 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  mv  states 
Which,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

EtUer  Laot  CAruLcr. 

Ltu  Cup,  What,  are  you  busy  ?  do  you  need  my 

help? 
JuL  No,  madam  ;  we  have  cuU'd  such  nfornaiici 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow  : 
So  please  you  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  voo ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hsods  full  all, 
In  this  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night ! 

lift  thee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  tliou  hast  need. 

[EatwU  Last  Cxtvhwt  and  Nurse. 
JnL  Farewsil !  —  Heaven  knows,  when  we  shall 
meet  again. 
I  have  a  faint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins, 
That  almost  ftecses  up  the  heat  of  life : 
I'll  call  ihcm  back  agein  to  comfort  me ; 
Nune !— What  should  she  do  hen  ? 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone.  -~ 
Come,  phiaL  — 

What  if  this  mixtore  do  not  work  at  all? 
Must  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  ?  — 
No,  no ;  ^  this  shall  forbid  it :  ^  lie  thou  there. — 

[Laying  dernn  a  dagger. 
*  CcaBBaDd^  *  BeoesilBt»  '  Prajpcn. 


What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 

Subtly  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead  ; 

Lest  in  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonourM, 

Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ? 

I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet,  methuiks,  it  should  not. 

For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man : 

I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought.  -^ 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Come  to  redeem  me  ?  there's  a  fearful  point ! 

Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault. 

To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes  in. 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes? 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place,  — - 

As  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 

Where  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

Of  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  packed ; 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth. 

Lies  fest'ring  m  his  shroud ;  where,  aa  they  say. 

At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  resort; 

Alack,  alack !  b  it  not  like,  that  I, 

So  eariy  waking,  ^  what  with  loatiisoiiie  smell. 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes  torn  out  of  the  earth. 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad  ';— 

O !  if  I  wake,  shaU  I  not  be  distraught », 

Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears  ? 

And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers*  joints? 

And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  shroud  ? 

And,  in  this  nge,  with  some  great  kinsman's  bone. 

As  with  a  dub,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  ? 

O,  look !  methinks,  I  see  my  cousin's  ghost 

Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point ;  —  Stay,  Tybalt,  sUy !  —     . 

Romeo,  I  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

[She  Ihrovi  kertelfon  the  Bed. 

SCENE  IV.  ^  Capulet'j  HaO. 

Enter  Last  CAruLR  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spices,  nurse. 
Nur$e.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 

pastry,  t 

Enter  CAruLvr. 

Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir !  the  second  cock  hath 
crow'd. 
The  curfeu  bell  hath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock :  — 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nune.  Go,  go,  you  cot-quean,  go, 

Get  you  to  bed ;  faith,  youll  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 
Cbp.  No,  not  a  whit:  What!  I  have  watch'd  ero 
now 
All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sack. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt  in 
your  time; 
But  I  wiU  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

[EMunt  Last  CArourr  and  Nurse. 
Cap.  A   iealous-hood,  a  jealous-hood  !  —  Now, 
feUow, 
What's  there? 


•  Hw  MmloiMaocouiiU  of  th*  plsnt  eslled  •  ( 
H  s  desreeof  soUmI  life,  and  wtkta  It  U  torn  trooi  thegnmnd 
It  frouM.  which  b  fatal  to  him  that  poll*  It  up. 
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Snier  Apothecary. 

^p.  Who  calls  to  loud  ? 

Rom»  Come  hither,  man.  «- 1  see,  that  thou  art 
poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats :  let  me  hare 
A  dram  of  poison  ;  such  soon-speeding  ^r  * 
As  wiU  duperse  itself  through  idi  the  vems. 
That  the  life- weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  trunk  may  be  £scharg*d  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

jip.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have;  but  Mantua's 
law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness, 
And  fear*8t  to  die  ?  fiunine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  tliine  eyes, 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  misery, 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law  : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich  ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

Jp,  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 

Jtonu  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wilL 

jip.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will. 
And  drink  it  off;  and,  if  you  had  the  strength 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  despatch  you  straight, 

Jlom.  Thoe  is  thy  gold ;  worK  poison  to  men's 
souls. 
Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  world, 
llian  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'st  not 

seU: 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh.  — - 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee. 

[EMunt. 

SCENE  II.  _  Fiiar  Laurence*!  C^& 

Enter  FaiAB  Jonir. 
Jokn>  Holy  Franciscan  friar !  brother,  ho ! 

Enter  FaiAa  LAuaxMca. 

Lau.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  fiiar 
John.  -^ 
Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  says  Romeo  ? 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John.  Going  to  find  a  barefoot  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  tliis  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth ; 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  slay'd. 

Lou.  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo? 

John,  I  could  not  send  it,  —  here  it  is  again,  -^ 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

Lau.  Unhappy  fortune !  by  my  broiberhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice^  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  hence  ; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  I'll  go  and  bring  it  thee.     [Exit. 

Leu.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 
Within  these  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake ; 
•  atuS  •  J.  e.  On  a  irivUI  or  Idl*  Miltfect 


She  will  beshrew  me  much  that 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  thcM 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Roneo 
Poor  living  oorsc^  clos'd  in  a  dead  m 


\'% 


'£* 


SCENE  III.  — ^  OmrA^Tmrdt  »  ir.  a 
fVMnl  tebf^B^  fa  <A«  Capnletk 


Enter  P^ais,  emd  kia  FigCb 

7orcA. 

Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy :  Hcnee,  sad  tad 
aloof;^ 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  setB. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  doae  to  the  hollow  gravad 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  cburcfayaid  tfesd, 
(Being  looser  unfiim,  with  digging  up  of  gnvci) 
But  thou  shalt  hear  it:  whistle  thai  to  ne, 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  aomctfainc  appras^ 
Give  me  those  flowers.     Do  as  I  bid  tbn,  |a 

Page.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  akme 
Here  in  the  churchyard ;  yet  I  vrill 


Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  sirew  th;  bniil 
bed: 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circutt  dort 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angeb  dost 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands ; 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  and,  being  dtsd. 
With  frmenl  praises  do  adorn  tfay  tonb! 

[2VBey«Wrt 

The  boy  gives  warning,  snmHlwng  dolb  si^tasck 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  fi>-aighi» 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-lore's  litcs? 
What,  with  a  torch! — muflle  me,  nigfai,  a  «Uh> 

Enter  Romo  and  Balthasab,  with  a  T^^ 
Mattock,  fe. 


Mom.  Give  me  that  mittork,  and  the 
iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  noniiag 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lofd  and  firthcr. 
Give  me  the  light:  Upon  thy  lilie,  I  chaift  tbt^ 
Whate'er  thou  hear'st  or  see'st  rtand  all  aloof. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  courscb 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 
Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  ladyls  lace. 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  fron  her  dead!  hff 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  oia 
In  dear  employment  7 :  thereftm  hence^  l«g*»  -  ^ 
But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  piy 
In  what  I  ftiither  shall  intend  to  do^ 
By  heaven,  I  wiU  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 
And  strew  this  hungry  diurcfayani  witb  Ihy  k"^ 
The  time  and  my  intents  aie  savagi^wiU ; 
More  fierce,  and  more  inezonble  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  soa. 

Bat.  I  will  be  gone^  sir,  and  not  trouble  y***- 

Rom.  So  Shalt  thott  show  me  ftiMHl*ip.-f iM 
thou  that: 
Live,  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewcU,  good  (iU<^ 

Bal.  For  all  thU  same,  I'll  hide  me  hiiisbotf . 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doobt  [li*^ 

Rom.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  ^t^ 
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Gorg*d  with  the  dcarctt  monel  of  the  earth, 
Thus  I  enforce  th  j  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

iBreaJting  open  the  Door  of  the  Momuimenl* 
And,  in  defpite,  I'll  cnun  thee  with  more  food ! 

Far*  This  it  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
That  murder*d  m  j  love's  cousin ;  — -  with  which  grief, 
It  is  supposed  the  fair  creature  died,— > 
And  hoe  b  come  to  do  some  villainous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him.  — 

[^ifooneet. 
Stop  thy  unhallow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'd  further  than  death  ? 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ;  for  thou  must  die. 

Rom*  I  must,  indeed;  and  therefore  came  I 
hither.—- 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence,  and  leave  me ;  —  think  upon  these  gone ; 
I^t  them  affright  thee.  —  I  beseech  thee,  youth, 
Hc*ap  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury :  —  O,  be  gone! 
liy  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm*d  against  myself : 
Stay  not,  be  gone  ;  —  live,  and  hereafter  say  >« 
A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par,  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations  *, 
And  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 

Jivnu  Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  \Th^.H^* 

Page.  O  heaven !  they  fight,  I  will  go  call  the 
watch.  {ExU  Pjige. 

Par,  O,  I  am  slain !  {FalUJ]  — If  thou  be  merciful. 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  widi  Juliet.  [Dirs. 

Honu  In  faith,  I  will :  —  Let  me  peruse  this 
face;  — 
>f  ercutio*s  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris :  — 
\\'hat  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  ?  I  think, 
He  told  me  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet: 
S.ud  he  not  so ?  or  did  I  dream  it  so? 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  ? — O,  give  me  thy  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  ! 
ril  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,  — 
A  grave?  O,  no;  a  lantern,  sUughter'd  youth, 
Fcir  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
'Iliis  vault  a  foasting  presence  '  lull  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

[Laying  pAais  in  the  Monument, 
!  low  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death. 
Have  they  been  roeny,  which  their  keepers  call 
A  ligbtnintf  before  death ;  —  O,  how  may  I 
(^all  this  a  lightning? —  O,  my  love !  my  wife! 
Death,  that  hath  suck*d  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
I  ladi  bad  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
lliou  art  not  conquer*d ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
U  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  death's  pale  Hag  b  not  advanced  there.  — 
Tybalt,  licst  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? 
O,  what  mora  favour  can  I  do  to  thee, 
Tlian  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 
To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  ? 
Forgive  me,  eousin !  —  Ah,  dear  Juliet, 
>Vhy  ait  thott  yet  so  foir  ?  ShaU  I  believe 
Diat  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
l*hce  here  io  dark  to  be  his  paramour  ? 
For  fav  of  that,  I  will  still  stay  with  thee ; 

*  I  rpAiw  Io  do  at  tbea  ootOmrtu  sac  to  do,  C  c  to  dcput 
3  l*rcMoosi ' 


And  never  fttun  this  palace  6f  dim  night 

Depart  again ;  here,  here  will  I  remain 

With  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids  ;  O,  here 

Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest ; 

And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  start 

From  this  world-wearied  flesh.  -»  Eyes,  look  your 

last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace !  and  lips,  O  you 
The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  kua 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death !  •— 
Come,  bitter  conduct  *,  come,  unsavoury  guide  i 
lliou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  lea  sick  weary  bark ! 
Here's  to  my  love !  —  [Drinku]  O,  true  apothecary ! 
Thy  drugs  are  ^ck.  —  Thus  with  a  kisa  I  die. 

iDku 

£nter,  at  the  other  End  of  the  Churckyatdf  FaiA» 
LAuasNCs,  viih  a  Lantenh  Crow*  tend  Spade, 

Ff%.  Saint  Francb  be  my  speed !  how  oft  to-night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves?^  Wlio's 

there? 
Who  is  it  that  consorts,  so  late^  the  dead  ? 

BaL  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows 
you  weU. 

Fru  Bliss  be  upon  you !     Tell  me,  good  my 
friend. 
What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  gruba  and  eyeless  skulls  ?  as  I  discern. 
It  bumeth  in  the  Capels'  monument. 

BaL  It  doth  so,  holy  sir;  and  there's  my  master. 
One  that  you  love. 

Ffi.  Who  is  it? 

BaL  Romeo* 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  ? 

Bfd,  Ful^  half  an  hour. 

FrL  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

BaL  I  dare  not,  sir : 

My  master  knows  not,  but  I  am  gone  hence  ; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  witli  death. 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fri,  Stay  then,  I'll  go  alone :  —  Fear  comes  upon 
me: 
O,  mudi  I  fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

Pol.  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-tree  here^ 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought. 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 

Fru  Romeo?  [^<fsiafices. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  steins 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ?  — 
What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  sworda 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

\EnUn  the  Monftment, 
Romeo!  O,  pale!  — Who  else?  what,  Paris,  too? 
And  stcep'd  in  blood  ?  -»  Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  !  «- 
The  lady  stirs.  [Juucr  waket  and  Jlws. 

JuL  O,  romlbrtable  friar !  where  is  my  lord  ? 
I  do  remember  well  whera  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am :  ^  Where  is  my  Romeo  ? 

[Koite  within, 
Fri,  I  hear  some  noise.  <~  Lady,  come  from  that 


Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep  ; 
A  greater  Power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;  coiue,  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
And  Paris  too :  come,  1*11  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  ststerliood  of  boly  nuns : 

I  Coodurtor. 
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Stay  not  to  qticstibii,  Ibr  the  watch  it  comfaig ; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet,  —  [wVoiw  agabu]  I  dare 
ftaj  no  hmger.  [JSxU* 

Jul*  GO)  get  thee  benoe,  for  I  will  not  away.  — 
Wbat*s  here?  a  cup,  cloa*d  in  my  true  love's  hand? 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timelfts  end :  — 
O  churl !  drink  all ;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop. 
To  help  me  after? —  I  will  luss  thy  lips; 
Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  thenoy 
To  msike  me  die  with  a  restorative.        [Jfinet  kun» 
Thy  lips  are  warm ! 

1  Watch,  [Wlthuu']  Lead,  boy:  — Which  way? 
JuL  Yea,  noise  ?  -*  then  I'll  be  brief.  —  O  happy, 
dagger  1         [Snatching  Roicao'j  Dagger, 
This  is  thy  sheath ;  [Staha  htneif,]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

[FalU  on  JSioUKO*t  Body,  and  dtr«. 

Enter  Watch,  imth  the  Page  cf  Paris. 

Page,  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch 
doth  bum. 

1  Watdi,  The  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  about 

the  churchyard : 
Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attadi. 

[Rxeunt  tome. 
Pitiful  sight !  here  lies  the  county  slain ;  — • 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried.  — 
Go,  tell  the  prince,  —run  to  the  Capulets, -— 
Raise  up  the  Montagues,  —  some  others  search  ;.^ 

[Exeunt  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes, 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

Enter  towie  of  the  Watch,  %nth  Balthazab. 

2  Watch.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in 

the  churchyard. 
1  Watdi,  Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the  prince  come 
hither. 

Enter  another  Watchman,  with  FaiAE  LAuaiwcB. 

3  Watch,  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  sighs,  and 


We  %ocSl  this  mattock  and  this  spade  fttnn  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  churchyard  side. 
1  Watch,  A  great  suspicion  :  Stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Paorca  and  Attendants. 

Prince,  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up, 
That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning's  rest? 

Enter  CAroixr,  Laot  CAroixr,  and  others. 

Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 
abroad? 

La.  Cap,  The  people  in  the  street  cry —  Romeo, 
Some  —  Juliet,  and  some  —  Paris ;  and  all  run. 
With  open  outcry  toward  our  monnment. 

Prince,  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in  our 


1  Watch,  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county  Paris 
slain; 
And  Romeo  d«ad  ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before. 
Warm  and  new  kiU'd. 

Prince,  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  Ibul 

murder  comes. 
1  Watch,  Hen  is  a  friar,  and  slanghter'd  Romeo*s 
man; 
With  ini^trumenU  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
'Hivse  dead  men's  tixnbs. 


Cdp.   O,  heavna!  —  O  «i& !  look  hoe  du 
daughter  biceda! 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en,  —  Ibr  lo !  Us  hone 
Is  empty  oo  the  back  of  Montague,  -^ 
And  u  mis  rfieafhed  in  my  daocfalei's  boson. 

La.  Cap,  Omc!  this  sigiit  of  death  is  ass  b 
That  warns  my  old  ^ge  to  a  sepnkfara. 

Enter  Moxtaodb  and  othert, 

Prinee,  Come,  Montague ;  for  thou  an  cw!; 
To  see  thy  son  mid  heir  more  cariy  dev^ 

Men.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wile  is  dead  id-b  tv 
Grief  of  my  son's  exik  hath  sfeofip'd  her  favcso 
Wltft  further  woe  compiles  against  Bsae ^? 

Primoe,  Look,  and  thou  shah  eea^ 

Mon.  O  thou  untaught ;  whataamMfs  »n  2 
To  prea  before  thy  father  to  a  gmvc? 

Prince,  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  ouUegctos^i. 
Till  we  can  clear  tfaeae  ambiguities. 
And  know  their  spring,  tfacir  faead^  tkv  -• 

descent; 
And  then  will  I  be  gencnl  of  your 
And  lead  you  even  to  death 
And  let  misrhanre  be  slave  to 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  < 

Fri,  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  leetf, 
Tet  most  suspected,  as  the  tinae  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  dirsful  nwdv; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  pnrgi 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  excos'd. 

Prinee.  Then  say  at  once  what  tfaoa  dost  Ls-* 

Ffi.  IwiUbefaricCformyshoetifateoftn. 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Borneo^  there  dead,  was  husband  tp  that  Ju'-' 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Boawo'a  frithful «  ' 
I  married  them ;  and  their  stolen  marriagNtt* 
Was  Tybalt's  dooms-day,  wboae  untiaael;  ikc 
Banisb'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  fitom  tb« . 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybak,  Juliet  pio'iL 
Tou  — to  remove  that  siege' of  grief  finomb'  - 
Betroth'd,  and  would  have  married  her  pcrf 
To  county  Pisris: .—  Hwn  oomes  abe  to  mc ; 
And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  sooie  u*^ 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage. 
Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  hnsrifl 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  ny  art, 
A  sleeping  potion ;  which  so  took  cflact 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meantime  I  writ  to  Rocc«* 
That  he  should  hither  come  m  tlas  db*  m/M. 
To  help  to  take  her  horn  her  borrow'd  grsvc 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  fores  should 
But  be  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  Joha, 
Was  staid  by  accident ;  and  ycstemigfai 
Retum'd  my  letter  back  :  Then  all 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  ham  her  kindred's 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cdU 
Till  I  conveniently  could  eend  to  Romeo 
But,  when  I  came  (some  minute  ete  the 
Of  her  awakening,)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Ronieo»  dead. 
1^  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with 
But  then  a  noise  did  scar»nse  Ikon  the  tanb 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  s*. 
But  (as  it  seems,)  did  violi 
All  this  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage, 
*£r.Tb«scsttbsrl  •flsi 
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Her  nunc  it  privy :   And,  if  mught  in  thb 
l^Iiscvried  by  my  fault,  l«t  my  old  life 
Be  iacrific*d,  lome  hour  before  hte  time, 
Unto  the  rigour  of  lererest  law. 
Prmce.  We  etill  he?e  known  thee  Ibr 


holy 


Where*s  Ronwo'e  man ?  what  can  be  lay  in  this? 

Bal.  1  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's  death ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  same  ^ace,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten*d  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault, 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it.  — 
Wliere  is  the  county's  page  that  raised  the  watch  ? — 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place  ? 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  lady's 
grave ; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  nuistcr  drew  on  him ; 
And  tlien  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince,  This  letter  doth  make  good  the  fKar*s 
words, 
l*heir  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes  —  that  he  did  buy  a  poison 


Of  a  poor  *pothecary,  and  therewithal 

Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet.  — 

Where  be  these  enemies?  Capulet !  Montague ! 

See  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate. 

That  heavea  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love  ! 

And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too. 

Have  lost  a  brace  c?  kinsmen < :  —  All  are  punish'd. 

Cap,  O  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand : 
This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

AfoN.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold  ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  mte  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithftil  Juliet. 

Co/K  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  bis  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity ! 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings; 
The  son  for  sorrow  will  not  show  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 
Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished  t 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe^ 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romea  [SseHnt. 

«  Mercutk)  sod  FUia 


HAMLET, 

PRINCE    OF   DENMARK. 


PREFACE  TO  HAMLET. 


Whsk  bo  great  a  writer  as  Johnson  declares  him- 
self unable  to  perceiTe  any  satisfactory  cause  for 
Hamlet's  counterfeiting  madness,  I  fear  I  shall  be 
accused  of  presumption,  if  I  attempt  to  offer  any 
solution  of  the  problem ;  yet  I  really  think  that  the 
difficulty  is  not  as  great  as  he  supposes  it  to  be. 
He  says  that  Hamlet  does  nothing  in  the  character 
of  a  lunatic,  which  he  might  not  have  done  in  his 
proper  senses ;  but  in  thu  obsenration  be  appears  to 
have  overlooked  what  Hamlet  intended  to  do,  which 
ought  to  have  been  taken  into  consideration  as  well 
as  what  he  actually  did. 

The  state  of  the  question  I  take  to  be  as  fol- 
lows :  — 

Hamlet  being  informed  by  the  Ghost  of  the 
murder  of  his  &ther,  and  being  at  the  same  time 
required  to  rerenge  it,  fonns  the  resolution  of  killing 
his  uncle ;  but  being  sensible  that  he  has  no  proof 
of  the  murder,  except  what  was  said  by  the  Ghost 
to  himself  alone,  which  could  have  no  weight  with 
any  other  person ;  he  feels  conscious,  that  his  killing 
the  king  would  be  considered  as  the  act  of  a  traitor 
and  an  assaswn  :  he  therefore  determines  to  assume 
the  appearance  of  madness,  in  order  that  tlie  in- 
tended blow  might  be  ascribed  to  distraction  rather 
than  to  treason.  Having  formed  this  resolution,  he 
requires  the  most  solemn  oaths  from  Horatio  and 
Marcellus,  that  they  will  not,  if  he 

**  Ferchanee  bercsfter  ihall  think  meet. 
To  put  sn  antick  dlqpoiltlon  on," 

allow  any  expression  to  escape  them,  which  would 

convey  an  idea  of  what  might  have  occasioned  the 

alteration  in  his  behaviour. 

Hamlet  is  nevertheless  induced,  by  more  mature 

reflection,  to  doubt  the  propriety  of  proceeding  to 

extremities,  till  he  has  further  proof  of  the  king's 

guilt. 

-^—  "  The  tpirtt  that  I  have  Men 
MsybeadevUt 

1*11  have  grounds 
Hon  fslativs  than  thli.** 

He  therefore  has  recourse  to  the  play.  The  stra- 
tagem succeeds ;  and  being  now  oonvinoed  of  the 
truth  of  what  was  said  by  the  Ghost,  be  determines 
CO  kiU  the  king. 

•*  Now  couU  I  drink  hot  hkwd,"  Ac. 

This  resolution  be  would  immediately  afterwards 
have  carried  into  effect,  if  a  very  extraordinary  dr- 
curostance  (the  finding  the  king  engaged  in  prayer) 
had  not  induced  him  to  postpone  it.  I  am  happy 
that  It  is  by  no  means  necessary  for  me  to  say  any 


thing  respecting  his  horrid  wiflections  oo  tksi  "^ 
casion  ;  they  do  not  a£fect  the  ooune  of  erfuri 
which  I  am  pursuing,  and  in  tfaia,  as  in  otktf  ^ 
stances,  I  attempt  nothing  more  than  to  poici 
the  motives  of  Hamlet's  conduct,  without  cntr 
into  the  propriety  or  impropriety  of  those  ib01*« 
or  of  the  actioos  to  which  they  gave  birth. 

Hamlet  now  goes  to  his  niothcr,  and  «lb!.  - 
is  with  her,  he  does  (as  he  supposes)  whtf  bi  ■ 
before  resolved  to  do.     He  tfainka  be  is  kiUuf  : 
king,  when  he  kills  Polooiua.     That  be  «ifi- 
the  person  behind  the  anaa  to  ba  the  king,  »c 
dent  from  his  words  to  his  mother:    *■  b  e 
king?"  and  to  the  dead  Polonias»  "Itooktkv' 
thy  better.**     After  this,  he  entreata  the  qecR  ' 
no  means  to  disclose  the  secret  of  bn  madnmb*- 
counterfeit,  and  not  real  distradioa. 

Here,  then,  with  all  due  submiaaon  to  Ik.  J^* 
son,  is  an  act  done  by  Hamlet  wtnle  sapponi 
be  mad,  which  would  have  been  thought  « 
pardonable  murder  if  be  had  been  in  his  F  ' 
senses;  and  this  is  the  use  which  Hamlet  sftv*' 
makes  of  his  counterfeit  madnfisa     He 
self  to  Laertes  on  thu  very  ground : 


This  prmnce  knows,  and  you  aniat 
r  I  am  ponlshM  with  a 


hatT! 


How 

What  1  have  dooe» 

That  might  your  nature,  boooor,  and 

Boufhly  awak^  I  hoc  proclaim  w 

It  appears,  then,  that  Hamlet  resolved  to  c*. 
terfeit  inadness,  that  he  migbt  kill  the  king  «*: 
being  considered  as  a  traitor  and  a  monkrw.    ' 
thought  he  was  killing  him  when  be  killed  IV«> 
and  if  the  penon  behind  the  artna  had  bett 
king,  Hamlet  would  have  excused  hb  death, » 
excused  the  death  of  Polontus,  liy  anying, 

■•What  I  have  doo^ 
I  here  proclaim  wee 


I  shall  add  one  word  in  answer  to  a  q--"  ' 
which  I  have  beard  frequently  asked:  ^bv  i 
Hamlet  act  the  madman  in  a  manner  ao  dt«««- 1 
to  the  amiable  Ophelia?  The  rcasoa  I  taU '-  ^ 
this :  Ophelia  was  known  to  be  tha  oljcct  d  i 
affection.     The  queen  hoped 

•*  flbe  would  have  been  her  Hamlets 

If,  then,  It  appeared  that  he  acted  aa  a 
the  presence  of  the  object  of  hb  tendarcat  cvr^ 
ha  considered  it  as  a  certain  consequamc,  tfai* 
doubt  could  ba  entertained  of  Ifaa  reality  of  las  > 
traction* 
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SCENE,  Elsinotv. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.  ^  Ehinore.     A  Platform  hefart  the 

Castle^ 

FaANcisco  on  ktt  Pott.     Enter  to  Aim  BsaiiAaxN). 

Her.  Who's  there? 

Fran.  Nay,  answer  me :  stand,  and  unfold 

Yourwir. 

Ber.  Long  live  the  king ! 

Fran.  Bernardo? 

Jfer,  He. 

^rafi.  You  come  most  carefblly  upon  your  hour. 

Ber.  *Tb  now  struck  twelve;  get  thee  to  bed, 
Frandico. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks;  *tii  bitter 
cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Eer.  Have  yon  had  quiet  guaid  ? 

Fran*  Not  a  mouse  stming. 

Ber.  Well,  good  nighL 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Maiedlus, 
The  rivals  <  of  my  watrfa,  bid  them  make  hastCt 

Enter  Hoeatio  and  Mabcxllus. 

Fran.  I  think,  I  hear  them.  ^  Stand,  ho !  Who 
isthero? 

Hor.  Friends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  UegcmcD  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O,  frrewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  raliev*d  you? 

Fran.  Bcniardo  hath  my  place. 

Give  you  good  night.  [£ril  FaAMcisco. 

Ifor.  Holla!  Bcraardo! 

Ber.  Say, 

What,  is  Horatio  there? 

Iior»  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcooie,  Horatio ;  vrelcome,  good  Mar* 
callus. 

Mor.  MThai^  has  this  thiqg  appear*d  again  to- 
night? 


Ber.  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  says,  *tis  but  our  fiuitasy. 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  us  ; 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him,  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night ; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come, 
He  may  approve  <  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

Mor.  Tush!  tush !  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  awhile  ; 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story, 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Mor*  Well,  sit  we  down» 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  q»eak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,  that*s  westward  from  the  pole, 
Had  niade  hu  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  burns,  Marcellus,  and  myself, 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 

Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  cornea 
again! 

Enter  Ghost. 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  that's  dead. 
Jfor.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Ber.  Looka  it  not  like  the  king  ?  mark  it,  Ilo> 


Mor.  Mostlike:^itharTowsme  with  fear,  and 

wonder. 
Ber,  It  would  be  eptke  tow 
Jf  or.  Speak  to  it,  HoratiOi 

Mork  What  ait  thou,  that  usurp'st  thia  time  of 
ni^ht. 
Together  vrith  that  lair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  roijesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  somctimca  march  ?     By  heaven  I  chafge  thcr 
speak, 
ifor.  It  is  oflfendcd. 

See !  it  stalks  away. 
•  Make  good  or  sMaUteh. 
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Act  I 


Hor.  Stay,  speak :  tpeak  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

{Eiit  Gbort. 

Jlfor.  "Us  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble,  and  look 
pale: 
In  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy  ? 
What  think  you  of  it? 

Har»  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe, 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avpuch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mwr*  Isit  not  like  the  king? 

Hor^  As  thou  art  to  thyself : 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on, 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated ; 
3o  frown*d  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle  % 
He  smote  the  sledded^  Polack^  on  the  ice. 
*Tb  strange. 

Mot*  "nius,  twice  before,  and  jumps  at  this  dead 
hour. 
With  martial  stalk  hath  be  gone  by  our  watch. 

Hot*  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I  know 
not; 
But  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion* 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 

Mofr.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  be  that 
knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land ; 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brasen  cannon. 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war : 
Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day ; 
Who  is*t,  that  can  inform  me  ? 

Hot.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.     Our  last  king, 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
Thereto  pricked  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
Dar*d  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 
( For  so  this  side  of  our  known  worid  esteem'd  him,] 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seal*d  compact, 
Well  ratiSed  by  law  and  henldry. 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  aU  those  kai  lands, 
Which  be  stood  seis'd  of,  to  the  oonqncior : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king;  which  had  retura'd 
To  Uw  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  be  been  vanquisher;  as  by  the  same  comart 7, 
And  carriage  of  the  article  design'd  *, 
His  fell  to  Hamlet :  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbras, 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full  o. 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
Shark*d '  up  a  list  of  landless  resolutes, 
For  food  and  diet,  to  tome  enterprise 
That  hath  a  stomach  «  in*t :  which  is  no  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  oar  state,) 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  oompulaatory,  those  'foresaid  lands 
So  by  his  father  lost:  And  this,  I  take  it. 
Is  the  main  motive  of  oar  prepantions ;    • 
The  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage'  in  the  land. 

JSfr.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Well  may  it  sorts  that  this  portentous  figure 

*Diipula  « Sledged. 

^FolMidOT,  an  lahablUnt  of  Poland.        •Jtut. 
'  Joint  bomio.       •  The  covenant  to  conArm  that  haftsut 
•  Full  or  aplrlt  without  experimoe.  i  FickU 

«  flcarch.  «  Suit 


Comes  armed  throng  our  waidi ;  so 
That  was,  and  is  the  question  of 

Hot*  a  mote  it  is,  to  trouble  the 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  ^  aiaie  of 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  foU, 
The  gnves  stood  tenantless,  and  ttie 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman 
Stars  shone  with  trains  of  fire ; 

fell ; 
Disasten  veiPd  the  sun ;  and  the 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune^a  empire 
Was  sick  almost  to  doooaaday  vrith 
And  even  the  like  precune  of  fierce 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fotcs» 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  ^  eoa 
Hare  heaven  and  earth  together 
Unto  our  climatures  and  oountrynasn.  -*> 

Besmier  Ghost. 

But,  soft ;  behold !  lo,  where  it 

ril  cross  it,  though  it  bbst  me.  —  Stay, 

If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voioi 

Speak  tome: 

If  there  be  any  good  thii^  to  be  done. 

That  may  to  thee  do  eaM,  aod  graoe  ta 

Speak  to  me : 

If  thoa  art  privy  to  thy  country's  Crte^ 

Whidi,  happily,  foreknowing,  may  mad* 

Ospeak! 

Or,  if  thou  haat  uphoarded  in  thy  lifo 

Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 

For  which,  they  aay,  you  spirits  oA  walk  i 


Speak  of  it :  — stay,  and  tpeak.— Stop  it. 

Afar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my 

Hor.  Do»  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber.  'Tb 

Hot. 

Mttt.  'Tugone!  [ 

We  do  It  wrong,  being  ao  majsitical. 
To  oflRer  it  the  show  of  violenee ; 
For  it  i%  as  the  air,  invulnenUek 
And  oor  vain  blows  mattcioua  modLcty. 

Btr,  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  lbs 

^or.  And  then  it  started  like  a  guUiy 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.     I  have 
The  cock,  that  is  the  traapct  of  the 
Doth  with  hia  lofty  and  shrill  ■eoynding 
Awake  the  god  of  day;  and,  at  Ua 
Whether  in  aea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
Tlie  extravagant  and  erring*  spirit  hica 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  bcraia 
This  present  obyect  mad*  probation.' 

ifor.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that 
Wherein  our  Savioor's  birth  is  celcbraied. 
This  bird  of  dawning  aingeth  ail  night  long 
And  then  they  my  no  spirit  dares  stir 
The  nights  are  wholesome;  then  no 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to 
So  hallowM  and  so  gracious  is  the  tim& 

Hot,  So  hare  I  heard,  and  do  in  part 
But,  look,  the  mom,  in  russet  mantle  dad. 
Walks  o*er  the  dew  of  yon  Ugh  lamra  hiU  x 
Break  we  our  watch  up ;  and,  by  my  advir^ 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  young  Hamlet :  for,  upon  my  Unw 
This  spirit,  dooilr  t   oa,  will  apeak  to  him : 

•Vlcterioaa  •Tbenoon.  ' 

•  AaoftoTidke.  •  Waatetef. 


er*  -  %■ 


U>« 


?• 


.t. 
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lo  you  eaunent  w«  thill  act]iid]i|  faim  with  it» 
in  needful  in  our  lores,  fitting  our  duty? 

Mar.  Let's  do't,  I  pray;  and  I  this  morning  know 
Vbere  we  shall  find  htm  most  conTcnient. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Room  of  State  in  Vie  tame. 

^nter  tht  Kino,  QucEir,  Hamlst,  Polokius, 
Lasetks,  VoLTiMANiH  CoENXLXusy  LoTtU,  and 
jtttendantt, 

Xing.  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brother's 
death 
lie  memory  be  green ;  and  that  it  us  befitted 
?o  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
'o  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ; 
''et  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  natura, 
liat  we  with  wisest  sorrow  tJink  on  him, 
'ogether  with  remembrance  of  ouraclTes. 
!1ierefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen, 
"he  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  state, 
lave  we,  as  'twere,  with  a  defeated  joy,  •» 
V'ith  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping  eye  ; 
Viih  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  marriage^ 
n  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole  *,  — 
*akcn  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herain  barr'd 
our  better  wisdoms,  which  haTe  freely  gone 
V'lth  this  aflair  along : »  For  all,  our  thinks. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  FortinbrBs, 
lolding  a  weak  suppoaal  of  our  worth ; 
h  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death, 
^ur  state  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
oUeagued  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage, 
le  hath  not  fail'd  to  pester  us  with  message, 
anporting  the  surrender  of  those  lands 
<ost  by  his  fiither,  with  all  bands*  of  law, 
*o  our  most  valiant  brother.  ^~  So  much  for  him. 
f  ow  for  ourself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Iius  much  the  business  is :  We  have  hera  writ 
.^o  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fortinbras,  — 
Vho,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  bean 
)f  this  his  nephew's  puipose,  ^  to  suppress 
lis  further  gait^  herein ;  in  that  the  levies, 
[lie  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
>ut  of  his  subject :  —  and  we  here  despatch 
fou,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
'or  bearera  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 
riving  to  you  no  further  penonal  power 
i'o  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
)f  these  dilated  articles  allow, 
arewell ;  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  duty. 

Cor.  VU,  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  show  our 
duty. 

liing.  We  doubt  it  nothing ;  heartily  fiuvwell. 
[EmwU  VotTiMAVD  and  Coaxauus. 
knd  now,  Laertes,  whaffe  the  news  vrith  you  ? 
rou  told  us  of  some  suit :  What  ia*t,  Laertes? 
rou  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
Ind  lose  your  voice :    What  wouldst  thou  beg. 


rhat  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking? 
ilie  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 
rhe  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Pban  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  Cither. 
Vhat  wouldst  thou  have,  Laertes? 

-Laer.  My  dread  lord, 

rour  leave  and  fkvour  to  return  to  France  ; 
'*rom  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 
?o  show  my  du^  in  your  coronation ; 
fet  now  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done, 
«  Orlef.  ■  BofMbL  «  Way,  path. 


My  thoughti  and  wishes  bend  ag»n  toward  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

Xmg.  Have  you  your  father's  leave  ?  What  says 
Poloniua? 

PoL  He  hath,  my  lord,  wrung  from  me  my  slow 
leave. 
By  laboursome  petition ;  and,  at  last. 
Upon  his  will  I  scal'd  my  hard  consent: 
I  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

JTing.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes;  time  be  thine. 
And  thy  best  graces :  spend  it  at  thy  will.  ^~ 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son,  — ^» 

Ham.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 

[j1$Ule. 

JTmg.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hang  on  you? 

Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i'  the  sun. 

Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighted  colour  ofT, 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  vailed  lids  * 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  common ;  all,  that  live,  must  dii*. 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  U  common. 

Quern*  Ifitbe^ 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee? 

Ham.  Seems,  madam !  nay,  it  is ;  I  know  tiot 


'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  doak,  good  mother. 
Nor  custonaary  suits  of  solemn  black. 
Nor  windy  suspiratton  of  forc'd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye^ 
Nor  the  directed  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  show ; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
Aliig.  'Tis  sweet  and  commendable  in  your  na 
ture,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  father ; 
That  father  loet  his ;  and  the  surrivar  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  pew^ver 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness ;  tis  unmanly  grief: 
It  shovrs  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven, 
A  heart  unfortilied,  or  mind  impatient ; 
An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd : 
For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  commov 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thing  to  sense, 
Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition. 
Take  it  to  heart?  Fye!  'tis  a  fault  to  beaveii» 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature 
To  reason  most  absurd ;  whose  common  thema 
Is  death  of  fathera,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  first  cone,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
ThU  muat  be  ».     We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unprevailing  woe ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  worid  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne ; 
A  nd,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love, 
Hian  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  soii» 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.     For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde^  to  our  deure: 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chii^est  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 
*  Lswcrlng  cye^  *  Cootrsry 
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Queefi'  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 

Hamlet; 
I  pray  thee  stay  with  ut,  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 
Ham,  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  madam. 
Xing*  Why,  'tis  a  loring  and  a  fair  reply ; 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark.  —  Madam,  come ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc*d  aceord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  king's  rouse  7  the  heaven  shall  bruit  ^  again, 
Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.     Come  away. 

[Extuni  KiHo,  Quanr,  Lordi,  f  c  Polokius, 

and  Laxrtbs. 
ffam.  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 
Thaw,  and  resolve  0  itself  into  a  dew ! 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fiz*d 
His  canon  >  *gainst  self-slaughter !  O  God !  O  God ! 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fye  on*t !  O  fye !  *taa  an  unweeded  garden, 
Tliat  grows  to  seed ;  things  rank,  and  gross  in  nature. 
Possess  it  merely.     That  it  should  come  to  this ! 
But  two  months  dead !  ^  nay,  not  so  much,  not 

two; 
So  excellent  a  king ;  that  was,  to  this, 
Hyperion  *  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  betcem  9  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.     Heaven  and  earth ! 
Must  I  remember?  why,  she  would  hang  on  him 
As  if  incresse  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
Let  me  not  think  on*t;  —  Frailty,  thy  name  is 

woman  !«^ 
A  little  month ;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  which  she  follow*d  my  poor  ftther*s  body. 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears ;  —  why  she,  even  she,— 
O  heaven !  a  beast,  that  wanta  discourse  of  reason. 
Would  have  moum*d  longer,  — married  with  my 

unde^ 
My  father's  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  father, 
Than  I  to  Hercules :   Within  a  month ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eyes, 
She  married :  ^  O  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets ! 
It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  oome  to,  good ; 
But  break,  my  heart :  for  I  must  hold  my  tongue ! 

StUer  HoaAnok  Bxamaado,  and  Maecxllus. 

Hot.  Hail  to  your  lordship ! 
Ham»  I  am  glad  to  lee  you  well : 

Homtao^  -—or  I  do  forget  myself. 
J/or.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant 


JSTam.  Sir,  my  good  friend ;  1*11  change  that  name 
with  you. 
And  what  make  you  ftom  Wittenberg,  Horatio  ? — 
Blarcellus? 

Jlor.  My  good  lord,  ^—^ 

IIam»  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even» 
rir.  — - 
But  what,  in  fiitfa,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  ? 

Her*  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord* 

Ham»  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  t 
fior  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence^ 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  younelf ;   I  know,  you  are  no  truant. 


'  praufht 


•  Repoit. 

•  ApoUoL 


f 
*auflkr. 


M.' 


But  what  is  your  alBur  in  Ebmoic? 

Well  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  yon 
J7or.  My  kml,  I  came  to  ace  yo 
Ham.  I  pray  theci,  do  BOt«aock 
student; 

I  think,  it  was  to  see  my  motbetls 
Hor*  Indeed,  my  loid,  it  follow*d  herd  v** 
Ham,  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio!  ^Bathmmu^ 


Did  coldly  ftimish  forth  the 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearert  ^  fee  in 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio! . 
My  fiober,  —  Metfainks,  I  see  ny  fitfhsr. 

'Hot* 
My  lord  ? 

Ham,       In  my  mind's  eye,  Horalia 

Hot,  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  kia;. 

Ham,  He  was  a  man,  take  him  lor  all  ia  *-L 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Har,  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  him  jmimifir. 

Ham>  Saw!  who? 

Hot,  Mj  lord,  the  king  your  Crthcr. 

Ham,  The  kii^  mj  6or 

Hor,  Season  your  admiialkw  lor  a  wkilt 
With  an  attent^  ear ;  till  I  may  dcliw, 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you* 

Ham,  For  Heaven's  kve^  Id  nr  > 

Hor,  Two  nights  together  had  these  |{e«tltf» 
Marcellus  and  BemardiH  on  their  watdu 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  nigh; 
Been  thas  encounter'd.     A  figure  like  yoorfr: 
Armed  at  point,  exactly  cap-A-p^, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  aolcan  aisrrH. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them :  thrice  he  m*.i . 
By  their  oppress'd  and  fear  snrpeiaed  9jm, 
Within  his  truncheon's  length  ;  whilst  thev.  dhs 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  dumis  and  wpeak  not  to  him.    Tbb  to  '* 
In  dreadful  secrecy  impart  tbey  did ; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  Btgbt  kept  tbr>i«>' 

Where,  as  they  had  deliver'd.  both  in  tine^ 
Fonn  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  tree  sa^  f  *- 
The  apparition  oomea  t  I  knew  your  faikcr  - 
These  hands  are  not  more  lika. 

Ham.  Botwtae»»«-*- 

Ifor.   My  lofd,   upon  the   pladbrm  mkm  «- 
watdid* 

JSTam.  Did  you  not  mak  to  it  ? 

Hor,  MyW.1* 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet 
It  lifted  up  iu  head,  and  did  ad 
Itself  to  motion,  like  aa  it  would 
But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  ImJ  ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  dmink  in  haste  a«sy» 
And  vanish'd  fhm  oar  right* 

Ham,  'Tfevsiy 

Hor.  As  I  do  livck  my  honoar'd  hiri  "to  n-^ 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  deiy. 
To  let  you  know  of  it* 

Ham,  Indeed,  indeed,  sn,  bat  dds  tioeMc*  r 

Hold  you  the  watch  to*nigfat  ? 

AtU  WedD»«yi^ 

^aai.  Arm'd,  say  you  ? 

jta.  Arm'd,  my  bad 

Ham>  F^emiepW 

jitt.  My  lora,  fiom  bead  to  feot. 

Ham,  Thmmmj^^ 

His  face? 
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Ror.  O,  yes  my  lord !  he  wore  hU  boftver  ^  up. 

Ham.  What,  look*d  he  frowniogly  ? 

Hot.  a  oountcnance  more 

In  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham*  Pale,  or  red  ? 

Hot.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham,  And  fiz*d  hit  eyet  upon  you  ? 

Hot,  Most  constantly. 

/'am.  I  would,  I  had  been  there. 

Hot.  It  would  have  much  aniax*d  you. 

Ham.  V&y  like. 

Very  like:  SUy*ditlong? 

Hot.  While  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell 
a  hundred. 

Mar,  Ber»  Ixmger,  longer. 

Hot,  Not  when  1  saw  it. 

Ham,  His  beard  was  grissl'd  ?  bo  ? 

Hot,  It  was,  as  I  bate  seen  it  in  hu  life^ 
A  sable  siUer'd. 

Ham,  I  will  watch  to-night ; 

Perchance,  'twill  walk  again. 

Hot.  I  wanmnt,  it  will. 

Ham,  If  it  assume  my  noble  Other's  person, 
111  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape. 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.     I  pmy  you  all, 
If  you  hare  hitherto  conoeal'd  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still : 
And  whatsoerer  else  shall  hap  to-night, 
Gire  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  your  lores :  So^  fare  you  well : 
Upon  the  platform,  *twixt  eleven  aiid  twelve, 
1*11  visit  you. 

AIL  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham,  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  you  :   Farewell. 

[£«rMNl  Hoa.  Mae.  and  Bke* 
My  father's  spirit  in  aims !  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doubt  some  foul  play:  'would,  the  night  were 

come! 
Till  then  sit  sUU  my  soul :   Foul  deeds  wiU  rise, 
Tliough  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  meu*s  eyes. 

[£iir. 

SCENE  III.  — ^  noom  m  Polonius*«  Hou$e, 
Enter  Lakrtbs  and  OmsLiA. 


lAxer,  My  necessaries  an  embark'd ;  fiuewell : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 
Ilut  let  me  bear  from  you. 

Of^  Do  you  doubt  that  ? 

Laer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trilling  of  his  Ikvour, 
Hold  it  a  finhion,  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature^ 
Forward,  not  pcnnanent,  sweet,  not  lastiQg^ 
The  perfume  and  suppliance  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Opk,        No  more  but  so? 

Laer^  Think  it  no  more : 

For  nature,  uestmt  ?,  does  not  grow  alone 
III  thews  •,  and  bulk,  but,  as  thb  temple  waics. 
The  inwaid  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  wtthaL     Perhaps,  be  loves  you  now ; 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel  %  doth  besmirch  > 
The  virtue  of  hb  will :  but,  you  must  fear, 
His  greatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own  ; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  hn  birth : 
He  may  not,  aa  unvalued  persons  do» 
Carve  for  himself;  Ibr  on  his  choice  depends 

.  the  tower  part  of 
r  iBcrawliif. 


*  That  part  of  the  hrlmeC  which  i 
the  r.tr4>,  and  ma?  he  htled  U|K 

*  s«iiicw&         '»  suMJety.  deecit 


Diaookmr. 


The  safety  and  tlio  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  drcumscrib'd 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body. 
Whereof  be  is  the  head :    Then  if  he  says  he  loves 

you. 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  place 
^*J  1P^<  lu*  Mying  deed ;  which  is  no  further. 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 
If  with  too  credent*  ear  you  list'  his  songs  : 
Or  lose  your  heart ;  or  your  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  unmaster'd  *  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  aflection. 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 
If  she  unmask  her  bMuty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  scapes  not  olumnious  strokes : 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd  ; 
And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 
Be  wary  then :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Opk.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart :  But,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do^ 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven  ; 
Whilst,  like  a  puflTd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primraae  path  of  dalliance  tnauls. 
And  recks  not  his  own  read.  * 

X>4Mr.  O  fear  me  not. 

I  suy  too  long;  —  But  here  my  fioher  comes. 

Enier  Poxx>Mius. 

A  double  blessing  as  a  double  grace ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 

PoL  Yet  here,  Laertes !  aboard,  aboard,  for  shame ; 
The  wind  site  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail. 
And  you  are  staid  for :  There,  —  my  blessing  with 
you ;    [laying  kit  Hand  on  LAmnwt: Head. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  charicter.4  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue, 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  act. 
Be  thou  fiuniliar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  fiiends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  books  of  steel : 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment 
Of  each  fiew.hatch*d,  unfledg'd  comrade.     Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  being  in. 
Boar  it,  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Gire  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censure  T,  but  reserve  thy  judge- 
ment. 
Costly  thy  habit,  as  thy  puree  can  buy. 
But  not  express'd  in  fancy  ;  rich,  not  gaudy  : 
For  the  apparel  oft  procUms  the  man  ; 
And  they  in  France  of  the  best  rank  and  station. 
Are  most  select  and  generous*,  chief*  in  that. 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry 
This  above  all,  ^-  To  thine  ownaelf  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  aa  the  mght  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  &lse  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blessing  season  '  this  in  thee ! 

•  Bellevlnit  *  LMen  ia  <  UrcMtloun 

*  Regania  not  hk  own  le«Mm«.  •  Write, 
r  Opinion.         "  Noble.         •  ChiHI^        i  loSs. 
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Laer.  Most  humbly  do  I  take  my  lesTe,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  time  inTites  you;    go,  your  semnta 
tend.* 

Laer,  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

OpA.  'Tis  in  my  memory  lock*d. 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer.  Farewell !  {EsU  LAxmns. 

Pfd.  What  is*t,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  yon? 

Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  lord 
Hamlet. 

PoL  Marry,  well  bethought : 
*Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  on  you :  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  fifee  and  boun- 
teous: 
If  it  be  so,  (as  so  *tjs  put  <m  me, 
And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you, 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  your  honour : 
What  is  between  you  ?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph.  He  hath  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many  tenders, 
Of  his  affection  to  me. 

PoL  Affection?  Puh !  you  speak  like  a  green  girl, 
Unsifted'  in  such  perilous  ciicumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  ? 

OpA.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord ,  what  I  should  think. 

Pol,  Marry,  1*11  teach   you;    think  yourself  a 
baby; 
That  you  have  ta*en  these  tenders  for  true  pay 
Which  are  not  sterling.     Tender  yourself  more 

dearly; 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 
Wronging  it  thus,)  you'll  tender  me  a  fool. 

Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  irop6rtun*d  me  with  love. 
In  honourable  fashion. 

Pol.   Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Oph.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  speech, 
my  lord, 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

PoL  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do  know, 
When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows :  these  biases,  daughter. 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,  —  eitinct  in  both, 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making,  <— 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.     From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence ; 
Set  your  entreatmenta  <  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.     For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him.  That  he  is  young  $ 
And  with  a  larger  tether  may  he  walk, 
Than  may  be  given  you  :   In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows,  for  they  are  brokers. 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investmenU  show, 
But  TMxe  imploraton  >  of  unholy  suits. 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.     This  is  for  all,  — 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth. 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure, 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to*t,  I  charge  you  ;  come  your  ways. 

Oph*  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Eaeunt* 

SCENE  IV.  _  TU  PUa/orm. 

Enter  Ham  lit,  Hokatio^  mul  Mabcbllus. 

Ham»  The  air  bitca  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 
JEfor.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  cager^  air. 

•  Walt  •  Unlcnptod.  <  Cooipsiiy. 


linplora^ 


'Unlconted. 
•SbsrpL 


Hmn.  What  hour  BOW? 

Hot.  Itfaiid^itlMksartvtlit. 

Mar.  No,  it  ia  struck. 

Hor.  Indeed?  Ihearditoot;  it  then  diws ao* 
the  season. 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  worn  to  waft. 

[A  FUmritk  9fTngmpetB»  mtd  OrimmeeM  / 
wUkau 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  The  king  doCh  wake  tonight,  mH^ 
his  rouae?. 
Keeps  wassel*,  and  the  swaggctiag  up  spriag*  i*- 
And,  aa  he  draina  his  draughts  of  Rhcasdi  4am\ 
The  kettle-drum  and  tmn.pet  thus  brsf  mit 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Hor.  is  it  a 

Ham*  Ay,  marry,  b't : 
But  to  my  mind,  —  though  I 
And  to  tlM  manner  bom,  — It  ia  a 
More  hooour'd  in  the  breach,  thaa  the 
This  heavy-headed  levcl,  east  and  west 
Makes  us  traduc*d  and  taz*d  of  other 
They  depe  ■  ua  drunkards,  and  with  sviasik  fin" 
Soil  our  addition;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  achieveoienta,  though  peHcnn'd  m  kr.* 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attittwHe. 
So  oft  it  chancce  in  porticttlar  men. 
That  for  some  vicious  mode  of  natuie  in  iktv. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  tbcy  are  Hat  gaiii; 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  hb  origin,) 
By  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  oomphxiea  \ 
Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  Ibrts  of  isbhs 
Or  by  some  hairit,  that  too  much  o^g  h.a«iBi 
The  form  of  plausive  manners ; -~  that  theK  BA - 
Canying,  I  say,  the  stamp  c»f  one  dcfcct ; 
Being  nature*s  livery,  or  lbfftiiae%  star,— 
Their  virtues  else  (be  diey  as  pure  as  grarr. 
As  infinite  as  man  may  uadetgu,) 
Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corrapbcm 
FVom  that  particular  lanit :  Tliednmofbsv 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  oAcn  dout  \ 
To  hb  own  scandal. 

Enter  Gboet. 

H<yr,  Look,  my  lord,  it  rrw'" 

JTism.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  dcfcod  J  - 

Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  gofaUa  danoU 
Bring  with  thee  aiia  fiotn  hemveo,  4 

heU, 
Be  thy  intenta  vricked,  or  charitablcw 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  qurstinnahle  ^ 
That  I  wiU  speak  to  thee;  TU  caU  thee,  Hae 
King,  Cither,  royal  Dane :  O,  auawei  mr : 
Let  me  not  buret  in  ignoranee !  bot  mA 
Why  thy  canonis*d  bonca,  hcarwd  In  death. 
Have  burst  their  cerements  !  why  the  scpokftn. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  tn-«ifn*d. 
Hath  op*d  hb  ponderous  and  maiMe  jawsk 
To  cast  thee  up  again !     What  may  this  miw. 
TbaX  thou,  dead  cone,  again,  in  ifsniJia  sad 
Revisit'M  thus  the  gUmpsea  of  the  aaooo. 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  we  fcola  of  aasrv 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  dispositioB, 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reacbas  of  oar  sm'x 
Say,  why  is  thb?  whcrelbre?  vrhat  skoaU  •«  * 

Hot.  It  beckons  you  to  go  awi^  with  ii. 
As  if  it  some  impartment  did 
To  you  alone. 


^  JovUl  drsuglit 
iCidL       ■Htt] 
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Jdar,  Look*  with  wliat  courteous  action 

It  wftfct  you  to  a  moi«  removed  ground : 
But  do  not  go  with  iL 

Hot,  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak ;  then  I  will  follow  iL 

Hor,  Do  nott  my  lord. 

Hum.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin*s  fee*; 
And,  for  my  soul*  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  again ;  —  111  follow  it. 

Hor*  What,  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood,  my 
lord. 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff, 
That  beetles^  o*er  his  base  into  the  sea ! 
And  there  aanmie  some  other  horrible  form. 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  reason, 
And  draw  you  into  madnsM?  think  of  it : 
The  very  place  puts  toys?  of  desperation. 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  brain. 
That  looks  so  many  fathoma  to  the  sea. 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

IToai*  It  waves  me  still : 

Oo  on,  I'll  follow  thee. 

Mat.  You  shall  not  go^  my  k»d. 

Ham.  HoU  off  your  hands. 

Hot.  Be  ruPd,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fiite  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  N^meaa  lion's  nerve.  — 

[Ghost  fadhms. 
Still  am  I  caird ;  —  unhand  me^  gentlemen ;  — 

[Breaking frvm  tMem. 
By  heaven,  I'll  make  a  ghost  of  him  that  lets* 


I  say,  away :  —  Go  on,  I'll  follow  thceu 

[Emeunt  Ghost  and  Haklkt. 
Hor.  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 
Afar.  Let's  follow ;  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 
Hor.  Have  after:  —  To  what  issue  will  this  come  ? 
Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 
Hor.  Heaven  will  direct  it. 
Mar*  Nay,  let's  follow  him. 

[EseuHt. 

SCENE  V.^JmonremoUPiart^tJk  Ptatform. 

1U-<nier  Ghott  mid  Hamlkt. 

Ham.  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  me  ?  Speak,  111  go 
no  further. 

GkoiL  Mark  me. 

Hmm»  I  will. 

GAoet.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

When  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  up  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost! 

Gkod.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hsaring 
To  what  I  sImU  unfold. 

Ham.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Gkaau  So  art  thou  lo  revenge,  when  thou  shalt 
hear. 

ITaai.   What? 

GkMi.  I  am  thy  lather's  spirit ; 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night ; 
And,  for  the  day,  confin'd  to  fast  in  fires. 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  naturo, 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.     But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrete  of  my  pritoo-houiSi, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  wbote  lightest  word 

•  ValiML  •  Uaiwi  '  WhluH.  •  Hinden. 


Ham. 
Gkoti. 


Would  harrow  up  thy  soul;  frecse  thy  young  blood ; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres; 
Hiy  knotted  and  combined  lodes  to  part. 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine : 
But  tlus  eternal  blaaon  9  must  not  be 
Toenrsof  flesh  and  blood:— List,  list,  O  list!  — 
If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  &ther  love^ .— - 
Hmm.  O  heaven ! 
GAoiC.   Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural 

murder. 

Murder? 

Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is ; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 
Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  with  wings 

as  swift 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love. 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghoat.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  shouldst  thou  be  than  the  ftit  weed 
That  rote  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 
Wouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.    Now,  Hamlet,  hear : 
*Tis  given  out,  that  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
A  serpent  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abus'd ;  but  know,  thou  noble  youth, 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  lather's  life. 
Now  wears  his  crown« 
Ham.  O,  my  prophetick  eoul !  my  unde. 
Gkasl.  Ay,  that  incestuous,  that  adulterate  beast. 
With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifb, 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  seduce !)  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeming  virtuous  queen : 
O,  Hamlet,  what  a  falling-  off  was  there ! 
From  me,  whose  love  vras  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine !  — i*- 
But,  soft!  methinks  I  scent  the  rooming  air; 
Bri^  let  me  be :  «-  Sleeping  within  mine  orchard. 
My  custom  always  of  the  alWmoon, 
Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole. 
With  juice  of  cursed  hcbenoo  '  in  a  vial. 
And  in  the  porchea  of  mine  ean  did  pour 
The  lepcrotts  distilment :  whoee  effect 
Holds  such  an  enmitv  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  oourses  through 
The  natural  gales  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  mine ; 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Most  lasar-like*,  vrith  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  despatch'd^: 
Cut  off  even  in  tlie  bloasons  of  my  sin, 
Unhousd'd  \  disappointed  S  unanel'd  ^  ; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head : 
O,  horrible !  O,  horrible !  most  horrible ! 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  horrid  incest. 

*  Dliplsy.        *  HmtMne.       *  Lnirnu*.        '  Berrtt. 

*  Without  haring  rcrriv«d  the  urramenL 

*  Vnuppmnt/td,  uuptt\*areA.    >  Without  estreat  uitrtion. 
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But,  IiowsoeTer  thou  pursu'st  this  act. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  aoul  oontriTe 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven. 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge^ 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  once ! 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And  *gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu !  remember  me.  [£nf. 

Hanu  O  all  you  host  of  heaven !  O  earth  !  What 

else? 
And  shall  I  couple  heU? ~  O  fye !  —  Hold,  hold, 

my  heart; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old, 
But  bear  me  stiffly  up  !  —  Remember  thee  ? 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe.  7     Remember  thee  ? 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
111  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 
All  saws  >  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past. 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brsin, 
Unmix*d  with  baser  matter:  yes,  by  heaven. 
O  most  pernicious  woman  ! 

0  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain ! 
My  tables  ',  —  meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down. 

That  one  m^  smiley  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain  ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure^  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

[Writing. 
So,  uncle,  there  yon  are.     Now  to  my  word ; 
It  is,  Adieut  adieu  /  tememJber  me. 

1  liave  swom*L 

Hot,  [Within,']  My  lord,  my  lord,  -« 

Afar.  J^WithinA  Lord  Hamlet, 

Hor,  [/TicAin.]  Heaven  secure  him. 

Ham.  So  be  it ! 

Afar,  [  Within,]  Illo,  ho,  hOy  my  lord  ! 
Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy !  come,  bird,  come. 

.Enter  HoaATio  and  MAacuxus.       ^ 

Afar.  How  is*t,  my  noble  lord  ? 

Hot.  What  news,  my  lord? 

Ham,  O  wonderful ! 

Hor.  Good,  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No ; 

You  will  reveal  it. 

Hor.  Not  I,  my  lotd,  by  heaven. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  lay  yov  thea :  would  heart  of  man 
once  think  it?  — 
But  youMI  be  secret,  «-*• 

Hor,  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  ray  lord. 

Ham.  There*s  ne*er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all 
Denmaric, 
But  he*s  an  amnt  knave. 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
the  grave, 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right ;  you  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit,  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part : 
You,  as  your  business,  and  desire,  shall  point  yon ;  — 
For  every  man  hath  business,  and  desire, 
Such  as  it  is,  —>  and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  I  will  go  prmy. 

Hor.  llicse  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words,  my 
lord. 

Ham.  I  am  sony  they  offend  you,  heartily ;  yes. 
Faith,  hMUrtily. 
'  Iica4.     •  SdiriQgt,  MntsnetiL     >  Menoraadttm  book. 


Ghott, 
Ham^ 


HoTm  Tncres  no  oflcBcc,  luy  loftL 

Ham.  Yes,  by  Saint  Pttrkk,  bvt  then  k,  II«rv 
tio. 
And  much  offence  too.     Toodung  this  viwM  bf-r. 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  ietl  yoo  ; 
For  your  desire  to  klkow  what  is  baliitu  as* 
O'er-master  it  as  you  may.    And  now,  good  fiw  ' 
As  you  are  Inends,  BchoUra^  and  sol*fiei»» 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  Wbtt  y\  mf  kid 

We  will. 

Ham.  Never  make  known  v 
to-night. 

Hor,  Mar.  VLj  lord,  we  will 

Ham,  Nay^ 

Hor.  In  Ui 

My  lordf  not  I. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  tma^ 

Ham*  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar,  TV  e  nave  sworn*  HBy  losd^ 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  swordy  indsed^ 
[Beneath.]  Swear. 
Ha;  ha,  boy!  say'st  tlMW  so? 
there,  true-penny? 
Come  on,  — you  hear  this  foUow  in  the 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor,  IVopose  the  ooth,  my 

ITom.  Never  to  speak  of  tbb  that  yoo 
Swear  by  my  sword. 

Ghoit,  [Beneath,]  Swear. 

Ham.  JTic  j-MMTu^f'tfaenwcllaliift 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  mj 
Swear  by  my  sword : 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  yoa  hove 

Ghott,  [Beneath.]  Swc«r  by  hm 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  mole! 
earth  so  fast? 
A  worthy  pioneer!  —  Once 
friends. 

Her.  O  day  and  night,  but  tliisis 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  _ 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  envtby 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  phflnaophj. 
But  come ;  — 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  nrnij  * 
How  strange  or  odd  soc*er  I  bear  mrselC 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  thiaik  nacoi 
To  put  an  antick  disposition  on,  — > 
That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  mc^ 
With  arms  encumber'd  thus»  or  tbb 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doobtfol 
As,  WeUt  wtUt  we  knowi  —  or.  We 
wouldi-^or.  If  we  Htt  to  tpeak  i '^  ot^ 
if  they  might  i 

Or  such  amUguous  giving  out,  to  note 
That  yoa  know  aught  of  me :  —  This  <lo 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  moat  need  Mp  i 

GhMt.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham,  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit !  So 
With  all  my  love  I  do  oommcnd  me  to 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  ia 
May  do,  to  eipress  his  love  and  fticodiog  lo  %<«« 
Heaven  willing,  shall  not  lack.     Lst 

gether; 
And  still  your  fingen  on  yoor  lips,  I 
The  time  is  out  of  joint;  —  O  cuned 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  tight ! 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together. 
<  Hsresadevsvy 
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SCENE  I.  —  ^  Boom  m  Poloniiu'f  Houic 

Enter  Fou>niVM  and  Riykaldo. 

PuL  Gire  him  thb  money,  and  theie  notes,  Rey- 
naldo. 

It«y.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Pol.  You  shall  do  manrellous  wisely,  good  Bey- 
naldo, 
Rcfore  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
or  his  bchaTiour. 

liry.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

Poi,  Marry,  well  said :   very  well  said.     Look 
you,  sir. 
Inquire  me  flrst  what  Danskers ^  are  in  Paris ; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they 

keep, 
What  company,  aft  what  eipence ;  and  finding, 
JUy  tliis  encompassment  and  drift  of  question. 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it : 
Take  you,  as  'twere,  some  distant  knowledge  of  him ; 
As  thus,  —  /  Imow  kitjaiker,  and  kii/riendtf 
jind^  in  part,  ktms  —  Uo  you  mark  this,  Rcynaldo? 

Jifu.  Ay,  irtrj  well,  my  lord. 

Pm.  jind,  in  paH,  kim  ;  —  hOt  you  may  say,  n<4 
wdl: 
But,  if  U  be  he  I  mean,  keUperywitdi 
jidtlicled  to  and  sof^  and  there  put  on  him 
Wluit  forgeries  you  please  ;  marry,  none  so  rank 
A;!  II wy  dishonour-  him ;  take  heed  of  that ; 
Hut,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips, 
A%  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

/f  ty.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

PU*  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quar- 
relling. 

ffry.   My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Po/.  *  Faith,  no;  as  you  may  season  it  in  the  cbaige. 
You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him, 
'Iliat  he  is  open  to  incontinency  ; 
lliat's  not  my  meaning :  but  breathe  his  faults  so 

quaintly. 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 
llie  flash  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind  ; 
A  samgencrss  in  unreclaimed  blood, 
Of  geneml  assault. 

Ary.  But,  my  good  lord,  -^— 

PoL  Wherefore  should  you  do  this  ? 

lUy,  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that. 

PvL  Marry,  sir,  herc*k  my  drift ; 

And,  I  belicre,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 
A^  'twere  a  thing  a  Tittle  aoiPd  i*  the  working, 
Mark  you. 

Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound. 
Having  ever  seen  in  the  prcnominate  <  crimes. 
The  youth  you  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assur'd, 
lie  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence; 
Good  AT,  or  so ;  w,Jiirndt  or  genilemant  — 
.\rcording  to  tlie  phrase,  or  the  addition. 
Of  man,  and  country. 

Rey.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

'  DaaciL  >  Already  asmcd. 


Pbl.  And  then,  air,  does  he  this,  —  He  does  — 
What  waa  I  about  to  say  ?  —  By  the  mass,  1  was 
about  to  aay  something :  —  Where  did  I  leave  ? 

J2ey.  At,  doaes  in  the  consequence. 

PoL  At,  closes  in  the  consequence, — 4y»  ^arry; 
He  closes  with  you  thus :  —  /  know  ike  geniUman  ; 
/  ta»  kim  yetieniny,  or  i*otker  day^ 
Ortkenfortkeni  witk  suck,  or  eudk  i  and,  at  you  $ay. 
There  was  ke  gaming  £  there  overtook  in  ki*  rouse  t 
Tkere  falling  out  at  tennis  :  or  sofirtk,  — 
See  you  now  ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth : 
And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  oi  reach. 
With  windlaoes,  and  with  assays  of  bias. 
By  indirections  find  directious  out ; 
So,  by  former  lecture  and  advice, 
Shall  you,  my  son :   You  have  me,  have  you  not  ? 

Rey.  My  lord,  I  have. 

Pol^  Then,  fare  you  well. 

lUy.  Good  my  lord,  -*— 

PoL   Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Bey.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  hun  ply  his  musick. 

Bey.  Well,  my  lord.     [Exit. 

Enter  OresLXA. 

PbA  Farewell !  —  How  now,  Ophelia  ?  what*s  the 
matter? 

Opk.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I  have  been  so  af- 
frighted ! 

Pbt,  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  ? 

Oi»k.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  cloaet. 
Lord  Hamlet,  ^  with  his  doublet  all  unbrac*d ; 
No  hat  upon  his  head ;  his  stockings  foul'd, 
Ungartcr'd,  and  down-gyved  *  to  his  ankle ; 
Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  knees  knocking  each  other  i 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport, 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell. 
To  speak  of  horrors,  ^  he  comes  before  me» 

PoL  Mad  for  thy  love  ? 

Opk.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 

But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it. 

pa.  What  said  he? 

Opk.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm : 
And  with  his  other  hand  thus  o*er  his  brow, 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it.     Long  stay*d  he  so  ; 
At  last,  —  a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm. 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down,  -— 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound. 
As  it  did  seem  to  shstter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being  :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tum'd. 
He  seem*d  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  of  doors  he  went  without  their  helps. 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  with  me ;  I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love ; 
Whose  violent  property  foredoes  ^  itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings, 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven. 
That  does  afllict  our  natures.     I  am  sorry,  — 
*  Hanging  down  tike  Mtcts.  *  DtHtioj*. 
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What,   have  you   giyen  him  any   hard  words  of 
Ute? 
Oph*  No,  my  good  lord:  but,  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol»  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment, 
I  had  not  quoted  ^  him :  I  fear'd,  he  did  but  trifle, 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee ;  but,  beshrew  my  jea- 
lousy! 
It  seems,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ornieWes  in  our  opinions. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  king ; 
This  must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  dose,  might 

more 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  utter  lore. 
Come.  [£«eimf. 

SCENE  Ih  —  A  Roommtke  CkMle, 

Enter  Kiko,  Quxew,   RosaNcaAXTs,  Guildsn- 
STsaN,  and  Attendants* 

King.  Welcome,  dear  Rosencrantx,  and  Guilden- 
stem ! 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you. 
The  need,  we  have  to  use  you,  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.     Something  have  you  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transformation ;  so  I  call  it. 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  was :  What  it  should  be» 
More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put 

him 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himself, 
I  cannot  dream  of:  I  entreat  you  both. 
That,  —  being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with 

him: 
And,  since,  so  neighbour'd  to  his  youth  and  hu- 
mour,— 
That  you  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  glean. 
Whether  aught,  to  us  unknown,  afflicts  him  thus. 
That,  open*£  lies  within  our  remedy. 

Oiuen,  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd  of 
you; 
And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living, 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.     If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  us  so  much  gentry,  and  good  will. 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  awhile, 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
Your  visitation  shall  receive  sudi  thanks 
As  fits  a  king's  remembruice. 

Rf»,  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  us, 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

Out/.  But  we  both  obey ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent  7  • 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet. 
To  be  commanded. 
Xing*  Thanks,  Rosencrants,  and  gentle  Guilden- 

stem. 
Queen,  Thanks,  Guildenstcm,  and  gentle  Rosen- 
crants : 
And  I  beseech  you  instantly  to  visit 
My  too  much  changed  son.  —  Go^  nomv  of  you. 
And  bring  Utcw*  gentlemen  where  Ilamlct  is, 

'  UUnoit  exertion. 


GwL  Heavens  make  our  pnance,  sodovfr^ 
tices. 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him ! 

Queen.  Ay,  mum  \ 

[Exeunt  RosmcEAifTS,  Gnunmi* 


PoL  Have  I,  my  ktd  ? 


Enter  Pounnva. 
P6L  Hie  amhaiaadon  Irom  Norvaj,  my  p« 

kMtl, 

Are  joyfully  retum'd. 
King.  Thou  still  hast  been  tbe  firths  sT  pu 


|w»»yc«" 


I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  m  j  aonl. 
Both  to  my  God,  and  to  ny  gracsoos  Idag: 
And  I  do  think,  (or  else  this  btain  of  um 
Huntsnottbe  trail*  of  policy  so  am 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  do^)  that  I  have  CmdI 
The  very  cause  of  Hlunlct's  lunacy. 

King.  O,  speak  of  that:  that  do  I  lof  lo  ko: 

FoL  Give  first  admitfnce  to  the  wki^mm\m 
My  news  shall  be  the  frnh  to  that  grvt  Ibbsl 

King.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bmc  t/" 
in.  [Eait  Ptei*«i  • 

He  teUs  me,  my  dear  Gertrude^  he  hetk  kmd 
The  head  and  aourve  of  all  your  sob's 

Queen.  I  doubt  it  is  no  other  hA  the 
His  father's  death,  and  our  o*crha«y 


Re-enter  Polokios,  wkk  VoLTXMAm  mmdCutxKJ 
King. 


WdUweshaU 

mm«#mI   evlmnAm  I 

gooainends! 
Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brathar  Kwi* 
Volt.  Moat  fiur  return  of  greettaf^nddcsn 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  luppieM 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  Inm  appcs'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainat  the  Folack*; 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highnssi :  Whanac  gnnl* 
That  so  his  sickness,  age,  and  impoasncii 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand  ',  —  sends  oat 
On  Fortiiibras;  which  he,  in  brief  obeys; 


Receives  rebuke  ftom  Norway ;  and,  ia  %m. 
Makes  vow  befose  his  unde. 
To  give  the  aasay  of  arms  agaioat  year 
Whereon  old  Norway,  ovcreone  with  jsjr. 
Gives  bun  three  thoiiaand  crowns  an  aaaMl  ht 
And  his  commission  to  employ  theaa  ssUn 
So  levied  as  before*  against  the  Pobcfc; 
With  an  entreaty,  hcrain  further  abowiw 

[Gmtff^ 
That  it  might  pleaae  von  to  give  qniat 
Through  your  domtmona  for  thia 


On  such  regards  of  aalbty,  and  allowaBO^ 
As  therein  are  act  down. 

King.  It  likea  as  «eil         I 

And,  at  our  more  considcr'd  time,  well  ni^  , 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  buifaaw  J 

Mean  time^  we  thank  you  Car  your  weU-tofl&  i^^ 
Go  to  your  reat;  at  night  well fcaal  t^i^g  j 
Moat  welcome  home !  ' 

[EeeuMt  VoiTWAxn  entf  Coa«<  j 

Pel.  Thtt  budnam  is  ««U  CI  J« 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expoatulate* 
What  nuycaty  ibould  be,  what  duty  is, 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  tine  i»  W* 
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Were  nothing  but  to  waete  flight,  day,  and  time, 
Therefore,  —  sinee  brevity  is  the  loul  of  wit, 
And  lediousneM  the  limbe  and  outward  flouriehei, 
I  will  be  brief:   Your  noble  ton  is  mad : 
Mad  call  I  it :  for,  to  define  true  madneii, 
What  u*t,  but  to  be  nothing  ehe  but  mad? 
But  let  that  go. 

Qutetu  Mora  matter  with  leas  art. 

PoL  Madam,  I  swear  I  use  no  art  at  ally 
That  he  it  mad,  *tae  true :  *tis  true,  'tie  pity ; 
And  pity  *tit  *tb  true :  a  foolish  figure ; 
But  &reweU  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then :  and  now  remains. 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  ray,  the  cause  of  this  defect ; 
For  this  efict,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine ; 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark, 
Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather  and  surmise. 
—  To  tke  edatialt  and  my  mmfi  idoif  tkt  mott 

brmUiHed  OMuh 

That  %  an  ill  phraae,  a  vik  phrase;  beauHfied  is  a 
vile  phraae ;  but  you  shall  hear.  — -  Thus : 

Jn  ker  exeeUent  wkiU  fosDM,  lAcsr,  &c 

Qmm.  Came  this  fioro  Hamlet  to  her? 

PoL  Good  madam,  stay  awhile;  I  will  be  feitfa- 
fuL  — 

DauU  thouf  the  stars  arejirts  [Reads. 

Doubtf  that  ike  sun  doth  move  : 
Doubi  imtk  to  be  a  Hart 

But  meter  dottbt,  I  hve» 

0  dear  Ophelia,  lamia  at  these  numthers  /  I  have 
not  art  to  reiehon  m^ groans  t  but  that  I  love  theebett, 
O  most  bettt  beHetm  it.     Adieu, 

T%ine  rsermorv,  most  dear  latfyt  whilst 
this  machine  is  to  Amm,  Hamlet. 

Tliift,  in  obedienee,  hath  my  daughter  shown  me : 
And  mote  above,  hath  his  soUdtings, 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place, 
All  given  to  mine  car. 

Jang.  But  how  hath  she 

Receiv'd  hb  love? 

ML  What  do  you  think  of  me? 

JHng,  As  of  a  man  feithlbl  and  honourable. 
PoL  I  would  fein  prove  so.    But  what  miglit  you 
think. 
When  I  had  seen  thb  hot  love  on  the  wing, 
(As  I  peiociv'd  it,  I  must  tell  you  that, 
Sefora  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  you. 
Or  my  dear  miycaty  your  queen  hera,  think. 
If  I  had  pUy*d  the  desk,  or  tablc^4)ook ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb ; 
Or  look*d  upon  this  love  wiUi  idle  tight ; 
What  might  you  think  7  no,  I  went  round  >  to  work. 
And  my  young  mistrett  thut  did  I  Iwiptak  : 
iMrd  Hamiet  is  a  prinee  out  ^ftky  sp/^re  ; 

This  must  not  be:  and  then  I  piecepta  gave  her. 
That  the  thouM  lock  benelf  from  his  resort, 

Admit  no  roeatengcn,  receive  no  tokens. 

Which  iknc,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 

And  he^  repulied,  (a  short  tale  to  mak%) 

Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  fast ; 

Thence  to  a  watch ;  thenee  into  weakness ; 

Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declensiooy 

Into  the  madness  whctein  now  he  raves, 

And  all  we  mourn  for. 

*  Reoadlj,  wtihout  mcnre 


JRng.  Do  you  think,  'tis  this  ? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

iW.  Hath  there  been  such  a  time,  (I'd  fain  know 
that,) 
That  I  have  positively  said,  *Tis  so. 
When  it  prov*d  othenrise? 

JTifig.  Not  that  I  know. 

PeL  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwite: 

[Pointing  to  his  Head  and  Shoulder. 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

£ing.  How  may  we  try  it  further  ? 

PoL  Tou  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours 
together, 
Hera  in  the  lobby. 

ittMsn.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

PoL  At  such  a  time  1*11  loose  my  daughter  to 
him; 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then  ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not, 
And  he  not  from  his  reason  feUen  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  keep  a  fium,  and  carters. 

Xmg.  We  will  try  it. 

Enter  Hamuet,  reading. 

Queen,  But  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
comet  reading. 

PoL  Away,  I  do  beteech  you,  both  away ; 
111  board  him  presently :  — >  O,  give  me  leave.  — 

[Eteunt  Kiito,  Quskn,  atid  JttendantM. 
How  doet  my  good  lord  Hamlet? 

Ham,  Well,  god-*a-mcrcy. 

PoL  Do  you  know  me,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Excellent  well ;  you  are  a  fithn^ger. 

lot.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Then  I  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 

PoL  Honett,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  tir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes 
is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thousand. 

PitL  That's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  dfad 

dog,  being  a  god,  kissing  carrion, Have  you  a 

daughter? 

PoL  I  have^  my  lord. 

Ham*  Let  her  not  walk  i'  tha  sun :  conception  i^ 
a  blessing ;  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  conceive 
—  friend,  look  to*t« 

PsL  How  lay  you  by  th^?  [Aside.]  Still  luu-|u 
ingonmy  daughter:  — yet  he  knew  me  aotatfini; 
he  said,  I  waa  a  fishmonger ;  He  is  fer  gone,  far 
gone  :  and,  truly  in  my  youth  I  tuflTercd  much  e&- 
livmity  for  love :  very  near  this.  Til  speak  to  him 
again.  —  What  do  you  read,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  Words,  words,  words ! 

PoL  Whatisthematiar,  mylotd? 

Ham.  Between  who? 

PsL  1  mean  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Slandcn,  ar :  for  tha  satirical  rogue  tays 
here,  that  old  man  have  greybeards ;  that  their  facvs 
ara  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  and 
plum-tree  gum;  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful 
lack  of  wit :  all  of  which,  sir,  though  I  most  power- 
fully and  potently  believe^  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty 
to  have  it  thus  set  down ;  for  yourself,  ar,  shall  be 
as  old  as  I  am,  it,  like  a  crab»  you  could  go  back- 
ward. 

Pol»  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method 
in  it  [Aside.]  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord  ? 
I  3  1  4 
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Hofn.  Into  ray  grsTe? 

PoL  Indeed,  that  U  out  o*  the  air.  —  How  preg- 
nant^ sometimes  his  replies  are  !  a  happiness  that 
often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity 
could  not  so  prosperously  be  deliTered  of.  1  will 
leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the  means  oi 
meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter.  —  My 
honoursble  lord,  I  will  most  humbly  take  my  leave 
of  you. 

Bam.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  my 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

Pol»  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

JIam,  These  tedious  crfd  fools ! 

Enter  RosxNCKAim  and  GuiLDCKsnaK. 

PoL  Tou  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet;  there  he  is. 
JBos.  God  save  you  sir !  [To  Polowius. 

\^Exk  POLONIDS. 

GuU*  My  honoured  lord  !-^ 

iZof.  My  most  dear  lord !  — 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends !  How  dost 
thou,  Guildenstem  ?  Ah,  Roeencrants !  Good 
lads,  how  do  ye  both  ? 

Rot.  As  the  imfifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

GuiL  Happy,  in  that  wc  are  not  over  happy  ; 
On  fortune's  c^  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

/Tarn.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe  ? 

Eos.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  in  the  middle  of  her  fiivours  ? 
Well,  what  news  ? 

Eot.  None,  my  lord :  but  that  the  world  is  grown 
honest. 

Ham.  Hien  is  doomsday  near :  But  your  news 
is  not  true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular : 
What  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at  the 
hands  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison 
hither? 

GuiL  Prison,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Eot.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  warm,  and  dungeons;  Denmark  being  one 
of  the  worst. 

Eos.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  you ;  for  there  is 
nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it 
so:  to  me  it  is  a  prison* 

Eot.  Why  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one ;  'tis 
too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O  heaven !  I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut- 
shell, and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space ; 
were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

GwL  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition  ;  for 
the  very  substance  of  tlhe  ambitious  is  merely  the 
shadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham.  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

Eot.  Truly,  and  I  bold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham,  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies ;  and  our 
monarchs,  and  outstretched  heroes,  the  beggars* 
shadows:  Shall  we  to  the  court  ?  lor,  by  my  lay,  I 
cannot  reason. 

Eot.  GvSU  We'll  wait  upon  you« 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  roan,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make  I 
you  at  Elsinore  ?  I 

<lte«l^«i<  1 


Eot.  To  visit  you,  my  kvd ; 

Ham.  Beggar,  that  I  sna,  I  am 
thanks ;  but  1  thank  you  :  aad  warn 
my  thanks  are  too  dear  at  a  faallipcaaj.     Wa« 
not  sent  for?  is  it  your  o«ro  inrKsMig?  U  a  • 


Kt. 


come,  come ;  nay  n\wm\ , 

GwL  What  should  wcaiBy,.  my  kvd? 

Haau  Any  thing -^  but  to  the 
were  sent  lor ;  and  there  is  a  kind  oif 
your  looks,  which  your 
enough  to  colour :  I  know  the 
have  sent  for  you. 

Eot.  To  what  end,  my  kvd  ? 

Ham.  That  you  must  ttmdk 
conjure  you  by  the  rights  of  on 
consonancy  of  our  youth,  hj  the 
ever-preserved  love,  and  by  vrhat  i 
proposer  could  charge  yon   nillwil,   be 
direct  with  me,  whether  yoa  sphc  oeat  fat.  a 

iZoi;  What  say  you?  [7b  Ginur* 

—  —  —  -  —  —  ^ 

i  L 


Ham.  Nay,  then  I  have 
—  if  you  love  me,  hold  not  offl 

&vdl.  My  lord,  we  wcve  as 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  wliy ; 
tion  prevent  your  discovery,  and 
the  king  and  queen  mouU  no  ' 
late^  (biit^  wherefore,  I  knovr 
mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  ex 
it  goes  so  heavily  with  my  ducpoaitMB,  ih« 
goodly  Irame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  stenk 
montory :  this  most  exceDent  csmopy,  the  tc 
you,  this  brave  o'erhanging  fimMmcnt,  thi»  e. 
tical  roof  fretted  with  golden  €re,  why,  ii  tf  <- 
no  other  thing  to  me,  thasi  a  foul  wod  pr«  - 
congregation  <?  vapours.  Wbat  a  piece  of  *  ^ 
a  roan  !  How  noble  in  leaauu  ! 
(acuities!  in  form  and  moving 
admirable !  in  action,  how  like  aa 
prehension,  how  like  a  god!  the 
world !  the  paragon  of  animals ! 
what  is  this  quintessence  of  duat  ? 
not  me,  — nor  woman 
smiling,  you  seem  lo  say  sOb 

Eot.  Mj  lord,  then  b 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  yoa  laugh 
Han  deHgktt  noi  mt  f 

Eot.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  you  deG^^  •* 
man,  what  lenten^  entsfftainmsnt  tfai 
receive  from  you :  we  oocad'  thesa 
and  hither  are  they  coming,  to  ofibr  you 

Hanu  He  that  pbys  the  king,  slMil  b 
his  majesty  shaU  have  tribute  of 
turous  knight  shall  use  hb  fiiil, 
lover  shall  not  sigh  gratb ;  the 
end  his  part  in  peace :  the  down  ahali  os^r  t*^-* 
laugh  wboae  lungs  are  tickled  o*  the  acte  se.'  ■ 
lady  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  tbe  blank  «•  - 
shall  halt  fort. — Wlwt  pfaqrm  are  ttey  ? 

Eot.  Even  those  you  wain  wimt  to  tak*  snc4  ^ 
light  in,  the  trsgodians  of  the  city. 

Haam.  How  chances  it  they  travel  ?  thstr  -  - 
dence^  both  in  repnlationand  praftty  waa  bcCBrr  » - 
ways. 

Eot.   1  think  their  inhibitkm  couMs  by  the  a^ 
of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  th^  hold  the  mae  ertiiwniii^ 
did  when  I  was  in  the  dty  ?  Am  they  so  foUi<«.- 
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Roi.  No»  indeed,  tliey  are  not. 

Ham*  How  comet  it  ?     Do  they  grow  rustj  ? 

Rd.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pAce :  But  there  i%  air,  an  aicry  of  children,  little 
eyaaca?,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question*, 
and  are  most  tyrannically  clapp*d  for*t :  these  are 
now  the  fiuhion;  and  so  berattle  the  common 
stages  (lo  they  call  them),  that  many,  wearing 
rapiers,  are  aflaid  of  goose  quills,  and  dare  scarce 
come  Uiither. 

Ham,  What,  are  they  children  ?  who  maintains 
them  ?  how  are  they  esootad?  9  Will  they  pursue 
the  quality  ^  no  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will 
they  not  lay  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow  them- 
SftfUes  to  common  players,  (as  it  is  most  like,  if 
their  means  are  no  hetter,)  their  writera  do  them 
w  rang,  to  make  them  eiclaim  against  their  own  sue- 
cessi<m? 

/7ofc  'Faith,  there  has  heen  much  to  do  on  both 
Hidvn ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  tarre^  them 
on  to  controversy :  there  was,  for  a  whila»  no  money 
bid  for  argument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player 
went  to  cufls  in  the  question. 

Ham,   Is  it  possible  ? 

GuiL  O,  thin  has  been  rouvfa  throwing  about  of 
brains. 

Ham,  Do  the  boyscarry  it  awaj  ? 

/rof.  Ay,  that  they  do»  my  lord ;  Hercules  and 
his  load,  too.' 

Ham,  It  b  not  rcry  strange  :  for  my  uncle  is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would  make 
mouths  at  him  while  my  fiuher  lived,  give  twenty, 
forty,  fifty,  an  hundred  ducats  a-piece,  for  his  pic- 
ture in  little.  There  is  something  in  this  more 
natural,  if  philosophy  could  find  it  out. 

[Fhurish  rf  Trumpeii  within. 

Guil.  There  are  the  playere. 

Ham,  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Your  lands.  Come  then:  the  appurtenance  of 
welcome  b  fashion  and  ceremony :  let  me  comply  * 
w  iih  you  in  thb  garb ;  lest  my  extent  to  the  players, 
^«  hich,  I  tell  you,  must  show  ftirly  outward,  should 
incfre  appear  like  entertainment  tnan  youis.  You 
are  welcome;  but  my  uncle-&ther,  and  aunt- 
mother,  are  deceived. 

GuiL  In  what,  roydearlofd? 

Ham,  I  am  but  mad  noitb-north  west :  when 
the  wind  is  southerly,  I  know  a  hawk  ftwn  a 
hand'Saw. 

Snier  PoLoyics. 

PoL  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen ! 

Ham,  Hark  you,  Guildenstem  ;-*  and  you  too : 
—  at  each  ear  a  hearer :  that  great  baby,  you  see 
there,  is  not  yet  out  of  his  swadidUng-clouts, 

Roi,  Happily,  he*s  the  second  time  come  to 
iIk  in  ;  for  they  say  an  old  man  b  twice  a  child. 

Ham,  1  will  prophesy,  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the 
l>l;tyer« ;  mark  it.  ^  You  say  right,  sir:  o*  Monday 
nuimtng  ;  'twas  then,  indeed. 

Pol,  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

/fam.  My  loid,  I  have  news  to  teU  you ;  When 
KoM*ius  was  an  actor  in  lUme,  -^^ 

PttL  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  loni 

Ham,  Bus,  bus ! 

Poi.   Upon  my  honour,  -i— 

7  Youn«  imtlinga.  "  DUhyie.  *  FSkL 

'  Piofcwion.  ^  Prof  Mir. 

'  f .  A  The  flobe,  the  •ign  «f  Shakjptars**  Ihsslrc. 


Ham.   T%en  came  eadi  Oder  en  kinus,        ■ 

PoL  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral-comi- 
cal, historical-pastond,  [tragical-historioal,  tngical- 
comical-historical-pastoral,]  scene  indlvidable,  or 
poem  unlimited :  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor 
Plautus  too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ  ^  and  the 
liberty,  these  are  the  only  men. 

Ham.  0/«|iAlAoA,/ii^^/jra«^^what  a  trea- 
sure hadst  thou! 

i\WL  What  a  treasure  had  he^  my  lord  ? 

Ham*  Why  — •  One  Jwr  daughter,  and  no  snort*, 
HkewkkkheltwedpaMmgwea. 

PU.  Still  on  my  daughter.  [Mdi\ 

Ham,  Am  I  not  i'  the  right,  old  Jephthah  ? 

PoL  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  laid,  I  have  a 
daughter,  that  I  love  passing  weU. 

Ham,  Nay,  that  IbUows  not. 

PoL  What  follows  then,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Why,  ^s  by  hi,  God  wof,  and  then  you 
know.  It  eamte  topatSt  Ji$  moM  Hke  it  was,  —  The 
first  row  of  the  pious  chanson  ^  will  show  you  more ; 
for  Uxkf  my 


Enter  four  or  fife  Players. 

You  are  welcome,  masten :  welcome  all ;  —  I  am 
glad  to  see  thee  well :  —  welcome,  good  friends :  — 
O,  old  firiend !  Why,  thy  fi^e  b  v^anced  7  since  I 
saw  thee  last ;  Com'st  tliou  to  beard  me  in  Den- 
mark?—What!  my  young  lady  and  mistress! 
your  ladyship  b  nearer  to  heaven  than  when  I  saw 
you  last,  by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine.'  Prsy 
heaven,  your  voice,  Uke  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold, 
be  not  cracked  within  the  ring.  ->  Masters,  you  arc 
all  welcome.  We'll  e'en  to't  Tike  French  falconers, 
fly  at  any  thing  we  see:  Well  have  a  speech 
straight :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality  ; 
come,  a  passionate  speech. 

1  Pie^,  What  speech,  my  lord? 

Ham,  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once,  *« 
but  it  was  never  acted  ;  —  or,  if  it  was,  not  above 
once:  for  the  play,  I  ronembcr,  pleased  not  the 
million ;  twas  a  caviare  *  to  the  general  > :  but  it 
was  (as  I  received  it,  and  othen,  whose  judgments, 
in  such  mattera,  cried  in  the  top*  of  mine,)  an  ei- 
oellent  play ;  well  digested  in  the  scenes,  set  down 
with  as  much  modesty  as  cunning.  I  remember, 
one  said,  there  were  no  salada  in  the  lines,  to  make 
the  matter  savoury ;  nor  no  matter  in  the  phrase, 
that  might  indite  >  the  author  of  afiection  « :  but 
Galled  it,  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome  as  sweet, 
and  by  very  much  more  handsome  than  fine.  One 
speech  in  it  I  chiefly  loved :  twas  JEneas'  tale  to 
Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  especially,  where  he 
speaks  of  Ihiam's  slaughter :  If  it  live  in  your  me- 
mory, begin  at  thb  line :  let  me  see^  let  me  see;  — 

The  rugged  P^rrkuh  Uke  tke  Hyremmmbea$tp'^ 
'tb  not  so ;  it  begins  with  Fynhua. 
2ae  rugged  Jytihuit^^hef  whoee  eoble  armsp 
Black  or  hie  purpoee,  did  tike  night  retemble 
When  ke  ley  couched  m  the  ominous  Aorsr, 
Hath  now  this  dread  and  biadi  complexion  smear  d 
WiA  hermkkry  mare  ditoMd  i  head  to  foot 
Now  is  he  toteiguks^s  korridfy  irick*d^ 
With  Uood  effatkersf  mothers,  daiu^iters,  sonsg 
Ba^d  and  impasted  with  the  parching  streets. 


*  Writinc.     •  Chrutmas  carols.     *  Fringed.     '  Cktg. 

*  AnluRaodUhaiadeorUierDCSontohc*.      •  HuItHiMhb 

*  Above.  s  CociTict.  *  AflkctaUoo. 

*  Red.  s  tens  In  bctaldrj.  * 
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HAMLET, 


An; 


Thai  land  a  tyrmmous  and  ajearfid  U^ 

To  their  Ifdt  mmrder  .*   Hoaied  m  wrath,  ondJSre, 

And  thuM  o*er'-tbied  tpM  conguUUe  gore, 

Wiih  eyes  like  carimndett  the  heUiah  PyrrkuM 

Old  grandmre  Priam  tedb ;  —  So  |irooeed  you. 

PaL  My  lord,  well  tpoken ;  with  good  accent, 
and  good  discretaon. 

1  Flay.  Awm  hejinde  him 
Striking  too  ^nort  at  Greekt ;  At*  antique  tword, 
JMd&ous  to  hit  arm,  Het  where  itfaXU, 
Repugnani  to  command  .*   Uneqwd  maidk^d, 
Pyrrhue  at  Priam  drofesg  in  rage,  ttrikei  wUei 
But  with  the  whiff' and  wind  rfhiafiU  eword 
The  unnerved  father  JaU*.     Then  eemeiets  Itium, 
Seeming  to  fed  tkU  Uow,  withjiaming  top 
Stof^  to  to  baKi  and  urith  a  hideout  enuh 
Tokei  primmer  PyrrhuM*  ear  ;  fir,  lot  hie  eword 
H^hidk  wat  dedining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  teemed  f  the  our  to  ttich  : 
So,  at  aptdmted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  atoodi 
And,  Ske  a  neutral  to  hit  will  and  mattery 
Did  nothing. 

But,  at  we  cfien  tee,  againtt  tome  tt^rm, 
A  tilenoe  in  the  heavent,  the  raek^  ttand  ttHl, 
The  bold  windt  tpeedilett,  and  the  orb  bdow 
At  huth  at  death  :  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  r^km  :  So,  efier  Pyrrhui  paax, 
A  routed  vengeance  tett  him  new  a  work  / 
And  never  did  the  Cydopi  hammertfiU 
On  Mo/rit  armour,  forged  fir  proof  eteme  ^, 
Ifith  lett  remorte  than  Pyrrhut*  iieeding  tword 
NowfiUt  on  Priamm  — 

OuJt,  otU,  thou  ttrumpet.  Fortune  f     All  you  godt, 
In  general  tyrtod,  tal^  away  her  powers 
Break  alt  the  tpoket  emd/dSeafiom  her  wheel. 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hilt  ffheaaen, 
At  low  at  to  thefiendtl 

Pol,  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  shall  to  the  barber's  with  your  beard.  — 
Pr'ythee,  say  cm :  —  He*s  for  a  jig,  or  he  sleeps :  — 
say  on :  come  to  Hecuba. 

1  Play.  But  who,  ah  woe!  had  teen  the  mMed^ 
queen        ■ 

Ham,  llie  mobled  queen? 

PoL  That's  good ;  mobled  queen  u  good. 

1  Play.  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threat'ning  the 
fiamee 
With  bitton  *  rheumt  a  dout  upon  that  head. 
Where  late  the  diadem  ttood  ;  and,  fir  a  robe. 
About  her  lank  and  all  o*erteemed  unnt, 
A  blanket,  m  the  alarm  offiar  caught  upt 
Who  thit  had  teen,  wUh  tongue  in  venom  tteep*d, 
*Gainttfiirtune*t  ttate  woM  treaton  have  pronounced: 
But  ^the  godt  themtdoet  did  tee  her  then, 
When  the  taw  Pyrrhut  mtdx  mdieiout  qnrt 
In  mincing  with  hit  tword  her  hutband^t  Umbtg 
The  inttant  burtt  (fdameur  that  the  made, 
(  Unlett  thingt  mortal  move  them  not  at  aU,) 
Would  have  made  miich^  the  burning  eye  of  heaven. 
And  patnon  in  the  godt* 

PoL  Look,  whether  he  has  not  tum*d  his  colour, 
and  has  tears  in  *s  eyes.  —  Pr'ytbee,  no  more. 

Ham.  'Tis  well :  I*U  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest 
of  this  soon.  —  Good  my  lord,  will  you  see  the 
players  well  bestowed  ?  Do  you  hear,  let  them  be 
well  used;  for  they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief 
dut>nicles,  of  the  time :  Afler  your  death  you  were 
better  have  a  bad  epitaph,  than  their  ill  report  while 
you  live. 
7  light  ckiudi.    •Eternal.    >  Muffled.    >  filimL     "Milky. 


PoL  My  lord,  I  wIU  use  them  sceodii{ti  tit 


Mudi  better,  mia :  Use  ecvyoan 
his  desert,  and  who  shall  'kcspe  vl^f^;  '• 
them  after  your  own  honour  and  dignitf:  Tk- 
they  deaenre,  the  more  merit  is  your  bootv.  T;. 
them  in* 

PoU  Come^  sirs. 

[Rnt  PoiAHius,  with  woe  ^^  Fb*' 

Ham.  Follow  hhn,  firiends :  well  horipr 
morrow.  —  Doat  thou  hear  me^  old  firicad;oc 
play  the  murder  of  Gonngo? 

1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Well  have  it  to-monow  oigfat  T{k  v. 

for  a  need,  study  n  speech  of  sons  doMs  a%i~  \ 

lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  sad  iaet. 

could  you  not? 

1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Very weU.— Follow tlisiksd;Ba;^ 

you  mock  hun  not.  [JEn^Phiyer.]  MysoodfiiM 

[7b  Ros.aiidGoii.]  FU  leave  yon  till  ffi^  :<> 

are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 

.Roc  Good  my  lord ! 

[Exeunt  Roskncramts  tatd  Gnurcn  i 

Ham.  Ay,  so  adieu,  and,— Now  I ioiSi* 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  dare  un  I! 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  ben, 
But  in  m  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passioo, 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own  cooeot, 
That  from  her  working,  aU  his  mgevuB^. 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in 's  a^^ 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  functioD  seta; 
With  forms  to  his  conceit?    AndaUforBoce: 
For  Hecuba! 

What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hccobi, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her?  VfhA^^ 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  pisioiv 
That  I  have?  He  would  drown  ibe^^^ 
And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  honid  spff^ 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  frM< 
Confound  the  ignorant;  and  ania«i  'w^ 
The  very  fiihculties  of  ejrea  and  tan. 
Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rssosl,  pok* 
Like  John-^-dreams,  unpregnsat  of  id7«^ 
And  can  say  noUiing ;  no,  not  for  s  bngi 
Upon  whoae  property,  and  most  dor  U^^ 
A  .vile  defeats  was  made.     Am  I  a  co**^  . 
Who  calls  me  villain?  breaks  my  patease>- 
Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  H  in  mj  "f   . 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nooe?  gives  metheK' 
throat,  . 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs?  Who  does  me Qc: 
Ha! 

Why,  I  should  take  it:  for  it  cannot  be, 
But  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  g>I| 
To  make  oppreaaion  bitter ;  or,  ere  tfai% 
I  should  have  fotted  all  the  region  kites 
With  this  sUve's  oflSd :  Bloody,  muid'ioos''^ 
RemorselesB,  treacherous,  unnstuisl  TillaB 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I?  This  i<  m«t bci« 
Hiat  I,  the  son  of  a  dnr  fother  ^i^^.^i 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heayen  •nd'^ 
Must,  like  a  drab,  unpack  my  heart  with  «^ 
And  fall  a  cursing ! 
Fye  upon't !  fob !    About  my  brains!  nm 

have  heard. 
That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  pbji 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  K0>e 

>  Dcntnictioo. 


\CT  111.    SCBNB  I. 


PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


859 


Seen  ■tnick  to  to  the  fouI,  that  pwently 
rbcy  luiT«  proclaimM  their  maleftctions ; 
r'or  murder,  though  it  here  no  tongue,  will  ipcek 
rVith  most  mirKuloos  organ.  1*11  have  these  playen 
?\aj  fomcthing  like  the  murder  of  m j  fiuher, 
3«fore  mine  uncle:  1*11  obsefre  hb  looks ; 
*U  tent  him  <  to  the  quick ;  if  he  do  blench  ^ 
[  know  roj  ooune.     The  spirit,  that  I  have 


May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape;  yea,  and,  perhaps. 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  1*11  have  grounds 
More  relative  than  this:  The  play*s  the  thing. 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  — ^  Room  m  ike  OuOe. 

Snier  Knro,  Qirnir,  PoLomus,  Ophxlia«  Roaiv* 
cnAMTB,  and  GoiLnavsra&M. 

Xing.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  conference 
If  ct  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  thb  confusion ; 
[jratingso  hanhly  all  his  days  of  quiet 
^''ith  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  ? 

Roi.  He  does  conlcss,  he  ftels  himself  distiaeted; 
But  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

GuU.  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded; 
But  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 
Mr' hen  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  oonfesiioo 
Of  his  true  state. 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 

Roi.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

GuiL   But  with  much  fbrdng  of  hb  disposition. 

Roi.  Niggard  of  question;  but,  of  our  demands, 
Ifost  free  in  his  reply. 

Queen.  Did  you  assay  htm 

To  any  pastime? 

Rot.  Madam,  it  so  IcU  out,  that  certain  players 
Wv  o  cr-raught  *  on  the  way  t  of  these  we  told  him ; 
And  there  (Ud  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  They  are  about  the  court; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

/\W.  *Tn  most  true: 

And  he  beseech*d  me  to  entreat  your  majesties. 
To  bear  and  see  the  matter. 

A'iiv-  With  all  my  heart;  and  it  doth  much  con- 
tent me 
To  hear  him  so  inclin'd. 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  ftirtbcr  edge. 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delists. 

Rot.   We  shall,  my  lord. 

[JSanml  RosxacsAMn  and  GviioBKfnaii. 

jLtng.  Sweet  Gertrude^  leave  us  too . 

For  we  have  doedy  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 
That  he,  as  *twere  by  aoddent,  may  here 
Affront?  Ophelia: 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  cepiaba), 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that,  seeing,  uniccn. 
We  may  of  their  encountsr  fhmkly  judge ; 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behav*«i. 
If 't  be  the  affliction  of  hb  love,  or  no, 
Tliat  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen.  I  shall  obey  you : 

And,  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish, 
'Ilist  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  llamlefk  wildness:  so  shall  I  hope,  your  virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours. 

()j*h.  Madam,  I  wish  it  may. 

[ExU  QvtMV. 

4  Srarrli  hit  woundi^  *  Mtrtnk  or  lUrt 

« Uvcftook.  7  Med  < 


FoL  Ophelia,  walk  yoa  hen :  —  GnwioiiSy  so. 
please  you. 
We  wiU  bestow  oniaelves  t  —  Bead  on  this  book ; 

[7b  OrBSLiA. 
That  show  of  sudi  an  aicrdae  may  colour 
Tour  loneliness.  ^  We  are  oft  to  blarae  in  this,  — 
'Tb  too  much  prov'd  9,~that,  with  devotion*s  visage. 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o*er 
The  devil  himael£ 

J^mg.  O,  *tb  too  true !  how  smart 

A  lash  that  qieech  doth  give  my  conscience ! 
The  harlot*s  cheek,  beautied  with  plastering  art. 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  burden !  [Amde. 

FoL  1  hear  him  coming ;  let*s  withdraw,  my  lord. 

[EMHi  Kwo  and  Poumius. 

Enter  Ham  lit. 

Htan,  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  u  the  question :  — 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles^ 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them  ?  — -  To  die,  —  to 

sleep, -^ 
No  more ;  —  and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ache,  and  the  thoinand  natural  shocks 
Hiat  flesh  is  heir  to,  •^  *tis  a  *vwwimnTffti^?n 
Devoutly  to  be  wished.     To  die ;  •—  to  sleep :  ~- 
To  sleep!  perchance  to  dream; «-ay,  tfaoe's  the 

rub; 

For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come. 

When  we  have  shuffled  off*  this  mortal  coil  >, 

Must  give  us  pause :  There's  the  respect''. 

That  makes  cdaasity  of  so  long  life : 

For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 

Tte  oppresm  *S  wrong,  the  proud  man*s  contumely  *» 

Hie  panes  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 

The  insolenoe  of  office^  and  the  ipums 

That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 

When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  *  make 

With  a  baiv  bodkm?  *    Who  would  fardels^  bear. 

To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life! 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  afWr  death, . 

The  undiscovered  counlry,  ttom  whoee  bourn  f 

No  traveller  returns,  —  punlea  the  will ; 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have. 

Than  fly  to  othen  that  we  know  not  of  ? 

Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all} 

And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 

Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pele  cast  of  thought ; 

And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment* 

With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry, 

•  Ttoftmutnt       iattr,biullik       •CooiM 
^  *Qul€t. 


»  The  anc&vnt  term  for  s  anull  dsgivr. 

•  Vmck,  burden.  '  Bsoadsry,  lialls. 


860 


HAxMLET, 


ActT 


And  lose  the  name  of  action.  -»  Soft  yoUt  now ! 
The  iair  Ophelia :  —  Nympb,  in  thy  orisons  * 
Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

Oph.  Good  my  lord. 

How  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 

Ham*  I  humbly  thank  you ;  welL 

Oph»  My  lord,  I  hare  remenbrancea  of  yoiin^ 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliTer  ; 
I  pray  you,  now  recdre  them. 

Ham.  Vo,  not  I : 

I  never  gave  you  aught. 

Ofhm  My  honour'd  lord,  you  know  right  well, 
you  did ; 
A  nd,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  oompoa'd 
JiB  made  the  things  more  rich  :  their  perfume  lost, 
Take  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind. 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  tintiwi- 
There,  my  lord. 

Hafiu  Ha,  ha !  are  you  honest? 

Oph,  My  lord? 

jETam.  Are  you  fiur? 

Oph,  What  means  your  lordship  ? 

Mam,  That  if  you  be  honest  and  fiur,  you  should 
admit  no  disooune  to  your  beauty. 

Oph,  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  com- 
merce than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham,  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
sooner  debue  honesty  from  what  it  is,  than  the 
force  of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  into  his  like- 
ness ;  this  was  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now  the 
time  gives  it  proof.     I  did  love  you  once. 

Oph,  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  nude  me  believe  so. 

Ham,  You  should  not  have  believed  me :  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  we 
shall  relish  of  it :  I  Iov*d  you  not 

Oph,  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

Ham,  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  wouldst  thou 
be  a  breeder  of  unners  ?  I  am  myself  indiflerent 
honest ;  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such  things, 
that  it  were  better  my  mother  had  not  borne  me :  I 
am  very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious ;  with  more 
offences  at  my  beck,  than  I  have  thoughts  to  put 
them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  shape,  or  time  to 
act  them  in :  What  should  such  fellows  as  I  do 
crawling  between  earth  and  heaven !  We  are  arrant 
knaves,  all ;  believe  none  of  us :  Go  thy  ways  to  a 
nunnery.     MThere's  your  father  ? 

Oph,  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him  ;  that  he 
may  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in 's  own  house. 
Farewell. 

Oph.  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens ! 

Ham,  If  thou  dost  marry,  I  '11  give  thee  this  plague 
for  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as 
snow,  thou  shalt  not  escape  calumny.  Get  thee  to 
a  nunnery ;  farewell :  Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs  marry, 
marry  a  fool ;  for  wise  men  know  well  enough, 
what  monsters  you  make  of  them.  To  a  nunnery, 
go ;  and  quickly  too.     FarewelL 

Oph,  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him ! 
Ham.  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too^  well 
enough  ;  Nature  hath  given  you  one  fkce,  and  you 
make  yourselves  another :  you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
you  lisp,  and  nick-ruune  God*s  creatures,  and  make 
your  wantonness  your  ignorance:  Goto;  1*11  no 
more  of  ^ ;  it  bath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages;  those  that  are  married 
already,  all  but  one,  shall  live ;  tlie  rest  shall  keep 
89  tbcy  are.  To  a  nunnery,  go.      {£ni  Hamlxt. 

•  Prayen. 


Oph,  O,  what  a  Bdble  wdl 
The  courtier's,  aoldicr^^ 


eo4 


The  expectancy  and  tvse  of  the  frirttte. 
The  gliias  of  fasfaaon,  and  the  SBoaU  oT  faiL 
The  observed  of  all  obaencn!  qaStt^^amt^ 
And  I,  of  ladiea  most  dqect  and  mmAd, 
That  suck*d  the  honey  of  hismQMk  ««ir\ 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  soicrai^  mst. 
Like  sweet  bdls  jangled,  out  of  Coat  ssd  hf« 
That  unmaCch'd  form  and  feataie  of  Uevt  >  • 
BUsted with  ecstasy*;  0,woebaK! 
To  have  aeen  what  I  have  seen,  see  wfai  I  ■ 


Me-eHterKiMammd  Poumck 
Xing,  Love!  hisaflTectioDsdoaecArtvr 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lacked  fan.  i 
Was  not  like  madncaa.     Thtn'tamriB^ 

sool, 
0*er  Fhich  his  mriancholy  als  on  biood ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  d»ci-« 
Will  be  some  danger :  Whidi  ibr  to  fn^n* 
I  have,  in  quick  determinatioa. 
Thus  set  it  down;  Uedaall  withipecdtoi' 
For  the  demand  of  our  nc^glertcd  tr^Mit 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  difinai. 
With  variable  objects,  ahaU  expd 
This  something-settled  matter  in  hb  bear . 
Whereon  his  brsins,  still  beatiag.  p«it»  ^a  .. 
Fhm  fashion  of  himariH     What  tliak «» 
Pof.  ItshaUdowiU:  but  yet  I  dobrtr* 
Tlie  origin  and  commenoement  of  hi*  gn^ 
Sprung  from  neglected  love.  —  Bom  w  i^ 
You  need  not  t^  us  what  lord  HsBbcs- 
We  heard  it  aU.  —  My  lord,  do  a  vp«  i^ss 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  plavt 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  cntreii  ktf 
To  show  his  grief ;  let  her  be  iWDd  >  «i»  ^' 
And  1*11  be  plac*d,  so  plcaaa  you  ia  the  •*• 
Of  all  their  conftrence:  If  she  find  faia  «^ 
To  England  send  him :  or  confine  las,  ^^ 
Your  wisdom  beat  shall  think. 

Xing,  Itd^fe** 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  tBvtfck'^ : 


i    ' 


SCENE  IL^AH^iMthttmt 


Enter  Hamut,  amd 


IVj«* 


Ham,  Speak  the  speech,  I  psay  jva.  » 
nounced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  SMtf 
if  you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  oor  pbyen  c 
as  lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.    N  ' 
saw  the  air  too  much  with  your  hand.  ^ 
use  all  gently ;  fiv  in  the  very  tenvA  ^ 
and  (as  I  may  say)  whiriwind  of  ymff  pa» 
must  acquire  and  beget  a  tempefaare,  .'■ 
give  it  smoothness.  O,  it  offends  me  to  iV  ■ 
hear  a  robustious  peri wig-pated  fellow  Mr  t 
to  tatters,  to  very  rws,  to  split  the  <»^ 
groundlings*;  who,  rar  the  moat  part  an   ' 
of  nothing  but  inexplicable  dumb  sho««  mi 
I  would  have  such  a  fellow  whipi  &»<*<'• 
Termagant;    it  out-herods  Hcfod^:   fr* 
avoid  it. 

1  Piay.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham,  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  bat  M  ?•  -' 
discretion   be  your  tutor:  suit  the  sce^') ' 

*  Allciuition  of  mind. 

*  Reprimand  him  wllh  ttttikim. 

*  'lite  meaner  |icvfile  thm  trcm  Im  hatr  <jt  a 
3  llcroU's  cbandcr  wa*  alway*  vtuhtiL 
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'onl,  the  word  to  the  action ;  with  thi*  special 
baenranee,  that  you  o*cr-«tep  not  the  modcaty  of 
ature  :  for  any  thing  to  overdone  la  from  the  pur* 
oae  of  pbytng,  whote  end,  both  at  the  fiiat,  and 
ow»  was,  and  is,  to  hold,  aa  'twere,  the  minour  up 
>  nature ;  to  show  Tirtue  her  own  feature,  scorn 
er  own  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the 
me,  his  foim  and  pressure.^  Now  this,  orcrdone, 
r  come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskilful 
lugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious  griere ;  the 
ensure  of  which  one,  must,  in  your  allowance  *, 
*cr* weigh  a  whole  thcatrs  of  others.  O,  there  be 
layen,  that  I  have  seen  pUy,—- and  heard  othen 
raise,  and  that  highly,  —  not  to  speak  it  prolanely, 
^•t,  neither  having  the  accent  of  Christians,  nor 
tie  gait  of  Christian,  pagan,  nor  man,  have  so 
trutted,  and  bellowed,  that  I  have  thought  some 
f  natuiv't  journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not 
lade  them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so  abomi- 
obly. 

I  Piaif»  I  hope,  we  have  refonned  that  indif* 
ercntly  with  us. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  thoae, 
fint  play  your  downs,  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
own  for  them :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will 
tiemselves  laugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  barren 
pectators  to  laugh  too ;  thou^  in  the  mean  time^ 
omc  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then  to  be 
onsidersd:  that's  villainous;  and  shows  a  moat 
itlful  ambition  in  the  Ibol  that  uats  it.  Go,  make 
ou  ready.  «•  lEweuni  Players. 

Enter  Polokics,  RosivcaAVTs,  and  Guil- 

DBKSTSaX. 

low  now,  my  lord?  will  the  king  hear  this  piece 
of  work? 
Pol*  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham*  Bid  the  players  make  haste.  — 


[EmU  PoLomos. 
? 


Vill  you  two  help  to  hasten  them 
£olk.  Ay,  my  lord. 

[Et€UMt  Rosa KcaAVTs  and  GvtLoaiisTKaif. 
JItm.  What,  bo;  Horatio! 

Enier  Hoaatio. 

Jfor.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  serrice. 

i/oiN.  Hocatio,  thou  art  e*en  as  just  a  man 
i  9  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Har.  O,  my  dear  lord,  .— 

Ham*  Kay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 

^or  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thec^ 
"hat  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 
:o  feed,  and  clothe  thee?    Why  should  the  poor  he 

flattered? 
» €H  let  the  candied  tongue  htk  absurd  pomp ; 
ifid  crook  the  pregnant^  hingea  of  the  knee, 
Vhere  thrift  may  follow  &wniiig.  Dost  thou  hear  ? 
;Ance  my  dear  soul  was  mistrsss  of  her  choice, 
k  nd  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election, 
;he  liath  seal*d  thee  for  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 
La  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  sullers  nothing  ; 
L  man,  (bat  fortune's  buficCs  and  rewards 
fast  ta*en  with  equal  thanks :  and  bleas'd  are  those 
Vhose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-mingled, 
rhat  they  aie  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  flnger 
["o  sound  what  stop  sbs  please :   Give  me  that  man 
"hat  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
n  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 


As  I  do  thee.  —  Something  too  much  of  this.  — 
There  is  a  play  to-night  before  the  king ; 
Ono  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance, 
Which  I  here  told  thee  of  my  father's  dcnth. 
I  pr^ythee,  when  thou  seest  that  act  afoot. 
Even  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Obeenra  my  uncle :  if  his  occulted  f  guilt 
Do  not  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
Aa  Vulcan's  stithy.*     Give  him  heedful  note  : 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  &ce : 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgments  join 
In  censure'  of  his  seeming. 

Hot,  Well,  my  lord : 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  dus  play  b  playing, 
And  'scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft. 

Mam.  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;   I  must  be 
idlet 
Get  you  a  place. 

JDanith  March.  J  Flouritk.  J?fii0r  Kikg,  Qukem, 
PoLomos,  OrasLiA,  RoaaifcaAirrs,  Guildsn- 
STXAV,  and  cihera. 

Emg*  How  Ikres  our  oouan  Hamlet  ? 
ifoiii.  Excellent,  i*  faith ;  of  the  camelion's  dibli : 
I  eat  the  air,  pmmisa  crammed :  You  cannot  feed 

a^MRBSO. 

ICmg.  I  have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Hamlet ; 
these  words  are  not  mine. 

ITom.  No»  nor  mine  now.  My  lord,  —  you  played 
once  in  the  university,  you  say  ?       [To  Polokics. 

PoL  Tint  did  I,  my  lord :  and  was  accounted  a 
good  actor. 

Ifoai.  And  what  did  you  enact? 

IW.  I  did  enact  Julius  Csnar;  I  was  kiU'd  i*  the 
Capitol ;  Brutus  killed  me. 

Hatn.  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him,  to  kill  so  capi* 
tal  a  calf  there.  —  Be  the  pkyen  ready  ? 

Eat*  Ay,  my  lord ;  they  stay  upon  your  patience. 

Qwten.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 

Ham.  No»    good   mother,   here's  metal    more 
attractive. 

[Lying  doitn  ai  Or«KUA*j  Feei, 

PbI.  O  ho!  do  you  mark  that?     [To  ike  Kino. 

Oph.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who,  I? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  O!  your  only  jig-maker.  What  should  a 
man  do,  but  be  meny  ?  tor,  look  you,  how  cheer- 
fully my  mother  looks,  and  my  fiuber  died  within 
these  two  hours. 

Oph.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I'U  have  a  suit  of  sables.  ■  Ohcavens!  die 
two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet?  Hien 
there's  hope,  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive  his 
life  half  a  year :  But  he  must  build  churches  then : 
or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking  on,  with  the 
hobby-horse;  whose  epitaph  is,  For,  0,Jar,  0,  tk€ 
koUy4koroe  it  Jorgoi. 

Trumpets  sound.     Tke  dumb  ShowJUtowu 

Enter  a  Emg  and  a  QueeUf  very  lomngfyi  tke  Qvren 
embracing  Atm,  and  he  her.  She  kneets,  and  make$ 
ahow  of  protettation  unto  him.  He  takes  her  ufs 
and  decineskisheaduponherneeki  toys  him  datm 
w/fon  a  bankofjiowers  ;  she,  seeing  him  asleept  kapes 

'  8«er«t  *  A  itiChv  to  s  moMh*s  iho^ 

•  Ofiiaien.  *  The  rtchcrt  ' 
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him.  Jnoneometinafilhwttaketofkiscrvwn, 
Idttet  it,  and  pours  poUon  in  ike  JKing*s  eon,  and 
exit.  The  Queen  retumsg  finds  the  king  dead, 
and  makes  passionate  action.  The  poimmer,  wttk 
some  two  or  three  Mutes,  comes  in  t^gautf  eeemsng 
io  lament  with  her.  The  dead  bodgfU  carried  awi^» 
The  paiaimer  wooes  the  Queen  vMth  g^  I  ske  mems 

loath  and  unwilling  awkUe,  tut,  in  the  end^aeeefU 
Hs  love.  !=««»*• 

Oph.  What  means  tlii«,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Marry,  this  is  miching  malled»«;    It 

means  mischief. 
Oph.  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  argument  of 

the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  players 
cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  tell  all. 

C^.  Will  he  teU  us  what  this  show  meant? 

Ham.  Ay. 

Oph.  1*11  mark  the  play. 

Pro*  For  us,  andjor  our  tragedy. 
Here  stooping  to  your  clemency. 
We  beg  your  hearing  patiently. 

Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  ring? 

Oph.  *T!s  brief,  my  lord. 

Ham.  As  woman's  lore. 


P.  £ing.  I  do  belMTCr  fo»  *Mlt  wtat  •■•r 


■it! 


IlI 


Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen. 

r,£ing-  Full  thirty  times  bath  Pbo^us*  cart 
gone  round 
Neptune*s  salt  wash,  and  Tellus*  a  orbed  ground  ; 
And  thirty  doxen  moons,  with  borrow*d  sheen  ♦, 
About  the  world  hare  times  twelve  thirties  been ; 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands. 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 
P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and 
moon 
Make  us  again  count  o*er,  ere  love  be  done ! 
But,  woe  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late. 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state, 
That  I  distrust  you.     Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  women  fear  too  mvch,  even  as  they  love ; 
And  women's  lear  and  love  hold  quantity ; 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  you  know; 
And  as  my  love  is  ria*d*,  my  fear  is  so. 
^^bcie  love  U  great,  the  Uttlest  doubts  are  ftar ; 
Where  little  (mn  grow  great,great  love  grows  there. 
P.  King,  'Faith,  I  must  leave  thee^  k>ve,  and 
shortlytoo; 
My  operant «  powers  thefar  functions  leave  to  do  *. 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  tbb  lair  world  behind. 
Honoured,  belov'd ;  and,  haply  one  as  kind 
For  husband  Shalt  diou—^ 

P.  Queen.  ^*  eonfound  the  ictt ! 

Such  love  must  needs  be  ticinn  in  my  breast: 
In  aecond  husband  let  me  be  accurst ! 
Kone  wed  the  second,  but  who  kiU'd  the  first 
Ham.  TTiafs  wormwood. 
P.  Queen,  The  inttuiccsT,  that  second  marriage 
move, 
Ai«  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love; 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead, 
When  ascond  husband  wins  me  to  his  bed. 


But,  vrbat  we  do  ddcnua^  oft  we 
Purpoae  is  but  the  slave  to  mtmtmj 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  vdi«^: 
Which  now  like  fruit  uni^,     '^ 
But  fidl,  unshaken,  wba 
Most  necessary  tia,  tiiat  ^     ^ 

To  pay  ouraelvea  what  to matm^^fmum* 
What  to  owMlvea  in  paasion  ' 
The  passion  ending,  dolfa  tbe  _     _ 
The  violence  of  cither  gneiaejpf 
Their  own  enactoiea*  with  theoMr 
Where  joy  moat  revds,  giicT  dfl«h 

Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  ""     ^ 

This  world  is  not  Ibr  aye ;  _—        ^ 

That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fcitt«"  «*^ 'I 

For  'tis  a  question  left  us  yit  to  psov^ 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  elae  fan 
TTie  great  man  down,  you  maik*  his  f 
The  poor  advanc*d  makes  fricnda  of 
And  hitherto  doth  love  oi 

For  who  not  needs,  shall 

And  who  in  want  a  hoUosr  fiiaiid  dsA  «T. 

Directly  seMons  Um  hia  eBcn^ 
But,  orderty  to  end  wfaeve  I  b^gun,— 
Our  wills,  and  him,  do  eo  oontt^  rua, 
Thai  our  dcvioea  still  an  afeillnou* ; 
Our  thou^its  are  oun,  their  eadsMWO^'^ 
So  think  thou  wik  no  aeeoBd  iHMbandiMi . 

But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  fii*  tad  ■  •* 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  givo  ■•§»••  "w*^ 

light! 
Sport  and  repoee  lock  from  me,  day  »d  •#« 

To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope . 
An  anchor's •  cheer  in  pviaoa  bemy  te^- 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  free  •  l^v 
Meet  what  I  vrould  havo  wall,  and  «  **«* 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  flBe»  li«B(  «3 

If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  b«  wifr! 
Ham.  If  ibe  should  break  it  ■«^vT7w- 

p.  JRiv. 'TU  daeply  swow.     Swi*  ^^ 
here  a  while  5 
My  qiiriti  grow  dull,  and  fain  I  wouU  mf- 
The  tediouadqr  with  dssp.  , 

P.  Omms*  fito^w**' 

And  never  oome 


Ham.  Madam,  how  like  yoo  this  ph|* 
Qtteen,  Tlwhidydothinuiasi  teoistha 
Ham,  O,  but  shell  keep  her  wcrd.^^ 
Xing.  Have  you  heard  the  a      "'■"•^ 

no  ofience  in't? 

Ham,  No,  no,  they  do  baft 

no  offence  V  the  vrorld. 

JRng.  What  do  you  call  the  play? 
Ham,  The  motts»4nip^     Many,  he* 


S   1 


•  Scctet  wkksdiMML      «  Theesrth.       «  Shlnint,  lustra. 

•  AeSrST  ^  Mourn. 


cally.     IhisplayiathefaBageera 
Vienna:  Gonago  la  the  duka^^ 
Baptiata:  you  shall  aeeanon;  •»» 
of  work:  But  what  ef  that  ?  yevr 

that  have  free  souls.  It  tooehos  1     

galled  jede  vrinc«,  oar  wifthcn  are  anwwf 


OS  Ml     ^ 


Enter  huoAXVU 


Thttis  one  Lucianns, 
Oph.  You  are  as  good 


totbrkisr 
a  chorus,  05  ^ 
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Ham.  Bcgiiit    murderer;  —  lesve    thj  horrible 
facet,  and  b^n.     Come ; 

The  CKMking  raven 
IX>Ui  bellow  for  rerenge. 

Xiic  Thoughts  black,  haods  apt,  drugs  fit,  and 
time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  leaaon,  elae  no  creature  feeing ; 
Thou  miiture  rank,  of  midnight  weeda  collected, 
With  Hecat*a  bant  thrice  Uaated,  thrice  inftcted, 
Thy  natural  magick  and  dire  property, 
On  wholeeome  ^e  usurp  immediately. 

[PoMff  the  Poieon  tnlo  the  Seepa^t  Eon. 
Htm»  He  poiaona  him  r  the  garden  for  hie  ettate. 
His  name  *s  Gonsago :  the  story  is  eitant,  and  wriu 
ten  in  very  choice  Italian :  Tou  shall  lee  anon,  how 
the  murderer  gets  the  love  of  Gonsago*s  wife. 
Opk»  The  king  rites. 
Ham,  What !  frighted  with  false  fire ! 
Quafn.  How  lares  my  lord  ? 
PoL  Give  o*er  the  play. 
King,  Give  me  tome  light :  —away ! 
iV.  Lights, lights,  lights! 

[ExtufU  qU  but  Ham LR  and  Hoeatio. 
iram.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  ungalled  plav : 
For  eome  must  wstch,  while  tome  must  sleep ; 
Thus  runs  the  worid  away.  — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  featherm  (if  the 
n*st  of  my  fortunes  turn  TUrk  with  me,)  with  two 
Provendal  roses  on  my  raacd  *  shoes,  get  me  a  feU 
low^thip  in  a  cry  9  of  players,  dr? 
Hot,  Half  a  there. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  f . 

For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear, 

Thit  realm  diimantled  was 
Of  Jove  himtelf ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very  —  peacock. 
Her.  You  might  have  rhymed. 
Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  III  take  the  ghost*s  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.     Didst  perceive  ? 
Har.  VtTj  well,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poitoning,— 
Hot.  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham.  Ah,  ah!  — Come,  tome  mutick;  come, 
xYna  recorders.*^ 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy. 

Why  then,  belike,  _  he  likct  it  not,  perdy.»— 

Enier  RossircaANTS  and  GuiLOSKsriaif. 

Come,  tome  mutick. 

GySU  Good  my  lord,  vouchtafe  me  a  word  with 
you. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GuU.  The  king,  sir, 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  Mm  ? 

Gtol.   It,  in  hb  retirement,  marvellous  distcm- 

Ham.  With  drink,  tir? 

G^U.  No,  my  lord,  with  cfaoler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  tfaow  Ittelf  more 
richer,  to  tigidfy  tfab  to  the  doctor ;  Ibr,  for  me  to 
put  him  to  his  purgation,  would,  perhapt,  plunge 
Ykltn  into  mors  choler. 

OttH.  Good  my  lord,  put  vour  ditcourte  into  tome 
frssnc,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  albir. 

Ham.  I  am  tame^  sir :  —.pronounce. 

CuiL  The  ipieen,  your  mother,  in  most  great 
affliction  of  spirit,  hath  tent  me  to  you. 


•  Cune.  • 

«  AkUrfoffiittL 


*  Psdi.  cMBMny. 


Ham.  You  are  welcome. 

GmU.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtety  is  not  of 
the  right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  mo 
a  wb<Mcsoroe  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother^  com- 
mandment :  if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  return, 
shall  be  the  end  of  my  business. 

Ham.  Sir,  1  cannot. 

GvdL  What,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit's 
diteated :  But,  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make,  you 
thall  command :  or,  rather,  at  you  tay,  my  mother : 
therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter :  My  mother, 
you  say, 

Has.  Then  thus  the  tayt ;  Your  behaviour  hath 
ttruck  her  into  amasement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  O  wonderAil  ton,  that  can  to  attonish  a 
mother  I  —  But  ia  there  no  tequel  at  the  hedt  of 
thit  mother*t  admiration  ?  impart. 

Ro$.  She  desires  to  tpeak  with  you  in  her  clotct, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  thall  obey,  were  the  ten  timet  our 
mother.     Have  you  any  Axrther  trade  with  ut? 

Ro$.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  ttill,  by  these  jnckcrt  and  stealers. 

Ro$.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  caute  of  dis- 
temper? you  do,  turely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  grieft  to  your 
friend. 

Ham*  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Rot.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice 
of  the  king  himtelf  for  your  tucccttion  in  Denmark  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  tir,  but  WkUe  tke  grots  grows,— -the 
proverb  is  tomething  musty. 

Enter  tke  Players,  with  Beearderu 

O,  the  rccorden :  —  let  me  tee  one.  —  To  withdraw 
with  you :  —Why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the 
wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ? 

GvO.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  undcrrtand  that  Will  you 
play  upon  this  pipe? 

Gud.  My  lord,  I  cannoL 

Hamu  I  pray  you. 

GuiL  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

GwL  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'Tis  as  easy  as  lying:  govern  theie  ven- 
tages«  with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath 
with  your  mouth,  and  it  vrill  disoourte  most  eloquent 
musick.     Look  you,  these  are  the  rtops. 

Gud.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  otter- 
ance  of  harmony ;  I  have  not  the  tkill. 

Jioai.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  make  of  me?  You  would  play  upon  me;  you 
would  teem  to  know  my  ttopt ;  you  would  pluck 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery ;  you  would  lound  me 
fhnnmylowettnotetothetopafmyoonpait:  and 
there  is  much  musick,  excellent  voice^  in  this  little 
organ;  yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak.  Do  you 
think,  I  am  eader  to  be  played  on  thmi  a  pipe? 
CaU  me  what  faastrument  you  will,  though  you  can 
ttti  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me. 

J?Nler  PoLoyivt. 

Blets  you,  tir ! 

PqL  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with  you, 

and  presently. 

•  Uoisi. 
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Ham.  Do  jou  lee  jonder  cloud,  cliat*f  almott  in 
ihape  of  a  camel  ? 

Po^  Bj  the  maMy  and  *tis  like  a  camel,  indeed. 

Ham.  MeChinks,  it  it  like  a  weasel. 

PoL  It  is  backed  like  a  weaaeL 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  ? 

PoL  Very  Uke  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and 
by.  —  They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent.7  —  I  will 
come  by  and  by. 

PoL  I  will  say  lo.  [ExU  Poioiriot. 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  easily  said.  —  Leave  me, 

friends.       [EreufU  Ros.  Gnu.  Hoa.  4t* 

*Tis  now  the  yery  witching  time  of  night ; 

When  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  braathes  out 

Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  could  I  drink  hot 

blood. 
And  do  such  bitter  business  as  the  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.     Soft ;    now  to  my 

mother.  — 
O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
T^  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites : 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  sbent^ 
To  give  them  seals 0  never,  my  soul,  consent !  [ExU. 

SCENE  IIL  ^  A  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Kimo,  RosiircEAim,  and  GuiLDKysrsair. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us. 
To  let  his  madness  range.     Therefore,  prepare  you ; 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  despatch. 
And  be  to  England  shall  along  with  you : 
The  terms  of  oar  estate  may  not  endure 
Hsiard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes.  > 

GuU.  We  will  ourselves  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe. 
That  live,  and  feed,  upon  your  majesty. 

jRof.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  itself  from  *noyance ;  but  much  more 
Tliat  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.     The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  diaw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 
Fix*d  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount. 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  falls. 
Each  small  annezment,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boist'rous  ruin*     Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

Xing.  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  voyage ; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

Roi.  GwL  We  will  haste  ua. 

[Exenni  RosiircaAirrs  and  GuiLosyiTBay. 

Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he's  going  to  his  mother's  closet : 
Behind  the  arraa  1*11  convey  myself, 
Toheartheproceaa;  1*11  warrant,  she'll  Uz  him  home: 
And,  aa  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
*Tls  meet  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother, 

*  AoOMtUy  lo  put  llicm  m  caecutioii.       *  Lutuci««. 


Since  natara  mn^tf  thcna 
Tbe^eech,  of  vantage. 
1*11  cidl  upon  yoa  ere 
And  tell  you  what  I 


g9tO 


at 


[ 


Po.. 


O,  my  offence  is  rank,  it 

It  hath  the  primal  eldest 

A  brotfaer'a  murder !— >  IVmy  can  I 

Hwugh  inclination  be  aa  afaarp  an  wiB  ; 

My  stronger  guiltdefims  ny 

And,  like  a  man  to  doable 

I  staiid  in  pause  where  I 

And  both  ne|^ect.     WlMi  if  tfaaa 

Were  thidwr  than  itaelf  with  taradiar'a  bU^ 

Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the 

To  waah  it  white  aa  anow  ? 

But  to  confroot  the  via^ge  of  ( 

And  what'a  in  prayer,  but  tfab  two  foM  font  — 

To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fidl. 

Or  pardon'd,  being  down?  Then  TU  look  .z 

My  fault  ia  past.     But,  O,  wfaa«  fima  of  pr    • 

Ganacrvemy  turn?  Forgive nae my  fiatilcY-^  . 

That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  posaeas'^ 

Of  those  eficcta  for  which  I  did  the  merirr. 

My  crown,  mine  own  ambitioo,  and  aay  «{ jr< 

May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  tfar  od«.  v 

In  the  coiiupted  currenta  of  tliia  mrld. 

Olience'a  gilded  hand  may  shove  bj 

And  oft  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  piiae 

Buys  out  the  law :  But  lis  not 

There  is  no  shnlHing,  there  the 

In  his  true  nature;  and  we 

Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  o 

To  give  in  evidence.     What  then  ? 

Try  what  repentance  can :  What  ca 

Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot 

O  wretched  atate!  O  boaom,  blad 

O  limed*  aoul ;  that  auugglinic  to  be  frw. 

Art  more  engaged!  Help,  angels  naake  a-^ 

Bow,  atubborn  knees !  and,  bcnrt»  wiifa 

steel; 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bora 
AUmaybeweU!  [. 

Enier  Hamlst. 
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Ham.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  be  i*    -: 
And  now  1*11  do't ; .->and  so  he  goe«  to  hcs« 
And  so  am  I  reveng*d  ?  That  would  be  «ca 
A  villain  kills  my  lather ;  and,  lor 
I,  his  s(rfe  son,  do  this  same  villaia  an 
To  heaven. 

Why,  thb  is  hire  and  salary,  not 
He  took  my  father  groaaly,  full  of 
With  all  hia  crimea  broad  blown,  na 
And,  how  hia  audit  stands,  who  kaowi,  •»««  I ' 
But  in  oor  circumstance  and  oou 
*Tb  heavy  with  him :   And  aa  I 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  hia 
When  he  is  fit  and  acMon'd  Ibr  hia 
No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thoo  a 
When  he  as  drunk,  asleep ;  or  in  bis 
At  gaming,  awearing ;  i-  or  about 
That  haa  no  reliah  of  aalvation  inX  — 
My  mother  stays : 
Hiis  physick  but  prolongs  thy  nckly  dajm. 

>  Caucht  as  willi  bird.UiMSL 
*  Hold,  #.  r.  pufpoM. 
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Tht  Kiwo  rites  and  advances* 

King,    My  words  fly  up,   my  Uiougbts  remain 
below: 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go. 

[Etii. 

SCENE  IV.  —  Another  Room  in  tke  same* 

Snier  Quuir  and  Polokius. 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.     Look,  you  lay  home 
to  him: 
Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  hear 

with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.     1*11  silence  me  e*en  here. 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Queen.  V\\  warrant  you  ; 

Fear  me  not :  —  withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

[PoLomus  hides  himseif, 

EnUr  Hamlst. 

Ham»  Now,  mother ;  what's  the  matter? 

Queen,  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  d* 
fended. 

JIam.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  oflbnded. 

Queen.  Come,  oome^  you  answer  with  an  idle 
tongue. 

Ham.  Go,  go,  you  question  with  a  wicked  tongue. 

QuetH.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

Ham.  What's  the  matter  now? 

Queen,  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 

Ham.  No»  by  the  rood  ^  not  so : 

Yau  are  the  queen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife; 
And,  ^  would  it  were  not  so !  —you  are  my  mother. 

Queen.  Nay,  then  1*11  set  those  to  you  that  can 
speak. 

Hawu  Come,  come,  and  ait  you  down ;  you  shall 
not  budge; 
You  go  not,  till  I  sec  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you* 

Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do?  tlKHt  wih  not  murder 


Help,  help,  ho! 

Pol.  {Behind,']  W^  ho!  help! 
Bam*  How  now  I  a  rat? 

[i>rBipe. 
Dead,  fbr  a  ducat,  dead. 

[Hamlp  mnkn  apassthrom§h  ih$  Jvras. 
PDi.  [Behind.]  O,  I  am  slain. 

[FaOs,  and  dies. 
Queen,  O  »%  what  haat  thou  done  ? 
Han^  Nay,  I  know  not : 

la  it  the  king? 

[Lifts  up  the  Jrrat,  and  draws  forth  PoLomus. 
Queem  O,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  b  this ! 
Maau  A  bloody  deed ;.— almost  as  bad,  good 


Aa  kill  a  king,  and  marry  to  his  brother. 

Queen.  AskillaUng! 

Ham.  Ay,  lady,  *twaa  my  word.  «— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  inlzuding  fool,  farewell ! 

iTo  PoLONin. 
, .    brtune: 

Thou  flnd'it,  to  be  loo  busy,  is  some  dugcr.  — 
I>tfave  wringing  of  your  hands;  Peace;  sit  you  down. 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart :  for  io  I  shall. 
Kit  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
Jf  horrid  custom  have  not  bras'd  It  so, 
'iliat  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  lense. 


Queen.  What  have  I  done,  that  thou  dar'st  wag 
thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  sgainst  me? 

Ham.  Such  aa  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calb  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fiUr  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths :  O,  such  a  de^ 
At  from  the  body  of  contraction  *  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compound  mass. 
With  tiistf\il7  visage,  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  the  act. 

Queen.  Ah  me,  what  act. 

That  roan  so  loud,  and  thunden  in  the  indei? * 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow : 
Hyperion's  0  curls ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station  *  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaveo-kissing  hill ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed. 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband.  —  Look  you  now,  what 

follows: 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear. 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.     Have  you  eyes? 
Could  you  on  this  foir  mountain  leave  to  fieed. 
And  batten <  on  this  moor  ?  Ha !  have  you  eyes? 
You  cannot  call  it,  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  bumble^ 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment;  And  what  judgment 
Would  step  from  this  to  thb?  Sense',  sure,  you  havc^ 
Elie,  could  you  not  have  motion :  But,  sure,  that 


Is  apoplex'd :  for  madness  would  not  err ; 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasy*  was  ne'er  so  thrsU'dy 

But  it  rcserv'd  some  quantity  of  choice^ 

To  serve  in  such  a  difference.     What  devil  was't. 

That  thus  hath  cosen'd  you  at  hoodman^blind  ?  * 

Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  vrithout  sight. 

Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans^  all 

Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 

Could  not  so  mope.7 

O  shame !  where  is  thy  blush  ? 

Quaen.  O  Hamlet,  speak  no  mores 

Thou  tum*st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots, 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct^ 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 

In  an  incestuous  bed,  — 

Queen.  O,  speak  to  roe  no  more  ; 

lliese  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  cars : 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 

JSTam.  A  murderer,  and  a  rillaln : 

A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord:  —  a  vice*  of  kings: 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empirs  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  ashelf  the  precious  diadem  stolen 
And  put  It  In  his  podcct ! 

Queen.  No 

•MsnlHVMBlrMt. 
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HAMLET, 


Act  m 


EnUr  Ghost, 

Hanu  A  king 

Of  shreds  and  patches :  «— 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your  wings» 
You  heavenly  guards !  — What  would  your  gracious 
figure? 

Qvenu  Alas,  he*8  mad. 

Hanu  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chide, 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command ; 
O,  say! 

Ghost.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look !  amasement  on  thy  mother  sits  ; 
O  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul : 
Conceit  >  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works; 
Speak  to  her  Hamlet. 

Ham*  How  is  it  with  you,  lady  ? 

Queeiu  Alas,  how  is*t  with  you  ? 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy, 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discourse? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair  starts  up.     O  gentle  son. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.     Wh^eon  do  you  look  ? 

Hatn.  On  him !  on  him!  —  Look  you,  how  pale 
he  glares! 
His  form  and  cause  conjoin  *d,  preaching  to  stones, 
Would  make  them  capable.  *  —  Do  not  look  upon 

me; 
Lest  with  this  piteous  action,  you  convert 
My  stem  effects  '  :  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,  for  blood. 

Queen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this? 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  ? 

Queen.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  see. 

Ham,  Nor  did  you  noUiing  hear  ? 

Queen.  No  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham.   Why,  look  you  there  !  look,  how  it  steals 
away! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  be  Uv*d ! 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

[Exit  Ghost 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy  * 
Is  very  cunning  in. 

Ham.  Ecstacy! 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  tempentaly  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthful  musick :  It  is  not  madness, 
That  I  have  utter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word ;  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 
That  not  your  trespass  but  my  madness  speaks : 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ukcrous  place; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 
Infects  unseen.     Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Repent  what's  past :  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  oompost  *  on  the  weeds, 
To  make  them  ranker.     Forgive  me  this  my  virtue : 
For  in  the  fatness  of  tiiese  pursy  times, 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  beg : 
Yea,  curb  '  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 

Queen*  O  Hamlet !  thou  hast  deft  my  heart  in 
twain. 


I  Inumlasthm. 
«  Frmtf. 
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Ham.  O,  throw  away  the  woner  fmd  \ 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  hsUl 
Good  night :  but  go  not  to  my  imck'i bed; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  yoa  have  it  not 
That  monster,  custooi,  who  all  sesse  itA  m 
Of  habit's  devil,  is  angel  yet  in  tkb; 
That  to  the  use  of  aetioaa  fisir  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  Kvciy, 
That  aptly  is  put  OD  :   RdSnBint<v«gM; 
And  that  shaU  lend  a  kJad  d  emmm 
To  the  next  abstiiienoe :  tiie  next  borop 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  sisap  «f  aa.-- 
And  either  cuili  the  devil,  or  throw  base* 
With  wondrous  potency.     Once  SBore  pxi  z. 
And  when  you  are  danrons  to  be  fafea'd, 
I 'U  blessing  b<«  of  you.  —  For  this  m  Wi 

[niiKi^nP-  • 
I  do  repent:  But  heaven  hath  plsss^d  it  «b^- 
To  punish  mevrith  this,  and  thb  with  ne. 
That  I  must  be  their  soomge  and  auauiff. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  vcQ 
The  death  I  gave  him.     So  again  good  airs  - 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
Thus  bad  begins,  and  wone  ransiasb^o^- 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Queen.  Whst  dMC  I  * 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  DO  means,  thai  I  bd  fill 

Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  yon  agsiatobtd 
And  let  liim  for  a  pair  of 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  ttkii 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in 
Butmad  incraft.  'Twcre  good,  yon  let  kiscs*> 
For  who,  that's  but  a  qoeen,  fidr,  sobv.  ««• 
Would  from  a  paddock  7,  fitmi  a  btf»  s  9^*. 
Such  dear  oonoenungs  bide?  who  wosU *  » 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  aecseqf. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  tiie  boose's  top» 
Let  the  birds  fly :  and,  like  the 
To  try  conclusions  9,  in  the 
And  break  your  own  nedk  down. 

Queen.  Be  thou  ■ssoi'd,  if  wofds  bt 
breath, 
And  breath  of  lile,  I  bavo  no  lift  to 
What  thou  hast  said  to  ma. 

Ham.  I  must  to  Kngland ;  joa  kaovA*^ 

Queen. 
I  had  forgot ;  'tis  so  cnocloded  on. 

Ham.  There's  letters seal'd:  aadmjtP*^ 
ftUows,— > 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  addcn  W'  ' 
Thi^  bear  the  mandate ;  they  mutf  svttf*  ** 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :   Lettt««rtf 
For  'tis  the  sport  to  heve  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar  • :  aadHsbaOp^ 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  aisA. 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  O,  lisana^H 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  direcdy  ■**  " 
This  man  shall  set  ne  packing. 
Ill  lug  the  bodv  to  the  neighbour  room :  — 
Mother,  good  night.  —  Inted,  thb  awssa^ 
Is  now  moot  still,  moat  scciet,  and  nest  gis** 
Who  was  in  lile  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  jot  " 
Mother,  good  night. 

[Emuntener^i  HAauat^*^'' 
PoLoirtvs. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  —  ^  Room  in  Ike  CasUe. 
Enter  Kino,  Qonv,  RotiiicaAirTf,  and 

OuiLDIirtTCEV. 

Xing.  There's  matter  in  tbeee  lighs ;  tbcie  pro- 
louiul  hcAvn  y 
You  miiat  tmidbte :  *tis  £c  we  imderstind  them : 
Where  is  your  ton  ? 

Queen*  Bestow  this  pbce  on  us  a  little  while.  — 
[T»  RossNCEAim  and  Guildekstien, 
who  go  out. 
Ah,  my  cood  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night ! 
Alng.   What,  Gertnide?     How  does  Hamlet? 
Queenm  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind*  when  both 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier :  In  his  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  anas  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cncs,  A  nU  t  a  rat  / 
And,  in  this  hrainish  apprehension,  kills 
Tlie  unseen  good  old  man. 

ATng.  O  heavy  deed ! 

It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there: 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  you  yomself,  to  n%  to  erety  one. 
Alas!  how  shaU  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  ? 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  iMve  kept  short,  resttain'd,  and  out  of 

haunt'. 
This  mad  young  man :  but,  so  mudi  was  our  love, 
'  We  would  not  undentand  what  was  moM  fit; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  diiease, 
To  keep  it  iVom  divulging,  let  it  feed 
'   Even  on  the  pith  of  life.     Where  is  he  gone? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  be  hath  kiU*d; 
'   0*cr  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  on, 

Among  a  mineral  *  of  metals  base^ 
I   Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  Is  done. 

JCing.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away  1 
I    The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch. 

But  we  will  ship  him  hence:  and  thb  vile  deed 
I    We  must,  vrith  all  our  mijcsty  and  sldll,^ 
Both  countenance  and  eicuse. — Ho!'" 


Enter  RoeixCEAifTs  and  GuiLDSirsTsmn. 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonius  slain. 
And  (torn  hb  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragged  himi 
Go  seek  him  out ;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 
IntothecfaapeL     I  pimy  you  haste  in  this. 

JEeeunt  Ros.  and  Gviu 
up  our  vrisest  friends : 
And  let  them  know  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what's  untimely  doM :  so,  haply,  slander,  -* 
Whose  whisper  o*er  the  vrorld*s  diameter. 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank*, 
Transpotts  hispoison*d  shot,— may  misa  our  name, 
And  hit  the  vroundless  air.  —  O  come  away ! 
My  wul  is  full  of  discord,  and  disnay*     [Eteunt. 

SCENE  11.  —  jbuiker  Room  in  ike 


Enter  Hahlst. 
Abei.  — Safely  stowed,— rHoa.  f'c  witkin. 
Hsmlct!  lord  Hamlet!]  But  soft !  — what  noise ? 
who  calls  on  Hamlet  ?     O,  here  they  come. 
>C<RapsBy. 


Enter  Rosemceamtx  and  Guildixsteek. 

Rou  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto  *tia  kin. 

Rot.  Tell  us  where  'tis;  that  we  may  take  it 
thence. 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Jiam.   Do  not  believe  it. 

Ros.  Believe  what  ? 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  draianded  of  a  sponge  — 
what  replication  should  be  made  l^  the  son  of  a 
king? 

Roi.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord? 

Ham*  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  counte- 
nance, his  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such  officers 
do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end:  He  keeps  them, 
like  an  ape,  in  the  comer  of  his  jaw  ;  first  mouthed, 
to  be  last  swallowed :  When  he  needs  what  yon 
have  gleaned,  it  is  but  squeesing  you,  and,  sponge^ 
you  shall  be  dry  again. 

Roi.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it :  a  knavish  speech  sleeps 
in  a  foolish  ear. 

Rot.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king 
is  not  with  the  body.     The  king  is  a  thing  ^^^ 

GuU.  A  thing,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Of  nothing  :  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox, 
and  all  alter.*  [ExeunU 

SCENE  III.  —  Another  Room  in  tke  tame. 

Enter  Kivo,  attended. 
It  to 


Emg.  I  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
body. 
How  dangerous  u  it,  that  this  man  goes  loose  ? 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  cm  him : 
He's  lov'd  of  tha  distracted  multitude. 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,  where  tb  so^  the  oiTendcr^s  scourge  b  weigh'd. 
But  never  the  offenoe.     To  bear  all  smooth  and 


grown. 


This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  a 
Deliberate  pause :  Diseases,  desperate 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd. 

Enter  RotnrcmAim. 

Or  not  at  aU.  —  How  now?  what  hath  befellen  ? 

Jtos.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord. 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 

JCmg.  But  where  is  he? 

Hoi.  Without,  my  lord ;  guaided,  to  know  your 
pi 


Xing.  Bring  him  before  us. 

Roo.  Hok  Guildenstem  ?  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamuet  and  GuiLDEirsrEEx. 

Xmg.  Now,  Hamlet,  where*s  Po&ooius? 

Ham.  At  supper. 

Xing.  At  supper?    Where? 

•  A  «fft  sBong  shOdnn. 
SK  S 
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•Ik  •   * 


Ham.  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  he  is  eaten : 
a  certain  convocation  of  politick  worms  are  e*en  at 
him.  Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet : 
we  fat  all  creatures  else,  to  fat  us :  and  we  fat  our- 
selves for  maggots :  Tour  &t  king,  and  your  lean 
beggar,  is  but  variable  service ;  two  dishes,  but  to 
one  table ;  that*s  the  end. 

Jiing,  Alas,  alas ! 

Ham,  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath 
eat  of  a  king;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  of 
that  worm. 

JHng.  Whatdost  thou  mean  by  this? 

Hanu  Nothing,  but  to  show  you  how  a  king 
may  go  a  progress  through  the  body  of  a  beggar. 

Xing.   Where  is  Polonius  ? 

Hanu  In  heaven;  aend  thither  to  see :  if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i*  the  other 
place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  ynu  find  him  not 
within  tliis  month,  you  shall  nose  him  as  you  go  up 
the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

i^ng.   Go  seek  him  there.    [To  tome  AUendantt, 

Ham*  He  will  stay  till  you  come. 

[Exeuni  AtUndanU, 

King*  Hamlet,  thisdeed,  forthineespedal  safety,  ^ 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  hast  donc^  — must  send  thee 

hence 
With  fiery  quickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thyself; 
Tlie  bark  is  ready,  andthe  wind  at  help. 
The  associates  tend,  and  eveiy  thing  is  bent 
Por  England. 

Ham*  For  England? 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet 

Ham*       _   ^  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 

Ham.  I  see  a  dwrub,  that  sees  them.  —  But, 
come,  for  England !  —  Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King*  Thy  loving  fiuher,  HamleL 
•    Ham.  My  mother:  Father«nd  mother  is  man  and 
wife ;  man  and  wife  is  one  flesh ;  and  so,  my  mother. 
Come,  for  England!  —  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  him  aft  loot :  tempt  him  with  speed 
aboard ; 
Delay  it  not,  1*11  have  him  hence  to-night : 
Away  ;  for  every  thing  is  aeal*d  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  affair:  Prayyou  make  haste. 

[Exeuni  Hos.  and  Gou.- 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold'sit  at  aught, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  tliee  sense ; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us,)  thou  may*st  not  coldly  set? 
Our  sovereign  process ;  which  impoits  at  fuU, 
By  letters  coiguring  to  that  effect, 
riie  present  death  cf  HamleL     Do  it,  England ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rageit, 
And  thou  must  cure  me:  Till  1  know  'tis  done, 
Iluw-e*«r  my  haps,  my  joys  will  ne*cr  begin.  [Exit. 


Cap. 


I  win  dsX  ■;  Lffi 


/- 1 


SCENE  \V*^A  Flam  in  Denmark. 

Etiter  FoETXinuui,  and  Forcoh  marching. 

Far.  Go,  oqitain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish  king; 
Tell  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  promised  march 
Over  his  kingdom.     You  know  the  rendtsvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us, 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye  % 
And  let  him  know  so. 

f  VatiM.  •cUmat*.  '  IVwence. 


Eor*  Go  softly  on. 

[Exeunt  Foanssaueu 

Enter  Hamun,  RoexycaAiRs,  Grujn«n> 

Ham*  Good  sir,  whose  femm  v  . 

Co^  Hicy  are  of  Norway,  sir. 
Ham*  Ham  pupr* . 

I  pray  you? 

Ccq9*  Against  some  part  cTPblMi 


■•J 


Commands  them,  air  ? 

CajK  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  F«rt; . 
Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  BuiB  of  Poms. 
Or  for  some  frontier  ? 

dgt*  Thily  tospMk,sir,andw]ifaMA. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  gnoai 
Thai  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  Mme, 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  noc  fn  i. 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norwqr,  or  the  Pdic 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fo. 
Ham*  Why,  then  the  Polack  Mm  viC^ixl 
Cap*  Yes,  *tis  already  garrisooM. 
Ham*  Two  thousand  souls,  aad  tacsij  Q«^ 
ducats. 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  itrs* 
This  is  tlie  impoathume  of  much  wcahh  ■ 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  csair  *  i 
Why  the  man  dies.  —  I  himibly  thsak  jmk  * 
Cap*  God  be  wi' you,  sir.  [£ai  itfs^ 

Rot.  Will't  please yoB  go.*! 

Ham*  I  will  be  with  you  stnifbL    (*-  •  > 
before.  [Emnt  Boa*  n.    i 

How  all  occasions  do  infignn  agaiut  me. 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge !     Whst  is  t  w- 
If  his  chief  good,  and  market  of  las  tine, 
Be  but  to  sleep,  and  feed  ?  a  heart,  oo  wm 
Sure,  He,  that  made  us  with  such  bifc  ^^-^^ 
Looking  before^  and  after,  gare  us  aot 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
To  fust  1  In  lis  unus'd.     Now,  wbslhsr  ii  kt 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  tome  cnvcn  *  scn^W 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  oo  the  cfvaC" 
A  thought,  which  quartcr'd,  haik  btdm^ 

m       m 


And,  ever,  three  parts  coward.—  I  do  ■«  u/* 
W|iy  yet  I  live  to  say,  TUt  tkm^B  to  ^ ; 
Sitb^  I  have  cause,  and  will,  and  stra«iK  >^  =** 
To  dot     Ezam^es,  gnias  aa  earth,  aAat  t« 
Witness,  this  aimy  of  such  mass,  and  <Me«. 
i«d  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prines: 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambiiioa  V^^ 
Makes  months  at  die  invisiUe  event; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  uasura. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  daagert  ^* 
Even  for  an  egg-shaD.     Rightly  lo  be  $i^ 
Is  not  to  stir  without  great  arguaMOt; 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  stn«i 
When  honour's  aft  the  stake.     Hovnawl'- 
That  have  a  lather  kiU^  a  moihsr  f«uB<l. 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blooi 
And  let  all  sleop?  wUk^  to  my  shsae,  I  f^ 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  tbeaiandsa>* 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fsoMi 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds;  fightlbrspU 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  tke  cvi* 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  eoatipcB' 


*  Power  of  coaapfthcwtii 
*"C0WMdljr. 
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'o  hide  the  tlain?  —  O,  from  thii  time  forth 
I J  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  notliing  wortli ! 

lErii. 

SCENE  V.  —  EUinore.     A  Room  in  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Qubik  and  Hoeatio. 

Queeiu  — -- 1  will  not  tpeek  wiib  her. 

Hot.   She  it  importunate ;  inde«>d,  distrMt| 
ler  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Qu€€fu  What  would  she  have  ? 

Mor.   She  tpeaks  much  of  her  fttber ;  laji,  ihe 
hears, 
There's  tricks  i*  the  world ;  and  hems,  and  beats  her 

heart; 
;pums  enviously  at  straws :  speaks  things  in  doubt, 
That  carry  but  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing, 
Tet  the  nnshapcd  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearen  to  collection :  they  aim  at  it, 
ind  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts ; 
Vhich,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield 

them, 
ndeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might  be 

thought, 
rhough  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 

Queen.  *Twere  good  she  were  spoken  with;  for 
she  may  strew 
!>angerous  conjectures  in  ill*brecding  minds : 
^et  her  come  in.  [ExU  Hoeatio. 

Vo  my  sick  soul,  as  sin*s  true  nature  is, 
•^ach  toy  sccuM  prologue  to  some  great  amiss : 
»o  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 
t  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt 

Re^enier  Hoeatio,  wiiA  OrHsuA. 

Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Den- 

mark? 
Queen.  How  now,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  How  thouid  I  your  true  iove  know 
From  another  one  f 
R}f  hit  cockle  hat  and  tinff. 


And  hit  tandle  thoon.'* 


[Singing. 


Q  uren.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song  ? 
Ot»h.  Say  you?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  it  dead  and  gone,  lady,  [Sings. 

He  it  dead  and  gone  : 
4i  hit  head  a  gratt-green  turf. 

At  hit  heelt  a  ttone. 

3,  bo! 
Queen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia,  — * 
Oph.  Pmj  yoo,  mark. 

WhUe  kit  tkrowi  at  tke  mountain  tnow, 

[Sings. 
Snter  King. 

QMeen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.        Urded  aU  witM  $weetflowerti 
WIdek  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go. 
With  trM§4m)e  tkoweru 

Amg,  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  ? 

Oph.  Well!  they  say  the  owl  was  a  bakcr*s 
daughter.  We  know  what  we  are,  but  know  not 
what  we  may  be. 

Xing.  CoQoeit  upon  her  lather. 

Oph.  Ptsy,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this ;  but  when 
they  sik  you,  what  it  means,  say  you  thu : 


Good  ntorruw,  Uit  5btfi/  V<dentine*t  dt^p 

AU  in  the  morning  betime. 
And  I  a  wuud  at  your  windowB 

To  be  your  Vakntitut. 

J^ing.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus? 

Oph.  I  hope,  all  will  be  welL  We  must  be 
patient :  but  1  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think, 
they  should  lay  him  i'  the  cold  ground :  My  brother 
shall  know  of  it,  and  so  I  thank  you  for  your  good 
counsel.  Come,  my  coach !  Good  night,  ladies  ; 
good  night,  sweet  ladies:  good  night,  good  night.' 

.King.  Follow  her  close ;  give  her  good  watch, 
I  pray  you.  [fjrir  Hoeatiow 

O,  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  her  lather's  death :   And  now  behold, 
O  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies^ 
But  in  battalions !  Rnt,  her  father  slain ; 
Neit,  your  son  gone ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  ivmove :  The  pec^Ie  muddied. 
Thick  and  unwiiolesoma  in  thrir  thoughts  and 

whispers, 
For  good  Polonius'  death ;  and  we  have  done  but 

greenly. 
In  hugger-mugger  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
Dirided  from  hmelf,  and  her  fiur  judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  as  much  containing  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  b  in  secret  come  from  France : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds. 
And  wants  not  buiscrs  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  bis  Other's  death  ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggar*d, 
Will  nothing  sti^  our  person  to  arrsign 
In  ear  and  ear.     O  my  dear  Gertrude,  this| 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death  !  [A  Noite  wUhin. 

Queen.  Ahurk!  what  news  is  this? 

^iiltr  •  Gcntlcmaiu 

Jl^tng.  Attend. 
Where  are  my  Switters !  Let  them  guard  the  door  • 
What  is  the  matter? 

Gent.  Save  yourself,  my  lord  ; 

The  ocean,  overpccring  of  his  list », 
Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  baste. 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'erbears  your  officers !   The  rabble  call  him  lord  j 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
The  ratiflem  and  props  of  every  word. 
They  cry,  Choote  we;  Laeriet  thall  be  king  f 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  cloudy 
Laertet  thaU be  king,  Laertet  king/ 

Queen.  How  cheerfiilly  on  the  false  trail  ^  they 
^  CTy! 

O,  this  is  counter  7  you  &Ise  Danish  dogs. 

JHng.  The  doors  are  broke.  [Aou 


^EhIa-Laketss,  armeil;  VtaetfoUouing. 

Laer.  Where  is  this  king ?•»  Sir^  stand  you  all 

without. 
Van.  No,  let's  come  in. 

^'  IV      Ml  J  ^^  y^  «"'•  "^  '•■**• 

Dan.  We  will,  we  will. 

[They  retire  without  the  door. 
»  Boomb.  •  ge^^ 

^  Hounds  ran  ceuntcr  when  they  trace  the 
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HAMLET, 


Ac: 


Latr,  I  thank  you:— keep  the  door.     O  thou 
▼lie  king, 
Give  me  my  father. 

Q}tee}iu  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer,  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  calm,  proclttms 
me  bastard.' 

King,  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  &y  rebdlion  looks  so  giant-like  ?  — 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude ;  do  not  fear  our  person ; 
There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 
Acts  little  of  his  wilL  —  Tell  me,  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  thus  incens*d  ;  •—  Let  him  go»  Ger- 
trude;— 
Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father  ? 

Kxng,  Dead. 

Q,tt£en,  But  not  by  him. 

JEiTi^.  Let  him  demand  his  filL 

Zroer.  How  came  he  dead  ?  I'll  not  be  juggled 
with: 
To  hell,  allegiance !     To  this  point  I  stand,  — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I'll  be  reveng'd 
Most  thoroughly  for  my  fiuher. 

King.  Who  shall  sUy  you  ? 

Laer.  My  will ;  not  all  the  world's: 
And,  for  my  means,  Til  husband  them  so  well* 
They  shall  go  far  with  little. 

King,  Good  Laertci. 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is't  writ  in  your  revenge. 
That,  sweepsuke,  you  will  draw  both  friend  aod/oe^ 
Winner  and  loser  ? 

Laer,  None  but  his  enenuet. 

King,  Will  you  know  them  then? 

Laer,  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  1*11  ope  my 


And,  like  the  kind  life-rend*ring  pelican, 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

Kmg.  Why,  now  you  speak 

Like  a  good  child  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  father's  death, 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear. 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Bantu  [fn^Atn.]  Let  her  come  in. 

haer.  How  now !  what  noise  is  that? 

Enter  Otheua,  fantasticaUjf  dre$ted   wiih   Strawi 

and  FiowerM, 

O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains !  tears  seven  times  salt. 
Burn  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye !  — > 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with  weight, 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.     O  rose  of  May ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia  ! 
O  heavens !  is*t  possible,  a  young  maid's  wiu 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life? 
Nature  is  fine  *  in  love :  and,  where  *tu  fine, 
It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.   They  bore  him  bare/ac*d  on  the  bier/ 
Hey  no  nonny,  nonrw  hey  wmny  : 
Andinhu  grave  ram  d  many  a  tear  /  — > 

Fare  you  well,  my  dove ! 
Leutr,  Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didat  persuade 
revenge, 
'dd  not  move  thus. 

•  AitAaL 


Oph,  Tou  must  singy 
hitn  a-downfO,     O,  how  tbe  wheel 
is  Uie  fidse  steward,  that  stole  iun 

Laer,  This  nothing's 

Oph.  There's  rosemary,  tfaat*a 
pray  you,  love,  rememb 
that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer,  A  document  in 
remembrance  fitted. 

Oph.  There's  fennel  Ibr  yoo, 
there's  rue  for  you;  and 
we  may  call  it,  herb  of 
may  wear  your  rue  with  • 
daisy  :  —1  would  give  yoa 
withered  all,  when  my  lather  died : 
made  a  good  end,  — — 

For  bonny  eweet  Sobm  U  aO 

Laer,  Thought  and  affliction. 
She  turns  to  fiivour,  and  to 


k . 


Oph.  jfndwiUhenei 

AndwUihenoi 

Ifot  no,  he  it  dend^ 
Go  to  thy  death  bed. 

He  never  wUl  come 


r 

r 


Hit  beard  wnt  at  white  m 
'  JiU  flaxen  wa*  hit  poUz 
Heitgonef  he  it 
And  we  out  «amy 
Gramercy  on  hit  end  / 

And  of  all  Christian  soub ! 


Laer,  Do  you  see  this,  O  God  ? 

King,  Laeites,  I  must  ec 
Or  you  deny  me  right.     Go  but 
Make  choice  of  whom  your 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hend 
They  find  us  toucb'd,  we  will  our 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  thai  vpo 
To  you  in  satisfiKiion ;  but,  if 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour 
To  give  it  doe  contanL 

Laer.  Lk  tlib 

His  means  of  death,  hb  obscure 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  haichment,  o*( 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostcnasdos 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  *twcre  ftom 
That  I  must  call*t  in  question. 

King,  So 

And  where  the  oSbice  is,  let  the 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me* 


SCENE  yh^AmOer  tUem  in  the 


Snier  HoBATM^eiid  • 
JTbr.  What  are  they,  that  would 

They  say,  they  have  IcOen  for  foa 
Hot, 


I  do  not  know  from  what  pert  of 
I  should  be  greeted.  If  not  from  lord 

•The  burthen. 
W.  fc  By  lU  floBdsy 
merely  ruc^  I  r. 
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EfUer  Sftilon. 

t  Slsfl.  God  blets  you,  nr. 

Hot,  Let  him  blen  tbee  too. 

1  SaiL  He  shall,  sir,  an*t  plene  him.  There^s  m 
letter  for  you,  sir ;  it  comes  fVom  the  ambassador 
tiiat  was  bound  for  England  ;  if  your  name  be  Ho- 
ratio, as  I  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hot.  [Jioodf.]  Hotatio>  when  thou  tkalt  kme 
overlooketi  thii,  giae  th€$efeUowt  tome  meant  to  the 
^f^gi  tkey  have  kttert  for  kim>  Ere  we  were  two 
days  oid  at  tea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appoiatmeni 
gave  ut  ckate  .*  JUidiag  ourtelvet  too  daw  of  $aU,  we 
put  on  compelled  valour  ;  and  in  the  grapple,  I  boarded 
them ;  on  the  inttant  they  got  dear  of  our  thip;  to  I 
atone  became  their  pritoner.  They  have  dealt  with 
me  Hke  thievet  of  mercy  /  bul  they  knew  what  they 
did  ;  lam  to  do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king 
have  the  Icttert  I  have  tent  g  and  repair  thou  to  me 
with  at  much  hatte  at  thou  wouldttjly  death*  I  have 
uKrdt  to  tpeak  in  thine  ear  wiit  make  thee  dumb  /  yet 
are  they  much  too  Ughi  fir  the  bore  if  the  matter. 
Thete  goodfellowt  wiU  bring  thee  where  I  am.  fiLo- 
•encrants  and  Guildenstein  hold  their  count  for 
England  g  <fthem  I  have  much  to  tell  thee.  Fare- 
urlL  He  thai  thou  knowett  thine,  HamleL 

Come,  1  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letters ; 
A  ltd  do't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 
To  him  Irom  whom  you  brought  them.     ^Ejteunt. 

SCENE  VII — jtnother  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Kma  and  LAsaTts. 

1*111^.  Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquittance 
seal. 
And  you  roust  put  me  in  your  heart  for  fiiend ; 
S'.tU  you  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear, 
That  he,  which  hath  your  noble  father  alainf 
l'ursu*d  my  life. 

iMer.  It  well  appears :  -^  But  tell  me. 

Why  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feat% 
So  crimeful  and  so  capital  in  natune. 
Ah  by  your  safety,  greatness  wisdom,  all  things  else, 
You  mainly  were  stirr*d  up. 

Aing.  O,  for  two  special  reasons : 

^^liicb  may  to  you,  perhaps,  svem  much  unsinew*d. 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.     The  quvcn  his 

moUier, 
Utcs  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
(  My  Tirtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She  is  so  coigunctiTe  to  my  life  and  soul. 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her.     The  other  motive, 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go 
Is,  the  gTMt  love  the  genenu  gender  <  bear  him ; 
Who,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection. 
Work  like  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  stone. 
Convert  his  gyves  ^  to  graces  i  so  that  my  arrows, 
Too  slightly  timber*d  for  so  loud  a  wind* 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aim*d  them. 

Laer.   A  nd  so  have  I  anoble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms; 
Whose  wortli,  if  praises  may  go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections :  —  But  my  revenge  will  come. 

Xing.   Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :  you  must 
not  think, 
>  Conuaen  pcofile.  *  Chsi'ns. 


That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.    You  shortly  shall  hear  more  : 
I  loved  your  &ther,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,  — » 
How  now  ?  what  news? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jlect.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 

This  to  your  majesty  ;  this  to  the  queen. 

JRng,  From  Hamlet  ?  who  brought  them  ? 

Meet*  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  I  saw  them 
not; 
They  were  given  me  by  Claudio,  he  received  them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

J^if^g.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  :  — 

Leave  ua.  [Exit  Messenger. 

[Reads.]  High  and  mighty,  you  thaO  know,  I  am 
tet  naked  on  your  kingdom.  Tomorrow,  thall  I  beg 
leave  to  tee  your  kingfy  eyet ;  when  I  thall,Jirtt  ask- 
ing your  pwrdon  thereunto,  recount  the  occation  of  my 
tudden  and  more  ttrange  return,  Hamlet. 

What  should  this  mean!    Are  all  the  rest  come 

back? 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing  ? 

Laer.  Know  you  the  hand  ? 

Alng.  'TisHanUet'scharsctcr.     Naked,  ^ 
And,  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  alone  i 
Can  you  advise  me  ? 

Laer,  1  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.     But  let  him 
come; 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
Thut  diddett  thou. 

Eing.  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  so?  bow  otherwise  ?  — * 
Willyouberul'dbyme? 

Leir,  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  you  will  not  o*cr-rule  me  to  a  peace. 

EIng.  To  thine  own  peace.     If  he  be  now  ro- 
tum*d,  — 
As  checking  <  at  his  voyage,  and  thai  be  means 
No  mora  to  undertake  it,  —  I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  wUdi  he  sImII  not  choose  but  h\\ : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe ; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer,  My  lord,  I  will  be  rul'd ; 

The  mtber,  if  you  could  advise  it  so. 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

Eingn  It  falls  right 

You  have  been  talk*d  of  since  your  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Hamlet*s  bearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine :  your  sum  of  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him. 
As  did  that  one  ;  and  that,  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unworthicBt  siege.* 

Laer,  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

Eing.   A  very  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth. 
Yet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears, 
Tlwn  settled  age  his  sables,  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health  and  greveneas.  —  Two  months 

since. 
Here  wn  a  gentleman  of  Normandy,  ^ 
I  have  seen  myself,  and  s«rv*d  against,  the  French, 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback :  but  this  gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in*t ;  he  grew  unto  hi^  seat; 
«  Oli^ectlnf  ta  *  Seat,  filacc. 

3  K  4 
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And  to  such  wond'rous  doing  brought  his  horse» 
As  he  had  been  incorps*d  and  demi-natuT'd 
'With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  topp*d  my  thought, 
That  I|  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks. 
Come  short  of  what  he  did. 

Laer*  A  NonnaQ,  was*t  ? 

King,   A  Norman. 

Laer,  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 

King.  The  very  same. 

Laer,  I  know  him  well :  he  is  tlie  brooch  ^  indeed. 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King*  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence. 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  one  could  match  you:  the  scrimers?  of  th^ 

nation, 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 
If  you  oppos'd  them :  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  could  notliing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  you. 
Now,  out  of  this,  »— 

Lear*  What  out  of  this,  my  lord? 

King,  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart? 

Laer,  Why  ask  you  this  ? 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  you  did  not  low  your 
father; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proofs, 
Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuflT,  that  will  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  in  his  own  too-much:  That  we  would  do» 
We  should  do  when  we  would;   for  this  fMulrf 

changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  maay. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  aoddentt ; 
And  then  this  thiuuid  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh. 
That  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the  quick  o'  the  uloer : 
Hamlet  comes  back ;  What  would  you  undertake^ 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  your  father's  son 
More  than  in  words  ? 

ht!^.  To  cut  bis  throat  i'  the  church. 

lang.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  aanctua- 
rise; 
Revenge  should   have  no  bounds.     But,    good 


Isritt^\ 


Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber? 
Hamlet,  retum'd,  shall  know  you  are  come  home : 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  ezoellencey 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  fiune 
The  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine,  to- 
gether. 
And  wager  o'er  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss, 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriring, 
Will  not  peruse  the  foik ;  so  that,  with  caae, 
Or  with  a  little  shufiling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated  •,  and,  in  a  pass  of  practtoe^ 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 


Xoer. 
And,  for  the  purpose^  1*11 
I  bought  an  unction  of* 
So  mOTtal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  ia 
Where  it  draws  blood  no  rsfaplaai 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  ha 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thsog 
That  is  but  scntch'd  withal:  ini 
With  this  contagion;  that,  if  I  gaU  1 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let's  further  ttunk 

Weigh,  what  convenienoe,  both  of 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape :  if 
And  that  our  drift  Icnk  through 

ance, 
'Twere  better  not  esay'd  . 
Should  have  a  back,  or  secood,  tliaft 

If   this    should   blast   >n    nmoT  i 


dLair 


<  Ornament 
•  Daily  expcrii 


'  FenecfiL 

•  NotbluBtfldssibUssra, 


in  praoC  *       SoA  \  ^ 


Well  make  a  solemn  wager  cm  ytmr 
I  ha*t: 

When  in  your  motion  you  ar«  hot 
(As  make  your  bouts  mora  violent  to 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  1*11 
A  chalice  for  the  nonoe  ' ;  wbar 
If  he  by  chance  escape  your  wtsoan'd 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there.  But 

Enter  QcKKji. 

How  now,  sweet  queen  ? 

Queen,  One  woe  doth  tread  upoa 
So  fiist  they  follow  :— Your  sate 

Laer,  Drown*d !  O,  where  ? 

Quefn,   There  is  a  willow 
brook. 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glway 
There  with  fantastick  garlands  did 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisiea,  and  l«^ 
And  on  the  pendent  boughs  her 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envioua 
When  down  her  weedy  trophica^ 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.     Hrr 

wide; 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  botv  h 
Which  time  she  chanted  snatches  oT  old 
As  one  incapable  ^  of  her  own 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
Unto  that  element :  but  long  it  ooold 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their 
Pull'd  the  poor  wretch  flom  her  m*»L^4Snis 
To  muddy  death. 
Laer.  Alas,  then,  she  ia  drown 

Qnetn.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 
Xasr.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  pc«r 
And  therefore  I  fofbid  my  teais ;   But  y«c 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  liold% 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  thcw  m 
The  woman  will  be  out.  *-  Adieu,  my 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it. 

1%V  I^^  follow. 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  race  • 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  give  It  start 
Therefore^  let*s  follow. 

*  AsflrsoroH 
«ThnHt 


few 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  L  —  A  Chiirck  Yard, 

EnUr  two  Clowns,  wUk  Spadn,  j-c 

1  Ch<  It  the  to  be  buried  in  Christian  buriml, 
chat  wilfully  acvks  her  own  salvation  ? 

2  CUf,  I  tell  thee»  the  is ;  therefore  make  her 
f^TC  straight ' :  the  crowiicr  hath  tet  on  her,  and 
finds  it  Chriitian  burial. 

1  r&.  How  can  that  be,  unless  the  drowned  her- 
aelf  in  her  own  defence  ? 

S  Ch,  Whj,  Hit  found  so. 

I  Clo,  It  must  be  te  offendendo ;  it  cannot  be  else. 
For  here  lies  the  point:  If  I  drown  myself  wiu 
tingly,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  three 
bruiches;  itis,toact,to  do,andtopcrfonn:  Argal, 
bhe  drowned  herself  vrittingl  j. 

S  CUk  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delrer. 

IClo.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water ;  good : 
here  stands  the  roan ;  good :  If  the  man  go  to  this 
water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  niU  he,  he 
goes ;  mark  you  that :  but  if  the  water  come  to  htm, 
and  drown  htm,  he  drowns  not  himself:  Argal,  he, 
that  b  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens  not  his 
own  life. 

S  CU>»  But  is  this  law  ? 

I  Oo*  Ajt  marry  is*t ;  crowncr*s  quest  law. 

fi  Oih  Will  you  ha*  the  truth  on*t  ?  If  this  had  not 
been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  been  buried 
out  of  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo,  Why,  there  thou  say*st:  And  the  more 
pity ;  that  great  folks  shall  have  countenance  in  this 
world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than  their 
even  ?  Christian.  Come,  my  spade.  There  b  no 
ancient  gentlemen  but  gardeners,  ditchers,  and 
grave>maken ;  they  hold  up  Adam*s  profesaioo* 

2  Cfo*  W^as  he  a  gentleman? 

1  Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  anni. 
S  Oo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Ob.  What,  art  a  heathen?  How  doet  thou  un- 
derstand the  Scripture  ?  The  Scripture  says,  Adam 
digged:  Could  he  dig  without  arms?  I'll  put 
another  question  to  thee :  if  tfaoa  answcrat  me  not 
to  the  purpose,  ooqIcsb  thyself 

2  Ch*  Go  to. 

Ids.  What  b  ha,  that  builds  Uroagcr  than  eitfa« 
the  niasoQ,  theshipwrigfat,  or  the  carpenter? 

S  Oo.  The  gallows-maker;  for  that  frame  out^ 
lives  a  thousand  tananta. 

1  Oo.  I  Uke  thy  wH  well,  in  good  faith;  the 
gallows  does  well ;  but  how  does  it  well  ?  it  does 
well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say, 
the  gallows  b  built  stronger  than  the  church; 
argal,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to  tbee.  To'tagain; 
come. 

SOo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ship- 
irright,  or  a  carpenter  ? 

1  Ch,  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.* 

2  r/o.  Marry,  now  I  can  telL 
lOo.  Tot. 

2  Oow  Mass,  I  cannot  telL 

Enler  Hamlct  tflnd  IIoaATio,  ai  a  distance, 

I  r/rt.   Cud^l  thy  brains  no  more  aliout  it;  for 

•  ImmcdiaUJy.  »  Fellow.  •  (iiveovcr. 


your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  hb  pace  with  beating : 
and,  when  you  arc  asked  this  question  neit,  say,  a 
grave-maker;  the  houses  that  be  nukes,  last  till 
dooroaday.  Go,  get  tliee  to  Taughan  and  fetch  me 
a  stoup  of  liquor.  [Exit  8  Clown. 

1  Clown  digs,  and  sings. 

In  yoMtkf  vhgn  I  did  love,  did  love^^ 

iietkofightt  it  wu  very  tweet. 
To  contract,  0,  the  time,  far,  oM,  my  hekave 

0,  metkought,  there  was  nothing  meet* 

Ham*  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  hb  business  ? 
he  sings  at  grave-making. 

Hor.  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of 


Horn.  *Tis  e*en  so :  the  hand  of  little  employ- 
ment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1  Clo.  1?W  agf,  uith  hit  tteaHmg  ttept. 
Hath  claw*d  me  in  kit  dutch. 
And  hath  skipped  me  tn/e  the  land. 
At  if  I  had  never  been  tuck. 

[Throws  up  a  SkulL 


Ham,  That  skull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could 
sing  once :  How  the  knave  jowb  it  to  the  ground* 
aa  if  it  were  Cain*s  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  muiw 
der !  T\um  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician,  which 
this  ass  now  o*er-reaches ;  one  that  would  drcumvent 
any  body,  might  it  not  ? 

ffor.  It  m^iit,  my  lord. 

Hanu  Or  M  a  courtier ;  which  could  say,  Good 
HMnvw,  meeei  lord '  How  doet  thtm,  good  lordf 
Thb  might  be  my  lord  Such-a-^ne^  that  praised  my 
lord  Sucb-«-one*s  horw,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it ; 
might  it  not? 

Hot.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  WhT,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  lady  Worm's  ; 
chaplcM,  and  knocked  about  the  manaid  with  a  sex- 
ton's spada :  Here*s  fine  revolution,  an  we  had  tho 
trick  to  seat.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  mon  the 
breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggats  <  with  them  ?  mine 
ache  to  think  on*t. 

1  Ckk  Apkk-ase,  and  a  tpade,a  tpade^    [Sings. 
For —  and  a  throwHng  tkaet : 
0,apit  ^clayfor  to  be  made 
For  tuck  a  gyett  it  meet- 

[llirows  up  a  SkuIL 

Ham.  Thcre*s  another :  Why  may  not  that  be 
the  skull  of  a  lawyer  ?  Where  be  his  quiddits  <  now, 
liis  quilleu',  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks? 
why  docs  he  suffer  thb  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  mill 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Humph! 
This  fellow  might  be  in*s  time  a  great  buyer  of  land, 
with  hb  statutes,  his  recognisances,  hb  fines,  hb 
double  vouchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine  of 
his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have 
his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his  vouchers  vouch 

•  The  toot  cotlfe  b  printed  In  Psrey**  Rrlfmie*  of  ancicat 
Engtuh  rortry,  vd.  L  :  «  ws»  written  by  l^irtl  >  «ux. 

»  An  arcieot  fsnv  pl«;«il  m  qt**tfU  arc  at  prfwnt 

*  SirfiUlU«k  *  FrivuliMU  dbtinctiooaw 
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him  no  more  of  his  purchasefl,  and  double  ones  too, 
than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  indentures  ? 
The  very  conveyances  of  his  lands  will  hardly  lie  in 
tills  box  ;  and  must  the  inheritor  himself  Itave  no 
more?  ha? 

Har.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Hanu  Is  not  parchment  nude  of  sheep-ddoa  ? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  of  calves'  skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which  sedi 
out  assurance  in  that.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow : — 
Whose  grave's  this,  sirrah? 

1  Qo»  Mine,  sir.  — 


0,  apU  of  day  for  to  be  made 
For  ttich  a  guett  it  meet. 


[Sings. 


Ham,  I  think  it  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thoa  liest 
in*t. 

1  Clo.  You  lie  out  on*t,  sir,  and  therefore  it  is  not 
yours :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't,  yet  it  is  mine. 
Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in*t,  to  be  in't,  and  say  it  is 
thine  :  'tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick ;  there- 
fore thou  liest. 

1  Oo,  'Us  a  quick  lie,  sir ;  twill  away  again  from 
me  to  you. 

Ham.  l¥batmandort  thoudigitfor? 
I  Clo,  For  no  man,  sir. 
Ham,  What  woman  then? 
1  Clo,  For  none  neither. 
Ham,  Who  is  to  be  buried  in't?  ^ 
1  do.  One,  that  was  a  woman,  sir;  but,  rest  her 
soul,  she's  dead. 

Ham,  How  absolute  the  knave  is  I  we  must  speak 
by  the  card^,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By 
tlie  lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I  have  taken 
note  of  it ;  the  age  is  grown  so  (ncked  ^  that  the  toe 
of  the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier, 
he  galls  his  kibe.  — How  long  hast  thou  U-en  a 
grave-maker  ? 

I  Oo.  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  came  to't  that 
day  that  our  last  king  Hamlet  overcame  Fortiubras. 
Ham,  How  long's  that  since  ? 
1  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  that  ?  every  fool  can  tell 
that :  It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was 
bom :  be  that  is  mad,  and  sent  into  England. 
Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  England  ? 
1  OU>,  Why,  because  he  was  noad :  he  shall  re- 
cover his  wits  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  no  great 
matter  there. 
Ham,  Why? 

1  Clo,  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ;  there  the 
men  are  as  mad  as  be. 

Ham,  How  came  he  mad? 
1  do.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 
Ham,  How  strangely  ? 
1  Ch.  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 
Ham,  Upon  what  ground  ? 
1  do.  Why,  here  in  Denmark ;  I  luive  been  sex- 
ton here,  man,  and  boy,  thirty  year*. 

Ham,  How  long  ¥riU  a  man  lie  i*  the  earth  ere 
he  rot? 

1  Clo,  If  he  be  not  rotten  before  be  die,  (as  we 
have  many  now-a^ys,  that  will  scarce  hold  the 
laying  in,)  he  will  last  you  some  eight  year  or  nine 
year :  a  tanner  will  last  you  nine  year. 
Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another  ? 
1  Clo,  Why,  sir,  his  bide  is  so  tanned  with  his 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while ; 
•  «nd  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  dead  body. 


Here's  a  skuU  now  hath  lain  yoa  T  dv  art  *- 
and-twenty  yean. 

Ham.  Whose  wash? 

1  Oo.  A  mad  fcUaw*a  k  w»;  Vkw  . 
think  it  waa  ? 

Hawu  Nay,  I  know  boC 

1  Ch.  A  pestilence  on  faim  fcr  a  ai^  nr- 
poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  hssd  saa 
same  skull,  sir,  was  Yori^^  iknlUte  tia^V 

Ham.  Thtt?  [Wwt* 

1  do.  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Alas!  poorYorick!— Ik»wliaH-= 
a  fellow  of  infinite  jcst»  of  »     '^ 

hath  borne  me  on  hb  back 
now  how  abhorred  in  my 
gorge  rises  at  It.     Herehnng  thoaelifs.6* 
kissed  I  know  not  how  olt     Whoe  bt  «•-* 
now?  your  gambob?  yoor  songs?  ww  *• 
merriment,  £at  were  wont  to  art  th 
not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own 
chap-fallen?     Now  get  yon  to  my  Mj'«- 
and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  tli^  «  - 
voor^  she  must  oome:  make  her  Isagk  «  » 
Pk-'ytbee,  HorstiOk  teU  me  one  tfaisg. 

Hor.  What's  that,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Doat  thou  think,  Alexander  U^ 

fitthion  i*  the  earth  ? 
Hor.  E'en  so. 
Ham.  And  smelt  so?  pah! 


B-- 


♦■  • 


Hor,  E'en  BO»  my  lord. 

Ham,  To  what  base  uses  « 
Why  may  not  imaginadon  trace  ^•^ 
Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping'^y 

Hor.  'Twere  to  consider  too  cnriowy- * 

der  so.  , 

Ham.  No,  fiuth,  not  •jo^^^^^^,. 

thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  liW**< 

it:  As  thus;  Alexander  died,  Alexand^-* 

Alexander  retnmcth  to  dual ;  the **/**",. 

earth  we  make  loam:  And  why  fl^  *■***[. 

to  he  was  converted,  might  they  noCitop*"*'';^ 
Imperious?  Csesar,  deed,  and  tmadtt^' 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wiad*^ 
O,  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  ^'^ 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  lbs 

But  soft!  but  soft!  aade:— Hoe 


4  by  theoomiMMiL 


*  8|»ucc,  slltcted. 
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Snter  Priests,  ^c.  tn  Proettamt  ^  • ' 
OraxuA,    LAxana,    omd   ifsar*^.^" 
Kmo,  QcKXK,  ikeir  Tromt,  ^ 

The  queen,  the  courtiers  I  WhoisAn*^ 
And  with  such  maimed  rites!  'I*"**^^^*^ 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  dsspa*** 
Fordo  »  its  own  life.    'Twmofsa««<* 
Couch  we  a  while,  and  mark. 

Laer,  What  cetemooy  else?  . 

Ham.  TT«t«»X^ 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

Laer.  What  cemnony  else? 

1  PneM.  Her  obsequies  have  b«ii  »f^^ 
As  we  have  warranty :  Her  death  — *^^' 
And,  but  that  great  command  •^***"'*2ti 
She  should  in  ground  unsanctiicd  ln*<  <^ 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  l«^. 
Shards  I,  flints,  and  pebbles.  ahooU  bt  tf^ 
her. 


•  Countensace,  oaBplnfcm. 

•  Blast  *  UadOk  dmtnf. 
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Yet  here  ihe  it  allow*d  her  Tirgin  cisntsS 

I  ler  maiden  ftrewmciite,  and  the  bringing  home 

Of  bell  nnd  huriaL 

lAxer*  Must  there  no  more  be  done  ? 
1  Friett.  No  more  be  done ! 

"We  ehould  profane  the  acnrice  of  the  dead, 
To  sing  a  rt^niem  %  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Z4Mtr.  Ley  her  i*  the  earth ;  — 

And  from  her  hir  and  unpolluted  flesh. 
May  Tiolets  spring!  —  I  tell  thee^  churlish  priest, 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  sister  be^ 
When  thou  uest  howling. 

Jjosiw  What,  the  fair  Ophelia! 

Qumh.  SweeU  to  the  sweet :  Farewell! 

[ScatteriHg  Flowers. 
I  hop'd,  thou  shouldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 
I  thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid, 
And  not  have  strew*d  thy  grave. 

Laer.  O  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cuned  head, 
Wboee  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Dcpriv*d  thee  of ! »  Hold  off  the  earth  a  while, 
Till  I  have  ceugfat  her  once  more  in  mine  arms: 

[Ltaps  into  the  Grwfe* 
Now  pOe  your  dust  upon  the  quick  *  and  dead; 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made 
To  o*crtop  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  [^dbancnv-l  ^^^^^^  >•  ^  ^^'^  V^ 
Bears  such  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures  the  wand*ring  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 
Uke  wonder-wounded  hearers?  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  Ihe  Dane.  [LeopM  mio  tke  Grave. 

Latr,  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

[GrappHfi^  wish  hhn. 

Bam.  Thou  ptay'st  not  welL 
I  pKythce,  take  thy  flngen  from  my  throat; 
For,  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  hold  off  thy  hand. 

Xing.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Qmmh.  Hamlet,  Hamlet  I 

JiL  Gentlemen,-^— 

Hot.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[The  JUendofOi  paH  Ihem^  and  ihey  come  out 

J?«n.  Why,  I  will  flght  with  him  upon  this  theme. 
Until  my  eydtds  will  no  longer  wag. 

Quitn.  O  my  son!  what  theme? 

Ham.  I  lov*d  Ophelia :  for^  thousand  broChcn 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quanUty  of  love» 
Make  up  my  sum.  —  What  vrilt  thou  do  for  her  ? 

Amg.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertea. 

Quten.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Show  me  what  thoult  do : 
WouU  weep?  woul*t  fight?  woul*t  fast?  wottl*t  tear 

thyself? 
Wourt  drink  up  EsU?  »  cat  a  crocodile  ? 
ril  doX  -»  Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine? 
To  outface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave? 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I  : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  till  our  ground, 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  sooe. 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart !  Nay,  an  thoult  mouth, 
ril  rant  m  well  as  thou. 

•  Otftaate  *  A  BUM 

»  Rufi  to  vfiMfsr ;  bol  Mr. 
•hottld  be  irrtrrTs  rtvcr  which  Mb 


•  livtoa 
tuntittuns  the  word 
imotbeBellic 


^^uarfi.  Tills  is  mere  madness ; 

And  thus  a  while  the  fit  will  work  on  him ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove, 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disclos*d^. 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham*  Hear  you,  sir. 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus  ? 
I  lov*d  you  ever :  But  it  is  no  matter; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day.  [£ri^. 

JCing.    I  pray  thee,  good   Horstio,  wait  upon 

him.  -^  [£jit  Hokatio. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  m'^t's  speech ; 

[  To  Lasetu. 
We*ll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push.  — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son.  — 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see  ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  —^  Haa  in  the  Cattle. 
Enter  Hamut  a«id  Hokatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  this,  sir :  now,  shall  you  see 
the  other;  — 
You  do  remember  all  the  circumstance  ? 

Hot.  Remember  it,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fighting. 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methought,  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines?  in  the  bilboes. •     Rashly, 
And  prais'd  be  rashness  fijr  it,  —  Let  us  know. 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us  well. 
When  our  deep  plots  do  pall  9;  and  that  should 

teach  us. 
There's  a  divinity  that  shiqws  our  endi^ 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  wilL 

Hot.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  sea-gown  scarf  *d  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop*d  I  to  find  out  them  :  had  my  desire ; 
Finger'd  their  padcet :  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission ;  where  I  found,  Horatio 
A  royal  knavery ;  an  exact  command,  — 
Larded  vrith  many  several  sorts  of  reasons, 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too, 
With,  ho !  such  bugs  *  and  goblins  in  my  life^ 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated. 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 
My  head  should  be  struck  off. 

Hot.  Is't  possible? 

Ham.  Here's  the  commission ;  read  it  at  more 
leisure. 
But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  ? 

Hot.  Ay,  'beeecch  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villanics. 
Or  *  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
They  had  begun  the  play  ;  ^  I  sat  me  down  ; 
Devis*d  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fiur : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists  ^  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fiur,  and  labour'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote? 

Hot.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king,  — 
As  Engjiand  was  hb  laitliful  tributary ; 

•  HatirlMvL  '  If  uttnccn. 

*  KfttMS  and  hsiidruflb  tmmfht  from  BUbos  In  SMin. 
•I>^1L  iBugbean.  '  Ucteci  
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Af  lov«  between  them  like  the  pelm  might  flouiiih  ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheeten  garhmd  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  *  'tween  their  amities  ; 
And  many  such  like  as*s  of  great  charge,  — 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  coptent^ 
Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving  ^  time  allowed. 

Hot.  How  was  this  seal*d  ? 

Ham*  Why,  eren  in  that  was  heaven  ordinant ; 
I  had  mj  father's  signet  in  mj  purse, 
Which  was  the  model  of  that  Danish  seal : 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  fonn  of  the  other ; 
Subscrib'd  it ;    gave't  the  impreauon ;    plac'd  it 

safely, 
The  changeling  nerer  known :   Now  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know*st  alrnuly. 

Jffor.  So  Guildenstem  and  Rosencrants  go  to*t. 

Ham*  Why  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this  em- 
ployment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  consdenoe ;  their  defeat 
Does  by  they  own  insinuation  grow : 
^s  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Ifor.  Why,  what  a  king  is  this! 

ffanu  Does  it  not,  think  thee»stand  me  now  upon  ? 
He  that  hath  kilPd  my  king,  seduc*d  my  mother; 
Popp*d  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with   such  cosenage;   is*t  not  perfect  ooo> 

science. 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm  ?  and  not  to  let 
This  canker  of  our  very  nature  come 
In  further  evil? 

Hot,  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  from 
England, 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham,  It  will  be  short :  the  interim  is  mine ; 
And  a  man's  life  no  more  tlum  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  soiry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself; 
For  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  his :  1*11  count  *  his  favours  : 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  liis  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

Hcr»  Peace :  who  comet  here  ? 


Enter  Osaic. 

Otr,  Tour  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to 
Denmark. 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.  —  Dost  know 
this  waterily  ? 

Hot-   No^  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracious ;  for  'tis  a 
vice  to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land,  and  fertile : 
let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  aud  his  crib  shall  stand 
at  the  king's  mess :  *Tis  a  chough? ;  but,  as  I  say, 
spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 

Oir.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordaliip  were  at  leisure, 
I  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his  majesty. 

Ham,  I  will  receive  it,  with  all  diligence  of 
spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  his  right  use ;  'tis  for  the  head. 

Otr,  I  thank  your  lordship,  'tis  very  hot 

Ham.  Vo,  believe  me,  'tis  very  cold ;  the  wind 
is  northerly. 

Osr,  It  is  indiflerent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

«  A  nols  oroonnaetion.  ^  ConAMlng. 

•  Make  aixount  of,  «slut.  ^  A  bird  like  a  iackdsw.     I 


Haau  But  yet,  mHhinka  it  is  wy  kJb?  & 
hot ;  or  my  compleuon  — 

Otr,  Ezcoedinglyy  my  lord:  it  is  ^mj  wis*- 
as  'twere,  —  I  canaot  tell  how.—  lfy  lat 
migesty  bademeaigiufy  to  yoa»  tfast  he  hA  i^  • 
great  wager  on  your  hcftd;  SvttlasisihiaflK- 

xfoM.  1  Deseecn  yoo*  MOMniiMr^—^ 

rHAMLSV A»»  tM^m^^h, 

^KMJkMMttmW  IM^VBV  iwlM  aV  S^  ^U  ^  «» 

Otr*  Nay,  good  my  lotd  ;  for  ny  tmt,  a  f» 
fiuth.*     Sir,  here  is  newly  come  lo  east,  Lav» 
believe  me,  an  abeolute  gmtlew,  fall  timmr 
cellent  dificrenees  *,  of  wy  eoA  sookty,  tm  r- 
showing :  Indeed,  to  sprek  fteiingly  af  ka.  ^ 
the  card  >  or  caleodar  if  gtaitry,  for  ysa  i^  ? 
in  him  the  cootiiient*  of  what  part  a 
would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  his  dfHiwaiiem  sufcffs  ao  ptfifi 
you ; —though.  I  know,  to  divide  kisB 
would  diasy  the  arithosetick  of 
but  raw  neither,  in  re^>ect  of  his  quick  asL   I 
in  the  verity  of  eztolmcnt,  I  mkefeimishta^ 
of  great  article ;  and  his  infiisinw  of  la^  *»' 
and  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  dirtina  sf  koi  - 
semblable  is  his  mirrour ;  and,  whe  the  •«- 
trace  him,  his  umbrage^  ~^>"«»g  ner^' 

Otr.  ToarlonlsiiipspeeksinostiaifUIMv^tK 

Ham.  The  ooncemancy,  sir?  whydovt*^ 
the  gentleman  in  our  niot«  rawer  bwath  ? 

Otr.  Sir? 

Hot.  Is*t  not  possible  to  ondersMnd  is  isa 
tongue?  Tou  will  dolt,  air,  really. 

Ham.  What  imports  the  nominaCioB  after 
tleman? 

Otr.  Of  Laertes? 

Hor.  His pune  isempCy  abvady ;  aO  he f  •• 
words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him,  sir. 

Otr.  I  know,  you  are  not  ignotaot  — ' 

Ham.  1  would,  you  did»  air ;  yet,  m  6iik  =  - 
did,  it  would  not  much  approve^  me;  —  ^f   - 

Otr.  Tou  are  not  ignorant  of  wfeai  cnt^» 
Laertes  is 

Ham.  IdarenotconfcaBtfaat,lcfltI«i»l^'^ 
pare  with  him  in  excellence ;  bat,  IP  kv^  *  ^ 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

(^.  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  bet «  ^  * 
putation  laid  on  hhn  by  them,  in  his  mtt^  "' 
unfellowed. 

Ham.  What's  hb  weapon? 

Otr.  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That's  two  of  his  weapons :  bet  **- 

Otr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  wagered  wA^' 
Barbery  horses:  against  die  which  he  he  > 
pawned^  as  I  take  it,  six  Fi 
poniards,  with  their  assigns,  as  ptdk, 
and  so ;  Three  of  the  carriages^  £  UA,  m  '^ 
dear  to  fancy,  very  responsive  to  the  bih^  ** 
delicate  carriages,  and  of  very  libcfat  temeoL 

Ham,  What  call  you  the  carriagci? 

Hot,  I  knew  you  must  be  edified  hj^^ 
gent  *,  ere  you  had  done. 

Otr.  The  carriagee,  sir,  are  the  hanfvA. 

Ham.  Tbephraaewooldbemore 


*uJ 


incamcieQ  nnnseafmemea 
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matter,  if  we  could  cwry  a  oumon  bjr  our  tides ; 

I^  would,  it  might  be  hangcn  till  then.     But,  on  : 

Baxbanr  hones  against  sis  French  swords,  their 

n'gns,  and  three  libers!  conceited  carriages ;  that's 
the  French  bet  against  the  Danish :  Whj,  is  this 
impawned,  as  you  call  it? 

Otr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  doaen 
parses  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex- 
ceed you  three  hits ;  be  hath  laid,  on  tweWe  for 
nine ;  and  it  would  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your 
lordship  would  vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham*  How,  if  I  answer,  no? 

Otr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
person  in  trial. 

Uam.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  haU :  If  it 
please  his  mi^csty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day 
with  me:  let  the  foils  be  brought,  Sie  gentleman 
willing,  and  the  king  hold  hia  purpoae,  f  will  win 
fur  him,  if  I  can ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but 
my  shame,  and  the  odd  hits. 

Otr,  Shall  I  deliTer  you  so  ? 

Ham*  To  this  effect,  sir;  after  what  flourish  your 
'    nature  will. 

Otr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship.  [£at. 

Ham*  Tours,  yours.  ^  He  does  well  to  com- 
'   mend  it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  lor 'stun. 

Hnr.  This  lapwing  '  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply*  with  his  dug,  before  he 
sucked  it.  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the 
)  same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  Sage  dotes  on,) 
only  got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  of 
I  encounter ;  a  kind  of  yesty  collection,  which  carries 
them  through  and  through  the  most  fimd^  and 
winnowed  opinions ;  and  do  but  blow  them  to  their 
trial,  the  bubbles  are  out. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

,        LonL  My  lord,  his  miycsty  commended  him  to 

you  by  young  Osric,  who  brings  badt  to  him,  that 

,    you  attend  him  in  the  hall :    He  sends  to  know,  if 

,    your  pleasure  bold  to  play  with  Laailas,  or  that  you 

will  take  longer  time. 

Ham,  T  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow 
the  king*s  pleasure :  if  his  fitness  speaks,  mine  is 
ready ;  now,  or  whcnsorvcr,  provided  I  be  so  able 
as  now. 

Lor^  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming 
down. 

Ham,   In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to  play. 

Ham,  She  well  instructs  me.  [Etii  Lord. 

Hot.  You  will  lose  thb  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  do  not  think  so ;  since  he  went  into 
Frsnce,  I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall 
win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  wouldst  not  think,  how 
ill  sU*s  here  about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no  matter. 

I/or.  Nay,  good  mv  lord,  ^-» 

Ham.  It  is  but  Ibolery  ;  but  it  la  such  a  kind  of 
gsin-giving  *,  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman. 

Hot.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  1 
will  forestal  their  repair  hither,  and  say,  you  are 
not  fit 

Ham,  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  auguiy ;  there  is  a 
spedsl  prcvidence  in  the  hH  of  a  sparrow.  If  it 
be  now,  *tis  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will 

1  A  bird  which  ram  sbeut  lanedUlriy  It  U  hssehsd. 
•  rcNoplhwnt  •  WotthlMS. 

«  ¥ar/md  nad/amm'4.  »  Mbflviof 


be  now;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come:  the 
readiness  is  all :  Since  no  man,  of  aught  he  leav«», 
knows,  what  is*t  to  leave  betimes?  L^  be. 

Enter  Kimo,  Qokin,  LACRvrs,  lords,  Ossic,  and 
jittendanth  v>ith  Fcilt,  ^c. 

Xing,  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand 
from  me. 
[Tke  Kino  jmU  the  Hand  of  Laietu  mto 
thai  of  Hamlkt. 

Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :   I  hi^ve  done 
you  wrong; 
But  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman. 
This  presence  0  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have 

heard. 
How  I  am  punish'd  with  a  sore  distractiout 
What  I  have  done, 

That  might  your  nature  honour,  and  exception* 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was*t  Hamlet  wronged  Laertes?    Never,  Hamlets 
If  Hamlet  from  hinuelf,  be  ta*en  away, 
And,  when  he*s  not  hiipself ,  does  wrong  Laertes^ 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  ?     His  madness:  If  't  be  so^ 
Hamld  is  of  the  Action  that  is  wrong*d  ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  fiv  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  bouse. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer,  I  am  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in*  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd  ?  :   But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham,  I  embrace  it  freely  ; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play.  -.— 
Give  us  the  foils ;  come  on. 

Latr,  Come,  one  Ibr  me. 

Ham,  111  be  your  foil,  Laertes;  in  mine  ig« 


Your  skiU  shall,  like  a  star  i'  the  darkest  night. 
Stick  fiery  oflf  indeed. 

Laer,  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham,  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric  ^~  Cou- 
sin Hamlet, 
You  know  the  wager  ? 

Ham.  Very  well,  my  lord; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o*  the  weaker  side. 

Emg,  I  do  not  fear  it :— I  have  seen  you  both  :•» 
But  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

i.oer.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham,  This  likes  me  well :    These  foils  have  all 
a  length?  [They prepare  to piay, 

Otr,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Xing,  Set  me  the  stoups*  of  wine  upon  that 
table:— 
If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange^ 
Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire. 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath  ; 
And  in  the  cup  an  union  *  shall  he  throw, 

<  The  king  sod  foeeB*sprsicnce.  '  UawouB^siL 

•  Lsiieiufls.  •  ApviEtoiMpcsrI 


878 


HAMLET, 


A^; 


Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn ;  Give  me  the  cups ; 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak» 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earth. 
Now  the  King  drinks  to  Hamlet.  —  Oome^  begin  ;^ 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  warjr  eye. 
Ham*  Come  on,  sir. 

Laer»  Come^  my  lord.  [They  pk^. 

Hanu  One. 

Xaa*»  No. 

Ham,  Judgment. 

Ojr.  A  hit,  a  veiy  palpable  hit. 
Laer,  Well, — again. 

ISng.  Stay,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  this  pearl 
is  thine; 
Here*s  to  thy  health.  ^  Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpets  iownd  I  and  Cannon  shot  off^wUhin* 
Ham-  I*U  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  a  while. 
Come.— Another  hit;  What  say  you?    [TheypU^. 
Laer,  A  toudi,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 
JHng-  Our  son  shall  win. 
Queen.  He*s  fat,  and  scant  of  breath. — 

Here,  Handet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows : 
The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 
Ham,  Good  madam, -—— 
£ing»  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen,  I  will,  my  lord  ;-»I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 
King,  It  is  the  poison'd  cup ;  it  is  too  late.  [Aside, 
Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 
Queen,  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  fiMe* 
Laer,  My  lord,  Til  bit  lum  now. 
King,  I  do  not  think  it. 

Laer,  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  conscience. 

[Aside, 
Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  You  do  but 
dally; 
I  pray  you,  pass  with  your  best  violence ; 
I  am  afeard,  you  make  a  wanton  i  of  me. 
Laer,  Say  you  so?  come  on.  [TheypUgf, 

Oar,  Nothing  neither  way. 
Have  at  you  now. 

[Laiatis  wmnds  Hamlit  ;  tAai,  in  sc^- 
JUngt  they  change  Sapiers,  and  Uamlr 
wounds  LAsaras. 

Part  them,  they  are  incens*d. 
Nay,  come  again.  [The  dawmv  Jails, 

Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho ! 
Hor,  They  bleed  on  both  sides :  —  How  is  it,  my 

loid? 
Osr.  How  is*t,  Laertes  ? 

Laer,  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe, 
Osric; 
I  am  justly  kill*d  with  mine  own  treachery. 
Ham,  How  docs  the  queen  ? 
King,  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

Queen,  No^  no,  the  drink,  the  diink,  ~  O  my 
dear  Hamlet ! 
The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison*d !         [Dies, 
Ham,  OvUhuny!  — Ho!  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treachery !  seek  it  out  ILAMwams  falls, 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  thou  art  dain ; 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good, 
In  thee  there  b  not  half  an  hour's  life ; 
Tlie  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated*,  and  envenom*d :  the  foul  practice 
Hath  turned  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie. 
Never  to  rise  again ;  Thy  moUier's  poison*d ; 
I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 
*  Bey.  •  Not  Muntcd,  wHboat  ■  buttoa. 


King. 
Ham, 
Osr, 


Ham,  The  point 
£nvenom*d  too !  — 


Osr,  ^  Lords, 
King.  O,  yet  defend 
JBbm.  Here  thoa 


•di 


IfoL-W^ 


Drink  off  this  potion :  •—  Is  tlij 
Follow  my  mother. 

Laer,  He  ia  jnally 

It  is  a  poison  tempered  'by 
Exdiange  forgiveness  with 
Mine  and  my  firtfaer's  death 
Nor  thine  on  me ! 

Ham,  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it ! 
I  am  dead,  Horatio:  —  Wretched 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  ac  thin  cAa^ 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to 
Had  I  but  time,  (as  this  feU 
Is  strict  in  his  anest,)  O,  I  could  tell  yoa.— 
But  let  it  be :  —Horatio,  I  ana 
Thou  liv'st ;  report  me  and  m j 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor,  Never  bdi 

I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  tfaaa  a 
Hera's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  As  thoM>t  a 

Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go;  by  heevcn  111 

0  good  Horatio,  what  a  wounded 
Tilings  standing  diua  unknown,  shall 
If  thou  didst  ever  Ik^  me  in  thy 
Absent  thee  from  felicity  awhilcv 
And  in  this  hanh  worid  draw  thy 
To  tell  my  atoiy.  — 

[Mlaren  e^et  eff%  mm 
Wlwt  warlike 
Osr,  Young  Fortinbrss,  with 
Poland, 
To  the  ambaasadon  of  Roland  ^ 
This  warlike  voUev. 

J7am.  O,  I  dic^  H 

The  potent  poison  quite  o*cp<row» 

1  cannot  live  to  bear  the  news  fiosa 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  eleclioB  lights 
On  Fortinbras ;  be  has  my  dyii^ 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occttirans  ^ 
Which  have  solicited  «,  — the 

Hor,  Now  cracks  a  adUe 
sweet  prince ; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither?     [ 


X  - 


f- 


-.  t 


EnUr  FommraaAS,  Ife  F*ngliA 


ForU  Where  is  thb  sight? 

Hor.  What »  it 

If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder. 

Fort,  Tins  quarry?  cries  on  havttck 
death! 
What  ftast  is  toward  in  thine 
That  thou  so  many  princes^  at  a 
So  bloodily  hast  struck? 

1  AnJh,  Tbee^ght 

And  our  afihiis  from  England 
The  ears  are 


'Mixed. 

*Oectt. 

^Hcapofdesd 

•  Awortof  — 


Scene  II. 


PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 
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T*o  tell  him,  his  commandment  it  fulflll'd, 
'l"ti«t  Rosencrants  and  Guildenstem  are  dead : 
Where  thould  we  have  our  thanks? 

Hot,  Not  from  his  mouth* 

I  lad  it  the  abilitj  of  lile  to  thank  you ; 
I  le  nerer  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  jump*  up<m  this  bloody  question, 
Vou  from  the  Polack  i  wars,  and  you  from  England, 
A  re  here  arriv'd ;  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
I  ligh  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  things  come  about :  So  shall  you  bear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts ; 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc*d  cause ; 
A  nd  in  this  upshot,  purpoaes  mistook 
Fairn  on  the  inTentors*  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fori*  Let  us  haste  to  bear  it, 

%nd  call  the  noblest  to  the  audienoe. 

•floeiactljstthstlssa  ipollih. 


For  me^  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune ; 
I  hare  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  claim  my  Tantage  doth  inrite  me. 

Hot,  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak. 
And  ftom  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on 

more: 
But  let  this  same  be  preaendy  perform*d. 
Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mis- 
chance. 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

FoH»  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  have  proT*d  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passage, 
The  soldier's  musick,  and  the  rites  of  war, 
Speak  loudly  for  him.  ^- 
Take  up  the  bodies :  —  Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go^  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.  \^A  dead  March* 

[Eteuntt  bearing  of  the  dead  Bodtetg  after 
a  Piai  of  Ordnance  it  lAol  off: 


OTHELLO, 

THE    MOOR    OF    VENICE. 


PREFACE  TO  OTHELLO. 


This  tngedy  it  justly  considered  as  one  of  the 
noblest  efforts  of  dramatic  genius  that  has  appeared 
in  any  age  or  in  any  language ;  but  the  subject  is 
unfortunately  little  suited  to  family  reading.  The 
arguments  which  are  urged,  and  the  lisctti  which 
are  adduced  as  proofs  of  adultery,  are  necessarily 
of  such  a  nature  as  cannot  be  expressed  in  terms  of 
perfect  delicacy;  yet  neither  the  arguments,  nor 
the  facts,  can  be  omitted ;  for  although  erery  reader 
must  **  weep 

<*  O'er  feoUe  Deidemona*i  woes  i,** 

yet  1  beliere  there  is  no  person  who  would  wish  to 
aggravate  the  guilt  of  Othello,  by  leaving  out  any 
of  those  circumstances  which  give  an  appearance  of 
truth  to  the  suggestions  of  lago. 

From  the  multitude  of  indecent  ezpresnons  which 
abound  in  the  speeches  of  the  inferior  characters,  I 
have  endeavoured  to  clear  the  play ;  but  I  cannot 
erase  all  the  bitter  terms  of  reproach  and  execration 
with  which  the  transports  of  jealousy  and  revenge 
are  expressed  by  the  Moor,  without  altering  his 
character ;  losing  sight  of  the  horror  of  those  pas- 
uons;  and,  in  fiM^t,  destroying  tlie  Tragedy.  I 
find  myself,  therefore,  reduced  to  the  alternative  of 
either  departing  in  some  degree  from  the  principle 
on  which  this  publication  is  undertaken,  or  ma- 
terially injuring  a  most  invaluable  exertion  of  the 
genius  of  Shakspeare.  I  have  adopted  the  former 
part  of  the  alternative,  and,  in  making  this  dcciidon, 
I  have  been  much  influenced  by  an  opinion  which  I 
liave  long  entertained,  that  this  play,  in  its  present 
form,  is  calculated  to  produce  an  excellent  effect  on 
the  hunuui  mind :  by  exhibiting  a  most  forcible  and 
impressive  warning  against  the  admission  of  that 
baneful  passion,  which,  when  once  admitiedy  is  the 
inevitable  destroyer  of  conjugal  happii 

*  ScoU't  apkeby. 


That  adultery  ia  a  oiow  wfaich  k  4mr 
placed  next  to  murder^  will  be  allowed,  u* 
the  Christian,  but  by  every  bciqg  vboM 
not  wholly  insensible  to  the  most  dbvieu  r 
ot  virtue.     But  in  propottkm  to  ^  enon:' 
offence,  should  be  the  caatioB  with  mhid.  • 
pidon  is  permitted  to  be  cntertned;  kr  «  \ 
the  injury  which  is  thus  done  to  the  acnss  » 
the  jealous  accuser  will 
OtheUo:  — 

FsrswcO  the  trsmiiiil  ntod— > 

Shakspeare  appears  to  have  been  ptnc^'  ^ 
sirous  of  warning  mankind  against  tke  ibl.. 
of  this  fttal  passion ;  for,  iudtptiidwt  d  • 
observations  in  different  parts  of  kn  waKv  ' 
made  it  the  prindial  subject  of  no  lesiikM ' 
his  best  plays:    exerting  hb  OMldils*  ^* 
painting  it  with  every  variety  of  eolosruf '-» 
calculated  to  warn  the  human  nuad  spsx 
mission.     It  is  laughably  ridicnloiis  is  F-' 
justly  odious  in  Leontes ;  we  tiimlilf  kt  e* 
quences  in  Posthumus ;  mod  wc  view  ika  -' 
utmost  horror  in  Othello. 

After  the  foregoing  obscrralMis,  I  ihifl  «"- ' 

tluit  I  have  endeavoured  to  wnm  the  «^- 

expressions  which  so  fieqacotly  oecv  is  '    ' 

ginal  text,  whenever  it  eouU  be  Asae  a**-  < 

with  the  character  and  aitoatioa  of  *r  «  - 

but  if,  after  all  that  I  havo  uiuiwail,  it  ifc^  ^ 

thought  that  this  iniinitablo  tr^sdy  m  •*    ' 

dentiy  concct  for  frmOy  iiadinfc  I  m--  *■  ' 
the  transferring  of  it  ftom  the  parloar  to  ikrn  i 

where  the  pcniaal  will  not  ooly  ddigt*  ^  ' 
tute,  but  coovey  useful  and  lanertBOi  a^-  ' 
both  to  the  bevt  and  the  mdmmaim*^ 


PERSONS  REPRESENTEa 


DuKx  or  Viitics. 
BaABAMTio,  a  SentUoT, 
Two  other  SemUort. 
GsATiAifo,  Brother  to  Brsbantio. 
LoDovtco,  JTmsman  to  Brsbantio. 
Othbllo,  the  Moor, 
Cassio,  his  Lieutenant* 
Iaoo,  ku  Ancient, 
RoDBSioo,  a  Venetian  Gentleman^ 
Mo  NT  A  MO,  ()thello*«  Predtceteor  m  the  Goivemmeni 
of  Cyprus. 

SCE\E,Jor  thejirtt  Act,  in  Venice;  dMftP^g  the  rett  of  the  Fl^  at  a  am  port  m  Cjrffl^ 


ObiBU,  &nMMilo  OtfaaOo. 
Heratd. 

Dbsdbmoiia,  HaauAlsr  to 

OtheOo. 
ExiUA,  9Ye  to  lago. 
BiAMCA,  a  OfiMrfrsBiii 


IBetftuto 


Qffleerif  CenHemen 


SCBNK  1. 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 
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ACT  I. 


3C£N£   I.  — Venice.     A  Strtet, 

Mmtmr  Rodskmo  tmd  Iaoo. 

Tush,  nercr  tell  me^  I  take  it  much  un- 

kindlyy 
>u,  li^o,  — *  who  hegt  had  my  pune, 
le  strings  were  thine,  •^•houldst  know  of 

this. 

But  you  will  not  bear  me :  — 
I  did  dream  of  nach  a  matter, 
ne. 

Thou  told*itme,  thou  didit  hold  him  in  thy 
hate. 

Despise  me,  if  I  do  not  Three  gnat  onaa 
of  tbedty, 
onal  suit  to  make  me  Us  lieutenant, 
p*d  I  to  him  ;~a&d,  by  the  Mth  of  man, 

my  price,  I  am  worth  no  wone  a  place : 
,  as  loring  his  own  pride  and  puiposes, 

them,  with  a  bombast  circunutance*, 
ly  stuff  >d  with  epithets  of  war ; 
n  conclusion,  nonsuits 
■diators ;  for  certes\  mys  he, 
airetufy  cAote  my  officer, 
batwashe? 

•th,  a  great  arithmctidan, 
lichael  Casno^  a  Flormtine, 
iCTer  set  a  smisdron  in  the  field, 
le  diYision  of  a  battle  knows 
than  a  spinster ;  unless  the  bookish  theorick, 
sin  the  toged  consuls  can  propose 
isterly  ss  he :  mere  prattle,  ^thout  practice, 
his  soldiership.  But  he,  sir,  had  the  election : 
[, — of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof, 
bodes,  St  Cyprus;  and  on  other  grounds 
dsn  snd  heathen,— must  be  b»>lee*d  snd  calm*d 
ebitor  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster  ^ ; 
n  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be^ 
I,  sir,  (blcm  the  mark !)  his  Moonhip*li  ancient, 
d.  By  beaten,  I  rather  would  hate  been  his 

hangnan. 
10.  But  there*!  no  remedy,  tie  the  curw  of 


mnent  goes  by  letter,  and  ailcetion, 

by  the  old  grsdatioo,  where  each  second 

li  heir  to  the  iint     Now,  rir,  be  judge  youTKlf, 

ther  I  in  any  jost  term  am  affin*d  * 

ove  the  Moor. 

od.  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 

t;;o.  0,  dr,  content  you ; 

How  him  to  lerte  my  turn  upon  him : 

cannot  sH  be  masters,  nor  all  masten 

not  be  tnaly  ibllowU     Tou  shsll  mark 

ay  s  duteous  sad  knee-crooking  knate, 

It,  dodng  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage, 

srt  out  bis  time,  much  like  his  master's  ms, 

*  nought  but  protender;    and,  when  he's  old, 

csshier'd; 
lip  me  ludi  boDCst  kaatcs :  Others  there  are, 
M,  tiimm'd  in  forms  and  tiaages  of  duty, 
«p  yet  their  bstfts  attending  on  themseltes ; 

^uted  *ClKumloeatloii.  >  Certainly. 

It  wu  ucicoUy  the  practios  to  reckon  up  rnnns  with 
mten  « Fflsfeil. 


And,  throwing  but  shows  of  sertice  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thrite  by  them,  and  when  they  hate  lin'd 

their  coats. 
Do  themseltes  honisge :   these  fellows  hate  some 

soul; 
And  such  a  one  do  I  profess  myself. 
For,  sir. 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  sre  Roderigo^ 
Were  I  t|ie  Moor,  I  would  not  be  Isgo : 
In  following  him,  1  follow  but  mysdf ; 
Heaten  Is  my  judge,  not  I  for  lote  and  duty. 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end : 
For  trlim  my  outward  action  doth  dononstrate 
The  natite  act  and  figure  of  mT  heart 
In  compliment  extern,  'tis  not  long  after 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleete 
For  daws  to  peck  at:  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Sod.  What  a  full  fiwtune  doee  the  thick-lips  owe^ 
If  he  can  cany  *t  thus ! 

logo.  Call  up  her  fiuher, 

Rouse  him:  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight, 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  kinsmen. 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell, 
Pbgue  him  with  flies:  though  that  his  joy  be  joy, 
Tet  throw  such  changes  of  tezation  on*t, 
As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

Rod.  Here  is  her  fkther*s  house ;  1*11  cell  sloud. 

logo.  Do ;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell, 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  dties. 

Bod.  What  ho!  Brabantio!  signiorBnaMntio,bo! 

logo.    Awake!   what  ho!    Brabantio!   thietcs! 
tliietes!  thietes! 
Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  b«gs! 
Thietes!  thietcs! 

BaABAMtio,  eftoor,  ol  a  WmdouK 

Bru.  What  is  the  reason  of  thb  terrible  sununons? 
What  is  the  matter  there? 

Jtod.  Sigidor,  is  sll  your  femily  trithin  ? 

logo.  Are  your  doors  lodi'd? 

Bra.  Why?  wherefore  ask  you  thb  ? 

logo.  Sir,  you  are  robb'd ;  for  shame,  put  on  your 
gown; 
Your  heart  is  burst,  you  hate  lost  half  your  mul ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citiaens  trith  the  bell : 
Arise,  I  say. 

Bra.  What,  hate  you  lost  your  wiu? 

Rod.  Most  retcrend  signior,  do  you  know  my  tolce. 

Bra.  Not  I:  What  are  you? 

Rod.  My  name  is — Rodcriga 

Bra.  Tlie  wone  welcome ; 

I  hate  charged  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors ; 
In  honest  plaiimess  thou  hsst  heard  me  say. 
My  daugMer  is  not  for  thee;  and  ix>w,  in  madnew. 
Bong  ftUl  of  wpper,  and  distempering  drauglits, 
Upon  malidous  bratcry,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  sir,  sir,  sir,  «»— 

i^ti.  But  thou  must  needs  be  sure, 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  hate  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Patience,  good  sir. 
*Owa, 
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Bra,  What  teU*it  thou  me  of  robbing?  this  ii 
Venice  ? 
My  house  is  not  a  grange.? 

Ro(L  Most  grave  Brabantioi 

In  umple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

laga.  Then,  sir,  because  we  come  to  do  70a  ser- 
vice, you  think  we  are  rufBans. 

Bra.  What  wretch  art  thou? 

logo.  I  am  one,  nr,  that  comes  to  tell  you^  your 
daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  together. 

.fiVtb  Thou  art  a  Tillain. 

logo.  You  are  —  a  senator. 

Bra.  Hiis  thou  ihalt  answer :  I  know  thee,  Ro- 
derigo. 

Bod.  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thing.     But  I  be- 
■eech  you. 
If  *t  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent, 
(As  partly,  I  find,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daughter, 
At  this  odd-even  &  and  dull  watch  o*  the  night, 
TVansported  —  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard. 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier,  — 
To  the  embrace  of  a  lascivious  Moor,  — 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance'. 
We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  manners  tell  me. 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.     Do  not  believe. 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 
I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence : 
Tour  daughter,  —  if  you    have    not    given    her 

leave, — 
I  say,  sgain,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 
In  an  extravagant '  and  wheeling  stranger. 
Of  here  and  every  where :  Strsight  sati^  yourself: 
If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house, 
Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho ! 

Give  me  a  taper;  —  call  up  all  my  people :  — 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  drean^ 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already  :  <— 
Light,  I  say !  light !  {ExUfiwn  abote. 

logo.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  leave  you : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  produc*d  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall,) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  the  state,  — • 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check,  — 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him ;  for  he*s  embsrk'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars, 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  act,)  that,  for  their  souls, 
Another  of  his  fiofaom  they  have  not, 
To  lead  their  business :  in  which  regud, 
lliougfa  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains, 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love^ 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.     That  you  shall  surely 

find  him^ 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  rsis'd  search ; 
And  there  Willi  be  with  him.  So  farewell.  {ExU. 

Enter  behwt  BaAiAHTio,  and  Servants  with  Torcke$. 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  despis'd  time*. 
Is  nought  but  bitterness.  —  Now,  Roderigo* 
Where  didst  thou  see  her?  —  O,  unhappy  girl  !  — 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou  ?  —  Who  would  be  a 

father? 
How  didst  thou  know  'twas  she?  O.thou  dsceiv'stme 

r  A  lone  fkrauhousa       •  Midniicht       •  ApprdlMtlfln. 
«    HVaiMlcrii^  •  OldafA, 


Psst  thought!  — Whet  sad  ibe  to 


\r 


rj.  -  I 


all  my  kindred.  —  Are  Acy  mvr.-. 
you? 
Jtod.  Thtly,  I  tluiik,  they  sre. 
Bra.  O  heaven,  how  got  she  oot'  —  C  * 
of  the  blood !  — 
Fathers,  from  hence  tmst  not  yow^sor ' ' 
By  what  you  sec  them  acC  —  Are  then  »• 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  sad  ok  : 
May  be  abus'd  ?  Have  you  not  resd,  Sux% 
Of  some  such  thing? 

Bod.  Yes,sv;  IbsfYl 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother.  —  O,  tbs;  j.  . 
her!  — 
Some  one  way,  some  another.  ^  Do  5«-  • 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  M  • 
Bod.  I  think,  I  can  diaoovcr  him  .if'. 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  akxig  «itb  a 
Bra.  Fmy  you,  lead  oik.   Atevoybcw 
I  may  command  at  most ;— Get  ■isyin  - 
And  raise  some  special  olEccn  of  oi^  - 
On,  good  Roderigo :  —  IH  deserve  ynr . 


SCENE  IL  ^AmOur  &^ 

Enter  Oratixo^  laoo^  and  ^An^-- 

Iag9.  Though  in  the  trade  of  «sr  I  :> 
men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuff  o'  the  taeaoa.^ 
To  do  no  contriv'd  mnrder  ;  I  leek  m^--' 
Sometimes  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  ir  * 
I  had  thought  to  have  ycfk*d  him  km  . 
r&a. 

0th.  'Tb  better  as  it  ia. 

logo.  Nay,bui^'- 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoki^  ^ 
Against  your  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godliacs  I  harc^ 
I  did  full  hard  ibifaear  him.     But,  I  pni  • 
Are  you  &st  married  ?  far^  be  sure  sf  tfe^' 
That  the  magnifico  '  ia  modi  belercd ; 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  mice  jpotm&^ 
As  double  as  the  duke's ;  be  wUl  divoRs  • 
Or  put  upon  you  what  niHainl  aad  fP'*" 
The  law  (with  all  his  mi|^ii^  lo  enfiati  ^  «■ 
Will  give  him  able* 

0th.  Let  him  &»  his  «• 

My  serrices,  which  I  have  done  the  uf- ' 
Shall  out-tongue  his  oomplainte.    Ta*^ 
(Which  when  I  know  ilMt  boastiag  ii « 
I  shall  promulgate,}  I  fetch  my  A 
Froax  men  of  royal  siege  * ;  and  ny 
May  speak,  unbonneted,  to  as  ptood  s  iir- 
As  this  that  I  have  reach'd :  For  kBo«.  ^ 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemoos. 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  free  oonditwa 
Put  into  drcumscription  and  ooafiae 
For  the  sea's  worth.     But.  look !  «fai&  ^- 
yonder? 

Enter  Cassio»  at  a  distance,  amd  errte«  .* 

TordU*. 

/ago.  These  are  the  raised  6lhsr, 
You  were  best  go  In. 
0th.  Not  I :  I 

*  Bfahuitlo,eMgnlieoti  hit  title  MS 
«  Seat  or  throne. 

*  Dnoerits  has  the  ssase  meaning  la 
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'  paru»  my  titli^  and  my  perfbct  Mul, 

ill  manifeit  me  rightly.    It  It  they? 

^agp.  By  Janust  I  think  na 

)th.  The  MTfantBoftheditkt,  and  my  lieutenant. 

e  goodnem  of  the  night  upon  you,  firiends ! 

let  is  the  newt? 

:w.  The  duke  doet  greet  you,  general; 

d  he  rcquiiea  your  hatle»  pott-hatte  appeannce, 

en  on  the  inatant. 

Hh.  What  it  the  matter,  think  you? 

^oj.  Something  from  Cypnit,  at  I  may  divine ; 

•  a  buiinett  of  tome  heat :  the  gallica 

ve  wnt  a  doien  sequent  mcttengen 

a  very  night  at  one  another*!  beeb; 

i  many  St  the  consult,  raJt*d,  and  met, 

!  at  the  duke*t  already  t  You  have  been  hotly 

caU'dfor; 
en,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 
;  senate  bath  tent  about  three  several  quests* 
search  you  out. 

Hfu  *TSs  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

ill  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  houses 
d  go  with  you.  [Exit, 

"oj.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

ago.  He  bath  to-night  boarded  a  land  caradi  ^ ; 
t  prove  lawftil  priae,  he's  made  lor  ever. 
'of.  I  do  not  undeiitand. 
ago^  He's  married. 

Vu.  To  who? 

Marry,  to  <^- Come,  captain,  will  you  go  ? 

Have  with  you. 
another  troop  to  sc^  for  you. 


ygo. 

oj.  Here 


er  BaABAMTio,  Roosatoo,  and  Qfficen  efmgfUt 
wUk  Torchet  amd  Wieapont- 

3^0.  It  is  Brabantio  t  ^  general,  be  advb'd ; 
comet  to  bad  intent. 

vA.  Hole!  stand  thoe! 

totL  SignioTy  it  b  the  Moor. 
rro.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[7%^  drmw  on  hoik  mde$. 
ISO'  Tou,  Rodarigo !  eone  air,  I  am  for  you. 
'/A.  Keep  up  your  bright  swoids,  for  the  dew 

will  rust  them.  — > 
m1  signior,  you  shall  mora  wnmand  with  yean, 
n  with  your  weraona. 
m.  O  thou  foul  thief,  whera  beat  thou  stow'd 

my  daughter? 
•tch  that  thou  art,  thou  haat  ancbanled  her : 
I'll  refer  me  to  all  things  of  senae^ 
w  in  chaine  of  magick  wera  not  bound, 
Kbcr  a  maid  —  so  tender,  fiur,  and  h^ipy ; 
•ppotite  to  marriage,  that  she  sbunn'd 
wealthy  curled  darUnga  of  oar  nation, 
lid  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock, 
I  fiom  bcr  guardage  to  the  tooty  botom 
luch  a  thing  at  thou :  to  fear,  not  to  delight. 
;c  me  the  world,  if  tit  not  grott  in  tente^ 
t  thou  haat  pvactit'd  on  her  with  Ibul  charmt ; 
%*d  her  delicate  youth  with  druga,  or  mineralt, 
probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking, 
prrfore  apprehend  and  do  attach  Ihce^ 
an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiicr 
irts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant :  — 
hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist, 
lue  him  at  his  pcriL 
tJL  Hold  your  hands, 

•  Aikh 


Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  it 
Without  a  prompter. » Where  will  you  that  I  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  ? 

Bra-  To  prison :  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  coune  of  direct  session. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

0th.  What  if  I  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side, 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state^ 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Of,  'Tis  true»  most  woithy  tignior» 

The  duke*t  in  council ;  and  your  noble  telf, 
I  am  ture,  it  tent  for. 

Bra.  How !  the  duke  in  council ! 

In  thit  time  of  the  night !-—  Bring  him  away : 
Mine't  not  an  idle  cause :  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  staler 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  'twere  their  own  ; 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  &ee, 
Bond^tlavet,  and  pagant,  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

SC£NE  III.  — ^  Cbimct/ Oomfer. 
The  DiTKB,  and  Senatett,  uUmg  at  a  Tabiti  Qffken 


Duke.  Hiere  it  no  oompotition  7  In  theie  news. 
That  gives  them  credit. 

I  Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd ; 

My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  ^liea. 

Jhtke,  And  mine  a  hundred  and  fiarty. 

SSen.  And  mine,  two  hnndred : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  aoooont, 
(As  in  these  cases,  whera  the  aim  •  reports, 
*Tls  oft  with  difi*erenoe,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  beanng  up  to  Cyprus. 

IhJke.  Nay,  it  is  posiible  enough  to  judgment; 
I  do  not  so  secura  me  in  thecrror. 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  ftarful  sense. 

Smtor.  [mtkM$u]  What  ho!  what  ho!  what  ho! 


? 
fur 


EnUr  am  OiBcer,  with  a  Sailor. 

Ofi  A  miasenger  from  the  gallies. 

ihike.  Now? 

SaUar.    The    Turkish   preparation 
Rhodea: 
So  was  I  bid  report  bera  lo  the  etate» 
By  signior  Angelo. 

Duke.  How  say  you  by  thb  change  ? 

I  Sen.  Thia  cannot  beb 

By  no  assay  of  reason ;  'tis  a  pageant. 
To  keep  na  in  labe  nae ;  When  we  r^wtmiAfm 
The  importancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk  ; 
And  let  ouiaelves  again  but  underrtand. 
That,  as  it  mora  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  be  with  mora  fedle  question*  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace  *» 
But  altogether  htfka  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  drem'd  in  i  «-if  we  make  thought 

of  this, 
We  must  not  tUnk,  the  Tbrk  is  so  unskilliil. 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  case,  and  gain. 
To  wake  and  wage^  a  danger  profitless. 

Jhtke.  Nay,  in  all  confidrace,  he'a  not  for  Rhodes. 

Of.  Hera  is  mora  news. 

»  SMssrasima    tCflSbst 
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Una.  "Die  Ottomites,  rererend  and  gracious. 
Steering  with  due  coune  toward  the  isle  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  after  fleet. 
1  Sen.  Ajf  so  I  thought :  —  How  many,  as  you 

guess? 
Mett,  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  they  iv-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  appear- 
ance 
Their  purposes  toward  Cyprus.  -—  Signior  Montano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  you  thus, 
And  prays  you  to  beUeve  him. 

Dvkek  *Tb  certain  then  for  Cyprus.  — 
Marcus  Lucches^,  u  he  not  in  town  ? 
1  Sen.  He*s  now  in  Florence. 
Dukt.  Write  from  us;  wish  him  post  post-baste : 

despatch. 
1  Sen.  Here  comes  Brabantio,  and  the  valiant 
Moor. 

Enter  Ba^mAnniOt  Othkllo,  Iaoo,  Rodbaxoo,  and 

Qfficert. 

Duke.  Valiant  OtheUo^  we  must  straight  employ 
you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  you ;  welcome,  gentle  signior ; 

[To  Brabantio. 
We  Uu:k*d  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-nighL 
Bra,  So  did  I  yours :   Good  your  grace,  pardon 
me; 
Ndther  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business, 
Hath  rais'd  me  finom  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  general 


For  since  thorn 

Till  now  some  bum 

Their  dearest  action  ^  in 

And  little  of  this  great  wofid  on  1  ^ 

More  than  pertaiiv  *»  feataef  bnflaikK. 

And  therefore  little  ahall  I  grace  my  osa. 

In  spwiking  for  najasiif  s   Tsl,  by  ytnr  px. 


taledriifw 


I  will  a  round  u 
Of  my  whole 


Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbearing  nature, 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows^ 
And  it  is  stiU  itself. 

Duke.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bra.  My  daughter!  O,  my  daughter! 

Sen.  Dead? 

Bnu  Ay,  tome; 

She  is  abus'd,  stol'n  from  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks : 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  enrv 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense, 
Sans 9  witchcraft  could  not-     ■ 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  proceeding. 
Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  hmeff. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter, 
After  your  own  sense  ;  yea,  though  our  proper  son 
Stood  in  your  action.^ 

Bm.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor ;  whom  now,  it  seems. 
Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  affairs, 
Hath  hither  brought* 

Duke  ^  Sen.  We  are  very  sorry  for  it. 

Duke.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  to 
this?  [7o  OraxLLO. 

Bra.  Nothing  but  this  is  so. 

0th.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiors. 
My  very  noble  and  approv*d  good  maslers. 
That  I  have  U'len  away  this  old  man*S  daughter^ 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her ; 
The  very  head  and  firont  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.   Rude  am  1  in  my  speech, 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace. 


»  Without 


*  AOCUMtkKk 


oT  love 


What  conjuiationy  and  what  mighfy  ei^ 
(For  such  prnceeding  I  am  chaig'd  wii^ 
I  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra.  An-idraww^ 

Of  spirit  so  slOl  and  qoiet*  that  her  wtks 
Blush*d  at  herself;  and  ^ — io^^:^ 
Of  years,  of  oountxy,  credit,  eiuy  this^- 
To  fidl  in  love  with  whet  afae  feared  ioi«^ 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'dy  end  most  izspo^- 
The(  will  ooefess  —  perfcctioo  so  cac^  et 
Against  all  rules  of  nature,  and  nratf  be  ^- 
To  find  out  practices  of  crunning  Aril 
Why  this  should  be.      I  therefore  voodK:- 
That  with  some  mixtinrvs  powcribl  tfn  sk 
Or  with  sooM  dram  oonjiif^d  to  liaa  dfin 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  vouch  this  »  r. " 

Without  more  certain  smd  vocre  orort  ti* 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likdiboos 
Of  modem  seeming  7,  do  prefer  againtf  fe> 

1  Sen.  But,  Othello,  speak  ;  — 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  ifift*' 
Or  came  it  by  request,  or  such  /sir  qaes^ 
As  soul  to  soul  f^fordeth  ? 

Oth.  I  do  beseech  J*. 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittsry', 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  bdfare  her  frthtf 
If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  office^  I  do  hold  of  yooi 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  senteace 
Even  fidl  upon  ray  life.  . 

Duke.  Fetch  D»*«*fi 

Oik.  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  y«w  ^J*^ 
place.  —     {Eaettnt  Iaoo,  vd  J^" 
And,  till  she  oome,  as  truly  as  to  b»^ 
I  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood, 
So  justly  to  your  grave  ean  1*11  present 
How  I  did  thrive  in  thb  fair  lady's  lor«. 
And  she  in  mine. 

Duke.  Say  tt^  Othelle. 

Oth.  Herflitherlov'dme.oftmwW'*' 

Sdll  questioii*d  me  the  story  of  rojr  ^***-^^ 
From  year  to  year ;  the  batdes,  siegw*  toiw^ 
That  I  have  pass*d. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boytA  ^ 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tdin- 
Wherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  W»fl«* 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood  and  ^^^^'^^ 
Of  hair-breadth  scapes  i*the  immin«BtdW^ 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe» 
And  sold  to  slavery ;  of  my  rBdei»P'«»  "*' ' 
And  portance'  in  my  travels  histoiy: 
Wherein  of  antres  *  vast,  and  dcstfts  h»c. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  «b0«' 
heaven, 

»B«taxertion.  •Opnpnwe       L?'**'** 

"  The  den  of  the  fictiUous  creature  totsB^ 
■  My  bensTiour.  i  Caves  and  (MM 
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t  was  my  bint  to  tpMk,  Mcb  wm  tfw  prooen ; 

knd  of  the  CAnnibals  that  each  other  eat, 

lie  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whoie  heads 

>o  grow  beneath  their  riiottklerk    Hieae  thingi  to 


^ould  Detdemona  seriouily  inclina  t 

(ut  still  the  house  aflfain  would  draw  her  thanoe ; 

W'hich  ever  as  she  eoald  with  haste  despatch, 

he*d  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 

>e vour  up  my  discourse :  Which  I  obscnring, 

'oolc  once  a  pKant  hour ;  and  found  good  means 

*o  draw  fVom  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 

*hat  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 

V^bcreof  by  parcels  she  had  sometning  heard, 

tut  not  intentiTely  < :  I  did  consent ; 

ind  olUn  did  beguile  her  of  her  lean, 

k^hen  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke, 

*hat  my  youth  suffinr'd.     My  story  being  dona, 

hv  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighs : 

he  swore,  —  In  faith,  *twas  stnmge,  'twas  passing 

strange; 
Pwas  pitiful,  *twss  wondrous  pitiful : 
he  wish'd,  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wish*d 
liot  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  she  thank*d 

me; 
Lnd  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  loT*d  her, 
should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 
L  nd  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  I  spdke ; 
he  lor'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass*d ; 
knd  I  lor'd  her,  that  she  did  {nty  them, 
"liis  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  luiTe  us*d ; 
I  ere  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it 

Enter  Disbbhoka,  Iaoo»  and  Attendanii» 

Duke*  I  think,  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter 
too. — 
»ood  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 
(fen  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use, 
rhan  their  bara  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 

f  &be  confess,  that  she  wss  naif  the  wooer, 
>earuction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
^ight  on  tlie  man !  -.-  Corae  Uthcr,  gentle  mistreat ; 
X)  you  perceiire  in  all  this  noble  company, 
•Vhcre  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 

Det*  My  noMe  Iktbor, 

do  perceivt  here  a  divided  duty : 
To  you  I  am  bound  for  life  and  edaeatSon ; 
Ay  life,  and  education,  bodi  do  learn  me 
low  to  respect  you ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 

am  hitfaeito  your  daughter :  But  bera*8  my  hus- 
band; 
ind  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show*d 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  &ther, 
w>  muoh  I  challenge  that  1  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lofd* 

Bro.  Then  I  have  done.  — 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  aflkirs : 
[  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  it.  —^ 
L^ome  hither.  Moor : 

I  heie  do  give  tbce  that  with  all  my  heart, 
iVhich,  but  thou  hast  ahready,  with  all  my  heart 
t  would  keep  (Wmi  thee.  —  For  your  sake,  jewel, 
[  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  drild ; 
Kor  thy  escape  would  teach  ma  tyranny, 
To  hang  clogs  on  them. — I  have  done,  my  lord. 
D^e.  Let  ma  speak   lake  yourself,  and  lay  a 
sentence, 
'  Intcatkm  and  sttratkm 


Which,  as  a  grise  ',  or  stap^  may  help  these  loven 

Into  your  fiivour. 

When  reniedics  ara  past,  the  glials  are  ended. 

By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 

To  maom  a  mischief  that  is  paat  and  gon^ 

Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  miscbief  on. 

What  cannot  be  preserv'd  when  fortune  takes. 

Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makea. 

The  robb*d,  that  smiles,  ateals  sonselhing  from  the 

thief; 
He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  bean 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hoars : 
But  he  bean  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow. 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 
Being  strong  on  both  sides  are  equivocal ; 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bniis*d  heart  was  pierced  through  the  ear. 
I  humbly  beseech  you,  proceed  to  the  aflairsof  btata. 

Dyke,  The  Tuik  with  a  most  mighty  preparation 
makes  for  Cyprus :  —  Othdlo,  the  fortitude  of  the 
place  is  best  known  to  f  ou :  And  though  we  hav« 
there  a  substitute  of  mo«t  allowed  sufficiency,  yet 
opinion,  a  sovereign  miskreas  of  effects,  tluo%rs  a 
more  safer  voice  on  you:  you  must  therefore  be 
content  to  slubber  <  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes 
with  tids  mora  stuUiom  and  boirtatous  expedition. 

Otk»  Hie  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  ataal  eouch  of  war 
My  tfarioa-diivenbed  of  down:  Idoagniae* 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  find  in  hardness,  and  do  undertake 
Hiese  present  wan  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition  \ 
With  such  accommodation,  and  baaort, 
As  levels  with  hor  breeding. 

Dyke.  If  you  please, 

Be*t  at  her  fiuhcr's. 

Bra.  1*11  not  hav«  it  so. 

OUu  Nor  I. 

Det.  Nor  I ;  I  would  not  tiiare  reside. 

To  put  my  fktbar  In  impatiant  tfnngbta. 
By  being  in  fab  eya.     Most  gradoua  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  a  gradoua  ear; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voioo^ 
To  assist  my  simplenasa. 

Dyke.  What  would  you*  Desdemona? 

De9.  That  I  did  love  the  Bfoor  to  live  with  him, 
My  downright  violcnoe  and  storm  of  fos  times 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  heart's  subdued 
Even  to  tlw  very  quality  of  my  lord ; 
I  saw  Othello's  visage  in  bis  mind ; 
And  to  his  honours,  and  hia  valiant  parts. 
Did  I  my  soul  and  fbrtunaa  conaiicrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  paaoe^  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
I  shall  a  heavy  interim  support 
By  hh  dear  absence :  Let  ma  go  with  him. 

OUu  Tour  voices,  lords :  — "beaecch  you,  let  her 

win 

Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven;  I  therefore  beg  it  not 

For  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
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But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 

And  heaTen  defend?  your  good  touls,  that  jaa  think 

I  will  your  serious  and  gieat  business  scant, 

For*  she  is  with  me:  No,  when  light-wing*d  toys 

Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel  9  with  wanton  diiliwii 

My  speculative  and  active  instruments, 

That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 

Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  >  of  my  helm  *, 

And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 

Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Dvke,  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  determine^ 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going :  the  affidr  cries— haste, 
And  speed  must  answer  it;  you  must  hence  to- 
night, 
Het.  To-night,  my  lord? 
Duke,  This  night, 

0th,  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke*  At  nine  i*the  morning  here  we'll  meet 
again. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commtssion  bring  to  you ; 
With  such  things  else  of  quality  and  reqiect. 
As  doth  import  you. 

0th,  Please  your  grace,  my  aadent ; 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife. 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  g^race  shall  think 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so.  — 

Good  night  to  every  one.  —  And,  noble  signior, 

[To  BaABAimo. 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 
Your  son4n-law  is  tkr  more  fair  than  bhick. 

1  Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  use  Desdemona  well. 
2^10.  Look  to  her.  Moor;  have  a  quick  eye  to  see; 
She  has  deceiv*d  her  fiither,  and  may  thee. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Senators,  Officer*,  j-c* 
0th,  My  life  upon  her  faith.  —  Honest  lago^ 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee ; 
I  pr*ythee,  let  thy  wi£i  attend  on  h^ ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage.  — 
Come,  Dttdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  time. 

[Eieuni  Othello  and  Dksokmoma. 
JRotL  lagow 

Jaga,  What  say*8t  thou,  noble  heart? 
Mod,  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  thou  ? 
logo.  Why,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 
Hod.  I  will  incontinently  9  drown  myself. 
logo.  Well,  if  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thee 
after  it.     Why,  thou  silly  gentleman ! 

Bod,  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  is  a  tor- 
ment :  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die,  when 
death  is  our  phvsician. 

logo.  O  villainous !  I  have  looked  upon  the  world 
for  four  times  seven  years!  and  since  I  could  dis- 
tinguish between  a  benefit  and  an  injury,  I  never 
found  a  man  that  knew  how  to  love  himself.  Ere 
I  would  say,  I  would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of 
a  Guinea-hon,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with 
a  baboon. 

Mod.  What  should  I  do?   I  confbss  it  is  my 

f  FovWd.  •  BecMtta        •  Blind 

I  A  •null  kettk^        «  HdiMl        *  Immcdistcly. 
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shame  to  be  so  Ibund ;  but  it  is  Ml  is  ■>  «ir- 
aoMudit. 

7<^o.  Virtoc  ?  a  fig !  lis  ra  omsdm,  ^  • 
are  thus,  or  thus.     We  have  riaasi  id  cji 
raging  passions ;  whereof  I  taka  lbis»  dai «.   . 
""love,  to  be  ooeb 

Mod,  It  cannot  be. 

logo.  Come,  be  a  maa 
cats,  and  blind  puppsaa. 
friend,  and  Iconfeci 
cables  of  pcfduiaUe 
better  stead  thee  than 
purse ;  follow  these  vrars ;  defiest  tbj  Ci«gv«- 
usurped  beard!*  I  say,  put  mootyia  Av^* 
cannot  be,  that  Deademooa  shoold  }m$  rr 
her  love  to  the  Moor,  —  put  mowy  is  ^ 
—  nor  he  his  to  her :  it  was  a  vioisal  car 
ment,  and  thou  ahalt  see  an  ausatislik  v^ 
tion;— put   but  money  in  thy  panc~' 
Moors  ai«  changeable  in  their  «iDsi-i 
purse  with  money :  drowning  thyself  ii  das 
the  way :  seek  thou  rather  to  be  bsapJ  i. 
passing  thy  joy,  than  to  be  divwBsd  nd  p.  • 
out  it. 

Mod,  WiltAoubefiMfttomyhopa^il^ 
on  the  lane? 

lagjo,  Tbouartsoreof  me;— Go^Bib^' 
^  I  have  told  thee  oAm,  and  I  ic4bI!  thi  *. 
and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor :  My  caaiK  sk^ 
thine  hath  no  less  rcnsoo :  Let  us  be  eo^* 
our  revenge  against  him  :  go ;  peoviar  v  a* 
We  will  have  mora  of  tfab  to-memsr.    .Ua. 

Mod.  Where  shall  w«  meet  i*  the  aoniif' 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Mod.  rU  be  with  thee  betimcL 

logo.  Go  to;  larewelL    Do  yoo  b(sr,BMr. 

Mod,  What  say  yoQ? 

laga.  No  mora  of  drowning,  do  you  bv** 

Mod,  I  am  changed.     Ill  sell  sU  mj  U. 

logo.  Go  to;  fiueweil;   put  mdnr;  o-*' 

your  pune.  [E*^  ^^ 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  ftwl  ny  pone : 

For  I  mine  own  gain*d  knowlei^e  fhosU  r 

If  I  would  time  eipend  with  socfa  a  sape. 

But  for  my  sport  and  profit.     I  hale  tht  SUr 

And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  in  ny  bed 

He  has  done  me  wrong,  I  know  not  if  t  bi  ^ 

But  I,  for  mera  suqpicMMi  in  that  kind. 

Will  do^  as  If  for  surety.     HefaoUsnevt: 

The  better  shall  my  purpoae  wuek  on  boa. 

Cassio's  a  proper  man :  Let  me  sra  ao«  \ 

To  get  his  place,  and  to  plane  up  my  vX . 

A  double  knavery,  —  How?  bow  ?— Lrt  »« • 

After  some  time,  to  abuse  OthcIlo*%  csr. 

That  he  is  too  familiar  with  fab  wife :  — 

He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooch 

To  be  suspected;  ftam*d  to  make 

The  Moor  is  of  a  fiet  and  open 

That  thinks  men  honest  that  bat  sn 

And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the 

As  asses  are. 

I  have't ;  ^  it  is  engendered :  — HcU  sad  T 

Must  brhig  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  «ari(^ 
*  Cbsoge  your  couatensaec  v4*k  s  M«  feaf' 
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ACT  11. 


;C£NE  h^J  Seo-iHfH  Towfi  in  Cyprus.     A 

Enter  Momtavo  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Man*  Whet  IromdMaqM  can  you  discern  at  MA? 

1  Geni*  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high.wiought 
flood; 

cannot,  *Cwtit  the  heaven  and  the  main, 
>cscry  a  sail. 

Mon»  Methinfcs,  the  wind  hath  spoke  akmd  at 
land: 
k  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
f  it  hath  niffian*d  so  upon  the  sea, 
Vhat  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them, 
:an  hold  the  mortise  ?  what  shall  we  bear  of  this  ? 

a  Gtni.  A  segregation »or the  Turkish  fleet: 
<'or  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore, 
Phe  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
rbe  wind-2iak*d  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous 


Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  boning  bear', 
ind  quench  the  guards  of  the  erer-flxed  pole : 

nerer  did  like  molestatton  view 
In  th*  enchafed  flood. 

Man.  Ifthat  the  Turkish  fleet 

3e  not  inshelter'd  and  embay  *d,  they  are  drown*d : 
t  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

MnUr  a  ikir4  Gentleman. 

5  Genl.  News,  lords !  our  wars  are  done ; 
fhe  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang*d  the  IWks, 
That  their  designment  halts:  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 
riath  seen  a  grierous  wredi  and  sufferance 
;>n  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Man.  How!  bthistnie? 

SGeni.  The  sUp  is  here  put  in, 
A  VeroDca^;  Michael Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Bfoor,  Othello^ 
U  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himadTs  at  sea, 
And  is  in  full  lommiwion  hare  flir  Cyprus. 

Mon.  I  am  glad  oq*I;  'tis n  worthy  governor. 

SGeni.  But  thb same  Caaiio»» though  bespeak 
of  comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss, »  yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe ;  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempeM. 

Afofi.  *Frayhcnvcnhebe; 

For  I  have  aerv*d  htm,  and  the  man  commanda 
Like  a  full  soldier.     Let's  to  the  sea-side,  bo ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  thofk  come  in, 
At  throw  out  oar  eyes  for  brave  Othello ; 
Even  till  we  make  the  maint  and  the  aerial  blue. 
An  indistinct  r^ard. 

S  Gmt.  Come,  let's  do  so; 

For  every  mtnute  b  expectancy 
Of  more  anivanee. 

Snier  Casuo. 

Ca*.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle. 
That  so  approve  the  Bloor ;  O,  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  oo  a  dangerous  sea! 

MoH.  Ishewellshipp'd? 
» .Vf«rsUoa.        *  The  cwwtdUtton  assr  Um  poUr  tUt 


Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance  ?  : 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

imUdn.}  A  saU,  a  sail,  a  sail! 

Enier  another  Gentleman. 

Cos.  What  noise? 

4  Gent.  The  town  is  empty;  on  the  brow  o*  the 


Stand  ranks  of  people  and  they  cry  —  a  saiL 

Cat'  My  hopes  do  nhape  him  for  the  govemour. 

2  GetU.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy : 

[GunM  heard. 
Our  friends,  at  least. 

Cat.  I  pray  you,  sir,  go  forth. 

And  give  us  truth  who  *tis  that  is  arrived. 

8  GenL  I  shaU.  [Exit. 

Mon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general  wiv*d? 

Coj.  Most  fortunately :  he  hath  achiev'd  a  maid 
That  paragons  description,  and  wild  feme ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blasoning  pens, 
And  in  the  esienfisl  vesture  of  crestion. 
Does  bear  all  excellency.  —  How  now  ?  who  has 
put  in? 

Ee-enter  teamd  Gentleman. 

S  Gen»,  *Tb  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cos.  He  has  had  most  fevoursble   and  happy 


Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howling  windsg 
The  gtttter*d  rocks,  and  congngated  sands,  --> 
Traitors  enstcep'd  to  dog  the  guiltless  keel. 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal*  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemooa. 

Man,  Whatuihe! 

Com.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's 
captain. 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 
Whoae  footing  hers  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  se'nnight's  qieed.  —  Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 
And  swSi  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 
Give  renewed  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort !  —  O,  behold» 

Enter  DisoxifoyA,  Emills,  Iaoo»  Rodxxioo,  and 

AttendantMm 

The  riches  of  the  ship  u  oome  on  shore ! 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees ;  — 
Hail  to  thee,  lady !  and  the  grace  of  heaven. 
Before^  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round ! 

JDee,  I  thank  you,  valiant  Cassio. 

What  tidings  can  you  tell  roe  of  my  lord? 

Cos.  He  is  not  yetarriv'd;  nor  know  I  aught 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Dee.  O,  but  I  fear;  — How  loet  you  company? 

Oii.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 

Fkrted  our  fellowihip :   But,  hark !  a  sail. 

[Oy  mtkuH  A  sail,  a  sail !  Then  Gwu  heard. 

r  ADoWtf  and  amovM  « 
•  Deadly  dcrtnac&ve 

SL  4 


888 


OTHBLLO, 


2  G^rU.  They  give  their  greeting  to  the  citadel ; 
Tliis  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cos*  See  for  the  news.  — 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Good   ancient,    you    aze    welcome ;  —  Welcome, 
mistress  :^-  [To  Emilia. 

Let  it  not  gaU  your  patience,  good  lago^ 
That  I  extend  my  manners ;  *tis  my  my  breeding 
That  giyes  ma  tlut  bold  show  of  couztesy. 

logo*  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  iitr  lips. 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me. 
You'd  have  enough. 

Det.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

logo.  In  faith,  too  mu<^ : 
IVIarry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant. 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  Htlie  in  her  heart, 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

SmiL  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

logo*  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out 
of  doors, 
Bells  in  your  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kitchens, 
Saints  in  your  injuries,  devils  being  dfended. 

Dev.  O,  fye  upon  thee,  slanderer ! 

Jago.  Nay,  it  is  true^  or  else  I  am  a  Turk. 

EndU  Yoo  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

logo.  No^  let  me  not 

JDes*  What  wouldtt  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou 
shouldst  praise  me  ? 

logo.  O,  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to*t; 
For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical. 

Det*  Come  on,  assay ;  —  Tliere's  one  gone  to  the 
haibour? 

logo*  Ay,  madam. 

Det.  I  am  not  many ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise.  «— 
Come,  bow  woiUdst  thou  pndse  me  ? 

logo*  I  am  about  it;  but,  indeed,  my  invmtioo 
Comes  trout  my  pate«  as  biztUime  docs  from  fiiae ; 
It  plucks  out  biMna  and  all :  But  now  my  muse. 
If  she  be  fiur  and  wise,— fidmcas,  and  wit. 
The  one's  for  use,  the  other  nseth  it. 

Det.  Well  prais*d !     How  if  she  be  black  and 
witty? 

logo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She'U  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blaekaesa  fit. 

Des,  Worse  and  wone.  These  m  old  Amd^ 
paiadoxes,  to  make  fools  laugh  i'  the  alehonaeu  But 
what  pmise  couldst  thou  bestow  on  a  desening 
woman  indeed  ?  one,  that,  in  the  authority  of  her 
merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very  aialice 
itself? 

logo*  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud; 
She  that,  being  anger*d,  her  revenge  being  nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  «id  her  displeasure  fiy : 
She  that  eould  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind. 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,  —if  ever  such  wight  were,*— 

Bet.  To  do  what? 

logo.  To  suckle  foots,  and  chronicle  small  beer. 

Z)ef.  O  most  lame  and  impotent  ooncluaion !  — 
Do  not  leam  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy 
husband.  — -  How  say  you,  Caasio?  is  he  noc  a  moat 
profane  and  liberal  counsellor? 

Cos.  He  speaks  hosae,  madam ;  you  may  laliah 
him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  sdiolar. 

logo,  [jlaide.]  Me  takes  her  by  tlie  palm  :  Ay, 
well  said,  whisper :  with  as  lil«le  a  f»eb  as  this  will 

•Fooltoh. 


I  ensnare  as  great  n  fiy  aa 
her,  do :  I  will  gyve  <  thee  ia 
You  say  true;  'tie  80» 
these  strip  you  out  of  your 
better  you  had  not  kiaed  your 
Very  good ;  an  excellent 
[Tnimpd,]  The  Moor,  I 
Cat,  'TSs  truly  so. 
Det,  Let's  meet  him,  and 
Cat.  Lo»  where  h*  ooms  t 


Aj.- 


:  if 


.4 


Enter  Ormtxo^  Mitf 

OO.  Omy  fiMT  warrior! 
Det.  Myd—C^t 

0th.  It  gives  me  wonder  gnat  ss  nt  <v- 
To  fee  you  here  helbre  ne.     O  ■!  m  • 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  cskaik 
May  the  winda  Mow  tiU  ther  hoM  mbs   : 
And  let  the  labouiin^  baik  di^  kOh  e  « 

01ym|Mis4iigh ;  and  duck  mgtim  as  lev 
As  hell's  from  heaven !  if  it  w«ea0«a*i 
*Twere  now  to  be  mo«t  hstppy;  far,  I 
My  soul  halh  her  coaienft  ao 
That  not  another  oonforc  laue  to 
Suoceeda  in  unknown 

J)et. 
But  that  our  low  nns 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow ! 

Oth.  Anaenta 

I  cannot  speak  enough  d  thb  _  _ 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  modi  of  j^ 
And  this,  and  this,  the 


«.-- 


[ 
That  e'er  our  hearta  ahall  make ! 

logo,  O  yoo  aie  wrf  a-"  • 

But  111  aei  down  the  p^s  ttet  mske  ik» « 

As  honest  as  I  aaa. 

Oih,  Come,  lefs  to  *»««*•  • 

News,  fiienda ;  our  wan  aec  doesk  i^  ^'' 

drown'd* 
How  do  our  old  aeqvainCence  of  the  t^  *** 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd*  in  CN.*^ 
I  have  found  great  love anaoMsttfaiB.  ^>" 
I  prattle  oat  of  iSMfann»  and  I  dsti 
In  mine  own  oomlbitB.  ^  I  piV*a«.  1^  *^ 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  dtsambeik  aiy  o^ 
Bring  then  the  Bsaator  «o  tbt  fliiedd ; 
He  is  a  good  ono^  and  his  wottlensM 
Does  chdlenge  much  respect  —€•••» I*'^ 
Once  aura  wdl  met  at  Cypres. 

[JBsnml  OreauA  D"»"^' 


logo.  Do  thon  meet  me  presntFf  ^  t^  •''' 
Come  hither,     if  d»n  he'M  vettvt  •  "f " 
base  men,  being  in  loe%  have  ikm  •  *^ 
their  natursa  OMve  thai  ia  naiei  ta  tt^' 
me.s    Thr  Kantenam  in  eighi  ttsit^.'*'* 
of  guard:  — FbM,  I  flanat  toll  th«  ii«*-" 
mooa  is  directly  in  love  erith  fai» 
Rod.  Dl^ihhhn!  why, *lis not poiiaik: 
logo.  Lay  thy  fingir — dna,  uA  Irt  »! *' 
instructed.     Maik  me  with  wIhi  visltff*/'' 
loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  ■»}  ^-  ' 
fantasUcal  lies :    And  wfll  she  loft  biff  ^ 
prating?  let  not  thy  disaeet  heart  fH^  ^  , 
eye  must  be  fod;  and  what  deligfai  dii»  ^"^  ' 
to  look  on  the  devU  ?    There  dwuM  ^"^ 
ness  in  favour;  sjHuialhy  in  yeafti 

•  Shackle,  fetter. 

•  Much  mttctisa  by  toviMtea 
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wautiet ;  all  which  Uw  Moor  b  dflfcctirt  in :  Now, 
or  want  of  thawi,  her  deliaitB  tOMlemcn  will  find 
itfTMflf  abuaad.  And  bigin  to  dianiiih  and  abhor  the 
VIoor  i  Terjr  natare  will  compel  her  to  aome  aeoond 
rhoice.  Now,  tir,  thb  gnuitad,  (aa  it  ia  a  most 
>rcgiiant  and  unforced  poaition,)  who  alanda  ao 
sninently  in  tha  degrae  of  tfaia  fortune,  aa  Gaano 
lo«f  ?  a  kna^  ?cry  voluble ;  no  further  conadoa- 
ible,  than  in  putting  oo  the  mere  Ibrm  of  dvil  and 
lumane  Meming,  for  the  better  corapeanng  of  hia 
lidden  alieclioa  ?  why,  moe ;  why,  none  t  A  aubtle 
Lnave:  beaidae,  the  knave  ia  handaome^  young; 
jid  hath  all  thoae  requiiiteB  in  him,  that  folly  and 
;recn  minds  look  after:  A  pestilent  complete  knuve; 
jid  the  woman  hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  she  ia  ItiU  of 
Dost  blessed  condition.^ 

logo.  Blamed  noMene!  if  aha  had  been  Uewd, 
he  would  never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Didst  thou 
lot  4fce  her  touch  the  palm  of  hia  hand?  didsl  not 
nark  that? 

JlodL  Yes,  that  I  did;  bat  that  waa  but  oomrlaay. 

lago.  By  this  hand,  an  index  to  villainous 
houghts.  —  But,  nr,  be  yoo  ruled  by  me :  I  have 
trought  you  fiom  Venice.  Walcfa  you  to-night ; 
or  the  command,  1*11  layt  upon  you :  Cassio  knows 
ou  not ;  — 1*11  not  be  fier  from  yoo :  Do  you  find 
ome  occasion  to  anger  Cassio*  either  by  spwiking 
oo  loud,  or  tainting  hia  diaripMnr;  or  from  what 
thcr  oouns  yon  plmaw,  which  the  time  shall  more 
svourably  minister* 

BotL  WelL 

logo.  Sir,  he  b  mih,  and  very  enddcn  in  chdier; 
nd,  haply,  with  hb  truncheon  may  strike  at  you : 
'rovoke  faim,  that  he  may  :  lor,  even  out  of  that, 
rill  1  caute  these  of  Cyprus  lo  mutiny ;  whose  ^un- 
ification shall  come  into  no  true  tasle  ^(ain,  but 
y  the  displantiog  of  Caasin  So  shall  you  have  a 
horter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  mcena  I 
hall  then  have  to  pmfer  them ;  and  the  impediment 
loflt  profitably  removed,  vrithout  the  which  them 
rero  no  espectatioo  of  our  proapcrity* 

HotL  I  will  do  tfaia,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  aqy  up- 
ortumty. 

lago,  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at 
ic  citadel:  I  muat  fielch  hb  neceaiarifn  nsboteL 
'anwelL  [EmU, 

Rod,  Adieu. 

lofio.  That  Cassio  low  her,  I  do  vrdl  believe  it; 
"litd  she  loves  him,  'tb  apt,  and  of  great  crsdit: 
lie  Moor,** howbeit  that  I  endues  him  not, -~ 
»  of  a  conataat,  loving,  aobb  nature ; 
knd,  I  dare  think,  he'U  prove  to  Dasdemona 
i  most  dear  husband.     Now  I  do  love  her  too ; 
«ot  out  of  abeolute  lust,  (though,  pemdventura^ 

*iand  accountant  for  aa  grsat  a  sin,) 
lut  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge, 
\n  that  I  do  suspect  the  Moor  Othello 
lath  wrong*d  me  ia  my  bed :  the  thought  whereof 
Xnh,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards; 
i  nd  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  soul, 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  mk ; 
>r,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
u  least  into  a  jealousy  so  etiong 
l)atju«lgment  cannot  cut*.     Which  thing  to  do,— 
f  this  poor  tradi  *  of  Venice,  whom  I  trace  i 
'or  his  quidi  hunting,  stand  the  patting  oa, 
11  liave  our  Michau  Cassio  on  the  hip; 

*  thisiitfait,  iMaiiMilksi 
»  Wwthlaw  bouad 


Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  gaib',  — 

For  I  6ar  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 

Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me. 

For  making  him  egregioualy  aa  asa. 

And  praetiaing  upon  &s  peace  and  quiet 

Even  to  msdneei      'Tb  here,  but  yet  confiis*d ; 

Knav«y*s  plain  fisce  b  never  seen,  till  us*d.    [Ent, 


SCENE  II.— ^AtmC 

SftUr  u  Henldf  wM  a  Proetmmatiaih  Pgople 

fMowmg, 

Her,  It  b  Othello**  pleasure  our  noble  and 
valiant  general,  thai,  upon  certain  tidings  now  ar- 
rived,  importing  the  mere^  perdition  of  tibe  Turkish 
fleet,  every  man  put  himself  into  triumph ;  some 
to  danoe^  some  to  make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what 
sport  and  reveb  hb  addiction  leads  him ;  for,  be- 
ndea  these  beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  hb 
nuptiab:  So  much  wm  his  pleasuia  should  be  pro* 
claimed.  All  ofilom  •  are  open ;  and  there  b  full 
liberty  of  feesting,  ftom  diis  present  hour  of  five, 
till  the  bell  hath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the  isle 
of  Cyprus,  and  our  noble  general,  Othello. 

[EiKunU 

SCENE  III.  — .  A  HaU  m  the  Castle, 

£nier  Otbxllo,  Disdimoma,  Cassio,  wid 
Attendanit, 

Otk,  Good  Bftchael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
night : 
Let's  teach  ourselves  that  jwnourable  stop, 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 

Cos.  lego  hath  direction  vHiat  to  do ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
WillIlookto*L 

Otk.  lego  is  moat  honest. 

Mirharf,  good  algiit :  Ti^monow,  with  our  earliest, 
Let  me  have  speech  with  you— Come,  my  dear  love. 

[7e  DasDBMoicA. 
[EieuHi  Ora.  Dn^  end  AUemdanis, 

Enter  Iaoo. 

Cbs.  Weloome,  lego :  We  must  to  the  vratch. 

Itgo*  Not  Ihb  hour,  Ueuteaaat ;  *tb  aot  yet  ten 
o'clock :  Our  general  caat*  ua  thus  early,  foe  the 
love  of  hb  Desdemona;  whom  let  ua  not  therefore 


Css.  Sbe*s  a  most  eiquisite  lady. 

7^0.  Come,  lieutenant*  I  have  a  etoop  of  wine ; 
and  here  vrithout  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants  that 
would  lain  have  a  measure  to  the  heeltfi  of  the  black 
Othello. 

Cas.  Not  to-night,  good  lego;  I  have  very  poor 
and  unhsq^py  brains  for  drinking :  I  could  vrell  wish 
courtesy  would  iaveat  aoasa  other  cualom  of  enter- 
tainmenL 

logo.  O,  they  asa  our  friends;  but  one  cup ;  1*11 
drink  ibr  ymk 

Cos,  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  tcMiiglit,  end  that 
VTM  craftily  qualified  >  too^  and,  behold,  what  inno- 
vation it  makm  here  :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  in- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  wmknew  vrith  any 


'tb  a  nigbt  of  reveb;  the 


tbc  rtstlc- 
t  aUy  mixH  with  water. 


I^o.  Whet, 
gallants  desira  it. 


•In  the 

•BlMMM.€r 
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Coi,  Where  are  tfaey  ? 

lago.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  you,  eall  them  in. 

Coi.  I'll  do*t;  but  it  dialikes  me.    [Exit  Casuo. 

logo*  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  wliich  he  hath  drunk  to-night  already, 
He'll  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  ofienoe 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.     Now,  my  ack  fool, 

Roderigo, 
Whom  love  has  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  out- 
ward. 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he*s  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus^ — noble  swelling  spirits^ 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance, 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle^  — 
Have  I  to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.     Now,  'momgst  this  flock  of 

drunkards, 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  ofiend  the  isle :  -^  But  here  tfaey  come ; 
If  consequence  do  but  approre  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream* 

Re-enter  Cassio,  vith  lum  Momtako,  and 
Gentlemen. 

Cos.  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  * 
already. 

Mon,  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Iogo»  Some  wine,  ho  ! 

And  la  me  the  conakin  cUnk,ciinki         [Sings. 
And  let  me  the  conakin  cHnk  : 

A  soldier* t  a  man  g 

A  lifii't  but  a  ^KMi 
Why  then,  let  a  aoldier  drink. 

Some  wine  boys ! 

Cas.  That's  an  excellent  song. 

Iag<h  I  learned  it  in  England,  where  (indeed) 
they  are  most  potent  in  pottmg :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  Hollander,  —  Drink,  ho !  ^aie 
nothing  to  your  English. 

Coj.  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  his  drink- 
ing. 

Togo,  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  fiuility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk ;  and  can  overthrow  both  your 
Almain  and  your  Hollander. 

Cos.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Man*  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  and  I'll  do  you 
justioe.  * 

logo.,  O  sweet  England ! 

King  Stephen  wat  a  worthy  peer  ^ 

Hii  breeches  cost  him  but  a  croum  t 

He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear, 

With  thai  he  caltd  the  taUar^^lown.* 

He  was  a  wight  of  high  rvnowfi. 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  degree: 

*Tit  pride  that  pulls  the  country  downt 

Then  take  thine  auld  cloak  about  thee- 

Some  wine,  ho ! 

Cos.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquisite  song  than  the 
other. 

Togo,  Will  you  hear  it  again  ? 

Cos.  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
place,  that  does  those  things.  —  Well,  —  Heaven's 
above  all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  must  be  saved, 
and  there  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 


[Wme  brought  in. 


ti  1 


*  A  little  more  than  enough 

*  A  worthy  fellow. 


*  Drink  as  much  «•  yoo  da 

•  OOWB. 


logo*  It's  true^  good 

Cm.  For  mine  own  part,— •ao  offr.i 
general,  or  any  man  of  qinlity,—!  hofc  b  » . 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too^  lifuirusia. 

Cau  Ay,  but,  by  yoor  leave,  not  bcfar.  -. 
lieutenant  ia  to  be  aaved  before  the  nmn 
have  no  more  of  thia;  let's  to  ear  afiirv~- 
us  our  sins !  —  GeatlcBMn,  lct%  look  id  .*  * 
ness.     Do  not  think,  gcodcttCB,  I  an  d-. 
is  my  ancient ;  —  this  ia  my  right  hnd.  k. 
my  left  hand:  —  I  am  not  dnink  new ;  I  a: 
well  enough,  and  speak  well  eooagh. 

Att.  ExccUcDC  wdL 

Cas>  Wh  jr,  very  weU»  then :  yon  bos  - 
then  that  I  am  drank. 

Mon»  To  the  piatfonn,  masim;  oor 
the  watch. 

It^  You  see  tfaia  fellow  that  is  goto 
He  is  a  soldier,  flt  to  stand  by  Ccssr 
And  give  dire^ion ;  and  do  bat  see  lu  ri 
*Tis  to  his  virtoe  a  just  eqotnoXf 
Tlie one  as  long  as  the  other:  *iispitTcf:. 
I  fear,  the  trust  Othello  pots  bin  ia, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  inifoiiy 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Mom»  But  is  be  sAm  • 

lago^  'TiaevenDorethepiologoeio^i 
Hell  vratch  the  hoiologe  a  doaUe  m\ 
If  drink  rock  not  hb  cradles 

lioiU  ItM 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  ii- 
Feriwpa  he  sees  it  not;  or  has  good 
Prises  the  virtue  that  ai 
And  looks  not  on  hbevjls:  Isaotthiitn 

Enter  Boptiioa 

7^0.  How  now,  Roderigo? 

I  pray  you,  after  the  lieatoiant;  ^ 

i^£air  K 

Motu  And 'tis  great  pitj,lhsi  the  sob 
Should  hasard  audi  a  plaoo,  aa  hb  0*s  r 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  *  inflimily  : 
It  vrere  an  honest  action,  to  saj 
So  to  the  Moor. 

lagq.  Not  I,  forlhis frir lOs^* 

I  do  love  Cassio  well;  and  would  do  n-^ 
TocurehunoftfaueviL     But  hark'*' 

Re-enter  Cassio,  dnsimg  m  B<»>^- 

Cos.  You  rogue !  yim  loscsl ! 

Hon.  WImu's  the  mtfirv. 

Cbs.  a  knave !  —teach  me  my  ditf? 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggia  *  bcOtt 

Rod,  Beat  me! 

Cat.  Do*  thou  pisie.  mc- 

[Stfikmti* 

Mon-  Nay,  good  licotsoaac;    / 

I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  your  haod. 

Cos.  Let***- 

Or  I'll  knock  you  o'er  the  maasrd. 

Mon.  Come,  eom^  5  "  " 

Cas.  Drunk!  ' 

Jago.  Away,  I  say !  goout,and  er* " • 

[Aeide  mBo9.w4,. 
Nayt  good  lieutenant,  ^■alas,  gcntko^" 
Help,   ho!  —  Lieutenant,  «•  lir,^ M*'  - 
mr, — 


'  While  the  rinek  atnkf*  two 
hour*.  *  noolcil. 


LII. 


THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


S91 


s  I  —  H ei«*ift  a  goodly  watefa,  indeed ! 

[Beli  rmgs. 
t%9X  tkiat.  lin^  the  bell  ?  The  town  will  riae. 
hxktf  lic»l«l»  you  will  be  sh«m*d  for  erer, 

Enier  Otmkllo,  and  Attendtmtt, 

What  it  the  matter  here? 
I  bleed  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  deatli ;  — he 

1 1  old V  fiir  your  lives. 
.    Hold,   hold,  lieutenaaty  ur,  Montano, — 

gentlemen,  —• 
you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  ? 
hold  !   the  general  speaks  to  you ;  hold,  for 

Khaine  ! 
.  Why,  how  now,  bo!   from  whence  ariseth 

this? 
re  ttum*d  Turks ;  and  to  ourKWcs  do  that, 
1  hmven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites? 
Ihrisdan  shaane,  put  by  this  baibannis  brawl : 
tat  stirs  next  to  carre  for  his  own  rage, 
•  his  soul  light ;  he  dies  upon  his  motion.  — 
:e  that  dreadful  bell,  it  frights  the  isle 
I  her  propriety.  <— What  u  the  matter,  masters? 
int  I  ago,  that  look*st  dead  with  grieving, 
c,  who  began  this?  on  thy  lore,  I  charge  thee. 
^o.   1    do  not  know;  —  friends  all  but  now, 

even  now, 
Liarter,  and  in  terms :  and  then,  but  now, 
if  (tome  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
rds  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
pposition  bloody.     I  cannot  speak 

beginning  to  this  peevish  odds ; 
I  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
se  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 
>M.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  forgot? 
'of.   I  pray  you  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 
Hh,  Worthy  Montano,  you  were  wont  be  civil ; 
i  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
e  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
mouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  the  matter, 
at  you  unlace  your  reputation  thus, 
id  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 

a  night  brawler  ?  give  me  answer  to  it, 
M(m»  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger ; 
»ur  officer,  Isgo,  can  inform  you  ^ 
hile  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offends 

me;  — 
r  all  that  I  do  know :  nor  know  I  aught 
f  me  that's  ssid  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
niess  self.<hsrity  be  sometime  a  rice ; 
nd  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin, 
hen  violence  assails  us. 

Otk,  Now,  by  heaven, 

[y  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
nd  psssion,  hsving  my  bMt  judgment  collled  ^ 
Msys  to  lead  the  way :  If  once  I  stir, 
^r  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 
hall  ftink  in  my  rebuke.     Give  me  to  know 
low  this  foal  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ; 
ind  he  thst  is  spprov'd  «  in  this  offence, 
Plough  he  hsd  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  birth, 
ShsU  lose  me.  >- What !  in  a  town  of  war, 
k'et  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 
To  msnsge  private  and  domastick  quarrel, 
in  night,  end  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  ! 
Tts  monittous.  —  lago,  who  b^gm  it  ? 
Mott*  If  psrtialiy  affin'd',  or  leagu'd  in  office, 

'  nwkfiMd.  •  Convkted  bj  prooC 

'  KcUlcdIqrncsmcii  of  office. 


Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

loMO.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  thb  tongue  cut  fhnn  my  mouth. 
Than  it  should  do  ofience  to  Michael  Caasio  ; 
Yet,  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.  —  Thus  it  is,  general* 
Montano  and  myself  beinff  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crying  out  for  help ; 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  deterrain'd  sword. 
To  esecute  upon  him :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Caasio,  and  entreats  his  pause ; 
Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue, 
Lett,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  fell  out,) 
The  town  might  fall  in  frieht :  he,  sivifi  of  foot. 
Outran  my  purpose ;  and  I  retum'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath  ;  which,  till  to-night, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before :  when  1  came  back, 
(For  this  vras  brief,)  I  found  them  dose  togetlier. 
At  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report :  — 
But  men  are  men ;  the  best  sometimes  foi^et :  — 
Thou  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him,  — 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  them  best ;  — > 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  I  believe,  receiv*d. 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

0th.  I  know,  lagOk 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter, 
MAing  it  light  to  Cassio :  —  Cassio,  1  love  thee : 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine.  — 

£nler  Dissbmova,  attended. 

Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ;<— 
rU  naake  thee  an  example. 

Da.  What's  the  matter,  dear? 

Otk.  All's  well  now,  sweeting ;  Come  away  to  bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts. 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon :  Lead  him  off. 

[To  MoMTAKO,  who  U  led  off, 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town ; 
And  silence thoee  whom  this  rile  brawl  distracted.— 
Come,  Desdemona ;  'tis  the  soldier's  life. 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 

[EitHfit  all  hut  I  AGO  and  Cassio* 

logo.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Com.  Ay,  paa  all  surgery. 

logo.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  ! 

Cas.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation!  O,  I 
have  lost  my  reputation  !  I  have  lost  the  immortal 
part,  sir,  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial.  — 
My  reputation,  lago,  my  reputation. 

logo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  thought  you  had 
received  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  more  offence 
in  that,  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is  an  idia 
and  most  fidse  imposition ;  ofl  got  without  merit, 
and  lost  without  deserving :  You  have  lost  no  repu- 
tation at  all,  unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a  loser. 
What,  man  !  there  are  ways  to  recover  the  general 
again:  You  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood^  • 
pimishroeut  more  in  policy  than  in  malice ;  even 
so  as  one  would  beat  his  offencdess  dog,  to  affright 
an  imperious  lion  :  sue  to  him  again,  and  he's  yours. 

Cos.  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  despised,  than  to 

deceive  so  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight,  so 

drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  officer.     Drunk?  ami 

speak  parrot  ?  ^  and  squabble  '  swagger  ?  swear  '  and 

«  DismiMSd  In  hU  anger.  *  Talk  lalt 
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diacoune  AiUhui  with  ooe^  own  dbadow?—  Otiiou 
invisible  ^irit  of  wine,  if  thou  heat  no  nme  to  be 
known  by,  let  us  cell  thee  —  devil ! 

la^  Whet  WM  he  that  you  followed  with  your 
■word?  What  bad  he  done  to  you? 

Ctu.  I  know  not. 

logo*  Is  it  possible  ? 

Com.  I  remember  a  mass  of  tfaings,  but  nodung 
distinctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wberefoee.  — •  O, 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths,  to 
steal  away  their  braina !  that  we  should,  with  joy, 
revel,  pleasure,  and  applause,  trsnsfonn  ourselTes 
into  bessts! 

logo.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How 
came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cos.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  drunkenneas,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil,  wimth :  one  unpeifecAness 
shows  meanother,  to  make  ne finsnkly  despise  myself. 

logo*  Come»  you  are  too  severe  a  moraler :  As 
the  time,  Ifae  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  country 
stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not  befallen ; 
but  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your  own  good. 

Com.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  again ;  be  shall 
tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard  !  Had  I  as  many  mouths 
as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  all.  To 
be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  a  fiml,  and  pre- 
sently a  beast !  O  strange  !  —  Every  inotdinate  cup 
is  unblessed,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

IttgOn  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  fkndliar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used;  exclaim  no  more 
against  it  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  you 
ttnnk  I  love  you. 

Cas»  I  have  well  approved  it,  or.  — ^I  drunk ! 

J<^o.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at 
some  time,  man.  I'll  tell  you  what  you  shall  do. 
Our  general's  wife  is  now  the  general:  —  I  may  say 
so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  hadi  devoted  and 
given  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and 
denotement  of  her  parts  and  graces :  —  confess 
yourself  freely  to  her ;  importune  her ;  she'll  help 
to  put  you  in  your  place  again :  she  is  of  so  free, 
so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposition,  that  she 
holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more 
than  she  is  requested :  Tins  broken  joint,  between 
you  and  her  hudtend,  entreat  her  to  splinter ;  and, 
my  fortunes  against  any  lay  '  worth  naming,  this 
crack  of  your  love  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  was 
before. 

Ca$.  You  advise  me  wdL 

logo.  I  protest  in  the  sincerity  of  love^  and  honest 
kindness. 

Cos*  I  think  it  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  morn- 
ing, I  will  beseech  the  virtuous  Desdemona  to  un- 
dertake for  me :  I  am  desperate  of  my  fortunes,  if 
they  check  me  here. 

logo.  You  are  in  the  right  Good  night,  lieute- 
nant ;  I  must  to  the  watch. 


Cmt,  Good  nighty  booeit  Isgo.       [AJrCiaa 
Ugt,  And  what's  he  then,  that  myi,— 1  pl^i 
villain? 
When  tins  advice  ia  ftno,  i  givei  sna  hoaeri^ 
Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  conne 
To  win  the  Moor  again  ?  For,  'tis  moit  cssj 
The  im»lining  DesdcnKma  to  sobdne 
In  any  honest  suit :  she's  fnm*d  ss  fividbli 
As  the  free  elementa.     And  then  fbr  bv 
To  win  the  Moor, — were^  to  renoHnselsili^ 
His  soul  is  so  enfettered  to  her  Wva, 
That  she  may  make,  nnmakei,  do  whst  Aelii^ 
With  his  weak  funcdcm.     Howamltfacstii&B 
To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parsDd  *  oooni^ 
Directly  to  his  good?     Divinity  of  hdl! 
When  devils  with  their  blackest  sot  put  oa, 
They  do  suggest  at  first  with  heavenly  sbon 
As  I  do  now :   For  while  this  honest  hA 
Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fbrtuDO, 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  die  Mofff 
I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  hb  esr,  — 
That  she  repeals  9  him  for  her  tove  of  Ism? 
And,  by  how  mudi  she  strives  to  do  hin  g«i 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  die  se^ 
Hut  shall  enmesh  them  all. -^  How  now,  Sodoifs 

Emitr  Ronnaioo. 

Rod.  I  do  foHow  here  in  the  dme,  vA  ^i 
hound  Aat  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  07.  >! 

money  is  almost  spent;  I  have  been  to4^<^ 
ceedingly  well  cudg^ed ;  mi,  I  think,  the  ose 
will  be  —  I  shall  have  90  mudi  cxperieiw  ftrj 
pains :  and  so,  wifh  no  money  st  sil,  ind  t  bv 
more  wit,  return  to  Venice. 

logo.  How  poor  are  dwy,  that  hsw  so  I* 

tience!  — 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  hut  by  degitq?^^ 
Thou  know'st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  wiiekini 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  dme. 
Does't  not  go  well  ?  Cassio  bath  besten  diee» 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  hath  csshier'd  CaMi 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  agsinst  tbe  «»• 
Yet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  fint  be  nfC 
Content  thyself  a  while :  •tfa  almost  mora -^ 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  houis  vem  m^ 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  diou  art  billeied: 
Away,  I  say  J  thou  shah  know  more  henw*- 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.   [Exit  Eon.]  Two  (biV* 

to  be  done,  — 
My  wife  must  move  for  Gasao  to  her  mirtioi 
I'll  set  her  on ; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  drew  the  Moor  spsit, 
And  bring  him  jump  *  when  he  may  CeaW"* 
Soficiting  his  wife :— Ay,  that's  tbe  va;; 

Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  delay.       l^ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. -^ Before  th€Ca»de. 

Enter  Cassio»  arui  tome  Musicians, 

Cas,  Masters,  play  here,  I  will  content  your  pains, 
Somethhig  that's  brief;  and  bid  —  good-morrow, 
general.  [Musick. 

*  Bet  or  wsger. 


Enter  Clown. 

Oo.  Masters,  here's  money  for  you  :w^<^f^ 
ral  so  likes  your  musick,  that  be  dnim  y^* 
loves,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it* 

1  Afut.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not 


7  Liberal,  boontiAa 
i^RecsniL 


*  Even. 

1  jiutattbetiat 
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CU>*  If  foo  hm^  any  mamtk  that  imiy  not  be 

lund,  to*t  again :  but,  as  tbay  lay,  to  bear  imMick, 

i  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1  Aius,  We  bsve  none  tucb^  ar. 

CIo.  Tbcn  pot  op  jam  pipes  in  your  b^  for 

I  away  :  Go;  vamsh  into  air;  away. 

[SfTMiK  Bfusidans. 
Cos,  Doet  thott  bear,  my  bonaat  fiicnd? 
do.  No,Ihearnotyo«rbane8tfriend;Ibearyou. 
Cos.  Pr'ycbee^  keep  np  Ifay  amUets.«  Theie's  a 
or  piece  of  gold  for  tbce ;  if  the  gentlewoman 
at  attends  the  general's  wile  be  stirring,  tell  ber 
Gasno  entr 


ere  s  one  uasHO  entreata  ber  m  littk  fiMOur  of 
cech:   Wilttbottdotbta? 
TAk  She  is  stirring,  sir;  if  she  will  sdr  hither,  I 
all  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [£kil. 

SrUer  Iaoo. 

Cat'  DoygoodmylHend.— Inbappytime^I^pOb 

logo.  You  bsTe  not  been  a-bed  thim? 

Cat.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
efore  we  parted.     I  have  made  bold,  lagOk 
b  send  in  lo  tout  wile :  My  suit  to  her 
1,  that  she  will  to  riftuooa  Desdemona 
irocure  me  some  attsss. 

logo.  111  send  her  to  you  presently ; 

tod  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
^ut  of  the  way,  that  your  conterse  and  busincas 
lay  be  mors  ftee.  [£mL 

Cat.  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.     I 
i  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 

Snier  Emilu. 


EmiL  Good-morrow,  good  lieutenant:  I  am  sorry 
^or  your  displeasure ;  but  all  will  soon  be  well* 
Iw  general,  and  fab  wife»  are  talking  of  it ; 
knd  the  speaks  for  you  stoutly :  The  Moor  replies, 
fhat  be,  you  hurt,  is  of  great  ftme  in  Cypnia, 
KnA  great  afflnity ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom, 
le  might  not  but  refuse  you  :  but,  ha  protests,  he 

loves  you; 
\nd  needs  no  other  suitor,  bnt  hb  likings, 
to  take  the  saTst  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  a§ain. 

Cat.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 
C'ivc  meedvantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

£miL  F^y  you,  come  in  ; 

I  KiiU  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  upcak  your  boeom  freely. 

Cat.  1  am  much  bound  to  you. 

[EMunl, 

SCENE  II.  —  J  Room  m  ike  Cattk. 

EnUr  Othbllo,  1 400,  and  Gentlemen. 

(Hk.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  dutiee  to  the  state : 
Ihat  (^Mie,  1  wUl  be  walkiog  on  the  woika. 
liepair  there  to  me. 

laao.  Well,  my  good  lord,  TU  do*t 

0th,  ThMlbrtificBtion,getttleaien,<— shall  wesee't? 

il<nt.  Well  watt  upon  yovr  lordship.     {BtewnL 

SCENE  III.  ~  Af^  l*r  CoMU. 

Enter  Dbssbmova,  Cassio^  mmd  Emjua. 

Dfu  Be  thou  asanr^d,  good  Casaio,  1  wfll  do 
All  my  sbiUtics  in  thy  behalf. 


EmiL  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieves  my 
busbandy 
As  if  the  case  wero  his. 
Zlcs.  O,  that's  an  honest  fellow.  —  Do  not  doubt, 
Cassio, 
But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you 


Wliatever  shall  beeome  of  Michael  Casrio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant. 

Dot*  O,  sir,  I  thank  you :  You  do  love  my  lord : 
You  have  known  him   long;   and    be  you  well 

assured. 
He  shall  in  strangenem  stand  no  ftmhsr  off 
Than  in  a  politick  distanee. 

Oss.  Ay,  hot,  lady. 

That  policy  may  eitiier  last  so  long. 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  watenah  diet. 
Or  breed  itmlf  so  out  of  drcumstanoe. 
That,  I  being  abeent,  and  my  place  supplied. 
My  genersl  will  for;grt  my  love  and  serrice. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 
I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assuro  thee. 
If  I  do  vow  a  friendship.  111  perfonn  it 
To  the  laat  attide :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 
1*11  watch  him  tame  ',  and  talk  him  out  of  patience; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  bis  board  a  shrift ; 
rU  intermingle  every  thing  he  does 
With  Cassio*s  suiti  Therefore  be  merry,  Caario; 
For  thy  soUdtor  shaU  rather  die, 
Hian  give  thy  canae  away. 


Enter  OnmuH  and  Iaqo,  ai  a  ditlamee. 

EmiL  Madam,  here  comes 

My  lord. 

Cat.         Bladam,  1*11  take  my  leave. 

Z}et.  Why,  stsy. 

And  hear  roe  speak. 

Cat.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  ill  at  eaae. 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Det.  Well,  well. 

Do  your  discretioa.  [Eiii  Cassio. 

lagp*  Ha !  I  like  not  that 

Otk.  What  doet  thou  my? 

logo.  Nothing  my  lord :  or  if  —  I  know  not 
what. 

Otk.  Was  not  that  Gssrio,  parted  from  ray  wife? 

logo.  Cassio, my  lord?  No,  sura,  I  caiuiot think  it, 
That  be  would  stesl  away  so  guih^-Iike^ 
Seeing  you  coming. 

(XA.  I  do  believe  ^twas  boi 

Det.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here^ 
A  man  that  languishes  In  your  displeasure. 

Otk,  ^lio  is*^  you  mean  ? 

jiet.  Why,  your  lieutenant  Cassio.     Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  gmce,  or  power  to  move  you. 
His  present  reconciliation  take : 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  lovea  you. 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning, 
I  have  no  judgment  in  an  honest  lace : 
I  pr'ythee,  caU  ban  back. 

Otk.  Went  he  hence  now  ? 

Det.  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  hb  gibf  with  me ; 
I  sttfibr  with  him.     Good  love,  call  ham  bade 

Otk.  Not  now»  sweet  Dradirmona ;  some  other 
time. 
*  Ravkt  sie  tsmrd  bj  kn^ng  (bsm  froin  deep 
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Des.  But  BiuOl't  be  shortly? 

OM.  The  tooncr,  meet,  for  you. 

Deu  Shall*t  be  to-night  at  supper  ? 

0th,  Ho,  not  to-nighL 

J9ef*  To-morrow  dinner  then  ? 

0th.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadeL 

Det.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night;  or  Tuesday 
mom  ; 
Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  night ;  or  Wednesday  morn  ;•— 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days :  in  fiuth  he's  penitent ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, 
(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  examples 
Out  of  their  best  *,)  is  not  almost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  check  :   When  shall  he  come? 
Tell  me,  Othello.     I  wonder  in  my  soul. 
What  you  could  ask  me,  that  I  should  deny. 
Or  stand  so  mammering  *  on.      What !  Bffichael 

Cassio^ 
That  came  a  wooing  with  you ;  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly. 
Hath  ta*en  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in !  Trust  me,  I  could  do  much.  — 

0th,  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when  he 
will; 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

De*>  Why  thu  is  not  a  boon ; 

'Tis  sa  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves. 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm ; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person  :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  suit. 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed, 
It  shall  be  full  of  poise  ^  and  difficulty, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

0th.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

Des.  Shall  I  deny  you?  no:  Farewell,  my  lord. 

0th,  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :   I  will  come  to 
thee  straight. 

Des.  Emilia,  come : — Be  itasyourfimciestcach 
you; 
Whate*er  you  be,  I  am  obedient 

[Exit,  with  Emilia. 

0th.  Excellent  wretch !  Perdition  catch  my  soul. 
But  I  do  love  thee !  and  when  1  love  thee  not. 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

logo.  My  noble  lord,  ^— • 

0th.  What  dost  thou  say,  lago? 

logo.  Did  Michael  Caasio^  when  you  woo*d  my 
Udy, 
Know  of  your  love  ? 

0th.  He  did,  from  first  to  Ust :   Why  dost  tliou 
ask? 

logo.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thought ; 
No  further  harm. 

0th.  Whyofthy  thought,  lago? 

Jago.  I  did  not  think,  he  had  been  acquainted 
with  her. 

0th.  O,  ves ;  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 

logo.  Indeed? 

0th.  Indeed !  ay,  indeed : — I>iscem*st  thou  aught 
in  that? 
Is  he  not  honest  ? 

lagp.  Honest,  my  lord? 

0th.  Ay,  honest 

logo.  My  lord,  for  aught  I  know. 

0th.  What  dost  thou  think? 

ncn.  » Hesitating.  «  WdghU 


la^  Tlaak,  9n  '.  • 

Of*.  ThidLs? . 

By  heaven,  be  echoes  me^ 
As  if  there  were  sonae  moBslet  in  hsi  tkoaf  4 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown. -—Tboa4oBinBn» 

thing: 
I  heard  thee  say  but  now,  —  Thou  Itk'da  »• 
When  Caasio  left  my  wife;  WhatdUtfsis  . 
And,  when  I  told  tbee'^fae  was  of  a^  sow*. 
In  my  whole  course  of  wuuiug,  thsa  oyss 

dadt 
And  didst  contract  and  pune  thy  brae  isfi^' 
As  if  thou  then  hadat  sliat  up  in  thy  fania 
Some  horrible  conceit :  If  tfaon  dosi  le*t  uu 
Show  me  thy  thought 

logo.  My  lord,  you  know  I  loet  yoo. 

0th.  ItkiAk6«.«- 

And, — for  I  know  thou  art  full  of  lovi  and:* 
And  weigh*st  thy  words  before  tfaoe  pvs  *-- 

breath, — 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  in^  mtihttm 
For  such  things,  in  a  false  disloyal  kasfs. 
Are  tricks  of  custom ;  but,  in  a  msa  ihm'tp^ 
They  are  close  denoCemenfs^  workii^  froB  ikr  ui 

lliat  passion  caimot  rule. 

logo.  For  MicfascI  Om  ^ 

I  dare  be  sworn,  I  tUak  that  be  ishontSL 

Oih.  I  think  so  too. 

logo.  Men  should  be  wtetfcrf* 

Or,  those  that  be  not, 'would  they  nigfat  ««= 

0th.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  tbry  kt? 

lojgo.  _    ^  ^ 

I  think  that  Cassio  is  an  honest  man. 

0th.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this : 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thy  tfaiakis^ 
As  thou  dost  ruminate;  and  give  lb; 

thoughts 
Tlie  worst  of  words. 

logo.  Good  my  lord. 

Though  I  am  bound  to  e'vciy  act  of  dot;. 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  ft«r  to 
Uuer  my  thoughts?  Why,  say,  they  siv  «« «' 

As  Where's  that  palace,  whemnlo  fea)  lU^p 
Sometimes  intrude  not  ?  Whohasahva«»'- 
But  some  uncleanly  apprabensioas 
Keep  leets?,  and  law-day%  and  in  sesnos  st 
With  meditations  lawful  ? 

0th.  Thou  dost  conspire  agaiast  Ay  fti0^ '^ 
If  thou  but   think*sl   him   wnogU  soi  :• 

his  ear 
A  strsnger  to  thy  thoughts. 

A^go.  I  doUwrf'-" 

Though  I,  prrrhanre,  am  vicious  ia  m;  p0^ 
As,  I  confess,  it  is  my  nature's  plagur 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  ami,  oft,  my  jmldosj 
Shapes  fiuilts  that  are  not,  ^  I  entrcai  yos  bti- 
From  one  that  so  imperfiKtIy  co^jccti  ** 
You  take  no  notice ;  nor  bi^  yowsclf «  o»^  ' 
Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  obssmao 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  geo^ 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  oi  wiidism 
To  let  you  know  my  thougbte. 

0th.  WhatdoHtlM 

logo.  Good  name^  in  man,  and  vensn.  ^ 
lord. 
Is  the  Jmmediste  jewel  of  their  soub : 
Who  sf  cals  my  pune,  sicab  trssh ;  *tm  i^^* 
nothing; 
r  Courts  or coqalty.  •  r«i|irt.-» 
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rwM  mine,  *tit  hii»  Md  b»M  been  tUmft  to  thou- 
sands; 
Sut  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
lobs  roe  of  that,  which  not  enriches  him, 
ind  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

0th.   By  heayen,  111  know  thj  thought. 

logo.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your  hand ; 
Cor  khali  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody. 

0th.  Ha! 

logo.  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealou^ ; 

t  h  the  grecH'^'d  monster,  which  doth  mock 
rhe  meat  it  feeds  on  :  That  cuckold  lives  in  bliss, 
Vho,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  bis  wronger ; 
)ut,  O,  what  dreadful  minutes  tells  he  o*er, 
Vho  dotes,  yet  doubts ;  suspects,  yet  strongly  loves ! 

Oth.  O  misery ! 

logo.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough, 
)ut  riches,  finelcss  *,  is  as  poor  aa  winter, 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  liiall  be  poor :  «— 
^ood  heaven,  the  loub  oi  all  my  tribe  defend 
'"rom  jealousy. 

0th.  Why,  why  is  this  ? 

rhink*st  thou,  I*d  midce  a  life  <tf  jealousy. 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
rVith  fresh  suspicions  ?  No :  to  be  once  in  doubt, 
s  —  once  to  be  resolv*d :  Eichange  me  for  a  goat, 
rVhen  I  shall  turn  the  bustness  of  my  soul 
To  such  exsufflicate  and  blown  surmises, 
^latching  thy  inference.      *Tis  not  to  make  me 

jealous. 
To  say,  <— .  my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  com- 

s  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well ; 
Vhere  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 
«Ior  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
rhe  smallest  Icar,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
^or  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
*11  see,  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt  prove ; 
ind,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this,  — 
iway  at  oooe  vrith  love,  or  jealou^. 
Jagp*    I  am  glad  of  this,  for  now  I  shall  have 


To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
tVith  franker  spirit :  therdbre,  as  I  am  bound, 
ileoeive  it  ftom  me —  I  speak  not  yet  of  proof, 
[xwk  to  your  wife :  obeerve  her  well  with  Cassio; 
iVear  your  eye  — thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
[  would  not  have  your  Ace  and  nOble  nature^ 
3utof  self-bounty,  be  abus*d;  lookto*t: 
[  know  our  country  disposition  well : 
[n  Venice,  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
rbey  dare  not  show  their  husbands ;  their  best  con- 


Is  —  not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 

0th.  Dost  thou  say  so? 

latio.  She  did  deceive  her  fother,  marrying  you  ; 
\nd  when  she  aeem'd  lo  shaken  and  fear  your  looks, 
ihe  lov'd  them  most. 

Oth.  And  so  she  did. 

logo.  Why,  go  to,  then, 

ihe  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seeminp* 
To  seel  >  her  lather's  eyes  up  close  as  oak,  ^~ 
le  thought  *twas  witchcraft :  —  But  I  am  much  to 

blame; 
'.  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 
?or  too  much  loving  you. 

Oth.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

f:ndlcai,  unbooodcrf. 

I  An  f^iirsMtoii  tkvm  Mcenfy  i  toted  s  hawk  to  to  ttw  up 


Togo.  I  see  tins  hath  a  little  dasb'd  your  spirits. 

Oth.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot. 

logo.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  hat. 

I  hope,  you  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  ftom  my  love ;  -—  But,  I  do  see,  you  are 

mov'd :  — 
I  am  to  pray  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  iaiues  S  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  suspicion. 

Oth.  I  vrill  not. 

logo.  Should  you  do  so^  my  lord, 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.     Cassio's  my  worthy 

friend : 
My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov*d. 

Oth.  No,  not  much  mov*d :  — 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona's  honest. 

logo.  Long  live  she  so!  and  long  live  you  to 
think  so! 

Oth.  And  yet,  how  nature,  erring  from  itself,  — 

logo.  Ay,  there's  the  point :  ^  As,  — to  be  bold 
vrith  you,  — 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches. 
Of  her  own  dime,  complexion,  and  d^^ree ; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  tends : 
But,  pardon  me :  I  do  not,  in  position. 
Distinctly  speak  of  her :  though  I  may  fear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  (hi^pily)  repent. 

Oth.  Farewell,  farewell : 

If  more  thou  dost  perceive*  let  me  know  more  ; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  lago. 

logo.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  [Co4ng. 

Oth.  Why  did  I  marry  ?  ^  This  honest  creature, 
doubtless. 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

lagQ.  My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  your 
honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further ;  leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Casrio  heve  hi*  place, 
(For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  off  a  while. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  means  t 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment  ^ 
With  any  strong  or  Tehement  importunity  ; 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.     In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears, 
( As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear  —  I  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 

Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 

logo.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  [Ent. 

Oth.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings :   If  I  do  prove  her  haggard  \ 
Though  that  her  jesses  ^  were  my  dear  heart-etring^ 
I*d  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.     Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
And  have  not  thoae  soft  parts  of  conversation 
Thst  chamberen  have :  —  Or,  for  I  am  declined 
Into  the  vale  of  yeara;  — yet  that's  not  much ; 
She's  gone  ;  I  am  abtts*d  ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  «-  to  loath  her.     O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours 
And  not  their  appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  oi  a  dungeon, 

*  CondutkMM. 

'  PreH  bard  bis  r^^Mbniidoa  to  hU  oflie«L 

*  A  vedss  oTbavk,  aloo  a  Icnn  of  miruach  applied  to  a 
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Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love, 
For  others'  uses.    Yet,  *tis  the  plague  of  gvMt 
Prerogi^v*d  are  they,  less  than  the  base ; 
'Tb  destiny  unshunoable,  like  death. 
But  Desdemona  oomes !  if  she  be  fiUse, 

JSnier  Dbsdixoka  ami  Emiua. 

O,  then  heayen  mocks  itself!  — 1*11  not  befieve  it 

Des.   How  now,  my  dear  Othello? 
Tour  dinner,  and  the  generous  ishmders 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 

Oik.  I  am  to  blame. 

Des»  Why  is  your  speech  so  fiunt  ?  wet  you  not 
weU? 

Olh.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  fewihead  here. 

Des.  Why  that's  with   watching;    'twill  away 
again, 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard»  within  tiiis  boor 
It  wiU  be  welL 

0th.  Tour  napkin  is  too  little ; 

[Me  puU  the  ff€aulkerddef/r9m  hhh  and  it 
drops. 
Let  it  alone.     Come,  m  go  in  with  you. 

Des,  I  am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  welL 

[Exeuni  Oih.  and  Dxs. 

EmU.  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  steal  it ;  but  she  so  loves  the  token, 
(For  he  oonjur'd  her,  she  would  ever  keep  it,) 
That  she  reserves  it  ever  more  about  her. 
To  kiss  and  talk  to.     I'll  have  the  work  ta'en  out. 
And  give  it  lago : 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  I ; 
I  nothing,  but  to  please  his  &ntasy. 

Enter  Iaoo. 

logo.  How  now !  what  do  you  here  alone  ? 

Emit.  Do  not  you  chide ;  I  have  a  thing  for  you. 

logo.  A  thing  for  me  ?  —  it  u  a  common  tlung. 

Efnil  Ha! 

lago.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

EmU,  O,  is  that  all  ?  What  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  same  handkerchief? 

lago.  What  handkerchief? 

Emit.  What  handkerchief  ? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  &d  bid  me  steal. 

logo.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

Emil  No,  fidth ;  she  let  it  drop  by  nesUgence ; 
And  to  the  advanta^,  I,  being  here,  took  t  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

lago.  A  good  wench ;  give  it  me. 

Emit.  What  will  you  do  with  it,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

lago.  Why,  what's  that  to  you  ? 

[Snatching  it. 

EmiL  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  it  me  again :   Poor  lady !  she'U  run  mad. 
When  she  shall  Uck  it. 

logo.  Be  not  you  known  of  t ;  I  have  use  for  it. 
Go,  iMve  me.  [Exit  Ekilu. 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  n^kin, 
And  let  him  find  it :  Trifles,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.    This  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  afacady  changes  with  my  poison :  — 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons, 
Which,  at  the  finl,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste ; 


But,  widi  a  little  act  opeo  the 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur.  —  I  dU  mj 


^   -^ 


Look,  where  be  cocmes !  KoK  p0ppf  t 
gotm«. 

Nor  all  tha  drowsy  synipa  of 

Shall  ever  medicine  tfiee  to 

Which  thou  ow'dst?  ycstcrdsT^ 
0th. 

Tome? 
lagio.  Why,  how  now, 
Oih*  Avaunt!  begone!  tfaoo 


I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  mocli 
Than  but  to  knowt  a  little. 

lag^ 

0th.  What  senae  had  I  of 
gunt? 
I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  H 
I  slept  the  next  Buciit  well,  wa 
I  found  not  Casd^  kinea  osi  ker  l^a 
He  that  b  robb'd,  not  wntiB^  what  ■ 
Let  him  not  know  it,  ami  be*a 
I  had  been  happy  had  I  n<ithing 

lagO'  I  im  eoiiy  to  hear  ttna. 

0th.  O 

Farewell  the  truiqoil  mind!  frmivl 
Farewdl  the  pluined  troops  and  die  big 
That  make  ambttioo  virtue !  O, 
Farewell  the  nei|^ifaig  steed,  mad 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the 
The  royal  banner;  and  all  quali^* 
Fndef  pomp,  and  drcomal 
And  O  you  mortal  enginca,  wj 
The  unmortal  Jove's  dread  ( ~ 
Farewell!  Othello'k occupadon^ 

logo.  Is  it  possible?— My 

0th.  l^llahi,  be  sore  thoa  prove 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  the  ocular 


Maacv 


a«^ 


Or,  by  the  wotth  of  mine  eternal 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  wiatfa. 

Jaga»  ^*  *< 

Olh.  Make  me  to  see  it ;  or  (at 

prove  it. 

That  the  probation  bear  no  Ungr.  na 

To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or,  woe 

lago.  My  noble  lord,  -^-^ 

0th.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,' 
Never  pray  more :  abandon  all 
On  horror's  bead  hoRora  accttmulnfer 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all 
For  nothing  can'st  tboo  to 
Greater  tlMn  that. 

lago.  Ogncc!  O 

Are  yon  a  man?  have  yon  a  aonU 
God  be  wi*  you;  take  mineoaicnu  —  O 

fbol. 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  •  vine  *— 

0  monstrous  woiid!  lUce  noce^  take  aoi^  O  v 
To  be  direct  and  honest.  Is  not  safe.  «-> 

1  thank  you  Ibr  this  profit;  and»  tram 
111  love  no  friend,  sfaice  love  brec^ 

0th.  Nay.atay:  — TbonshouhlBtbe 
lago.  I  should  be  wise;  Ibr  humUj*a  a  tool 
And  loses  that  it  wofks  for. 


Th«  nsadndte  has  a  sopocUkk 
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Oih.  By  the  world, 

think  my  wife  be  booctt,  and  think  ihe  is  not. 
think  that  thou  wt  jiutt  and  think  thou  art  not ; 
11  have  tome  proof:  Her  name,  that  waa  aa  Ireth 
it  Dian't  viaage,  is  now  begrim*d  and  bhkck 
k.s  mine  own  ^co.  —  If  thoe  be  cords,  or  knives, 
^oison,  or  fire,  or  niflfbcating  itiwHH, 
11  not  endure  it  —  Would,  I  were  satisfied ! 

lago,  I  see,  ar,  you  are  eaten  up  with  passion : 
do  repent  me,  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
Tou  would  be  satisfied  ? 

Otk.  Would?  nay,  I  will. 

logo.  And  may:  But,  how?  how  satined,  mylocd? 
Vould  you,  the  superrisor,  see  their  crime? 

0th,  Death  and  damnation !  Oj 

Togo,  It  were  a  tedious  diflkulty,  I  think, 
?o  bring  them  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  then, 
f  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  their  guilt, 
•fore  than  their  own  !  What  then  ?  How  then  ? 
Vliat  shall  I  say  ?  Where's  satisfiiction  ? 
t  is  impossible  you  should  see  this, 
mposMble,  though  they  were  fools  as  groas 
i%  ignorance  m^  drunk.     But  yet,  I  say, 
f  iniputation«  and  strong  cireumstanoca, 
Vhich  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth, 
Vill  give  you  sati^hctioo,  you  may  have  it. 

0th.  Give  me  a  living*  reason  she's  disloyaL 

logo,  I  do  not  like  i£e  ofllce : 
)ut,  sith  1  am  enter*d  in  thi«  cause  so  6r,  — 
'rick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  love,  -— 
will  go  on.     I  lay  with  Cassio  lately ; 
ind,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
could  not  sleep. 

Diere  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul, 
rbat  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  aiikira ; 
>ne  of  this  kind  b  Cassio : 
n  sleep  I  heard  him  say,  —  Sweti  JMtdtwtmtMt 
Iri  us  be  wary,  ki  us  hide  omr  Utvet  / 
\nd  then,  sir,  would  he  wring  my  hand  and  cry, 
)cur9tdfaUf  tkti  gtute  thtt  to  the  Moor  / 

(Hh.  O  monstrous !  monstrous ! 

logo.  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

(Pth'   But  thb  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion ; 
I'ift  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

liigo.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofs, 
riiat  do  dcmoostnta  thinly. 

Oth.  Ill  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

lago.  Nay,  but  be  wise :  yet  we  see  nothing  done; 
Uie  may  be  honest  yeC     Tell  me  but  this,  ^ 
i  lave  you  not  lomciimes  seen  a  hartdkerehief, 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  ? 

Oth.  1  gave  her  such  a  one ;  twas  my  first  gift. 

lago,  1  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerchief, 
I  am  sure  it  waa  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
see  Cassio  wipe  hts  beard  witL 

0th,  If  it  be  that,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  waa  hers, 
[c  s])caks  against  her  with  the  other  prooft. 

(Hh,  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives  ; 
[)ne  is  too  poor,tooweak  for  my  revcoge ! 
Kow  do  I  see  *tb  true.  —  Look  here,  lago; 
iMI  my  fond  love  tliua  I  do  blow  to  heat ■  n : 
lis  gone.  *- 

Anw,  black  vengeance,  from  thy  hollow  cell ! 
Vicld  up,  O  love^  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne*. 
To  tyruttiooa  hate!  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught  \ 
Voe  tis  of  aspick^  tongues ! 


•  IVvhasiionvbtcfe 


logo.  PMy,  be  content. 

Oth.  O,  blood,  lago,  blood ! 

Jago,  Pstience^  I  My ;  your  mind,  perii^w,  may 
cbange. 

Oth.  Never,  lago.     Like  to  the  Ponticksea, 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  coune 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontick.  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace. 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love, 
Till  that  a  citable*  mnd  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up.— Now,  by  yond*  marble  heaven. 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  laared  vow  [JTneeUo 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

/(Offlfo.  Do  not  rise  yet.  —  [Kne^, 

Witneis,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  1 
You  elementi  that  clip  >  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Othello's  service !  kt  him  command, 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse^ 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

Oth»  I  greet  thy  love, 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  aocqitance  boun- 
teous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to*t : 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say, 
That  CasBo's  not  alive. 

/ego.  My  fiiend  u  dead;  'tis  done,  at  your 
reouest; 
But  let  her  live. 

Oth,  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  O,  damn  her! 

Come,  go  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.     Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 

Inga.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Eaeuni* 

SCENE  IV.  -*  7^  Mine. 

Enter  Dbsoxmoita,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 

He*.  Do  you  know   where    lieutenant    Casrio 
lodges? 

do*  I  know  not  where  he  lodges, 

De$-  Can  you  enquire  him  out,  and  be  edified 
by  report? 

Cfo.  I  will  raterhise  the  world  for  him ;  that  is, 
make  «]uestions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Dee.  SedL  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell  him 
I  have  moved  my  lord  in  Ida  behalf,  and  hope,  all 
wiU  be  well. 

Cio.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doiqg  it. 

[£rtf. 

Dee.  Where  should   I  lose  that  handkcrehief, 
Emilia? 

EmiL  I  know  not,  madam. 

Dee.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my  puna 
Full  of  crusadocs.  >     And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  bassnfsi 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill-thinking. 

EmU.  Is  he  not  jealous? 

Dee.  Who,  he  ?  I  think,  the  sun,  where  he  waa 
born. 
Drew  all  such  hunaours  from  him. 

EmtiL  Look,  where  he  comea. 

Deu  I  win  not  leave  him  now,  till  Casein 
Be  call'd  to  him.  —  How  u't  with  you,  my  lord? 

^  CspadOQik  '  Rnfaraosk 

«  Not  arssaUoa  to  others,  but  oCtandsness  Ibr  hli^ 

»  A  PunugMsss  coto. 
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OTHELLO, 


Ai-: 


t" 


0th. 


Enter  Othbllo. 

Ottu  Well,  my  good  Udy :  -.  [Afidt,'\   O,  Iwrd. 
ne«  to  dissemble !  — 
How  do  you,  Deademona? 

Well,  my  good  lotd. 
G2f«  me  your  hand :  This  Imnd  is  moist, 
my  lady. 

Det.  It  yet  hat  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  sorrow. 
OUu  'Tis  a  good  hand,  a  frank  one. 
Det,  You  may  indeed  say  so ; 
For  *twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 
Oth.   A  Hberal  hand :  The  hearts,  of  old,  gave 
hands; 
But  our  new  heraldry  is  —  bands,  not  hearts. 
JDet*  I  cannot  spesk  of  this.     Come  now,  your 

promise. 
Oih.  What  promise,  chuck  ? 
Det,  I  have  sent  to  bid  Ousio  oome  speak  with 

you. 
0th.  I  have  a  saH  and  sullen  rheum  offends  me ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 
Deu  Here^  my  lord. 

0th.  That  which  I  gave  you. 
Det.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

0th.  Not? 

Det.  JifOf  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oih.  Hiat  is  a  fiuilt: 

That  handkerchief 

Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give; 
She  was  a  duurmer?,  and  could  ahnosl  read 
'~      '        "of  people  :  she  told  her,  while  she 

Eit» 
9  her  amiable,  aad  subdue  my  father 

Entirely  to  her  love  ;  but  tf  she  lost  it, 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  fiither*s  eye 
Should  bold  her  loathly,  and  his  qiirita  shauldhunt 
After  new  fancies :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  mv  fiite  would  have  me  wive, 
Togivaitbcr.     I  did  so:  and  take  baedof  X 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  lose  or  give*t  away,  were  such  perdition. 
As  nothing  else  could  match. 

Det,  Is  it  possible? 

0th.  *Tis  true :  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A  sibyl,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  nuike  two  hundred  compasses. 
In  her  prophetick  fury  sew*d  the  work  i 
The  wonns  were  hallow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 
Conserved  of  maidens'  hearts. 

Det.  Indeed!  is'ttrue? 

0th.  Most  veritable ;  tucrefore  look  to't  well. 

Det>  Then  'would  to  heaven,  that  I  had  never 
seen  it. 

0th.  Ha!  wherefore? 

Deu  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  rsah?* 

0th,  Is*l  lost?  is't  gone ?  speak,  is  it  out  oC  tlM 


Det, 

way? 
Heaven  bleat  us ! 

0th. 
Det. 

Say  you  ? 
It  is  not  lost;  But  what  an  if  it  were  ? 

0th, 

Ha! 

jDff.  I  say,  it  is  not  losL 

0th.  Fetch*t,  let  na  see  iti 

Det.  Why,  so  I  can,  sir,  but  I  will  not  now  ; 
This  is  a  trick,  to  put  me  ftom  my  suit; 
I  pray,  let  Cassio  be  received  again. 

0th.  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief:  my  mind  mis- 
gives. 


Det.  Come,  oome; 
You*ll  never  meet  a 

Oih.  Tbehsndkcrdiicf,«-~ 

Det.                              Ipray.  tJkatsff- 
OiA.  The  handkeichier, 

Det.  AmtDihaudlkx 

Hath  founded  Ms  good  Ibrtune  on  yew  W*. 
Shar'd  dangers  with  you ;  -— ^ 

0th.  Tbt  hsadkoctyr'  - 

Det.  In  sooth, 
Tou  are  to  blame. 

0th.  Away!  [£j4  Or  • 

Smit,  IsBotiUsnss; 

Det.  I  ne'er  saw  thb  beCosv. 
Sure,  there's  some  wonder  m  this  hsaA«n> 
I  am  most  unhappy  in  the  lostef  iL 

Emii.  *Tit  not  a  year  or  two  shows  mt'm 
But  look  you  !  Caado^  and  my 


C». 


Snitr  Ja9q  mmd  CAmao, 

logo.  There  is  no  other  vnay; 'tiiihrvM, 
And,  lo^  the  happiness!  go,  and  iiap6mi»  *' 

Det.  How  DOW?  good  C— in?  uhsi'ter 
vrithyou? 

Cat.  Madam,  my  Ibiiiiei  suit :  I  d»  1 
That,  by  vour  virtooua  unuiii^  I  laa 
Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  bis  love, 
Whom  I,  vrith  all  the  duty  of  asy 
Entirely  honour;  I  would  uot  be  dtby^d 
If  my  oflenoebeof  such  ■Mrttlkiu^ 
That  neither  scrvioe  past, 
Nor  purpoa'd  merit  in  Ibtori^, 
Can  ransome  me  into  h»  love  agai^ 
But  to  know  ao  mutt  be  my  bsnsit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  ma  in  a  ftnc'd 
And  shut  myself  up  in 
To  fertoM's  abna. 

Det, 
My  advocatiau  is  net  now  in  tuna; 
My  lord  is  not  my  lord;  nor  thatdi  I  kas* 
Were  he  in  fiivour*  as  is  hi 
So  help  me,  every  tpint 
At  1  have  ipoken  Ibr  you  all  my  bast; 
And  stood  vrithiD  the  Uiak  of  bia 
For  my  Ave  speech  I  You  must  a  whik  U  pA^ 
What  I  can  do,  I  wiU;  and  mora  I  mlL 
Than  for  myself  I  dara:  let  that  suftor  j^ 

logo.  Is  my  bud  angiy  ? 

Emii.  Hawcathattbu* 

And,  certainly,  is  ttoauga  uniiuielaass. 

Iag0.  Canbt  baangiry?  I  havusasaAt.-v 

When  it  hadi  blown  bis  ranka  imo  Ibe  uv . 

Andy  Ilka  the  devil,  fiom  Idt  vciy  ana 
PuiTd  hit  own  brother  ;**  And  cau  he  bt  *r 

Something  of  moment,  riMB :  I  will  go  n^- 
Tbere'k  matter  in*t  indeed,  if  he  be  an^- 
Det.  I  prithee  do  so.  —  Ommthat^.  ^  < 
tlata.^  \l^ '  *' 

Either  ftom  Venice;  or  soma  anhairhM  i**^ 
Made  ddmonstmble  hart  In  Cyptut  tohiuu'- 
Hath  puddled  hn  dear  qpirit : 
Men't  nttuwt  wimngie  whb 
Though  great  ones  are  their  ohjact.    *Ti»<^' 
For  let  our  finger  adte,  and  it  csidoea 
Our  other  haalthfta  memben  ev^  la  ihrt  uM 
OfpMi:  Nar,  we  mutt  thank,  niB  am  art  r* 
Nor  of  them  look  for  tudi  elMirvuuem 
At  fit  the  bridal.'  —  Beshrtw  me  mueK  t--  - 


iWWriaths 
*TbeaiipUtl 


•rbt*. 
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I  was  (unhancUomo  warrior  as  I  am) 
ArmigniDff  his  unkiodMai  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  I  find,  I  had  lubom'd  the  witnoi, 
And  he*s  indited  falsely. 

EmiL  Pimy  heaveo,  it  be  state  matters,  as  you  think ; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 
Conoemiog  you* 

J)<s.  Alas,  the  day !  I  nerer  gaTe  him  cause. 

EmiL   But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so; 
Tliey  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause, 
Bui  jealous  for  they  are  jealous :  *tis  a  monster, 
Bt'got  upon  itself,  bom  on  itself. 

JJes.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  from  Othello's 
mind! 

Emii.  Lady,  amen. 

Dea*   I  will  go  seek  him.  — -  Casaio  walk  here- 
about: 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  1*11  more  your  suit. 
And  scvk  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

Cos.  1  humbly  thank  your  ladysliiii. 

[£inM/  DisDEMONA  and  Emilia. 

Enicr  BiAKCA. 

Bian,   Save  you,  IHend  Cassio ! 

Cat>  What  make  you  from  home  ? 

How  is  it  with  you,  my  most  fiur  Bianea? 
ITaith,  sweet  love,  I  was  ooming  to  your  house. 

Bian*   And  1  was  going  to  your  lodging,  Cassio. 
What !  keep  a  week  away !  seven  days  and  nights  ? 
Eight  score  eight  hours  ?  and  lovcn*  absent  hoots. 
Mure  tedious  than  the  dial  eight  scon  times  ? 
O  weary  reckoning ! 

Cos,  Fbrdon  me^  Biaaca ; 


I  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time  ^ 
Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.     Sweet  Bianea, 

[Giving  her  DasDUCovA*j  Handkerchief. 
Take  me  this  work  out.? 

JKoit.  O,  Cassio,  whence  came  this  ? 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  leel  a  cause : 
Is  it  come  to  this  ?  Well,  well. 

Cofc  Woman,  go  to ! 

Throw  your  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.    You  are  jealous  now, 
That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  remembrance ; 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianea. 

BioH.  Why,  whose  is  it  ? 

Cos.  I  know  not,  sweet:  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 
I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded, 
(  As  like  enough,  it  will,)  I*d  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do*t ;  and  leave  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.  Leave  you  !  wherefore  ? 

Cat.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish. 
To  have  him  see  me  wonum'd. 

iMon.  Why,  I  pray  you 

Cos.  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
■  And  say,  if  I  shall  see  you  soon  again. 

Cos.  *Tis  but  a  little  way,  that  I  can  bring  jrou, 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I'U  see  yon  soon. 

Binn.  'Tis  very  good ;  I  must  be  circurostanc'd. 

[Swum. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.^Thei 

Enter  OruiiLO  and  Iago. 
'     loi^o.  Will  you  think  so  ? 
^     0th.  Think  so,  la|^? 

logo.  But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief, 

I     Oth.  What  then? 

/age.  Why  then  *tis  hers,  my  lord ;  and,  being 
hers. 
She  may,  I  think,  bestow't  on  any  man. 

Oth.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 
>fay  she  give  that? 

'     /a^o.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that*s  not  seen ; 
"The y  have  it  very  oft,  thai  have  it  not : 
But,  for  the  handkerchief,  — 

Oth.  By  heaven  I  would  most  gladly  have  forgot 
it:  — 
Thou  4aid*st,  ^-  O,  it  comes  o*er  my  memory, 
-A«  doth  the  imvea  o'er  the  infected  house, 
^Boding  to  alM  —  he  had  my  handkerchief. 

lafio.  Ay,  what  of  that  ? 

f     Oth.  That's  not  so  good,  now. 

*     Iago.  What,  if  I  had  said»  I  had  seen  him  do  you 

wrong? 

i*Or  heard  him  say,  -^  As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 

Who  bsving,  by  their  own  importunate  suit* 

r  Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress, 

)  Convinced  or  supplied  *  them,  cannot  diooaa 

I'  But  they  must  blab  — 

f    «  The  rsvtn  was  thoufht  to  be  sssniCaiit  attendant  on  s 
«amiM  InActsd  with  the  plagiML 

»  OU  iprUmf  oTiupvlsd,  1 «.  iolleosd. 

f 


Oik.  Hath  he  said  any  thing 

/c^  He  hath,  my  lord ;  butbeyou  wdlavur'd. 
No  more  than  hell  unswear. 

Oik.  What  hath  he  said? 

/ago.  *Falthy  that  he  did.—  I  know  not  what  he 
did. 

Oik.  What?  what?^confeasions,  —  handker* 
chief.  —  I  tremble  at  it.  Naturo  would  not  invest 
herself  in  such  shadowing  passion,  without  some  in- 
struction. It  is  not  woids,  that  shake  me  thus :  — 
Is  it  possible  ?  —  Confess !  —  Handkerchief !  _  O, 
devil !  ^~  [FaOt  m  a  Trance. 

logo.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work  !   Thus  credulous  fools   pre 

caught; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  even  thos, 
All  guiltlces  meet  reproach.  -»  What,  ho !  my  lord 

ffiiifr  Casuo. 

My  k>rd,  I  say  !  Othello!*  How  now,  Cassio? 

Qu.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Iago.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsv ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday 

Cat.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

Iago.  Vo,  forbear : 

Hie  Isthargy  must  have  his  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and,  by  and  by, 
Brsaka  out  to  satap  madness.     Look,  he  stirs. 

•  Ttase  Ism  Interrupted. 

7  The  BManlna  !■•  not  pick  out  the  wofk,  but  copy  this 
wurkla  another  aaadkeivhleC 
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Do  yon  witfadnw  younelf  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  strught;  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you.  ^- 

[ExU  Cassio. 
How  is  it,  general?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head? 

0th.  Dost  thou  mock  me? 

logo,  I  mock  you !  no,  by  heaven : 

'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a  man. 

Oth»  A  horned  man*s  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

logo.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  apopulousdty. 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Olh.  Did  he  confess  it? 

logo.  Good  sir,  be  a  man. 

This  is  the  spite  of  hell.     But  let  me  know ; 
And,  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  what  she  shall  be. 

Olh*  O,  thou  art  wise ;  *tis  certain. 

logo.  Stand  you  awhile  apart; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a  patient  Ust  * 
Whilst  you  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief, 
(A  passion  most  unsuiting  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither  :   I  shifted  him  away, 
And  laid  good  *scuse  upon  your  ecstasy ; 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me ; 
Tlie  which  he  promis*d.     Do  but  encave^  yourself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns. 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  (ace ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  tlie  tale  anew,  — 
And  say  when  he's  again  to  meet  your  wife ; 
I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience ; 
Or  I  bhall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

0th.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago  ? 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
But  (dobt  thou  hear?)  most  bloody. 

logo.  That*s  not  amiss; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.     Will  you  withdraw  ? 

[Othsllo  wUhdrawt. 
Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 
Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  is  a  creature, 
That  dotes  on  Cassio,  —  as  *tis  the  strumpet's  plague. 
To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one ; 
He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  rrfrain 
From  the  excess  of  laughter :  ^  Here  he  comet  :^ 

JU-^nter  Cassio. 

As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad  ; 
And  his  unbookish  >  jealousy  must  construe 
Poor  Cassio's  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behaviour 
Quite  in   the  wrong.  —  How  do  you  now,  lieu- 
tenant? 

Cos.  The  woner,  that  you  give  me  the  addition*. 
Whose  want  even  kills  me. 

logo.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sure  of  *L 
Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianca's  power, 

^Speaking  lower. 
How  quickly  should  you  speed  ? 

Cat.  Alas,  poor  caitiflP! 

(Hh.  Look,  how  he  laughs  already !  [^wide. 

logo.   1  never  knew  a  woman  love  man  so. 

Cat*  Alas,  poor  rogue  t  I  think  indeed  she  loves 


0th.  Now  he  denies  it  fiuntly,  and  laughs  it  out. 

[Atide. 

logo.  Do  you  hear,  Cassio? 

0th.  Now  he  tmportunea  him 

To  tell  it  o*tr :  Go  to :  well  said,  well  said.  [Atide. 

logo.  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  shall  many  her: 

Do  you  intend  it  ? 

•  W.thla  Ibe  bouaib  of  satlenre  •  Hide. 

>  Title  of  UeuiensDL 


Do  you  triumpby 


BflwiMi?  do 


Cat. 
0th. 


Cat.    I   marry  her!— - 
pr'ythee»  bear  some  charity  to  my 
it  so  unwholesome.     Ha,  h«,  ha  ! 

Otk.  So,  so,  so,  so :  They  laugb 

logo.  Why,  the  cry  goes»  that  yoo 
her. 

Cat.  Pr'ythee,  say  true. 

/c^go.  I  am  a  very  villain  else. 

Cos.  This  is  the  monkey's  own 
is  persuaded  I  will  marry  bcr,  oat 
and  flattery,  not  out  of  ray  promiao. 

0th.  lago  beckons  me ;  now  he 


'A 


•  I 


.«t. 


I-  - 


.i>. 


Cat.  She  was  here  even 
every  place.     I  was,  the  other  day^ 
sea^iank  with  certain  Venetians  s 
this  bauble ;  by  this  hand,  she  fislla 
neck :  ^-^ 

0th.  Crying,  O  dear   Caaao !  m 
gesture  imp<Hts  it. 

Cat.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

0th.  Now  he  tells,  how  she  invi 
chamber :  O,  I  see  that  nose  of  youra, 
dog  I  shall  throw  it  to. 

Cat,  Well,  I  must  leave  bcr 

logo.  Before  me!  look 

Enter  Bxavca* 

Cat.  What  do  you  mean  by  thia 

Biati.  What  did  you  mean  by 
kerchief,  you  gave  me  even  now  ?  I 
to  take  it.     I  must  take  out  the  whole 
likely  piece  of  worii,  that  you  shrwM  find  ii  ia  < 
chamber,  and  not  know  who  left  n  dsaew !     T^ 
some  minx's  token,  and  I  must  take  oat  the  « i 
There, — give  it  when  you  had  h.  111 
work  ont. 

Cat.  How  now,  my  tweet  Bianea? 
how  now? 

Otk.  By  heaven,  that  should  be  ny 

'J 

Bian.  An  youll  eooie  to 
may :  an  you  will  not^  con 
prepared  for. 

logo.  After  her,  after  bcr. 

Cat.  I  must,  sbe*U  rnl  in  the 

lagit.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 

Cat,  I  intend  so. 

la^  Well,  I  may  cfaaaoe  to  see  yon  ; 
very  ftun  speak  with  you. 

Cat.  Pk'ythee,  come;  will  yon? 

lagi^.  Go  to;  say  no  moie.  [Sam  C 

oSu  How  shall  I  murder  htm,  laco  ? 

logo.  Did  yott  perceive  bow  he 
vice? 

Otk.  O,  lago! 

logo.  And  did  you  see  the  baadkcfcUcf? 

0th.  Was  that  mine? 

la^  Yours,  by  this  band:  and 
prises  the  foolish  woman,  yoor 
him,  and  be  hath  given  it 

Otk.  I  would  have  hsra  nine 
fine  woman !  a  fiar  womaa  1  a 

logo.  Nay,  you  must  Ibrget  that. 

Oth.   Ay,  let  her  perish  to-aigUl ;  fat  the  da. 
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not  live  t  No,  my  hmt  is  turned  to  stone ;  I  itrike 
itv  and  it  huitt  my  band.  O,  the  world  hath  not  a 
awcetar  creature :  the  might  lie  by  an  emperor's  ude. 

logo.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

Oih.  Hang  her !  I  do  but  say  what  she  is :  — So 
delicate  with  her  needle ! — An  admirable  musician  ! 
O,  sho  will  sing  the  saTsgeness  out  of  a  bear !  — 
Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  invention  !— 

logo.  She's  the  wone  for  all  this. 

0th*  O,  a  thousand,  a  thousand  times :  — -  And 
then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition !  * 

Jago»   Ay,  too  gentle. 

Of  A.  Nay,  that's  certain  :  But  yet  the  pity  of  it, 
lago  !  —  O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago ! 

logo.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give 
her  patent  to  oflfend ;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 
I     comes  near  nobody. 

0th.  I  will  chop  her  into  messes : — Cuckold  me ! 

/qgo.  O,  *tis  foul  in  her. 

OM.  With  mine  officer! 

Jag^  That's  fouler. 

0th.  Get  me  some  poison,  lago ;  this  night :  — 
I'll  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  beauty  unpro- 
▼ide  my  mind  again :  this  night,  lago. 

logo.  Do  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  her  in  her 
bed,  even  the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

0th,  Good,  good :  the  justice  of  it  pleases;  very 
good. 

logo.  And,  for  Cassio^  —  let  me  be  his  under- 
taker: 
You  shall  hmr  more  by  midnight. 

[A  tmmpei  wUhin. 

0th.  Excellent  good.  —  What  trumpet  is  that 
same? 

logo.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.     *Tis  Lo- 
dovico, 
Come  from  the  duke :  and,  ice,  your  wife  is  with 
him. 

Enter  Looovioo^  Dasomoii a,  and  AtUmdanit. 

LotL  *Save  you,  worthy  general ! 

Otk.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Lad.  The  duke  and  lenators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

[Gwe$  him  a  Piacltet. 

0th.  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  plea^nim. 

[OpcHM  the  Packet  av  '    "4$. 

De$.  And  what*s  the  news,  good  cousin  I^iuUuvico? 

logo.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you,  signior; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.  I  thank  you;  How  does  lieutenant  Caasio? 

/(^o.  Lives,  sir. 

lk$.  Cousin,  there's  lallen  between  him  and  my 
lord 
An  unkind  breach :  but  you  shall  make  all  welL 

Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  that  ? 

Hrj.  My  lord? 

Oth.  ThufiUyemnottod0tnMytmwSl-^ 

[ReotU, 

Xod.  He  did  not  call ;  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
It  there  divisioa  *twixt  my  lord  and  Caasio? 

Det.  A  most  unhappy  one  ;  I  would  do  much 
To  atone  *  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Caaaio. 

Oth.  Firs  and  btimstone ! 

Det.  My  lord? 

Oth.  Arsyouwiae? 

Dtu  Whot^bhcangiy? 

Lod.  *May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For,  aa  I  think,  they  do  coaunand  him  honte, 
Deputing  Caaaio  in  his  government. 

«  Of  M  fwcet  a  dlipoilttaa. 


Indeed? 
My  lord? 


Dei.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on't 

Oth. 

De$. 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 

De$,  How,  sweet  Othello  ? 

Oth.   DevU!  [StrUeingher. 

Deu  I  have  not  deserv'd  this. 

Lod.  My  lord,   this  would  not  be  believ'd  in 
Venice, 
Though  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  'Tis  very  much ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

Oth.  O  devil,  devil ! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears. 
Each  drop  she  Alls  would  prove  a  crocodile :  — • 
Out  of  my  sight ! 

De$.  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  you. 

{Gcing. 

Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady :  — 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Oth.  Mistress, 

Det.  My  lord? 

Oth.  What  would  you  with  her,  sir  ? 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Ay ;  you  did  wish  that  I  would  make  her  turn: 
Sir,  she  can  tiun,  and  turn,  and  yet  gt)  on. 
And  turn  again ;  and  she  can  weep,  ur,  weep  : 
And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say,  —  obedient,  — 
Veiy  obedient ;  — Pkocced  you  in  your  tears.  — 
Concerning  this,  sir,  — .  O  well-painted  passion ! 
I  am  commanded  home :   Get  you  away ; 
I'll  send  for  you  anon.  —  Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 
And  will  return  to  Venice ;  — >  Hence,  avaunt ! 

[ExU  Dbsdxmoka. 

Cassio  shall  have  my  place.     And,  —  sir,  to-night, 

I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  togetha*. 

You  are  welcome,  nr,  to  Cyprus.  —  Goats,  and 

monkies !  [£!nf. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 
Call — all-in-all  sufficient  ?  —  This  the  noble  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake  ?  whose  solid  virtue 
The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chaooe. 
Could  neither  grsse,  nor  pierce  ? 

logo.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

Jjod.  Are  his  wits  safe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brain? 

logo.  He  is  that  he  u;  I  may  not  breathe  my 


What  he  might  be,  •»  if,  what  he  might,  he  is  not,— 
I  would  to  heaven  he  were. 

Xod.  What,  strike  his  wife ! 

lugo.  'Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  *would  I 
knew. 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst. 

Lod.  Is  it  his  use  ? 

Or  did  the  letters  woik  upon  his  blood. 
And  new-create  this  &ult? 

logo.  Alas,  alaa 

It  b  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.     You  shall  observe 

him; 
And  hb  own  counes  will  denote  him  so» 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :   Do  but  go  after, 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I  am  sony,  that  I  am  decciv'd  in  him. 

[Sweunt. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Room  m  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Ovhkllo  and  Emilia. 

Oth.  You  have  seen  nothing  then  ! 
Emit.  Nor  ever  heard;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
Oth.  Yet,  you  have  seen  Caaaio  and  she  together. 
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EmiL  But  then  I  saw  no  harm :  and  then  I  heard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 

0th,  What,  did  they  never  whisper  ? 

£miL  Never,  my  lord. 

0th,  Nor  send  you  out  of  the  way  ? 

Mmil-  Never. 

0th,  To  fetch  her  fim,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor 
nothing  ? 

EmiL  Never,  my  lord. 

0th,  That's  strange. 

Emil    I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest* 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 
There's  no  man  happy :  the  purest  of  their  wives 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

0th,  Bid  her  come  hither : — go.» 

[Erii  Emiua. 
She  says  enough :  — yet  she's  a  simple  drab 
That  cannot  say  as  much.     This  is  a  subtle  pimp, 
A  doset-lock-and-key  of  villainous  secrets. 

Re-enter  Emiua,  with  DasDSMOKA. 

Des.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will  ? 

0th,  Pray,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des,  What  is  your  pleasura  ? 

0th.  Let  me  see  your  eyes  ^ 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des.  What  horrible  fancy's  this? 

Oth»  Some  of  your  function,  mistress ; 

[To  Emilia. 
Leave  us  alone,  and  shut  the  door: 
Cough,  or  cry  —  hem,  if  any  body  come : 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery ;  — nay,  despatch. 

[£n(  Emiua. 

Des.  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  speech  im- 
port? 
I  understand  a  fiiry  in  your  woids. 
But  not  the  words. 

0th.  Why,  what  art  thou  ? 

De$,  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  your  true 

And  loyal  wife. 

0th,  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself; 

Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  themselves 
Should  fear  to  seise  thee  : 
Swear  .i^  thou  art  honest. 

De$,  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

0th.  Heaven  truly  knows,  that  thou  art  false  as 
hell. 

Des.  To  whom,  my  lord  ?  with  whom  ?  How  am 
I  false  ? 

0th.  O  Desdemona !  —  away !  awav !  away ! 

Det.  Alas,  the  heavy  day  !«.Why  do  you  weep? 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ? 
If,  hi|>ly,  you  my  Ikther  do  suspect, 
An  instrument  of  this  your  calling  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  lost  him. 
Why,  I  have  lost  him  too. 

0th.  Had  it  plcas'd  Heaven 

To  try  me  with  affliction  ;  had  he  rain'd 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  bead ; 
Stoep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips ; 
Given  to  captivity  roe  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  «hould  have  found  in  some  part  of  m  v  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but  (alas  !)  to  make  me 
A  6icd  figure,  for  tho  time  of  soom 
To  point  his  slow  and  moving  finger  at,  — 
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Yet  could  I  bear  that  floo;  wdl,  wmj  vril 
But  there,  where  I  have  gamcr'd  *  np  waj 
Where  either  I  must  Uvc^or  bear  no  lUb  ; 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my 
Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  disoaided  »*»*■'*  * 
Turn  thy  oomplcxion  there  ! 
Patience,  thou  young  and  iom 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  bell ! 

heM.  I  hope^  ray  noble  lord 

Of  A.  O,  ay :  as  suiomer  fiie 
That  quidien  even  with  blowiac.     O 
Who  art  so  lovely  fiur,  and  smdl'st  so 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee. — 'Would 
ne'er  been  bom ! 

De$.  Alas,  what  ignorant  an  hnw«  I 

0th.  Was  this  lair  paper,  this 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  !  What 
Committed !  ^  O  thou  publick 
I  should  make  very  forges  of  my 
That  would  to  cinders  bum  op  mode  sty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds—  Wbaft 
The  very  wind  tlwt  kisses  all  it 
Is  hush'd  within  the  hollow  miiie  of 
And  will  not  hear  it:  What  nwnmitfaJ  ! 
Impudent  stnunpet ! 

Des,  By  heaven,  yo«  do 

0th.  Are  not  you  a  strumpet  7 

Des.  No»  as  I  aaa  a 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lotd* 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  toodi. 
Be,  —  not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  aa  noocs, 

0th.  What,  not  a  whore? 

Des.  No»  aa  I  ahdl 

0th.  Is  it  possible? 

Des.  O,  heaven  fofgive  us ! 

0th,  I  ory  yon 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  V 
That  married  with  Othello.  —  You, 


That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Sdbt 

And  keep  the  gate  of  hell ;  You !  yoa !  ay« 

We  have  done  our  course :  there's  niooiy  fcr  ju*^ 

pains; 
I  pray  you,  turn  the  kcyi  and  keep  oar  iiwinsil. 

rEzm. 


EmU.  Alas,  what  does  thb  gentlMiaaa  < 
How  do  you»  madam?  how  do  you,  my  good  UcS«  * 

Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emii.  Good  madam,  what's  tbs  maMsr  with  vj 
lord? 

Des.  With  who? 

EmiL  Why,  with  my  loid»  m  i  li 

Des.  Who  b  thy  lord? 

Emit.  HcdmUyoursswerttsdi 

Des.  I  have  none :  Do  not  talk  to  om,  Eanfaa , 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  I  have  aonci. 
Rut  what  should  go  by  water.     Pr'ytber  So-4ttfhi 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  ibeeti»' 
And  call  thy  budiand  hither. 

EmU.  Here  b  a 


Des.  *Tb  meet  I  should  bo  us'd  so»  very 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stack 
Hie  saaall'st  opinion  oo  my  greats  abase  ? 

JU^enier  Emiua,  with  Iaoo. 

logo.  What  b  your  pleasure,  madsn  ? 
with  you? 
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Scene  II. 


THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


Z>e«.  I  cannot  telL     Tboie  that  do  teach  young 
babes, 
IX»  It  with  gentle  meana,  and  eaaj  tasks : 
I Ic  might  have  chid  me  so:  for,  in  good  faith, 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

Ja^o.  What's  the  matter,  lad j  ? 

UmiL  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  her, 
Tlirown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her, 
A»  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Z>e«.  Am  I  that  name,  logo  ? 

lago.  What  name,  fair  lady  ? 

JJet.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

£mil.  He  called  her,  whore  ;  a  beggar,  in  his 
drink, 
Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  his  caUet.7 

lafio.  Why  did  he  so  ? 

J  Jet,  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure,  I  am  none  such. 

laifo.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas  the  day ! 

EmiL  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  nffttrhesi 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 
'Yo  be  call'd — whore?  would  it  not  make  one  weep  ? 

Vet.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

/a<?o.  Beshrew  hun  for  it ! 

Iluw  comes  this  trick  upon  him  ? 

■Dea*  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 

EmiL  I  will  be  hang*d,  if  some  eternal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rc^ue, 
Some  cogging  coxening  slave,  to  get  some  office. 
Have  not  devis'd  tliis  slander;  1*11  be  hang*d  else. 

/airo.  Fye,  there  is  no  such  man;  it  is  impossible. 

I)€u  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him ! 

EmU,  A  halter  pardon  him.      Yfho  keeps  her 
company? 
What  place?  what  time?  whatfonn?  what  likcli- 

hood? 
The  Moor*s  abus*d  by  some  most  villainous  knave. 

Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow : 

O,  heaven,  that  such  companions  &  thou*dst  unfold; 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip. 
To  Ush  the  rascal  naked  through  the  world. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

^<vro*  Speak  within  door. 

EmiL  O,  fye  upon  him  !  some  such  squire  he  was, 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side  9  without. 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

laRo.  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
/>(*'•  O,  good  lago, 

What  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  again  ? 
Gi>od  friend,  go  to  him ;  for  by  this  light  of  heaven, 
I  know  not  how  I  lost  him.     Here  I  kneel :  «— 
If  e'er  my  will  did  trespass  'gainst  his  love. 
Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  actual  deed  ; 
Or  ttuu  mine  eyes,  mine  can,  or  any  sense, 
IX>lighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 
And  ever  will,  —  though  he  do  shake  me  off* 
Tu  U*ggarly  divorcement,  —  love  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear  roe :   Unklndnesa  may  do  much ; 
And  bis  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life. 
Hut  never  taint  my  love.     I  cant  say,  whore ; 
It  docs  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  wotd ; 
'fo  do  the  act  that  nUght  the  addition  >  earn. 
Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

lagp.  I  pray  you,  be  content ;  *tis  but  his  humour; 
llie  business  of  the  state  does  him  ofience. 
And  he  does  chide  with  you. 

A'l.  If  *twefe  no  other,  — 

lajpi.  It  is  but  so,  1  warrant  you.       {TrumpeU. 
Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  sup|>er ! 
^Hudntk        •FellowiL         •InsMeout  >  Tlilc. 
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And  the  great  maessngeis  of  Venice  sUy  \ 
Go  in,  and  weep  not ;  all  things  shall  be  welL 

[ExtufU  DasoKMOMA  tmd  Emiua. 

Enter  Rodkbioo. 
How  now,  Rodcrigo? 

Rod.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  dcal*st  justly  with 
me. 

logo.  What  in  the  contrary  ? 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  doflTst*  me  with  some 
device,  lago;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now) 
keep*st  from  me  all  conveniency,  than  supplies  me 
with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed, 
no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  I  yet  persuaded,  to 
put  up  in  peace  what  already  1  have  foolisliiy  suf- 
fered. 

logo.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

RmL  I  have  heard  too  much ;  for  your  words, 
and  performances,  are  no  kin  together. 

logo.  You  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Rod.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have  had 
from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half  have 
corrupted  a  votarist :  You  have  told  me  —  she  has 
received  them,  and  returned  me  expectations  and 
comforts  o(  sudden  respect  and  acquittance  ' ;  but  I 
find  none. 

logo.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  welL 

Rod,  Very  well !  go  to !  I  cannot  go  to,  man ; 
nor  'tis  not  very  well :  By  this  hand,  I  say,  it  is 
very  scurvy ;  and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  iu 

logo,  VtTf  well. 

Rod.  I  tell  you,  *tis  not  very  well.  I  will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdemona :  If  she  will  return 
me  my  jewels,  I  will  give  over  my  suit,  and  repent 
my  unlawful  solicitation  :  if  not,  assure  yourself,  I 
will  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

lago^  You  have  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  1  have  said  nothing,  but  nbat  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

laga.  Why,  now  I  see  there's  mettle  in  tlice  ;  and 
even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better 
opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy  band, 
Roderigo :  Thou  hast  taken  against  me  a  most  just 
exception;  but  yet,  I  protest,  I  have  dealt  most 
directly  in  thy  anair. 

Rod.  It  hath  not  appeared. 

logo.  I  grant,  indeed,  it  bath  not  appeared  ;  and 
your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judgment. 
But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  witliin  thee  in- 
deed,  which  I  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now 
than  ever, — I  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  valour, 
~  this  night  show  it:  if  thou  the  next  night  follow- 
ing enjoyest  not  Desdemona,  take  me  from  this 
world  with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  life. 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  it?  is  it  within  reason,  and 
compass? 

/ago.  Sir,  there  is  eq>ecial  commissicHi  come  from 
Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  ?  why,  then  Othello  and  Dca- 
demona  return  again  to  Venice. 

lagio.  O,  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  takes 
away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  unless  his  abode 
be  lingered  befe  by  some  accident ;  wherein  iMne 
can  be  so  determinate,  as  the  removing  of  Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  mean  —  removing  of  him  ? 

logo.  W'hy,  by  making  him  uncapable  of  OthaUo's 
pisix* ;  knocking  out  his  braina. 

Ro«L  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  ? 
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Togo*  Ay ;  if  you  dare  do  younelf  »  proAt  and  a 
right.  He  sups  UKoight  with  a  harlot,  and  thither 
.will  I  go  to  him; — he  knows  not  yet  of  his  ho- 
nourable fortune:  if  you  will  watch  his  going 
thence,  (which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between 
twelre  and  one,)  you  may  take  him  at  your  plea- 
sure ;  I  will  be  near  to  second  your  attempt,  and 
he  shall  &11  between  us.  Come,  stand  not  amazed 
at  it,  but  go  along  with  me ;  I  will  show  you  such 
a  necessity  in  his  death,  that  you  shall  think  your- 
self bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now  high  supper- 
time,  and  the  night  grows  to  waste :  about  it. 

Rod>  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

logo*  And  you  shall,  be  satisfied.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE  III.  —  Another  Boom  m  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Othxllo,  Lodotico,  DuDKMOif  a,  Emiua, 

and  Attendantt. 

Lod,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no 
further. 

0th.  O,  pardon  me ;  *twiU  do  me  good  to  walk. 

Lod»  Madam,  good  night ;  I  humbly  thank  your 
ladyship. 

Des.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome, 

(Hh,  Will  you  walk,  sir  ?  — 

O,  —  Desdemona,  -»— 

J)e».  My  lord? 

0th.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instant,  I  will  be 
returned  forthwith  :  dismiss  your  attendant  there ; 
look,  it  be  done. 

J)eu  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Oth.  Loo.  and  Attendants. 

EmiL  How  eoes  it  now  ?  he  looks  gentler  than 
he  did. 

Det.  He  says  he  will  return  incontinent  < ; 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed. 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 

EmU.  Dismiss  me ! 

Det.  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore  good  Emilia, 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 

EmS.  I  would,  you  had  nerer  seen  him  ! 

Vet.  So  would  not  I ;  my  love  doth  so  approve  him. 
That  even  his  stubbornness,  his  checks,  and  frowns,— 
Pr'ythee,  unpin  me,  — have  grace  and  fiivour  in 
them. 

EmiL  I  have  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me  on 
the  bed. 

Det.  All*s  one :  —  Good  fiither!  how  foolish  are 
our  minds !  — 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr*ythee,  shroud  me 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 

EmU.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Det.  My  mother  had  a  maid  callM  —  Barban ; 
She  was  in  love ;  and  he,  she  lov*d,  proved  mad  ^, 
And  did  fonake  her:  she  had  a  song  of —  willow, 
An  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  eipresa*d  her  fortune, 
And  she  died  singing  it :  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind ;  I  have  much  to  do 
But  to  go  hang  my  head  all  at  one  side, 
And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbara.     Pryhee,  despatch. 

EmiL   Shall  I  go  fetch  your  night-gown  ? 

Det.  No,  unpin  me  here.  — 

This  Lodovico  is  a  proper  roan. 

Emit.  A  very  handsome  man. 

Det.  And  he  speaks  welL 

EmiL  1  know  a  ladv  in  Venice,  who  would  have 
walked  barefoot  to  pJestine,  for  a  touch  of  his  ne- 
ther lip. 

«  lauMdUtety.  »  WIU«  ineoiwtaiit 


I. 


Des.  The  poor  aoui  tat 

Sb!g  all  a  greem 
Her  hand  on  her  hooomt  kei 

SmgwUlow,  triOom, 
Thejftth  jlicuais  run  ly  ^cvv 
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Sing  wUloMft  te» 
Her  taU  teairtfiUJrvm  ker%  omd 

\jvj  by  these : 

5Sng  iPiSoMS  waBns^ 
Pr'ythee^  hie  thee ;  bell 
SingoXLag^reen 

II. 

Jm  no&etfy  k/UoM  Aim,  hie  aeom  / 
Nay,  that's  not  next. — lUrk  *  who  is  it 

EmiL  It  u  the  wind. 

Det.  So,  get  thee  gone ;  good  tt^gfaL 
do  itch; 
Doth  that  bode  weeping? 

EmiL  *Tis 

Det.  I  have  hevtl  it  aaid  m.  —  O. 
these  men!  — 
Dost  thou  in  conscience  thinks —>ten 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse 
In  such  gross  kind? 

EmiL  There  be 

Det.  Wouldst  thou  do  sucha  deed  far  aUd» 

EmiL  Why,  would  not  you  ? 

Det.  Nokby  this 

Wouldst  thou  do  such  a  deed  far  all  tke 

EmiL  The  world  Is  a  huge  thin^ 

Det.  Good  troth,  I  think  tliou  wi 

EmiL  By  my  troth,  I  think  I  sboold. 
would  not  do  such  a  thing  far  a 
measures  of  lawn ;  nor  Ibr 
c^>s,  nor  any  petty  eihihitioo :  bat.  far 
world. 

Det.  Beshrew  me,  if  I  would  do 
the  whole  world. 

EmiL  Why,  the  wrong  is  but 
world ;  and,  bsving  the  world  far  yoor 
a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  you  oiight 
make  it  right. 

Det,  I  do  not  think  there  b  aoy 

EmiL  Yes,  a  dosen. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  husbands* 
Ifwivesdofidl:  Say,  tl^  they  alack 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish 
Throwing  restraint  upon  ns ;  Of 
Or  scant  our  fonnar  having*  in 
Why , we  have  galls ;  and,  thmigh  we  have 
Yet  we  have  some  revenge.     Lsc 
Their  wives  have  sensed  like  tbim :  tfaty 

aniell. 
And  have  their  palates  both  far 
As  husbands  have.     What  is  it 
When  they  dnnge  us  far  othcn?  Is  it 
Ithinkitk;  And  dndi  affcctkm  breed  it  ? 
I  think  it  doth ;  Is*t  AaUty.  that  thus  «tr» 
It  is  so  too :   And  have  not  we  aftctious? 
Desires  like  them  ?  and  frmiliy,  as  m 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  elar  let 
The  ills  we  do»  thrir  ills  inamct  ua  lo. 

Det.  Good  night,  good  night :  H 
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Not  to  pick  bad  fron  bad ;  but,  by  bdl 
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ACT  V. 


SC£N£  X»^^^  Strttit 

Enler  Iaqo  and  Rodsamo. 

logo.  Here,  itand  behind  thia  bulk ;  itnught  will 
he  coma: 
Wear  thj  good  impier  here  •,  and  pot  it  home ; 
Qjuick,  quick  ;  fear  noCbing ;  1*11  be  at  thy  elbow  : 
It  makes  ut,  or  it  mart  us ;  think  on  that. 
And  fix  most  finn  thy  resolution. 

JUttL  Be  near  at  band ;  I  may  miscarry  in*t. 

logo.  Here,  at  tby  hand ;  be  bold,  and  take  tliy 
sword.  {Retim  to  a  Hide  ditianee. 

Rod*  I  have  no  great  oerotion  to  the  deed ; 
And  yet  he  has  given  me  satisfying  reasons :  — 
*'r!s  but  a  man  gone :  — fortl^  my  sword ;  he  dies. 

l^Gca  to  kit  tiand* 

logo.  I  have  rubbed  this  youngster  almost  to  the 
sense  9, 
And  he  grows  angry.    Now,  whether  he  kill  Caasio, 
Or  Casno  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Every  way  makes  my  gain :  Live  Roderigo^ 
He  alls  me  to  a  restitution  large 
Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  I  bobb*di  fitMn  him. 
As  gifts  to  Dcsdemona ; 
It  must  not  be :  if  Caasio  do  remain. 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life. 
That  makes  me  ugly ;  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  bun ;  th«re  stand  I  in  much  peril : 
No,  be  must  die : «—  But  so,  I  bear  him  coming. 

Enter  CassiOi 

JM.  Iknow  his  gait,  *tishe;^yiDain,  thou  dicit 
[Rusketfrom  Aii  pott,  and  makes  a  pasi 
at  Cassio. 
Cos,  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  eoat  is  better  than  thou  think*st; 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine. 

[Drawe,  mmd  wounds  Roraaioo. 
Rod.  O,  I  am  slain ! 

[I  AGO  raskesjrom  kiepottt  cuts  Cassio  IcAmd 
in  the  Legt  and  EA 
Cat.  I  am  maim*d  forever:  —  Help, ho!  murder! 
murderj  [Fafii. 

Enter  Othsllo,  af  a  AVancf. 

Otk.  The  voice  of  Caisio :—  lagD  keeps  hb  word. 

Rod.  O,  villain  that  lam! 

Otk.  Haik !  *ti8  even  so. 

Cat.  0,help!  ho!  light!  a  surgeon! 

Otk.  *11s  he;—  O  brave  lago,  honest,  and  just. 
That  hath  auch  noble  aenae  of  tby  ftj«nd*a  vrroog  t 
Thou  tcacheat  me,  —  Bfinion,  your  dear  Ilea  dead. 
And  your  late  hiea  apace :  ^  Strumpet,  I  eome : 
Forth «  of  my  heart  thoae  charm%  thina  eyca,  are 

blotted; 
Thy  bed,  now  alatn'd,  ahaU  with  thy  bkiod  be 
^Mttcd.  [Eeii  OrnsLLo. 

Eater  Lonovico  and  OnATiA3io»  ai  a  dutencc* 

Cos.  What,  ho !  no  watch  ?  no  paaaage 7*  mur- 

der!  murder! 
Cra.  *Tb  some  mischance;  the  cry  is  very  direful. 


>OuL 


•  TtotheeiUck. 


Qu.  O,  help  I 

Lod.  Hark! 

Rod.  O  wretched  vilhin ! 

Lod.  Two  or  three  groans; — it  is  a  heavy  « 
night: 
These  may  be  counterfeits  ;  let*s  think*t  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 

Rod.  No  body  come?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

Enter  tAOO»  witk  a  Light. 

Lod.  Hark! 

Gra.  Here's  one  cornea  in  hU  shirt,  with  light 
and  weapons. 

lags.  Who's  there?  whose  noise  is  this,  that  cries 
on  murder? 

Lod.  We  do  not  know. 

logo.  Did  you  not  hear  a  cry  ? 

Cat.  Hcre^  here ;  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me. 

logo.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Gta.  This  u  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 

Lod.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

logo.  What  are  you  here  that  or  so  grievously? 

Cat'  lago?  O,  I  am  qioil'd,  undone  by  villains ! 
Give  me  some  help. 

lagio.  O  me,  lieutenant  1  what  riOains  have  done 
this? 

Cut.  I  think,  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lags.  O  treacherous  villains ! .— 

What,  are  you  there?  oome  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  Lonovioo  and  GaATiAiio. 

Rod»  O,  help  me  here ! 

Cat.  That's  one  of  them. 

logo.  O  murderous  slave  f  O  rillain ! 

[Iaoo  ila6f  Ronsaioo. 

Rod.  O  vile  lago!  O  inhuman  dog !  — 
O!  O!  O! 

lags.  Kill  men  i*  the  dark !  — Where  he  these 
bloody  thievca? 
How  silent  is  this  town !  —  Ho !  murder !  murder ! 
What  may  you  be  ?  are  you  of  good,  or  evil? 

Lod.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

logo.  Signior  Lodovico? 

Lod.  He,  sir. 

b/X««.    I"yT~- «T;H«'.c-iohun 

Gra.  Cassio? 

lagt*  How  bit,  brother? 

Cat.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 
logo.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  !  — 

Light,  gentlemen ;  I'll  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Biavca. 

Bmn.  What  as  the  matter,  ho?  who  is*t  that  cry'd? 

logo.  Who  u't  that  cry'd? 

Bkm.  O  my  dear  Cassio !  my  sweet  Cassio ! 
OC^aio!  Caasio!  Caasio! 

lago.  O  notable  strumpet!— Caasio^  may  you 
suapcct 
Who  they  ahould  be^  that  hava  thua  mangled  you  ? 

Cat.  No. 

Gm.  I  am  aoery,  to  ftnd  yon  thua :  I  hava  been 
toacck  you. 

4  Tbick,  daudy. 
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logo.  Lend  me  a  gaiter :  So.  —  O,  for  a  diair. 
To  bear  him  easily  hence ! 

Biaru    Alas,  he  faints :  —  O    Cassio !    Gassio ! 

Cassio! 
Itigo»  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  tnsh 
To  be  a  party  in  this  injury.  — 
Patience  a  while,  good  Cassio.  —  Come,  come ; 
I^nd  me  a  light.  —  Know  we  this  face,  or  no  ? 
Alas !  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo?  no :  —  Tes,  sure ;  *tis  Roderigo. 
Gra.  What,  of  Venice  ? 
Jago.  Even  he^  sir ;  did  you  know  him  ? 
Gra.  Know  him,  ay. 

Iago>   Signior  GnUiano?  I  cry  you  gentle  par- 
don; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners, 
That  so  neglected  you. 

Gnu  I  am  glad  to  tee  you. 

logo.  How  do  you,  Caasio  ?  —  O,  a  diair,  a  chair ! 
Gra»   Roderigo ! 

logo.  He,  he,  *tis  he :  —  O,  that's  well  said ;  — 
the  chair :  —  {A  Chair  brou^  in* 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.  — >  For  you,  nustress, 

[To  BtaxcA. 
Save  you  your  labour.      He  that  lia  shun  here, 

Cassio, 
Was  my  dear  friend :  What  malice  was  between 
you? 
Cos*  None  in  the  world;   nor  do  I  know  the 

man. 
lago.  [To  BiAN.]  What,  look  you  pale?  —  O, 
bear  him  out  o*  the  air.  — 

[Cassio  and  Rod.  are  borne  off. 
Stay  you,  good  gentlemen :  —  Look  you  pale,  mi»- 

tress? 
Do  you  perceiTe  the  ghastness  of  her  eye  ?  — 
Nay,  if  you  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anoo :  ^ 
Behold  her  well ;  I  pray  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen  ?  nay,  guiltiness  will  speak. 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 

EnUr  Emiua. 

ErmL  'Las,  what's  the  matter ;  what's  te  matter, 

hust>and? 
/(^o.  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark. 
By  Roderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  *scap'd ; 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 
EmJiL   Alas,  good  gentleman  !  alas,  good  Cassio ! 
logo.  This  is  the  fruit  of  lewdness.  —  IVythee, 
Emilia, 
Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp'd  to-uight :  — 
What,  do  you  shake  at  that  ? 
Biufu  He  supp'd  at  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 

shake  not. 
Jago,  O,  did  he  so  ?  I  charge  you  go  with  me. 
EmiL  Fye,  fye  upon  thee,  strumpet ; 
Maau  I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  as  honest. 
As  you  that  thus  abuse  me. 
EiniL  As  I  ?  fob !  fye  upon  thee ! 

logo.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Caoio 
dress'd :  ^- 
Come,  mbtress,  you  must  tell  us  another  tale.  <— > 
Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd.  — 
Will  you  go  on,  I  pray?  —  This  is  the  night, 

[Andje, 
That  cither  makes  me^  or  fordoes  *  me  quite. 

[J^sncnl. 
*  Uadocs. 


SCENE  IL— ^ 

Bed  aakep.     A  I^ghi 

Enter  Omxixob 

0th.  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  die 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  yoo,  yon 
It  is  the  cause.  —  Yet  111  not 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of 
And  smooth  as  mcmumciMal 

Tet  she  must  die,  else  shell  betray 

Put  out  the  light,  and  then  put  out  tbe  ligfca 

If  I  quench  thee,  thou  ^■— irtg 

I  can  again  thy  fonner  light 

Should  I  repent  me : — buti 

Thou  cunning'st  pattern  of  cxoeUin^ 

I  know  not  whov  is  that  PiiaiiiihsBn 

That  can  thy  light  relume^     When  I  haw  f  L.x 

thy  rose, 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  agaia* 
It  needs  must  wither :  — 111  sncU  it 


II  t.- 


11  t 


0  balmy  breath.  Chat  dost  ahnost  p*— — »» 
Justice  to  break  her  swofd ! — One  move. one  i 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kiO 
And  love  thee  after :  —  One 
So  sweet  was  ne'er  so  fttal.     I 
But  they  are  cruel  tean :  t 

Det,  Who's  there?  Othello? 

0th.  Ay, 

Det*  Will  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord  ? 

Otk,  Have  you  pray'd  to-n^gfai,  ~ 

iJrs.  Ay, 

0th.  If  you  bethink  younelf  of  any 

Unrecondl'd  as  yet  to  heaven  and  gmc% 

Solicit  for  it  straight. 
/>es.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  oiay  yon  mean  by  aa 
0th.  WeU,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  wiU  wnik  b< 

1  would  not  kill  thy  unprepaied  spbsft  ; 
No,  —Heaven  forfend!  7—1  wonld  not  kUl  Iby  a« 

Det.  TalkyouofkiUti^? 

0th,  Ay,  I  do. 

De». 
Have  mercy  oo  me  1 

0th.  Amen,  with  all  my 

Det.  If  you  my  lo^  I  hope  you  will  not  luil  m* 

0th.  Humph! 

De$*  And  yet  I  fear  you :  toe  yon  are  fiiml  ti«  -. 
When  your  eyes  roll  so :  Why  I  shonid  fcar,  I  kx.« 

not. 
Since  guiltincsB  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  led,  I  &b.- 

0th.  Think  on  thy  sine. 

ZVf.  They  are  lovca  I  bear  m  «««. 

0th,  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diesL 

De*.  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kiUalar  lov  u^.— 
Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip  ? 
Some  bloody  psawion  shakes  yonr  ver 
These  are  portents ;  but  yd,  1  bopc^  1 
lliey  do  not  point  oo  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still 

Det,  I  will  so:   What's  the  matter? 

0th,  That  handketeUef  wiMdb  I  m  la«'d  «ni 
gave  thee» 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

DeM,  Ko»  by  ny  life  mai 

Send  for  the  man  and  mik  him. 


•If,  Thellffhtertifie. 
This  fa  the  piaictiMllso  of  lbs 
StmrciM,  Ac,  bttt  Miae  cdilan 
Puto«itthsUfht,SBA 
'  Fovtid. 
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Oth.  SwMt  unx\,  Uke  heed« 

Take  heed  of  perjury ;  tbou  ut  od  thy  death-bed. 

/><»«.    Ay,  but  not  yet  to  di«. 

OM.  YeS|  preicntly : 

Therefore  oonfete  thee  freely  of  thy  nn ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oatl?, 
C^annot  remore*  nor  choke,  the  itrong  conception. 
That  I  do  groan  withal.     Thou  art  to  die. 

Deu   O  heaven,  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Oth»  I  lay,  amen. 

Deu   And  have  jrou  mercy  too !  —  I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life ;  never  lov'd  Cassio, 
But  with  tuch  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :   I  never  gave  him  token. 

0th*  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  In  his 
hand. 

0  pcfjur*d  woman !  thou  do*t  ttone  mv  heart. 
And  roak*tt  me  call  what  I  intend  to  do,.— 
A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice  : 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Ihf,  He  found  it  then ; 

1  never  gave  it  him :  ^  Send  for  him  hither. 
Let  him  confew  a  truth. 

Of  A.  He  hath  confeisU 

Deu  What,  my  lord? 
Oth.  That  he  hath  —  us*d  thee. 
Dcu  How?  unlawfully? 

Oih.  Ay. 

Det,  He'll  not  lay  to. 

0th,  No,  his  mouth  is  stopp*d ; 

Holiest  lago  bath  ta*en  order  for't. 
Deu  My  fear  interprets  then,— What,  is  be  dead  ? 
OM.  Had  all  his  liairs  been  lives,  my  great  revenge 
Had  stomach  for  them  alt 
Dru  Alas!  be  is  betray *d,  and  I  undone. 

Out,  strumpet !  Weep*a  thou  for  him  to  my 

face? 
O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not 
Down,  strumpet ! 

Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-night. 
Nay,  if  you  strive,  — 

But  half  an  hour. 

Being  done. 
There  is  no  pause. 
Dru  But  whila  I  say  one  prayer. 

Uth,  It  is  too  late.  [Ht  imoihitrt  her. 

Emit  [tyUhin.]    My  lord,  my  lord!  what  ho? 

my  lord  !  my  lord ! 
Oth.  What  noise  it  this  ?— Not  dead !  not  yet 
quite  dead? 
I,  tluU  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain.  <— > 
So,  10. 
EmiL  [tTiihim.]  WImI  ho !  my  lord,  my  lord ! 
Otk,  Who*s  there? 

EmiL  [fnthm.'l  O,  good  my  lord,  I  would  speak 

a  word  with  you. 
Oih.  Ym  ;  _  *tis  EinUia :  ^  by  and  by.  ^  She's 


Otft. 
Oih, 

Oth. 


Tis  Uke  she  cornea  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death  : 
The  noise  was  high.  —>  Ha !  no  more  moving  ? 
Still  M  the  grave.     Shall  she  come  in?     Were*t 

good? 
I  think,  she  stin  again :  ^  No.  —  What's  the  best  ? 
If  she  come  in,  ahe*U  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 
My  wife !  my  wife !  what  wife?—  I  have  no  wife : 
(>,  iniupportable !  O  heavy  hour  ! 
Mrthinks  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  tun  and  moon  ;  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
SlioulJ  yawn  at  alteration. 


EmiL  [If^ithitu]    I  do  beseech  you  I  may  speak 
with  you. 
O,  good  my  lord ! 

Oth,  I  had  forgot  thee :  O,  come  in,  Emilia:  — 
Soft,— > by  and  by :  — Let  me  the  curtains  draw.  — 
Where  art  thou  ?   What's  the  matter  with  thee  now  ? 

[  Unlockt  the  door. 
Enter  Euiua. 

EniU,    O,  good  my  lord,  yondcr*8  foul  murder 
done. 

Oth,  What?  now? 

EmSU  But  now,  my  lord ! 

Oth,  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon  ; 
Slie  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was  wont; 
And  makes  men  mad. 

EfniL  Cassio,  my  lord,  hat  kill'd  a  young  Vene- 
tian, 
Caird  —  Roderiga 

Oth.  Rodcrigokiird! 

And  Cassio  kill'd ! 

EmiL  No»  Cassio  is  not  kilPd. 

Oth,  Not  Cassiokiird  ?  then  murder's  out  of  tune^ 
And  sweet  revenge  grows  harsh. 

Dfu  O,  falsely,  falsely  murder'd  ! 

EmU,  Ahu!  what  cry  is  that  ? 

Oth,  That!  what? 

EmiL  Out,  and  alas!  that  was  myladv's  voice:  — 
Help !  help,  ho  1  help !  —  O  lady,  speak  again  ! 
Sweet  Desdemona  !  O,  sweet  mistress,  speak ! 

De$,  A  guiltlesi  death  I  die. 

EmiL  O,  who  hath  done 

This  deed? 

Deu  Nobody ;  I  myself;  farewell : 

Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord ;  O,  farewell.  [Diet, 

Oth*  Why,  how  should  she  be  murder'd  ? 

EmiL  Alas,  who  knows? 

Oth,  You  heard  her  say  herself,  It  was  not  I. 

EmiL  She  said  so,  I  must  needs  report  the  trutlk 

Oth,  She's  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burning  hell ; 
Twai  I  that  kill'd  her. 

EmiL  O,  the  more  angel  she^ 

And  you  the  blacker  devil ! 

Oth,  She  tum'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

EmiL  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devil. 

Oth.  She  was  false  as  water. 

EmiL  Thou  art  rash  as  fire,  to  say 

That  she  was  false ;  O,  she  was  heavenly  true ! 

Oth,  False,  and  with  Cassio;  ask  thy  husband  cl&e. 
O,  I  were  dnnn*d  beneath  all  depth  in  hell, 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  cxtrcmitv  ;  Thy  husband  knew  it  all. 

EmiL  My  husband? 

Oth,  Thy  husband. 

EmiL  That  she  was  fidse  to  wedlock  ? 

Oth,  Ay,  with  Cas»io. 

Nay,  had  she  been  true. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite  ^ 
I'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

EmiL  My  husband? 

Oth,  Ay,  'twas  be  diat  told  me  first ; 

An  honest  man  be  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  ftticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

Emii,  My  husband 

Oth,  What  needs  this  iterance  ^,  woman  ?  I  say, 

thy  husband. 
EmuL  O  mistress,  villainy  hath  made  mocks  with 
love!  — 
My  hukband  say,  that  she  was  false  ? 

*  A  pttcKMii  noaa  *  RcpctitiofL 
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Alt  » 


Olh,  *  He,  woman. 

I  say,  thy  husband ;  Dost  understand  the  word  ? 
My  frienid,  thy  husband,  honest,  honest  lago. 

EnUL  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Rot  half  a  grain  a  day  !  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

0th.  Ha! 

EnUU  Do  thy  worst : 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaTen, 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

0th.  Peace,  you  were  best. 

Emii.  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  to  do  me  harm. 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt.i     O  gull !  O  dolt! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt !  thou  hast  done  a  deed,  «- 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword ;  FU  make  thee  known. 
Though  I  lost  twenty  lives : — Help  !  help,  ho !  help! 
The  Moor  has  kiird  my  mistress ;  Murder  I  murder! 

Enter  MovTAHfo,  G  a atiamo,  and  lAoa 

Afon.  What  is  the  matter !  —  How  now,  general  ? 

EmU.  O,  are  you  come,  lago  ?  you  have  done  well. 
That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your  neck. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

EmiL  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thou  be^st  a  man. 
He  says,  thou  told*st  him,  that  his  wife  was  false : 
I  know,  thou  did*st  not,  thou  art  not  such  a  villain; 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  fuU. 

logo.  I  told  him  what  I  thought ;  and  told  no 
more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

EmiL  But  did  you  ever  tell  him  she  was  false? 

Itigo.  I  did. 

Emil-  You  told  a  lie  ;  an  odious,  damned  lie ; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie :  a  wicked  lie :  — 
She  false  with  Cassio !  —  Did  you  say  with  Cassio  ? 

logo.  With  Cassio,  mistress ;  Go  to,  charm  your 
tongue. 

EmiL  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue ;  I  am  bound 
to  speak  ; 
My  mistress  here  lies  murder'd  in  her  bed. 

^U,  O  heavens  forfend  !  < 

EmiL   And  your  reports  have  set  the  murder  on. 

0th.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters ;  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Gra.  *Tis  a  strange  truth. 

Man.  O  monstrous  act ! 

Emil.  Villainy,  villainy,  villainy !  — 

I  think upon*t,—  I  thlnk,^  I  smeirt :~  O  villainy ! 
I  thought  so  then ;  —  I'll  kill  myself  for  grief.  — 

0  villainy,  villainy ! 

logo.  What,  are  you  mad  ?  I  charge  you,  get  you 

home. 
EmU.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 
speak: 
*Tis  proper  I  obey  him,  but  not  now  :  — 
Perchance,  lago,  I  will  ne*er  go  home. 

0<A.  O!  O!  O!  [Hanging  over  hU  Wife. 

EmiL  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar ; 

For  thou  hast  killed  the  sweetest  innocent, 
That  e*er  did  lift  up  eye. 

0th.  O,  she  was  foul !  •» 

[Rising. 

1  scarra  did  know  you,  uncle:  Hiere  lies  your  niece. 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly 

stopp*d : 
I  know,  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Gfo.  Poor  Deademona !   I  am  glad  thy  Other's 

dead: 
Hiy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 


*  **  Jlorr  OM  /  hear  tham  fva  dmr* 


«  Forbid. 
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FUtk. 


Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain  :  did  hm 
Tbh  sight  would  make  hton  do  a 

0th.  'Tis  pitiful :  but  yet  lago 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of 
A  thousand  times  commttlcd  ; 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amato 
With  that  recognisance  and  pledge  of  kw« 
Which  I  fint  gave  bar ;  I  saw  h  ia 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
My  fiither  gave  my  mother. 

EmiL  O  heaven !  O  heavcikljr  powers ! 

logo.  Come,  hold  ywr  |«m«. 

EmiL  'TwiU  out,  *twiU  out; —  I  bold  my  yt»:t. 
sir?  no; 
No,  I  will  speak  as  Ubeial  ^  aa  tbe 
Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  deriHy  Id 
All,  all,  cry  shame  against  me^  yet  ITX 

logo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you 

EmiL 

[Iaoo  o^t 

Gnu 
Your  sword  upon  a  woman  ? 

EndL  O  thou  dull  Moor!  dMft 
speak*st  of, 
1  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give 
For  ofton,  with  a  solemn 
(More  than,  indeed,  beloog*d  io  sucfa  a 
He  begg*d  of  me  to  steal  it. 

logo. 

EmiL  She  give  it  Cassio 
And  I  did  give*t  my  husband. 

logo. 

EmU.  By  heaven,  I  do  not :  I  do 
O  murd*rDus  coxcomb !  what  should 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife? 

[Iaoo  Mtabs  Emuja,  d^n  r«mj  <- 

OUk.  Are  there  no  stones  ia  te** 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder?  — >  Pieciuo 

Gro.  Tbe  woman  foils!  sure,  be  baa  kilTd 

EmiL   Ay,  ay ;  O,  lay  me  by  mi: 

Gra.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kOl'd. 

Mon.  *Tis  a  notorious  villain.     Take  j 
weapon 
Which  I  have  here  recovered  from  tbe 
Come,  guard  the  door  without ;  Ice  him 
But  kiU  him  rather ;  111 

[Ejeuni  MowtAVoamd  GaATiA* 

0th.  I  am  not  valiant  neither. 
But  every  puny  whipster  gcta  my  sword :  — > 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  bumsiy  ? 
Let  it  go  all. 

EmiL  What  did  Uiy  mm  bode,  Uv  > 

Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me  ?  I  wut  play  the  vrnm^ 
And  die  in  musick  ;-—  MUbrnt  wilhm*. 
Moor,  she  was  chaste;  she  lov*d  tbecw 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I   . 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die,  —  I  die. 

0th.  1  Iwve  another  weapon  in  this 
It  u  a  sword  of  Spain,  tbe  ice-brook*a 
O,  here  it  b :  —  Uncle,  I 

Gro.   [Within.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  r.»( 
thee  dear; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  petfefce  Btm  anflvv. 

Oth»  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and 
Or,  naked  aa  I  am,  I  will 


r^i 


TU.. 


Mute 
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Re'€nier  GaaTtAVO. 
Cm.  What  b  tbe  matter? 

>Prt!e 

«  Nted  U  hardened  by  tisUit  pill  leAJMt  lata  tary  sali 
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Oih,  Behold !  I  have  a  weapon  ; 

A  better  nerer  did  itaelf  sustain 
Upon  a  •oldier't  thigh  :  I  hare  seen  the  day, 
That,  with  this  little  ann,  and  this  good  sword, 
I  have  made  my  waj  through  more  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  stop :  —  But,  O  vain  boast ! 
Who  can  control  his  fate?  'tis  not  so  now.  — 
Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapon*d ; 
Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  butt, 
And  very  sca-marii  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay'd  ?  'tis  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast. 
And  he  retires ;  —  Where  should  Othello  go  ?  — 
Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now  ?  O  ill-starr'd  wench ! 
Pale  as  thy  smock  !  wlien  we  shall  meet  at  compt  & 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaven, 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.     Cold,  cold,  my  girl  ? 
Even  like  thy  chastity.  — 
O  cursed,  cursed  slave !  —  Whip  me,  ye  devils, 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight ! 
Blow  me  about  in  winds !  roast  me  in  sulphur ! 
Wa«h  me  in  steep-down  gulfs  of  liquid  fire !  — 
O  Desdemona!  Deademonal  dead? 
IXad?  O!  O!  O! 

Enter  Lodovico»  Montako,  Cassio,  earned  in  a 
Chair,  and  Qfficer$t  vnik  Iaoo,  prisoner. 

Lod,  Where  is  this  rash  and  most  unfortunate 
man? 

OtK  That's  he,  that  was  Othello;  here  I  am. 

I.od.  Where  is  that  viper  ?  bring  the  villain  forth. 

Oik.  I  look  down  towards  his  feet  * ; — but  that's 
afid)le: 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

[Otbbllo  «Kmn<lf  Iaoo. 

Led*  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

/ivo.  I  bleed,  sir ;  but  not  kill'd. 

0th.  I  am  not  sorry  neither ;  I'd  have  thee  live ; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod.  O  thou  Othello,  that  was  once  so  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  practice  7  of  a  cursed  slave. 
What  shaUhesaid  to  thee? 

OtK  Why,  any  thing  : 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 

Lod.  This  wretch  hath  part  confess'd  his  villainy : 
Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death  ? 

Otk.  Ay. 

Cat.  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 

0th.  1  do  believe  it,  and  I  Mk  your  pardon. 
W*iU  you,  I  prsy,  demand  that  dcmi-devil, 
M'hy  he  hath  thus  ensnar'd  my  soul  and  body  ? 

Jago.  Demand  me  nothing:   What  you  know, 
you  know: 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word. 

Lod.  What?  not  to  pray  ? 

Ora.  Torments  will  ope  your  lipa. 

0th.  Well,  thou  dost  best. 

Lod.  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  befall'n. 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not :   Here  is  a  letter. 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  them  importa 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 

Oik.  Ovillainl 


Cat.  Most  heathenish,  and  moet  gross  I 

Led.  Now  here's  another  disoonlented  paper. 
Found  in  his  pocket  too :  and  this  it  seems, 
lioderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  worst  of  villaansy 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

0th.  O  the  pernicious  caitiff!  ^ 

How  came  you,  Cassio»  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's  ? 

Ca$.  I  found  it  in  my  '**«wb*«f : 

And  he  himself  confess'd,  but  even  now, 
Hiat  there  he  dropp'd  it  for  a  special  purpose. 
Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 

0th.  Ofool!  fool!  fool! 

Cat,  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderigo's  letter,  ^ 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch  ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :   And  even  but  now  he  spak^ 
After  long  seeming  dead,  —  lago  hurt  hiniy 
lago  set  him  on. 

Lod.  You  must  forsake  this  room  and  go  with  us; 
Tour  power  and  your  command  is  taken  off, 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.     For  thb  slavey  — 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long. 
It  shall  be  his :  You  shall  dose  prisoner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  state :  —  Come,  bring  away. 

0th.  Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  th^  know  it ; 
No  more  of  that :  — - 1  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice :  then  must  tou  speak 
Of  one,  that  lov'd  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
Of  one»  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrou^t, 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  whose  hand, 
Like  the  base  Judean,  threw  a  pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe;  of  one^  whoae  subdu'd 


Albeit  nnincd  to  the  melting  mood. 

Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Anbian  trees 

Their  medicinal  gum :  Set  you  down  this : 

And  say,  besides,  —  that  in  Aleppo  once. 

Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 

Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 

1  took  by  the  throat  the  drcumdsed  dog. 

And  smote  him  —  thus.  \Staht  kmtelf. 

Lod.  O  bloody  period  I 

Gra.  All,  tliat's  spoke,  b  marr'd. 

0th.  I  klH'd  thee,  eie  I  kUl'd  thee;  — Noway 

but  this,  [FaUmg  upon  DBanxMOMA. 

Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a  Usk  [Diet. 

Cat.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  be  had  no 


AoeottBt 
Byibe 


•To  tee  If  his  Ibst  be 


For  he  was  great  of  hcait. 

Lod.  O  Spartan  dog. 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea ! 
Look  on  the  tragi^  loading  of  thb  bed;    [TolAOOi» 
This  is  thy  won :  the  object  poisons  sight ;  <^ 
Let  it  be  hid.  •— >  Gratiano^  keep  the  house. 
And  seise  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  you.  — -  To  you,  lord  govtmoTy 
Remains  the  censure  of  this  hellish  villain ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,  —  O  enforce  it ! 
Myself  will  straight  aboard ;  and,  tothestate, 
Thb  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.       TSaemU. 
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In  considering  this  adminble  tragedj,  which  if 
not  the  very  first,  it  certainly  one  of  the  first  of 
dramatic  writings,  I  think  it  is  impossible  to  help 
wishing  that  one  easy  alteration  had  been  made, 
which  would  add  to  the  probability  of  the  story, 
and  would  rather  hnprore  than  injure  the  general 
effect  of  the  drama.  If  Othello  had  entrusted 
Desdemona  at  Venice  to  the  care  of  Cassio  instead 
of  lago,  the  accusation  of  the  latter  would  haye 
gained  an  additional  degree  of  probability.  Cassio 
was  the  most  intimate  friend  of  Othello,  he  weut 
a  wooing  with  Mm,  and  to  whom  could  he  so 
naturally  entrust  the  care  of  his  wife,  when  com- 
pelled to  leave  her  at  the  hour  of  his  marriage  ? 
lago  might  then  have  urged  their  being  together 
at  Venice  after  the  departure  of  Othello,  and  their 
performing  the  voyage  together ;  but  as  the  story 
b  now  told,  tlie  adultery  of  Desdemona  with  Cas- 


sio is  a  crime  not  only 
impossible  to  have  bem 
sailed  at  the  same  time  i 
of  the  marriage :  — 


Otiaello  dnrii^ 


Too  mait  away 


in  the 


cf  Crtr 


The  drunken  quarrd 
took  place  on  the  night  of  Othello's 
was  the  next  day  that  la^ 
entreaties  for  the  pardoo  of 
her  unlawful  connection  with 
ment  which  be  enforces  to  prow 
therefore,  as  the  story  is  now  toldy  have 
swered,  by  saying  the  thing  ia  im 
objection  to  the  play  mi^t 
the  easy  and  natural  alteratioo 
sufKestcd* 

THOMAS  BOWDLE&. 
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THE  END. 
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